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PREFACE. 

THIS  CoUcakm  bf  Hyuin*  b iadcbtcd for  ies  Mf 
cerials  to  our  own  Langu^g^,  and^  excepting^  the 
Remains  rf  the  Frimlmre  Church,  but  one  kr 
rqp  ope, 

Whj  then  is  that  one  fo  much  borrowed  froA  ?  A  pl<^ 
and  fbmdent  Aeafon  direftly  appears  on  the  Title-page,  from 
the  rcrj  denomination  of  thofe,  who  compiled,  and  makf 
db  of  diis  Book.  But  there  is  fomfthin^  rartfaer  in  the  Caf# 
wfaicii  defenres.  Refled^on* 
The  pradice  of  clbathin^  divine  Tiiodghts  in  Metre,  is 
"*^       as  ujliverfal  as  Speech  itfclf -,  and  has  two  Grounds 


c^i 


it.  Firft,  t)iat  when  our  AflPeftions  are  ftrongly  movedt 
which  furely  lldigion  may  be  allow'd  to  do,  finging  or  a 
fart  of  Modulation  of  the  Voice  is  what  the  Heart  naturally 
dioofisto  Tent  itfelf  by.  Secondly,  that  the  comprizing 
of  frnportatit  Truths  or  Counfels  in  Verfe,  is  a  Help  to 

'  their  being;  rcmembcr*d,  and  a  Kind  of  Memoria  tecbnica. 

;  We  fim  particularly  that.theChriftian  Church,  in  her 
nry  earlieft  D^ys^had  fuch  Coihpofures;  and  that  in  an  ex- 
wpls  Gofoel-Vein.  For,  as  much  as  they  then  efteemcd  the 
f£dm9  of  the  Okl  Teftament,  (inibmuch  that  our  S&viour^S 
jBi^pflj?  a  Iffmn^  Matt.  xxvi.  30^  is  fuppofed  to  look  no  far« 
mx  Gian  that)  yet  we  cannot  think  that  their  public  Wor- 
Ihip  Emitted  no  Singing  befides.  St  Paul  in  Epk.  v.  19. 
^Emnguifhes  ffynms  andjjnrihtal  Songs  from  Pfalms :  and  in 
I  Cor.:Dv.  26.  by  the  very  Nature  of  the  thing,  he  leads 
us  to  underftand  fome  Odes  of  frclher  compofure  5  fin<» 
nooe  but  fuch  could  be  Ihnilar  to  the  other  Things  men- 
doa'd  in  die  fame  Verfe,  and  none  but  fuch  needed  to  be 
fi>  fubmitted  to,  and  tried  by  tlie  College  of  Prophets*  Bufi' 
what  puts  the  Matter  out  of  all  doubt,  is  PA>j^*s  Tcftimony, 
diat  the  Primitive  Chriftians  did  ufe  to  ^^  ^mble  before 

A  pay 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


PREFACE. 
Day  to  fing  Hymns  Cbrifio  quaji  Deo^  [to  CHRIST  as 
God\Y  f^^  ^^*s  manifcftly  implies  Canticles  made  lince^ 
and  particularly  fuited  to,  the  Chriftian  £ra.  Indeed  'tis 
generally  all^w'd,  that  the  Gloria  Patri^  the  Gloria  in  excels 
fts^  and  probably  fevcral  more,  were  in  Ufc  even  at  that 
Time* 

If  fome  Nations  and  Churches  have  again  confined  them- 
fclves  fomewhat  ftridly  to  the  PfaJms,  no  one  muft  ima- 
gine that  this  is  done  from  a  Suppofition  of  the  Unlawful- 
ncfs  of  all  newer  Hymns  whatfoever.  For  if  the  Lord's 
Prayer,  tho*.  diftated  by  the  bleffed  Founder  of  our  own 
Religion,  is  granted  on  all  hands  not  to  have  been  given 
as  the  fole  Form  of  Words  on  that  Occafion,  but  as  a  Pat- 
tern for  inany  more  fuch  like ;  much  lefs  can  Forms  of  ring- 
ing drawn  up  under  a  diiferent  Difpenfation  of  Religion, 
and  opt  f9  explicitly  reaching  our  Cafe,  be  look*d  upon  as 
tne  only  Melody  we  Chridians  ever  can  or  dare  ufe.  The 
removing  of  fuch  a  weak  Reafon,  which  indeed  was  not 
the  Reafon  with  thofe  Churches  in  this  their  Regulation^ 
leaves  them  the  brighter  Honour  of  their  true  one,  vi%.  a 
Solicitude  to  prevent  the  Luxuriancies  and  Abuies,  fo  hard- 
ly ieparable  from  a  Species  of  Writing  and  of  Devotion, 
which  in  itfelf  was  lawful  enough. 

There  is  no  denying  the  Wimom  of  this  Caution. 
.  And  I  would  make  no  farther  Remark,  than  only  to  de< 
roonflrate  from  it,  that  if  any  Body  of  People  Ihould  be  de- 
fu-ous,  notwithftanding,  to  have  a  Hymn-book,  and  to  adopt 
into  it  a  good  number  of  Hymns  in  Ufe  among  other  Fel 
low  Chriftians,  (in  real,  ecclefiaftical,  eftablifhed  and  imme- 
morial Ufe  0  they  cannot  avoid,  tho*  very  thankful  for  whai 
is  to  be  found  here  at  home,  going  wxtA  Et^Uniiox  more. 

The  Girtnan  NatioYi  has  always  exceird  in  the  Article  oi 
Hymns,  L^Z/b^r  himfelf  compofed  many,  and  cncouragcc 
the  bringing  of  Religion  much  into  that  Channel.  Fron* 
whence  it  has  come  to  pafs,  that  every  Diftrifl  there  has  itj 
ppblic  authorized  Hymn-book ;  ferving,  to  a  very  greai 
Degree,  the  double  Purpofe^  ^oth  of  Liturgy  and  found  In- 
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ftru&ioQ  in  the  Faidi..    For  the  more  ancient  Hymas  e^e, 
dally^  (which  are  always  mod  regarded  iii  fuch  fiooks)  are , 
greatly  helpful  to  maintain  for  ever  the  Chriftian  Truths  in 
the  Minds  of  the  common  People,  with  the  felf'/ame  Sim- , 
pBidty  and  Force,  which  adorned  thole  worthy  and  golden 
Times  when  they  were  endited.  ^ 

The  Brethren  therefore  had  the  general  Tafte  and  Praftice , 
of  their  Nation  on  their  Side,  when  publiihing  lately  their' 
hige  German  revifed  Hymn-book;  confifting.  as  well  of! 
Hymns  out  of  preceding  Church- CoUedtions  oi  their  Neigh-, 
boffirs,  as  of  others  €ompofed  by  themfelves.  Which  Hymnr, 
book  of  theirs,  afforded  both  the  Model,  and  mod  of  the 
dnum  Materials  to  this. 

Concerning  the  H(^i'-Di^/^i&  Language,  one  Obfervation  is. 
oeoeflary.  It  is  ind^  a  living  one,  and  fpoken  in  a^  Coun- 
try not  vCTy  remote:  This  will  difmcline the  Reader  to  bc- 
bevcy  what  I  muft  neverthelcis  fay  of  it,  that  it  has  a  good 
deal  of  the  old  Oriental  Genius«  As  to  the  Brethren  in  par*, 
dcubr,  they  have  not  damp'd^  but  rather  purfued,  thefe  in^ 
genoous  Sparks  they  found  in  their  Mother-Tongue.  For 
which»  no  Rood  Critic  will  blame  them :  but  their  Tranfla^ 
tors,  it  muft  be  ownM,  are  hereby  put  to  fome  DiHiculties» 
and  rendered  obnoxious  to  juft  Criticifm  fometimes<  We 
don't  doubt  however,  but  it  is  in  the  Compafs  of  the  Engli/b 
Tongue,  to  afford  one  time  or  other  the  fplly  correfponding 
Phrafi» :  And  indeed  the  Caufe  of  fome  jefs  happy,  too  flat 
or  obfcure  Tranflations  hitherto,  has  been  not  only  that  in- 
trio&c  Obftacle  now  mentioned,  but  withal  a  Care  to  tran- 
Hate  literally,  carried  to  a  needlefs  Excefs. 

Some  may  think  it  alfo  4  needlefs  Conformity  to  the  Ori^ 
^nal,  that  we  make  ufe  of  double  Rhynies,  or  a  Trochaic 
Eoding  of  Lines  5  whereas  Englijb  Poetry  commonly  con- 
tents itfclf  with  the  Jatnhic.  It  ha3  proved  difficult  enough 
to  procure  fuch  Rhymes  in  4  I^ahguage  not  made  for  it,  and 
it  may  have  left  fome  farther  SrifFnefs  upon  the  Performance  3 
l?ut  when  the  Reader  confiders  the  Motive,  it  being  done  Fof  ^ 
the  (jikc  of  the  original  Tunes,  and  has  hinifcif  Cafttd  the  Xot^ 
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Icrnn  Jind  exptcffivc  Harmony  6f  thofe  Tiints,  h^  vfi^  cer- 
tainly e^icufc  all. 

After  thcfe  Preliminaries,  it  may  be  time  to  tAlte  a  View  of 
the  prefent  Work,  both  in  the  Whole^  and  in  its  Patts. 

Confiderihgit  a)]  together,  it  is  a  continuti  Series  if  g&dlj 
^d  Chrifiian  Sentiments^  both  do8tinal  and  praSfic^J^  thfo^  all 
the  j^es  of  the  Churth  -,  and  cortfequ^ntly  a  Kind  of  Eccfe- 
iiaftical  Hiftory,  with  regard  to  the  State  of  Piety  and  De*- 
votion.  For  tho*  Pottfy  othcrwifc  has  not  that  Chara(aer  j 

?ret  Hymns  furely  ought  to  be  fuppqfed  a  faidiful,  if  not  tbc 
airhfullcft,  Pifture  and  Conveyance  of  thfe  Heart. 

The  feveral  Divifions,  or  Clafies,'  are  as  follows. 

The  firft  are  Anthems  out  of  the  Bibles  fafcrcd  Words,  thtU 
are  and  muft  be  laid  a^  thu  Foundation  of  all.  There  i$  no- 
thing farther  tp  be  obfervM  concerning  thcfe,  bvit  that  wc 
have  followed  the  Tranflation  of  the  Englifb  Bibje ;  only  a 
few  times  preferringthe  marginalReading;  and  in  the  Halms, 
taking  the  liberty  to  choofe  between  the  new  $iblerTranfla- 
'  pon  and  the  old  one  in  the  Common-prayef  Book. 

Tbefc  are  followM  by  Striptstte-Hmns  j  or  Portions  0? 
Scriptuie  put  into  Metre,  eithtf  alreaqy  by  othersi,  or  rto\< 
by  us. 

As  the  Hiftoty  of  former  divine  OeconomiW,  and  the  &tf\ 
Inftitution  and  lacreij  Bafe  of  the  Chriftian,  are  contained 
in  fhe  preceding;  now  cnfues  a  Tafte  of  the  Spirit  and  De- 
yotions  of  jthe^hriftiarj  Church,  in  her  feveral  Periods  o! 
Superftj-ufture  upcm  thjt  Bafis.    . 

That  whole  Space  of  ^imc,  from  the  Apofttes  do^n,  dp- 
fing  whjch  we  ufiially  give  our  Predccefibrs  in  the  Miniftrj 
the  ycnerable  Appellation  of  fathers^  is  eomprehendcc 
under  the  title  of  tfringtive  Church.  '|'he  Hytfin^  of  thii 
fciafs  are  not  many,  confidering  What  an  Interval  they  fil 
up ;,  but  they  are  l?eiehty,  and  taken  ^ottx  all  the  chic 
)|ranches  of  the  Church  univerfal. 
'  The  firft,  ip  far  as  appears,  after  the  Appellation  Of  F* 
^hers  Ceafed,  that  were  more  fpccial  and  epnfpicuOtis  Dcp(> 
litarics  of  the  Chriftjan  Truth,  were  the  ancient  Bohemcmant 

*    Mora 
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MfraviaiiBretbrm.  (The  fFaUen/es  incorporated  with  them.) 
The  Reader  wiH  find  dieir  Hymns  no  rougher  than  h^ 
oiigfat  hare  cxpe6):ed)  and  ioftead  of  thinking  them  fo  ao 
all,  fae  can  call  them^  if  he  pitafe,  fdiid  and  mafculine. 

Next  Ibilov,  according  to  Chronok>gical  Order»  the  Gtr^. 
maslfymns  of  tbejixteentb  Century ^  or  thofe  made  about. 
dbeTime  of  the  Rjcfbrmacien.  The  fti'ong  Ittipreffioni  of 
Troth  which  r^ign'd  in  that  remarkable  Age*  are  knowfi  to 
cnrjr  one  \  and  fo  it  will  be  needlefs  to  fay  any  thing  olf  the 
Hynms,  except  in  regard  of  the  Tranfladon.  In  that  re- 
fycA  ic  is  iAcutnbeht  upon  us  to  acknowledge  the  conQdCfr-' 
aUe  Ufe  we  have  made  (here  and  in  (othe  other  Parts)  of  the 
foregoing  L.abQQrs  of  Mr.  Jacoii^  and  the  Rev.  Mr.  W^lc/^^ 
io  riiie  fame  Kipd. 

Then  come  (and  I  mention  it  M^ifh  a  peculiar  Pledfure) 
fooie  excellent  tU  Hymns  ttf  the  Eti^HJh  Church.  The  Au- 
thors, befide  the  Common-fn^er  Bo^k  itfelf,  are  fiehert  Stnth^ 
Herberi^Yyv.  limmt^  Faithful  Teate^  Cr^^tf ^,  Bifhop  STtf^/^r^ 
Sir  Mntthtw  Haky  Rees  Pritdmrd  the  fVelcb  Hymnologift, 
&f^.  Some  of  thefe,  particularly  Herbert^  haying  wrote  i^ 
Stanza's  adapted  to  noTune  that  we  know  of,  a  Liberty  has 
been  taken  fometimes  fo  far  as  td  make  them  fingable,  yet 
vith  aa  little  Alteration  as  poDible  of  the  Senfe. 

Hence  we  pa&  to  the  Hymns^  firft  the  German^  then  the 
Eagl^  of  the  fevmtteentb  GenHtry.  The  Authors  of  the  lat^- 
ter  (for  our  Readers  will  not  think  themfelves  fo  immediate* 
ly  interefted  in  the  literary  Hiftory  of  the  former)  are  Bifliop 
Juam,  Mr.  NarriSy  Rawkt,  Mafon^  &c. 

Several  more  Germanlifmns  of  the  fame  Century,  are  in-r 
ferwl  in  the  next  DivijQqn  %  together  with  fome  Extra^  of 
£^fi^ones  of  thtEigbteenthy  or  now  current  Century, which 
iiKked  has  been  the  richeft  in  that  kind  of  writing  that  Eng- 
iltcnf  can  ever  rpmcmbcr.  The  Names  here  are  very  recent 
2nd  well  known,  as  Dr.  ff^atts^  Stennet^  Davisj  Erjkme^ 
fFiJkyj  Cemick,  etc. 

After  thefeChriftianBreathings  (indeed  cotemporary  with, 
or  prior  to  (otne  at  %ht  laft)  fucceed  in  order  of  Time,  the 
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PREFACE. 

Hymns  of  the  Brethren  in  the  Eighteenth  Century ^  chat  is,  of  the 
prefenc  Brethren's  Congregation.  And  fince  this  whole  Boole 
was  properly  compiled  for  the  Service  of  Perfons  in  Union 
with  that  Pe(K>le;  no  one,  it  is  hoped,  will  think  it  ftrange, 
thait  this  Divinon  is  fo  much  larger  and  fuller  than  any  of  me 
reft. 

The  Time  from  whence  the  prefent,  or  revived  Brethren's 
Congregation  is  to  be  dated,  is  the  Year  1724,  when  feve- 
ral  of  the  Defcendants  of  the  above-mention'd  ancient  Bre* 
thren  in  Moravia^  retired  on  account  of  Religion  to  a  Place 
caird  Hermbuth  in  Upper  hufatia ;  and,  by  the  Divine  Bc- 
nedidlion,  and  not  only  Bounty  but  Miniftry  of  their  territo- 
rial  Lord  there,  became  fuch  a  living  Church,  as  hath  ob- 
tained (I  may  fay  it  with  Modefty)  in  feveral  refpedts  an  un-. 
deniable  Signature  and-  Glory  in  Chrift. 

As  (he  has  given  a  free  Account  of  herfelf  elfewhere  to  all 
true  Lovers  of  our  Saviour's  Kingdom  -,  I  Ihall  enter  no  far* 
thcr  here,  than  the  prcfent  Subjcft  obliges  me. 

It  was  but  natural  for  the  Members  of  this  Church,  to  ex- 
prefs  their  Ideas  from  time  to  time  in  Hymns.  I  have  pur- 
pofely  avoided  hitherto,  the  endeavouring  to  fix  the  peculiar 
or  differencing  Chara£fcers  ("amidft  the  noble  Unity  in  Eflcn- 
tials)  of  the  Icveral  Claflfes  of  Hymns ;  that  fo  every  Reader 
might  havp  the  PleafUre  of  making  this  Difcovery  and  Com* 
parifon,  and  accordingly  carrying  on  his  Remarks  as  Church'- 
hifiman^  for  himielf.  But  I  am  now  come  to  a  Clafs, which 
I  cannot  help  chara^erizing  in  few  Words. 

The  Brethren's  grand  Topic  in  theirHvmns,  as  every  one 
may  lee,  is  the  Penon  and  Propitiation  01  JefusChrift :  they 
colleft,  as  in  the  Facus  of  a  Burning  glafs,  what  has  defcend- 
ed  to  them  from  paft  Ages,  or  properly  from  the  Bible  itfelf, 
upon  this  I^ead  ;  and  that  it  may  not  be  evaded  under  the. 
Notion  of  diffa  afdentia.  they  prefent  it  in  a  Syftem,  and  ap-- 
ply  that  Syftem  to  Practice.  They  affirm  our  free  Accept- 
ance with  God  as  Sinners,  and  thro*  pure  Grace-,  and  yet,, 
the  Ncceflity  of,  and  powerful  Affiftances  for,  a  moft  real 
If  pUnefs  of  Life  afterwards :  with  fuch  a  W^riPth  upqn  ^ach^ 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


PREFACE. 

of  dide  Subjects  rucceflively,  that  many  a  Reader  runs  awa/ 
wkh  a  Suppoiition  of  their  over-doing  on  that  fide  he  hap* 
pen*d  lirft  to  take  notice  of,  for  want  of  waiting  the  Balance. 
They  cheridi,  as  an  hereditary  Platform  from  their  Ancef-- 
toR,  a  very  high  Perfuafion  of,  ahd  very  ftrift  Rules  con- 
ccnuog,  a  Ncw-Teftament  Church.    To  mention  but  One 
Pecuitarity  more,  they  continually  betray  a  burning  Pro-' 
penfity  to  the  Work  of  propagating  the  Gofpel  of  Peace  :  If 
»y  one  finds  more  things  uttered  in  this  Spirit,  than  he  can 
make  Application  of  in  his  Sphere,  let  him  remember  that 
diefe  are  a  People,  very  many  of  whofe  Members  have  fuch 
a  Call  ^ ;  that  they,  however,  exprefs  themfelves  at  other 
times  plainly  enough  about  the  Obligations  of  a  Chriftian  in 
die  common  Situation  of  Life,  or  as  a  Citizen  ;  not  to  aU 
kdge  that  mofl:  things  faid  in  the  formerView,  muA^  in  fome 
Pto  or  Degree,  be  transferred  to  the  latter  Circumlftanccs 
too.    Their  Compofitions  were  indeed  calculated  for  them^* 
ielves  ;  and  therefore  if  any  ferious  Mind,  out  of  their  Cir- 
cle, accidentaily  reaps  Benefit  therefrom,  it  comes  to  pafs  in 
the  more  artlefs  manner. 

So  much  in  the  genend.  There  having  been  farther,  as 
may  be  fupposM,  fome  Gradations  or  Openings  in  the 
Brethren's  Conceptions  and  fpiritual  Language,  during  a 
Coinie  of  fo  many  Years  •,  it  was  thought  proper  to  point  this 
out,  by  diftinguifhing  their  Hymns  at  leaft  into  twa 
Seftions. 

We  muft  not  forget  to  acquaint  the  Reader,  that  there 
kave  been,  before  this,  fome  Etiglifo  ColkStums  ^f  Hymm^ 
partly  origpal,  and  partly  Tranflations  from  the  German^ 
printtd  from  time  to  time  for  the  Ufe  of  Societies  inXJnion 
widi  the  Brethren's  Church. 

Tho'  thefe  were  never  regularly  authorized,  nor  always 
paffiUy  reviewed  $  yet  Thoufands  in  different  Parts  of  this 

*  Above  lOO  of  tkem  have  already  confamed  and  laid  down  their 
ttrul  Tabernade  in  miniftnng  the  G<}(jpel  to  the  Heathens. 

Land 
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£^ais)4  vill  teftify,  tbm;  tb^y  have  drawn  from  tbcm  maay  \ 
holy  ai^  Ic^fGoiable  ptredion  or  Confolation  for  their  Heart 
Ami  this  is  the  Rcafop  why,  as  thpfe  former  Material^  in  ge 
nfral  were  to  be  retaixied  as  far  as  was  poffible  without  (Ave) 
liAg  thi3  Bpok  too  (puch)  the  Reader  will  meet  with  fotti 
Co^ippfitions  *  hfix^  (hy  Hands  either  uqleamed,  or  whe 
tb^r  AcquaiQtapcc  with  the  Brethren  was  young)  which  h 
ii)ay  thinH  ^Q  bm  exprefs  the  fame  Truths  mpre  fligbtl) 
th$it  have,  on  the  next  FageS)  fuller  Juftice  don^  themove 
^4  over.  He  mvift  confider,  that  even  thefe  little  Hymn 
hftvq  go;  their  JnOver^,  who  would  be  forry  to  lofe  tbex 
a)i^(once, 

1%  is  but  to  2^  certain  Degree,  that  it  becomes  thpCharac 
tor  of  any  Religious  Aflbgiatioin,  (p  concern  itfetf  aboi 
$tile  ajid  poetical  ^gellence.  Imperfe£tions  in  this  re^( 
will  ceruinly  (till  be  fpund  liere.  Perhaps  aifo  other  la 
porfeAioQs  ^  for  we  wiU  ngt pronounce  it  a  Work  abfplutd 
cQIQpleat*  Apd  yet  we  as  little  dpubt,  notwithftandinj 
of  ]f9.  b^ivg  capsib^,  wiUl  the  PivIm  Blefflng,  to  do  fonr 
Good. 

^-  T)]o*  ihU  U  chiefty  meant  of  &me  En^U/h  Hyfffnt,  yet  the  Oerm 
Books  thesi^lvesthen  traqflated  from,  had  tke  fane  untqq«il^xtugc>  If  t 
R^^er  would  be  gl|^  of  a  Soften  of  Ideaa,  ontiidx  wm  t^e  Pf  >»  of  tb 
worthy  FdrfoA  kiiofrif,  whx)  is  the  prffepi  Ca^d^n^y  of  ^p  ^ierarc! 
knovn  ^  ^e  Naiye  o/  tl\^  Ufii^as  Frt^xvi^j  h^  ipay  find  it  in  the  follow 
ing  Hymns.  Part  11.  N®  3.  6.  22.  122.  150,  151.  15/  163.  169.  «; 
190.  207.  224.  ^39.  266.  268.  274.  277.  305.  30S.  309.  310,  ji 
326.  32^.  338.  379.  3S3.  3%».  389.  J92.  39(S,  4p^:  407-  4S 
Tk«ie  aie  bis  principal  Hyipns  in  this  l!9pk.  He  i^  ^fo  th^  Author 
th^  Mwgfi^  Hifmp  N^  397-  the  Trauflator  qf  Luther's  Hymn  qn  thcif" 
Coffiiifa^4l9ept5,  Part  1.  ^°  432  and  oui  of  IlefpeA  for  the  Cbiuol 
EnglanJ,  did  hlmfelf  pot  fatr  Axfidet  (N*  337)  iiitft  Ifeloe, 
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contents  of  the  Tivo  Parts. 

PARTI 

Cootiins  Hymns  of  the  Church  of  God  in  preceding 

Times,  viz. 

I ;     A  Nthien^  out  of  the  Bible 
a.  jfx  Scripture  Hymns    — — 
3,  Hyomsof  the  Primitive  Church 
4*  Hymns  of  the  ancient  Brethren 
5.  Genmm  Hymns  in  the  xvi**  Century , 
€.  OM  Hymns  of  the  Eng^  Church 

7.  GerwM  Hynms  in  the  xvii^^  Century 

8.  JSfiglifi^  Hymns  of  the  fame  Age    ^ 

9.  Hymns,  German  and  Ef^li/b^  about  the  End  of 
die  xvii*^,  OP  in  thcxviii*^  Century  307 

P  A  R  T    n 

Contains  Hymns  of  the  prefent  Congregation  of  the 
Brethren,  and  is  fobdivided  into  two  Seftions  5 

i:  The  firft,  comprehending  the  firft  twenty 

luears  *  ■  1  n  -,  ^ 

«:  Thcfccond  (thctenlaft)  — —  232 
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P     ART     I. 


CONTAINING 


H     Y   M   N   S 


OF 


The  Church  of  God  in  preceding 

Times. 
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Anthems  out  of  the  Bible. 


B 


Eaech's^  Jude,  vcrfc  14. 

EHOIJ>»  the  Lord  cometh 
wick    ten  dioafands  of  his 

2. 
JmcA^s^  Qcii.  xUx. 

J.D^ff,  thoa  art  he :  whom  thy 
Vsetkren  fiiall  praife. 
T\sf  £ather*s  children  ihall  bow 
^cnm  before  thee  :  From  the  prev, 
TBI  foB«  dioa  art  gone  up. 

He  fiooped  down,  he  couched  as 
1  liofi,  and  as  an  old  lion  :  Who 
ftiH  rooie  bixn  up  ? 

The  Prince  of  peace  cometh  • : 
I^  him  ihall  the  gathering  of  the 
;taplc  be. 

•  Shilob. 

He  fliall  wafh  his .  garments  in 
viae,  and  his  doaths  in  the  blood 
c^ippes  :  His  eyes  ihall  be  redder 
duMwine. 

I  hare  waited  for  thy  falvation  : 
0  Loan ! 

3- 

V^Mk  rf  Ifiad's  firfi  Thankf 

ihnmgi  Exod.  xv, 

IviS  fis^  QttCo  the  Lord  :  For  he 
hath  tnnmphcd  glorioafly. 


He  is  my  God,  and  I  will  prepare 
him  an  habitation  :  my  father's  God, 
and  I  will  exalt  him. 

The  Lord  is  a  man  of  war :  The 
Lqrd  is  hi^  name. 

Thy  right  hand,  O  Lord,  is  be- 
come glorious  in  power :  Thy  right 
hand,  O  Lord,  hath  dalhcd  in  pieces* 
the  enemy. 

The  enemy  faid,  my  luft  Ihall  be 
fatisfied  upon  them,  ray  hand  fliall 
deftroy  them  :  Thou  didil  blow  with 
thy  wind,  they  fank  as  lead. 

Who  is  like  unto  thee,  O  Lqr  d  ! 

Slorious  in  holinefs;  fearful  in  praifes, 
oing  wonders  ? 

'  Thou  in  chy  mercy  haft  led  forth 
the  people  which  thou  haft  redeem- 
ed :  Thou  haft  guided  them  in  thy 
ftrength  onto  t^y  holy  habitation. 

The  nations  (hall  hear  and  be  a- 
fraid  :  fear  and  dread  Ihall  fall  upon 
them,  till  thy  people  pafs  over,  D 
Lord,  till  the  people  pafs  over  whom 
thou  haft  purchafed. 

Thou  ftialt  bring  them  in.  and 
pjait  them  in  the  fan^uary,  O  Lord, 
whidi^  thy  hands  have  eftabliflied  : 
The  LpR  D  (hall  reign  for  ever  and 
etcr. 
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'Antics  out  of  tb^  Bible. 


Thi  mginat  rehear ful  rf  the  divim 
Attributes^  £»>d.  xxxiv. 

LORD,  LORD  Go4f  ihcrcifal 
and  gracious  :'  long-iuffering, 
and  abundant  in  goodneis  and  trath ; 
Keepbg  ipercy  for  thoufands: 
Forgiving  iniquity  and  tralii^reffion 
and  £n,  and  ^hat^inll  by  no  means 
dear  the  guilty. 


The  mginal  Farm  of  hUffing  the 
Cengregation^  |Num«  vi. 

YS  Aall  pat  my  Name'uDon  the 
children  of  ifrael,  and  I  will 
4)>lefs  them : 

The  LORD  ile/s  thee,  and  keep  thee. 
The  LORD  make  his  face  foine  ufon 
thee,  and  he  pacious  unto  thee. 

The  LORD  lift  up  hh  countenance 
vpon  thee,  and  give  thee  feace, 

Balaam's  homagej  (Rev.  iii.  g,) 
Nuin:xxiii..iiirfxxiv, 

HE  hath  not  beheld  iniouity  in 
Jacob,  neither  hath  He  leen 
perverfenefs  in  Jfrael.  Jehovah,  his 
Qod  is  with  him,  and  the  ihout  of 
^  king  is  among  ^em. 

G<Si  brought  them  out :  He  hath 
as  it  were  thefbength  of  an  unicorn. 

According  to  this  time  it  fhall  be 
faid  of  Jacob:  What  hath  God 
)VToaght ! 

-'  How  goodly  are  thy  tents,  O  Ja- 
cob, and  thy  tabernacles,  O  Ifrael  f  • 
As  the  Trees  which  the  {.ord  hath 
planted. 

He  couched,  he  lay  down  s^  a  li- 
pn :  ^bo  iball  flir  him  up  ? 


Strong  19  thy  dwelling,  jdace :  ai 
thou  (>utteft  thy  neft  ia  a  tddk  *.  ' 
^  Cant.  ii.  if. 

■,    .  7-.     •...: 

Mofes^s  farewelly  Dcut.  xxxlii, 

Ohow  he  loved  the  people  I  A 
his  (aints  are  in  thy  haitd. 

They  fat  down  at  thy  feet  t  Evei 
one  fhall  receive  of  thy  words. 

Hear,  Lord,  the  voice  of  J^tuioi 
and  bring  him  untcr  his  people  :  1a 
his  hands  be  fufEcient  for  hini,  an 
be  diou  an  help  to  h^  froQi  his  i 
Aemies. 

Let  thy  thummim  and  thy  arin^ 
be  with  thy  holy  one. 

Who  laid  unto  his  father  and  t 
his  mother,  I  have  no^  feen  him 
neither  did  he  acknowledge  lus  bre 
thren,  nor  knew  his  own  childreii 
They  have  obferved  thy  Word,  ati< 
kept  thy  covenant. 

Blefs,  Lo.R9,  his  fujbftance  :  ant 
accept  the  work  of  his  hao4s« 

The  beloved  bf  the  Loap  fli^I 
dwell  in  faf^ty:  The  Lord  ihal 
cover  him  all  the  day  lopg,  and  ki 
fhall  dwell  between  his  fhoulders. 

Rejoice  in  thy  goipg  out  :  AjbmI 
in  thy  tents. 

Blefled  be  he  that  enlamth :  Bcr 
caufe  there,  in  a  portion  of  the  Law- 
giver was  he  feated. 

Let  him  be  acceptable  jo  his  bje« 
thren:  As  thy  days,  fo  f^all  thy 
fbrength  be. 

There  is  none  like  unto  the  Go(| 
of  Jeihuruh  :  Whq  rideth  upon  th^ 
heaven  in  thy  help. 

The  eternal  (joi  is  Ay  refuge  J 
And  underneath  are  the  everlafhng 
arms. 

'He  (ball  thruft  out  the  enemy  hfii 
fore  thf  c,  Ifrael  fli^  dwell  in  bktf 

alope  \ 
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alio  Ills  heavens  (hall  drop 
6omn  dew. 

Happy  art  thoo,  O  Ifi-ae/y  who  U 
See  unto  chee  ?  O  people  faved  by 
die  LoaD,  the  fhield  of  thy  heip» 
ifld  who  is  the  fword  of  thv  excel- 
kncf .  Thine  ehemies  (hall  be  found 
fisi  into  chee,  and  thoa  ihalt  tread 
ijOD  dieif  high  places. 

8. 
Dd0rab*s  P/alm^  Judg.  v. 

nRttfe  ye  tha  Lord  for  die  a- 
JL  veaging  of  J/raeiy  when  die 
pco^e  williagly  offered  diemfelvcs. 

Hear,  O  ye  kings,  giv&  ear,  O 
ye  princes  i  I,  even  i  will  nng  onto 
ihe  Lord,  f  will  ling  praife  to  ^fJ^- 
^^,  ^e  God  of  J/raeL 

The  inhabitants  of  the  Tillag;es 
ceafedy  diey  ceafed  in  Ifrael :  tJntil 
dbat  I  arefe  a  mother  in  Ifrael. 

My  heart  is  towards  the  eovernors 
cf  IJhiiit  that  offered  themfelves 
wiQziig^y  among  the  people. 

They  IhaJl  rehearfe  the  righteous 
afis  of  the  Lord,  even  the  righteous 
a£b  cowards  the  inhabitants  of  his 
i3!a«s  in  IJnul:  Then  he  made 
kbnoiat  remaineth  have  dominion 
orer  the  nobles. 

Thefe  were  a  people  that  jeopard- 
d  their  lives  nnto  the  death  :  Corfe 
^  ((kid  die  angel  of  the  Lord)  thofe 
that  came  not  to  the  help  of  the 
Lord,  to  the  help  of  the  Lord  againft 
the  mighty. 

Bat  let  diem  that  love  the  Lord, 
be  as  die  fm  when  he  goeth  forth  in 
hii  snight. 

9- 

LORif ,  thoa  haft  been  oor  dwell- 
f  iog*  place  in  all  generations. 


of  the  Bihk.  s 

Before  the  mountains  were  brought 
forth,  or  ever  the  earth  anci  the 
world  were  made,  thou  art  God 
fiiom  everlafting  and  world  without 
end. 

Thon  tumeft  man  to  d^ftrudion ; 
Again  thoa  fayeft.  Return,  ye  chil* 
dren  of  men. 

For  a  thoufand  years  in  thy  fight 
are  bat  aayefterday  when  it  ispaft; 
and  as  a  watch  in  the  night. 

Thoa  carribft  them  away  as  with 
a  flood,  they  are  as  a  fleep,  in  the 
morning  they  are  like  grafs  which 
groweth  op :  In  the  morning  it  is 
green  and  gr^eth  up,  but  in  the 
evening  it  is  <9c  down,  dried  up  and 
withered. 

The  days  of  our  age  are  duee- 
fcore  years  and  ten,  and  though  men 
be  fo  ftrong,  that  they  come  to  four* 
fcore  years  :  Yet  is  their  llrength' 
then  but  labour  am  forrow;  fo  fooa 
paflcth  it  away,  and  we  are  gone. 

So  teach  us  to  number  our  days^ 
that  we  may  apply  our  hearts  unto 
wifdom. 

Turn  thee  again,  O  Lord,  at  the 
laft,  and  be  gracious  unto  thy  fer« 
vants  :  O  fatisfy  us  with  thy  mercy, 
and  that  foon,  fo  fhall  we  rejoice 
and  be  glad  all  the  days  oi  our 
life. 

Comfort  us  again,  now  after  the 
time  that  thou  haft  afflifled  us,  and 
for  the  years  wherein  we  have  fuf- 
fered  adverfity  :  Shew  thy  fervanta 
thy  work,  and  their  children  thy 
glory. 

And  the  glorious  majefty  of  die 
Lord  onr  God  be  upon  us  :  Profper 
thoa  the  work  of  our  hands  upon 
us,  O  profper  ^th!oa  our  handy* 
work. 


Bj 
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10, 


Uannab*s  Song^  i  Sam.  li. 

MY  heart  rejoiceth in  Jehovah, 
mine  horn  is  exalt^  in  the 
Bccaufe  1  rejoice  in  thy  faU 
vacion. 

There  is  none  holy  as  the  Loud  t 
For  there  is  none  befide  thee»  nei- 
ther is  there  any  rock  like  our  God. 

Talk  no  more  fo  exceeding  proud- 
ly I  Let  not  arrogancy  come  out  of 
your  mouth. 

For  the  Lord  is  a  God  of  know- 
ledge ;  and  by  him  anions  are 
weighed. 

.  The  bows  of  the  Vlghty  men  are 
broken:  and  they  that  ftumbled,  are 
girt  with  drensth. 

The  Lord  killeth,  and  maketh 
alive:  He  bringeth  down  to  the 
grave,  and  bringeth  up. 

The  Lord  maketh  poor  and  ma- 
keth richt  He  bringeth  low,  and 
lifteth  up. 

He  raifeth  up  the  poor  out  of  the 
duft ;  and  lifteth  up  Uie  beggar  from 
the  dunghill, 

To  fet  them  among  princes,  and 
to  make  them  inherit  the  throne  of 
glory. 

He  will  keep  the  feet  of  his  faints. 
The  Lord  ihall  judge  the  ends  of  the 
earth. 

And  he  (hall  give  ftrength  unto 
his  king,  and  exalt  the  horn  of  his 
anointed. 


PSALMS. 
II. 

2  Sam.  xxili. 

^Aand  the  fon  of  Jiff'c  faid,  and 
the  man  who  was  raifed  up  on 


D 


of  the  Bible. 

high,  the  anointed  of  the  God  of 
Jacob,  »  and  the  fwect  Pfalmift  of 
Ifracl. 

•  The  Man  who  wii  certified  coocemmg  th« 
Meffiah.  Matt.zxii. 

The  fpirit  of  the  Lord  fpake  by 
me:  And  his  word  was  in  my 
tongue. 

The  God  of  Ifrael  faid,  the  rock 
of  Ifrael  fpake  to  me ;  he  that  ru- 
leth  over  men,  mull  be  juft,  ruling 
in  the  fear  of  God. 

12. 

2  Sam.vii. 

WHO  am  I,  O  Lord  God  f 
and  what  is  my  houfe,  that 
diou  haft  brought  mc  hitherto  ? 

And  this  was  yet  a  fmall  thin?  in 
thy  fight,  O  Lord  Gods  Butthoa 
haft'fpoken  alfo  of  thy  fervant's 
houfe  for  a  great  while  to  come. 

And  is  this  the  manner  of  man,0 
Lord  God  ? 

And  what  can  Dofvid  fay  more 
unto  thee  ?  For  thou.  Lord  God, 
knoweft  thy  fcrvant. 

For  thy  word's  fake,  and  accord- 
ing to  tnine  own  heart  haft  thoa 
done  all  thefe  great  things  .  to  make 
thy  fervant  know  them. 

Wherefore  thou  art  great,  O  Lord 
God :  For  there  is  none  like  thee, 
neither  is  there  any  God  befide  thee, 
according  to  ail  that  we  have  heard 
with  our  ears. 

And  what  one  nation  in  the  earth 
is  like  thy  people,  even  like  Ifrael  t 
whom  God  went  to  redeem  for  a 
people  to  himfelf  ? 

For  thou  haft  confirmed  to  thyfelf 
thy  people  to  be  a  people  unto  thee 
forever:  and  thou.  Lord,  art  be- 
come their  God« 
4  And 
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Ami  oowv  O  Lord  God,theword 
ttat  cboa  haA  ipoken  conceraingthx 
6nram9  mud  concerning  his  koufa^ 
«ftabliftitlbr  ever. 

And  let  thy  natee  be  maj^ifiad 
for  ever,  faying,  the  Lord  ot  hofts 
u  the  God  OTcr  Ifrad  :  And  let  the 
hoofe  of  th;^  fervant  be  eftabliihed 
befiirtthee. 

For  tfaou*  O  Loid,  halt  revealed 
to  thf  fervant,  faying,  I  will  build 
thee  an  houfe  :  therefore  hath  thy 
farant  found  in  his  heart  to  pray 
Ibis  prayer  unto  thee. 

And  now,  O  Lord  God,  thou  art 
Ihat  God,  and  thy  words  be  true : 
aad  ebon  haft  promiCed  thisgood«> 
■cfi  mo  thy  fervant. 

Therefore  now  let  it  pleale  tKe< 
to  bkfs  the  hoafe  of  thy  fervant  t 
that  it  nay  continae  for  ever  befbm 
tke. 

For  diat  which  thon  bleiTeft^  O 
Lord:  is  ble£ed  for  ever. 

[z)  \X  iTH  Y  do  the  heathen  rage, 
VV  2nd  the  people  imagine 
a  vain  diing  ?  The  kings  of  the  earth 
Ind  op.  and  the  rulers  take  coan- 
U  togimer,  againft  the  Loao^  and 
igaiaft  his  anointed. 

Let  OS  break  their  bonds  afunder, 
aid  qA  away  their  cords  from  us : 
Bat  he  diat  dwelleth  in  heaven,  Hiall 
hogh  them  to  fcom,  the  Lord  ihail 
have  them  in  derjiion. 

Then  ihali  he  fpes^k  unto  them  in 
lus  wrath :  and  vex  them  in  his  fore 
(hfpleafuie. 

Vet  have  X  fet  my  &ing :  upon  my 
holy  hill  of  Zicn. 


I  will  declare  the  decree:  The 


of  theBibk.  y 

Lord  hath  faid  unto  m6,  Tipu  Aft 
mjf  Son^  this  dof  Bave  I  be^rtten  tbtem 

Defire  of  me :  kiid  1  fhall  giVe 
thee  the  heathen  for  thine  inheri- 
tance, and  the  otmoil  parts  of  tl^e 
earth  for  thy  pofleffidn. 

Thou  ihalt  briiiie  them  With  a  rod 
of  iron:  and  break  them  in  pieces 
like  a  power's  VeflTeK 

Be  wife  now  thctetorc,  O  ye 
kings.:  be  inftru^^d»  ye  judges  of 
the  earth, 

Sci-v*  Jehwab  with  fc^r,  And  re- 
joice  unto  him  with  reverence. 

Kifs  the  Soafi  left  he  be  angry,  UtA 
fo  y6  perifh  from  the  right  way,  if 
his  wrath  be  kindled,  ye&  but  a  little : 
Bleffed  are  idl  they  that  put  their 
truft  in  him, 

u. 

(8)  T-E^Mwidur  governor,  how  ex- 
4J  cellent  js  thy  name  in  all  the 
earth :  Thou  th^t  haft  fet  thy  glory 
above  thte  heavens ! 

Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and 
fttcklings  haft  thoa  ordained 
ftrength :  becdufe  of  thine  enemies; 

When  I  confider  thy  heavens,  the 
work  of  thy  finrers :  the  moon  and 
die  ftars  which  thou  haft  ordained. 

What  is  mAn,  that  thou  art  mind** 
ful  of  him  ;  and  the  fon  of  man«  that 
thou  vifiteft  him  ? 

For  thou  haft  made  him  a  little 
lower  than  the  angels :  and  haft 
crowned  him  with  glory  and  honour. 

Thou  inadeft  him  to  have  domi- 
nion over  the  works  of  thy  hands : 
'thou  haft  put  all  things  under  his 
feet. 

Jehovah  our  governor  ?  how  cx- 
eelient  is  thy  pame  in  all  the  earth ! 


B4 


IS 
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(16}  0^'<^'^  >^^>  ^  (^  -  ^^^  ^ 

JL    thee  4o  I  pat  my  tnift. 

p  my  fool,  thott  Ya&  faid  anto  the 
L0RD9  thou  art  my  Lord,  my  good- 
.n^s  CKtendedi  not  to  thee:  but  to 
the  faints  that  are  ia  the  earth,  and 
10  the  excellent^  i^  v^hom  b  f^  niy 
delight. 

Their  fer/ows  fhall  l;>e  multiplied, 
that  ^aftea  after  anodier  God :  I 
ivdll  not'talde  up  their  n^es  into  mj 
lips. 

.  The  LoiiD  as  the  portion  of  mj 
inheritance  and  of  my  cup :  Thoiji 
(halt  maintsup  mj  lot* 

The  lot  is  fallen  unto  me  in  a  fair 
ground,  yea  I  ha\re  a  goodly  heri* 
tage :  I  will  blefs  the  Lordj  who 
hath  given  me  counfel,  my  rei^s  ^ 
alfo  inibud  me  in  the  night  feafon. 

*  Pf.  cxzzix.  13.  RcY.  ii»  %%% 

I  have  fet  die  Lord  always  befoi« 
me :  becaufe  he  is  at  my  right  hand, 
1  (hall  not  be  moved. 

Therefore  my  heart  is  glad,  and 
my  ^ory  rejoiceth:  my  nefh  alfo 
ihall  reft  in  hope. 

For  thou  wUt  not  leave  my  foul 
in  hell :  neither  wilt  thou  fnfKer  thine 
holy  one  to  fee  corruption. 

Th6u  wilt  (hew  me  the  path  of 
life,  in  thy  prefence  is  fulnefs  of  joy, 
and  at  thy  right  hand  there  are  plea- 
fares  for  evermore. 


16; 


(18) 


I  will  love  thee,  O  Lord  my 
ilrength  •  The  Lord  is  my 
TQck,  my  fortrefs,  and  my  deliverer. 
My  Saviour,  my  God,  and  my 
might,  in  whom  I  will  truft:  my 
buckler,  the  horn  alfo  of  my  iklva- 
tion,  and  my  refuge. 


I  will  caU  upon  the  Lord,  who  i 
woitiiy  to  be  praiied :  fo  ihali  I  Im 
iafe  from  my  enemies. 

In  my  diftrefs  I  caUed  npon  the 
Loid,  and  cried  unto  my  GoA, :  Hie 
heard  my  voice  out  of  his  temptej 
and  my  ery  came  before  him,  cvcfl 
into  his  ear«. 

He  bowed  tiie  heavens  and  came 
down,  and  darknefs  was  under  hie 
feet:  He  rode  upon  the  cheralnina 
and  did  fly,  yea  he  did  Ay  ttpon  die 
wings  of  ttie  wind ;  at  the  bri^tnela 
that  was  before  him,  his  thick  doiMb 
removed. 

He  fent  from  on  high,  and  took 
me:  He  delivered  me  from  jut 
ftrong  enemy,  and  from  diem  whicm 
hated  me ;  for  diey  were  too  ftrong 
forme,  diey  prevented  me  in  the 
day  of  mv  calamity ;  but  the  Lord 
wasmyftay. 

He  brought  me  forth  alfo  into  a 
large  place :  He  delivered  me,  be-> 
caufe  he  delighted  in  me. 

With  the  merciful  thou  wilt  fliew 
thyfelf  mercifj^y  with  an  upright  maii 
thou  wik  fhew  thyfelf  upright,  witii 
the  pure  thou  wilt  ftiew  thyfelf  pure, 
and  with  the  froward  thou  wilt  fliew 
thyfelf  froward:  For  thou  wiltfave 
the  aflided  people,  but  wilt  bring 
down  high  looks. 

Thoo  wilt  light  my  lamp:  the 
Lord  my  God  fhall  make  my  dark- 
nefs  to  be  light. 

For  by  thee  I  have  broked  thro* 
a  troop,  and  by  my  God  I  have 
leaped  over  a  wall :  As  for  God, 
his  way  is  perfe£l,  the  word  of  the 
Lord  is  tried,  he  is  a  buckler  to  all 
thofe  that  truft  in  him. 

For  who  is  God,  (z,yt  Jehovah  f 
or  who  is  a  rock,  iave  our  God  ? 

It  is  God  that  girdeth  me  with 

ftrength,  and»maketh  my  wayper- 

a  fed: 
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Aft:  Besaieelk  »y  fiscrlike bincb  But  as  for  me,  I  am  a  worm  aiul 
kat^  wA  icttach  wtm  opon  mf  high  no  man :  a  very  fcorn  of  men,  and 
Ibices.  the  ovtcaft  of  the  people. 

TtaH  haft  9«ai  neihe  flitalil  of  All  they  that  lee  me»  langh  me 
%  ttntioBt  diy  rif^  hand  alio  to  fcorn :  they  fhoot  out  the  ]Sf,  wbA 
fan  ho&i  me  up  :  awi  thy  lonag  ihake  the  head. 


room  enough 
thait  my  Iboc- 


wkrm  fm  to  i 
tftsflnocilid 

I  haft  deliweaed  me  from  the 
of  tlie   MOple:  a  people 
il  have  not  uMy«ra,  fliall  fervt 
■t;  at  cha  bcanng  of  the  «ar  they 

The 


He  trailed  in  God,  that  )ie  would 

deliver  him  :  let  him  deliver  him,  if 

_  he  delight  in  him. 

iepi  ftifl  HOC  Aide.  But  thou  art  he  that  took  me  out 

ihoi  haft  deliweaed  ma  from  the  of  my  mother's  womb :  Thou  waft 

my  hope,  when  I  hanged  yet  opoa 
my  mother's  breafb. 

J  was  caft  upon  thee  from  tha 
womb:  thou  art  my  God  from  my 
_  !  diildfea  Ikall  fnhmit  mother's  belly. 
The  L<»d  livedk,  and   ^   Be  not  far  from  me :  £>r  trouble 
___  he  mp  ibmg  hd^»  and  is  near,  and  there  is  none  to  hdp. 
pirifadbecbe  Godot  my  (alvation.        I  am  poured  out  like  water :  aO 

Tkaclbte  will  I  give  thanks  veto  ny  boaes  are  out  of  joint. 
flee,  O  Loid,  among  the  heathen.       My  heart  in  the  midft  of  my  hoAf 
wd  6ai%  praifea  onto  thy  name:  is  even  like  melting  wax:  my  tongth 
Gseaa  dclmraiice  g^eth  he  to  his  is  dried  op  like  a  potflieid. 
hiav.  a^  ftcweth  morcy  lo    his       My  tongue  cleaveth  to  my  gnmt  s 
ID  Da^id,  and  to  his  feed  and  thou  haft  brought  me  into  the 
doft  of  death. 
,1,      .  For  many  dogs  have  compalU 

^'    '  me:   the  aflembly  of  the  widud 

ELI!   ELI!  (fee^^.Iiii.)     !«;;•  «dofcd me. 

\       .f  '         They  pierced  my  hands  and  my 

^}  |i/r  Y  God  f  my  God !  why  ^ett ;  I  may  tell  all  my  boAes :  Thcjr 

J^FL  haft  thon  Ibdhken  me  ?   look  and  ftaie  upon  me ;  they  poit 

vhf  an  thos  fe  far  finom  helping  my  garments  among  them»  and  caft 

■e,adliEOBache  wordsof  myeom-  lots  opon  my  vefture. 


O  Biy  G^t  I  cry  tn  the  day-time, 
hs  ihow  liea^cft  not :  and  in  the 
aight-fealbit  aICo  I  am  not  filent. 

Bet  du»  continaeft  holy :  O  thoe 
weAlp  of  Ifrad. 

Oar  hAan  hoped  in  thee :  they 
baled  in  thee,  and  thou  didft  de- 
berdiem. 

They  c^ed  opon  thee,  and  were 
kbea ;  chey  pot  their  trail  in  thee, 
aM  woe  not  eeafooaded. 


Bat  be  not  thoa  far  from  me,  O 
Lord:  0»yftrei.gth.haae thee 01 
help  me. 

Deliver  my  foul  from  the  fword^ 
my  darling  from  the  power  of  die 
dog :  Save  me  from  the  lion's  mouthy 
thou  haft  heard  me  alfo  from  among 
the  horns  of  the  unicoms. 

I  will  declare  thy  name  unto  my 
brethren  :  in  the  midft  of  the  coa- 
gregaticn  will  I  praife  the^. 
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O  praife  the  Lord,  ye  that  fear 
him:  magnify  him,  all  ye  of  the 
feed  of  Jacob,  and  fear  him,  all  ye 
feed  of  Ifrael. 

For  he  hath  not  defpifed  nor  ab- 
Jiorred  the  low  ellate  of  the  poor, 
neither  hath  he  hid  his  face  from 
Jiim :  but  when  he  cried  unto  him, 
he  heard. 

My  praife  fliall  be  of  thee  in  the 
great  congregation:  I  will  pay  my 
TOWS  before  them  that  fear  him. 

The  poor  fhall  eat  and  be  fatis- 
iied  :  they  that  feek  after  the  Lord, 
ihall  praite  him. 

Your  heart  fliall  live  for  ever :  All 
the  ends  of  the  world  fliall  remem- 
ber and  turn  onto  the  Lord,  and  all 
the  kindreds  of  the  nations  fliall 
worfliip  before  him. 

For  t;he  kingdom  is  the  Lord's  : 
and  he  is  the  governor  among  the 
nations. 

All  they  that  be  fat  upon  earth, 
fliall  worfliip  :  all  they  that  go  down 
to  the  duft,  fliall  bow  before  him, 
and  none  can  keep  alive  his  own 
fool. 

A  feed  fliall  ferve  him :  it  fliall  be' 
counted  to  the  Lord  for  a  genera- 
tion. 

They  fliall  come,  and  fliall  de- 
clare his  righteoufnefs  unto  a  people 
that  fliall  be  born:  that  he  hath 
done  this, 

i8. 

(24)  'T^HE  earth  is  JebovaFsi 
JL     and  the  folnefs  thereof; 
the  world  and  they  that  dwell  there- 
in. 

For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the 
feas :  and  eflabliflicd  it  upon  the 
floods. 


Who  fliall  afcend  into  the  hill  <M 
the  Lord :  and  who  fliall  ftand  in  his 
holy  place  ? 

The  geiieration  of  theni  that  feek 
him :  that  feek  thy  face,  O  God  ok 
Jacob.  Seiah. 

Lift  up  your  head3»  O  ye  gates^ 
and  be  ye  lift  up^  ye  everlafting 
doors  t  aiid  the  King  of  glory  fhaO 
come  in. ' 

Who  is  diis  king  of  glory?  The 
Lord  flrong  and  mighty,  the  Lord 
mighty  in  battle. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates» 
even  lift  them  up,  ye  everlafting 
doors  t  and  the  \ang  of  glory  fliau 
come  in. 

Who  is  this  king  of  gk>iv  ?  The 
Lord  of  hofls,  he  is  the  king  oF 
glory.    Selah. 

19. 

(45)  '\f[  V   ^^^^  ^  enditine  a 
IVJL  good  matter  1 1  fpeak  of 
the  things  wuch  I  have  made  touch* 
ing  the  King. 

Thou  art  fairer  than  the  diildren 
of  men,  full  of  grace  are  thy  lips  s 
becaufe  Ood  hath  blief&d  diee  for 
ever. 

Gird  thy  fword  upon  thy  thigh» 
O  moft  mighty  \  with  thy  glory  and 
thy  majefly. 

Good  luck  have  thou  with  thine 
honour :  ride  on  becanfe  of  the  word 
of  truth,  of  meeknefs  and  righte- 
oufnefs, and  thy  ri^ht  hand  fliall 
teach  thee  terrible  things. 

Thy  arrows  are  venr  fliarp  t  and 
the  people  fliall  be  Uibdued  unto 
thee,  even  in  the  midH  among  the 
king*s  enemies. 

Thy  throne,  O  God,  is  for  ever 
and  ever  1  the  fceptre  of  thy  king- 
dom is  a  right  fceptre. 

Thou 
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noB  kail  loved  righteoofnefs,  and 
ktod  iniqoicys  therefore,  O  God, 
±f  God  hadi  anointed  thee  with  the 
fli  of  gbdneis  above  thy  fellows. 

AH  thy  garments  fisiell  of  mynh, 
goes  tod  caffia  s  oat  of  the  ivory 
pbces,  whereby  they  have  made 
thee^. 

KSp  daogfaters  were  among  thy 
kmvable  women  i  apon  thy  right 
bad  did  ftand  the  queea  in  gold  of 

Hearken,  O  daughter,  and  con- 
fckr,  incline  chine  ear  ;  forget  alfo 
^iaeown  people,  and  thy  father's 
hmk. 

So  ihail  the  king  have  pleafure  in 
tkj  beao^  :  for  he  is  thy  Lord,  and 
worftdp  thott  him. 

The  king*s  daughter  is  all  glo- 
ooQi  within  s  her  dothing  is  of 
fiQught  g5^d. 

Ske  ihall  be  bronght  anto  the  king 
a  raiBient  of  needle-work:  the 
vigiBs,  her  companions,  that  follow 
kr,  fhall  be  brought  onto  thee. 

W:^  joy  and  gladnefs  ihall  they 
be  hroo^ht :  and  ihall  enter  into  the 
U^spajace. 

Isind  of  thy  facers  thoa  ihalt 
ksfc  children ;  whom  thou  mayil 
lake  princes  in  all  lands. 

I  will  make  thy  name  to  be  re- 
aeabered  in  all  generations  :  there-' 
fcre  fliall  the  people  praifc  thee  for 
ever  and  ever. 

ao. 

(4^)  £^^  O  D    is   onr   hope   and 
Vjr  ftrength:    therefore  will 
aeootfear; 

Tho*  the  earth  be  moved,  and 
(ko*  the  hills  be  carried  into  the 
aidfl  of  the  fea :  tho'  the  waters 
d(rcof  rage  and  fweU>  and  cho'  the 


ri 

mountains  ihake  at  the  tem|>ell  of 
the  fame. 

There  is  a  river,  the  fireami 
whereof  ihall  make  glad  the  city  of 
God  s  the  holy  place  of  the  uber- 
nade  of  the  moft  High. 

God  is  in  the  midft  of  her,  there- 
fore fhall  ihe  not  be  removed  God 
ihall  help  her,  and  that  right  early. 

The  heathen  make  much  ado,  and 
the  kingdoms  are  moved  i  but  God 
hath  ihewed  his  voice,  and  the  earth 
ihall  melt  away. 

The  Lord  of  hofts  is  with  us « the 
God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge.  Selah. 

Come,  behold  the  works  of  the 
Lord  I  what  defolations  he  .hath 
made  in  the  earth. 

He  maketh  war  to  ceafe  m  all 
the  world  t  Be  iUll  then,  and  know 
that  I  am  God. 

I  will  be  exalted  amor  £^the  hea- 
then :  I  will  be  exalted  in  tiie  earth. 

The  Lord  of  hofts  is  with  us  i  the 
Godof  Jacob  is  our  refuge.  Selah. 

21. 
{47)  ^^  Clap  your  hands,  all  ye 
v./  peoples  iing  unto'  God 
with  the  voice  of  meltray. 

For  the  Lord  mod  high  is  terri- 
ble, he  is  a  great  king  over  all  the 
earth. 

He  ihall  fnbdne  the  people  under 
us  I  and  the  nations  under  our  feet. 

He  ihall  choofe  our  inheritance  1 
the  excellency  of  Jacob,  whom  he 
loved.    Selah. 

God  is  gone  up  with  a  ihout  i  the 
Lord  with  a  found  of  a  trumpet. 

Sing  praifes,  iing  praifes  unto  onr 
God  I  fing  praifes,  iing  praifes  unto 
our  king. 

For  God  is  the  king  of  all  the 
earth  s  iing  ye  praifes  with  under- 
Handing. 

God 
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God  reigneth  ov«r  the  heathen : 
God  iicteth  upon  his  holy  feat. 

The  princes  of  the  people  arc 
joined  onto  the  peo|rfe  of  the  God 
ofJ^aJ^am:  for  the  fliields  of  the 
earth  belong  unto  God  i  he  is  great- 
ly exalted. 

22. 
(51)  TTAve  mercy  upon  me,  O 
XX  God,  after  thy  great 
goodnefs :  according  to  the  multi- 
tude of  thy  mercies,  do  away  nine 
ofienCes. 

Waih  me  thnmehly  from  mine 
iniquity  I  andcleanfe  me  from  my 
fin. 

For  I  acknowledge  my  tranfgref- 
'  flons  t  and  my  iin  is  ever  before  me. 

Againft  thee  only  have  I  finned, 
and  done  this  evil  in  thy  fight :  that 
thou  mi£4|eft  bejuftifiod  in  thy  fay- 
ing, and  clear  when  thoo  art  judged. 

Behold,  I  was  {hapten  in  iniquity: 
and  in  fin  did  my  mother  conceive 
me. 

But  lo,  thou  reqtdrefl  truth  in  the 
inward  parts :  and  in  the  hidden 
part  thou  ihalt  make  me  to  know 
wifdom. 

Purge  me  with  hyfibp,  and  I  (hall 
be  clean :  wafh  me,  and  I  (hall  be 
whiter  than  fnow. 

Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  glad- 
'  nefs :    that  the  bones  which  thoa 
haft  broken,  may  rejoice. 

Hide  thy  face  from  my  fins :  and 
blot  out  all  my  mifdeeds. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O 
God:  and  renew  a  right  fpirit  with* 
in  me. 

CafI  me  not  away  fi-om  thy  pre- 
fence :  and  take  not  thy  holy  Spirit 
from  me, 

O  give  me  the  comfort  of  thy  help 
again :  and  ftablifh  me  with  tl^  firec 
fjpirit 


of  the  Bihk. 

Then  will  I  teach  tranfgreflbrs  tiij 
ways :  and  finners  (hall  ht  convert- 
ed unto  thee. 

Deliver  me  from  blood-goiltinefs, 
O  God,  thou  that  art  the  God  oftny 
health :  and  my  tongue  (hall  fing  cj 
thy  righteoufnefs. 

.    O  Lord,  open  thon  my  lit>s :  and 
my  moudi  fhall  (hew  forth  thy  praife. 

For  thou  defir^ft  not  facrifice,  elfe 
would  I  give  it :  but  thou  deiighteft 
not  in  burnt-offerings. 

Thefacrifices  of  God  are  a  brokea 
f{>irit :  a  broken  and  contnte  heart, 
O  God^  thou. wilt  not  defplfe. 

Do  good  in  thy  good  pleafure  on- 
to Zion;  build  thou  the  walls  of  je- 
rufalem :  then  ihalt  thou  be  pleai ed 
with  the  facrifices  of  righteonfnefs. 

23- 

(76)  T  N  Jndah  is  God  known  : 
X  his  name  is  great  in  I^ae/. 

At  Salim  is  his  tabemade :  and 
his  dwelling-place  in  Zion. 

There  brake  he  the  arrows  of  tho 
bow:  the  (hield,  the  fword  and  the 
battle.    Selah. 

Thon  art  of  more  honour  and 
might  than  their  hiDs :  the  prond 
are  robbed,  they  have  flept  thehr 
deep,  and  none  of  the  men  of  might 
have  found  their  hands. 

At  thy  rebirke,  O  God  of  Jacobv 

•  both  the  chariot  and  horfe  are  caft 

into  a  dead  (leep  :  thou,  even  thotf, 

art  to  be  feared,  and  who  may  (land 

in  thy  fig^it  when  thou  art  angry  ? 

Thou  didft  caufe  judgment  to  be 
heard  from  heaven,  the  earth  feared 
and  was  ftill :  when  God  arofe  to 
judgment,  and  to  help  all  the  meek 
upon  eardi.     Selah. 

Surely  the  fiercenefs  of  man  (hall 
turn  to  thy  praife :  the  remainder  of 
wrath  (halt  thotr  reftrain. 

Vow, 
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VSmt,  and  pay  unto  the  Lord 
you  God :  kt  all  that  be  round 
iboot  hiaiy  bring  (nneieats  onto  him 
lot  cMeht  to  be  feared. 

He  mail  refrain  the  ipirit  of 
pfiaoes :  and  is  wonderful  among 
tekiifs  of  the  earth. 

(8o)/^Ivc  car,  O  Ihephcrd  of 
\jr  Ifrael,  thoo  that  leadeft 
Meph  fifce  a  flock :  thon  that  dwel- 
kft  between  the  cherubims,  ihine 
Ml 

Before  Efbrmmj  Bettfamn  and 
Mm^  :  fbr  op  thy  fbeng;th,  and 
cane  and  hdp  at. 

ToTB  as  again,  O  God :  ihew  the 
feht  cf  tliy  countenance,  and  we 
iMfl  be  whole. 

IVnihaft  brought  a  vine  out  of 
Bgrpt :  thoa  haft  caft  out  die  hea- 
diea,  and  planted  it. 

Tkm  preparedft  room  before  it : 
aad  OdA  eaofe  it  totfdce  deep  root, 
ikI  it  filled  the  knd. 

The  hills  were  covered  with  the 
fadovr  of  it :  and  the  boughs  tbere^ 
tf  were  lik^  the  cedars  ot  God. 

She  ient  out  her  bough?  iinto  the. 
In :  and  her  branches  unto  the  river. 

Ketum,  we  befeech  thqe»  O  God 
efhoAs:  look  down  from  heaven, 
Uttld  and  vifit  this  vine. 

And  th^  vineyard  which  thv  right 
hand  hatK  planted,  and  the  hnurch 
te  thoa  madeft  ftrong  for  thyfelf : 
itis  bunt  wi^  fire,  it  is  cut  down. 

Let  diy  hand  be  upon  the  man. of 
diy  right  hand :  upon  the  Ton  of 
Bian  wnom  thoa  madeft.  4rong  for 
Aine  own  ielf. 

'.  So  will  not  we  go  back  from  thee : 
Okt  us  live,  and  W9  iball  call  uf • 
OB^ynvae, 


'AfUhems  out  of  the  Bihte.  i  J 

Turn  us  again,  O  God  of  hofts  : 
cauic  tbv  face  to  ihine,  and  we  (hall 
be  favea. 

as. 


(82)  /^  O  D  ftandeth  in  the  con- 
^  VJ  gregatioin  of  the  mighty  ; 
he  jttdgeth  among  the  gods. 

I  have  faid,  ye  are  gods,  and  alL 
of  vou  are  chudren  of  the  moft 
high :  but  ye  (hall  die  like  men. 

Arife,  O  God,  and  judge  thoa 
the  earth:  for  thou  (halt  take  all 
nations  to  thine  inheritance. 

26. 

(S5)  T  ORD,thou  haft  been  favour- 

X^  able  unto  thy  land:  thou  haft 

brought  back  the  captivity  of  Jacob. 

Thou  haft  forgiven  the  iniquity  of 
thy  people :  thou  haft  covered  all 
their  fin.     Selah. 

Wilt  thou  not  revive  u»  again : 
that  thy  people  may  rejoice  in  thee  I 

Shew  us  thy  mercy,  O  Lord :  and 
grant  us  thy  Ulvation. 

I  will  hear  what  God  the  Lord 
will  fpjeak  ;  for  he  will  fpeak  peace 
unto  his  people,  and  to  his  uints, 
that  they  tiarn  x^ot  again  unto  folly. 

Surely  his  falvation  is  nigh  them  : 
that  fear.  him. 

Tliat  glory  may  dwell  in  ouf 
landt  mercy  and  truth  are  met  to* 
aether,  righteoufnefs  and  peace  havo 
kifled  ea^  other. 

Truth  (hall  flourifix  out  of  th^ 
earth :  and  righteoufnefs  (hall  look 
down  from  heaven.  ' 
'  Yea,  the  tord  (hall  (hew  loving- 
kinilnefs:  and  oar  land  (h|dl  ^ive  he^ 
increafe, 

Riehteoufnefs  fhall  go  before  him: 
and  Siall  fet  ^s  in  the  way  of  hi^ 


^7-. 
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*7. 


(87)  TTER  foandations  arc  qpon 
JlTL  the  holy  hills  :  The 
Lord  loveth  the  gates  of  Ziorty  more 
than  all  the  dwellings  of  Jacab, 

Glorious  things  are  fpoken  of 
lihcc  :  O  city  of  God.    Selah. 

r  will'  make  mention  of  Rahah 
and  Babylon  :  (behold  Phtlifiia^  and 
7yre^  with  Ethiofia^)  this  man  was 
born  there. 

And  of  ZioM  it  fhall  be  faid.  This 
and  that  man  was  born  in  her  :  and 
the  Higheft  himfelf  flull  cftablifh 
her. 

The  Lord  ihdl  count,  when  he 
writeth  up  the  people  :*  that  this 
man  was  bom  therei     Selah. 

As  well  the  fingers  as  the  play- 
0*5  on  indruments  (hall  be  there : 
all  my  fprings  are  in  thee, 

28. 
(91)  TTE  that  dwelleth  in  the 
fx  fecret  place  of  the  mpft 
High,  (hall  abide  under  the  fhadow 
of  the  Almighty  :  I  will  fay  of  the 
Lord,  He  is  my  refuge  and  my  for- 
ttefsy  my  God,  in  him  twill  J  fruft. 

Surely  he  ihall  deliver  thee  from 
the  fnare  of  the  hunter  :  and  from 
the  noifom  peftilence. 

He  ihall  coyer  thee  with  his  fea- 
thers, and  under  his  wings  ihalt 
thou  tnift  :  *his  faithfulnefs  and  truth 
fliall  be  thy  ihield  and  buckler. 

Thou  (halt  not  be  afraid  for  the 
terror  by  night :  nor  for  the  arrow 
that  iiieth  by  day  ; 

For  the  peftilence  that  walketh  in 
darknefs  :  nor  for  the  jicknefs  that 
'dedroyeth  in' the  noon  day. 

A  thoufand  fhall  fall  at  thy  fide, 
tiid  ten  thoufand  at  thy  right  hand : 
bat  it  (hall  not  Come  nigh  thee. 


df  the  Bihle. 

Becaiife  thou  haft  made  the  Lo  R  ^  « 
whidv  is  my  refuge>  even  the  moH 
High  :  thy  habitation ; 

There  fiiall  no  evil  befall  thee  = 
neither  fhall  any  plague  cotoe  nigb. 
thy  dwelling. 

For  he  (hall  «ve  his  augcU  charg« 
over  thee,  to  keep  thee  in  all  thy 
ways:  they  fhaU  bear  thee  up  ii» 
their  hands,  left  thou  dafti  thy  fooC 
againft  a  ftone. 

Thou  (halt  go  upon  the  lion  and 
adder  :  the  young  lion  and  the  dra-^ 
gon  (halt  thou  tread  under  thy  feet, 

•        •      • 

Becaufe  he  hath  fet  his  love  upon 
me,  therefore  will  I  deliver  him  :  £, 
will  fet  hini  on  high,  becaufe  he  hath, 
known  my  namcf. 

He  (hall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will 
anfwer  him  ;  I  will  be  with  him  ia 
trouble  :  I  will  deliver  him,  and 
bring  him  to  honour. 

With  long  life  will  I  fatisfy  him  : 
and  ftie>y  him  my  falvation. 

(92)  ¥T  is  a  good  thing  to  give 
X  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  and 
to  fine  praifes  unto  ttiy  name,  O 
moft  High  :  To  (hew  forth  thj 
loving- kindnefs  in  the  morning,  and 
thy  faithfulnefs  every  nieht. 

For  thou.  Lord,  hzfi.  ^lade  me 
glad  through  thy  works  :  I  will  tri- 
umph in  the  operations  of  thy  hands. 

6  Lord,  how  great  arc  thy  works ! 
thy  thoughts  arc  very  deep. 

An  unwife  man  doth  npt  well 
coniider  this  :  and  a  fool  doth  not 
underftandjit. 

But  thou.  Lord  :  art  t)^e  moft 
High  for  evermore. 

For  l0|  thine  enemies,  O  Lord, . 

loi 
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t^diiie 

d  the  workers  of 

mMBBntLm 

Bot  my  hprn  fli^lt  tboa  exalt  like 
:k  kora  of  ^  nnicorn  ;  \  (hall  b^ 
MMed  with  finefli  oil. 

Tit  righteoQS  ihall  floarilh  like 
ike  pdb-trec  :  ^ke'ihall  grow  like  a 

Tlofe  tkat  be  planted  in  thehonfe 
of  tk  Lord  :  fhall  floorifii  in  the 
OMrti  of  our  Ood. 

Thej  ihall  ftill  bring  forth  froit 
■  old 


Anthems  out  of  the  Bible.  %f 

(hall  perifh  :  and       The  Tea  is  bis,  and  he  made  it : 

'  iniquity  ihall  be   and  his  hands  prepared  the  dry  land* 

•  P  come,  let  us  woHhip  and  fall 

down  :  and  kneel  before  thp  Lord 

9ur  Maker. 

For  he  is  the  Lord  qnr  God  :  ani 
we  are  the  people  o(  his  paJdurey  and 
)£  his  hand. 


the  fheep  of 


32. 


{97)  WHOr^Hrcigneth,letthc 
^  •/  earth  rejoice,  let  the  mul ti- 

llage; tfaey  fhall %e  fat,  aq4  ^jtude  of  the  ifles  be  glad  thereof: 
:  To  ibew  diat  the  Lord  is   righteoufneifs  and  jncjgment  are  the 
he  b  mj'rock,  and  there  habitation  of  l^s  dirone. 


B  w  imrightepdGufs  in  him. 

J3j)  ^TpHE  Loan  reigncph,  1^ 
JL  Is  doathed  with  majefty : 
TW  Lord  b  cloathed  with  fbength 
vkreimh  he  hath  drded  himfelf ; 
^  world  alio  is  'ftahlifhed,  (bat  it 
caaoc  be  mored. 

Tkj  Birbne  u  eft^blilhed  of  pid  : 
Thorn,  art  from  ererlafting. 

Thy  te^imonies  are  very  fure  : 
Bsfinds'  beoomtth  thine  houfe,  O 
lad,  for  ever. 

(K)  f\  come,  let  as  fing  nnto  the 

\^  Loan  :  let  as  heartily  re- 

)W  b  the  fbength  of  our  falva- 


Lct  flf  come  before  his  prefence 
*tt  tkaakigiviiig  :~  and  fhew  our- 
ttfctriad  IB  him  widi  pfahns.  * 
'  ror  die  Lord  is  a  great  God  : 
ai  a i^cat  kin^  above  all  goids'.' 

|a  ns  hand  are  all  the  copiers  of 
^cardi:  and  thefirength  of  the 
UskkiaaHb.      '    "  ' 


The  heavens  declare  his  righte- 
pufnefsi  and  all  the  people  fee  his 
^iory  :  Worfhip  Him,  all  ye  eods.  ' 

^ion  heard,  and  was  glad:  and 
the  daughters  of  Juda/f  rejoiced,  be- 
caufe  of  thy  judgments,  O  Lord. 

For  thoQ,  Lord,  art  high  above 
^l  the  earth :  thou  art  exalted  far 
above  all  gods. 

Ve  diat  love  the  Lord,  fee  that 
ye  hate  the  thing  which  is  evil :  He 
preferveth  the  fouls  of  his  faints,  he 
ihall  deliver  them  from  the  hand  of 
tne  ungodly. 

Light  is  fovyrn  for  the  rightepus : 
and  gladnefs  for  the  upright  in 
iieart. 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  ye  righte- 
ous :  and  ^ve  thanks  for  a  remem- 
brance of  his  holinefs. 

33- 

(99)  'TpHE  Lord  is  king,  be 
J[  the  peonle  never  lo  im- 
patient :  he  fitteth  oetween  the  ch^- 
rubims,  be  the  earth  never  fp  un- 
quiet. 

The  Lord  is  great  in  Zion  :  and 
high  aboye  all  people. 

f  ^    *^  •  Let 
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Let  them  pralfe  thy  name,  which 
is  great,  wonderful,  and  holy  :  the 
king*8  power  loveth  judgment,  thou 
haft  prepared  equity- 

O  oagnify^the  Lord,  our  God, 
and  worinip  at  his  footflool :  for  he 
is  holy. 

Mofes  and  Aaron  among  his  priefts, 
and  Samuel  dixaong  fuch  as  call  upon 
his  name  :  thefe  called  upon  the 
Lord,  and  he  heaj-d  them. 

I'hou  anfweredft  them,  O  Lord 
our  God  :  thou  waft  a  God  that  for- 
gaveft  them,  though  thou  tookeft 
vengeance. 

Exalt  the  Lord  our  God.  and 
worihip  him  upon  his  holy  hiU  :  for 
the  Lord  our  God  is  holy. 

34- 

(ioo)/^fcc  joyful  in  the  Lord, 
\J^  all  ye  Lands  :  ferve  the 
Lord  with  eladnefs,  come  before  his 
prefence  with  finging. 

Know  ye,  that  the  Lord  he  13 
God  :  it  is  fT^  that  hath  made  us, 
and  not  we  ourfelves ;  we  are  his 
people,  and  the  (heep  of  his  pafture. 

Enter  into  his  gates  with  thankf- 
giving,    and  into  his   tourts  with 

i^raife  :  be  thankful  unto  him,  and 
peak  good  of  his  name. 

For  the  Lord  is  gracious,  his 
mercy  is  everlafting  :  and  his  truth 
^ndureth  from  generation  to  gene- 
ption. 

(i02)npHOU  ftialt  arife,  and 
X    have  mercy  upon  Zion : 
for  the  time  to  favour  her,  yea,  the 
fet  time  is  come. 

And  why?  thy  fervants  think  up- 
pn  her  ftones  :  and  it  pitietl^  them 
to  fee  her  in  (lie  dg^, 


of  the  BWt. 

So  the  heathen  fliall  feat  th 
name  of  the  Lord*  and  all'  the  kine 
of  the  earth  thv  majeih^ :  wh^n  th 
Lord  ftiall  build  up  ^mit,  he  fkai. 
appear  in  his  glory. 

He  will  regard  the  prayer  of  tli 
deftltute  :  and  not  deipife  their  dc 
fire.  , 

This  (hall  be  written  for  the  ge 
neration  to  come  :  and  the  peopl 
which  (hall  be  created,  ihaU  prai£ 
the  Lord. 

For  he  hadi  looked  down  froa 
the  height  of  his  fan^ary,  fron 
heaven  did  the.  Lord  behead  dni 
earth  :  to  hear  the  groaning  of  fuel 
as  are  in  captivity,  -  to  loofe  thoii 
that  are  appointed  to  death  $ 

That  they  m^  declare  the  nanu 
of  the  Lord  in  Z/m,  and  his  riraifi 
in  Jerufaltm  :  when  the  people'  an 
gathered  together,  and  dft*  ^(^ 
doms,  to  ferve  the  Lord. 

7'^ou,  Lord,  in  the  beginning. ha£ 
hid  the  foundation  of  the  earth  : 
and  the  heavens^  arf  the  work  ol 
thy  hands. 

They  fhall  peri(h»  hvLtlTwu  ffiati 
endure  :  Th^  all  IhalT'  wax  ok| 
like  a  garment ;  as  a  veftujw  ihaU 
thou  change  them,  and  they  fliaq 
be  chaneed. 

But  tIou  art  th^^ame  :  and  thy 
years  fhall  have  no>end« 

The  children  of  thy  fervtnt«(haB 
continue  :  and  their  feed-  Q^l  b§ 
eftabli(he4  before  the^. 


36. 


Oo7)( 


iHLgive   thanks   untQ  Am 
VjrFLordif  for  he  is'  gqod^ 
for  his  mercy  endureth  fot'eVdr. 

Let  them  give  thanks,  whom  thm 
Lord  hathrraeemed  :  and  gatkeMil 
th^in  9\it  of  the  )andS|  from  tho 

caiL 
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^  ^^  cut  of  the  Bihk. 

^c  T^'  ^^    ^  ^       Then  are  they  glad  bee 

frt>^    a^^J^i^^^"^^*^. .    arcatreftiandfohcbrin; 

•    A  »V  o^     a  ^A  {<>*^^  '^r^^^L^^^        -^     ^^^  defired  haven. 
t^  ^A    trd^^^    *^  V    *^^    ^?V^^  ^'^       ^  *^^'  ""^^  would  praifc 
c/if^  tf^^  w^^lrO^?.^in.  •^'^^rfty,   for  his  goodncfs  :  and  for 

i^A^    ,     *f  J^  *^^*^  ^  derfal  works  to  the  childre 

i^^  a^  fii^^^^**  Ac\Wer^^^^^»»  That  they  woold  exalte 
IP  ^*r/jal  ^  V  ^^  aI^^  .  tte  Wrt^  ^^^^  congregation  of  the  peop 
^i:^\^^^^    ^^    iiC'^'^^  xW-^     -^^hem  praife  him  in  the  aiTemb 

I^^iw  ^^^  <^'^^.^l^?J  for  \^^^    ^o"i  bofld  them  a  city  to  dwell 

fi't.lo  ^ e^  l^''^  ^'di^u  ol^   ""^^  "^^  "^7  ^°^  '^"^  ^^°^' 
L'^^  u^  ^f^ef*  ^is  c^    PTvL    ^  »ncn;  vineyards. 

^'D*ta^'*Jo^  ^jr?''>"    ^o^  '-  He  hleOeth  them  alfo 

(iPf  ^'*^or^^^5,ft^  \>t>^^    ■'^^^    with  they  are  multiplied  greatly 

i^X-^  ue  ^^  Vtv^                   f .  .,     ^  Again,  when  they  are 

f^-XXc^                Aa^  •  IV^*  "  *®  *°^  brought  low  thro'  o 

^^     ^^fs.    ^^  \^^'^  V>«*»5^^ft  bound  affliaion  and  forrow:  tho^ 

^^c^^  Y%.  ^     Aa'^^^  \X^^ '    *  cth  contempt    upon    prin 

^^^^^  of   %<^*  l\eA.^^^  t^Lord  caufeth  them  to  wander  in 

H^^d^  >ii<^^-y    ^Y^e  ^^y^^  them  out  dcrnefs  where  there  is  no  v 

^^^\rt^  '^^\>\^^  ^'^bc^J^^g^t  them  Yet  hclpcth  he  the  po 

•^  ^  ^-7  ^f^tc^^t  '  0^4  ^^«  fi^adow  of  mifery :  and  maketh  him  ; 

'^  ^'^^^-r    *^^\ci*^^^ke  ^^^"^  bonds    in  like  allock  of  iheep. 

^  ^^/    **      d    ^^  'T^^  righteous  Ihall  fe< 

^tJ^  -,          ^^                ^uld  praife  the  Lord  rejoice:  and  the  mouth  of 

d^^^tr^          ^^^^  %  ;  ^^  ^''  ^^5  won-  cdnefs  fhall  be  flopped. 

^^       ti^^^^ji^^^       the  children  of  men  5  Whofo  is  wife  will  pon 

^^j^   ^^^V^^  ^*^br^^^"^he  gates  of  things:   and  they   (hall  u 

-<^:2!r  J^i  ^M^^     ^f^  '.Ttcti  the  bars  of  iron  the  loving-kindnefs  of  the 

f\f^  ^     '^^  Q  down  to  the  fea  in  37. 

b^^:  ^rtli  ^^1hi  ^  ^  wrupy  tl^cir  bufinefs  in  ^ 

'^^^  ^ ^^^r^    %t  op  ^^  ^^^  heaven,  X     Lord:  fit  the 

^  ?^  "^^2^*^^^  ^gain  to  the  depths,-  right  hand,  until  I  make  t 

e'^w£,^'    ^^-V^^-ltcdbecaufeof  trou-  mies  thy  footftool. 

'^  '^r^  ^^    >^  to  and  fro.  and  ftag-  The  Lord  fliall  fend  tj 

^"■'^^^   -^.^Lji         ^^^^  _!,^«  man.   and  are  at    thv  ftfCnffth  OQt  of  Ziou  : 


>    i^ 


_                            r^^\iViiti  man,  and  arc  at  thy  ftr ength  out  of  Zion  : 

^^i^    y^^y  ^^^  in  the  midft  of  thine  cnem 

b^  ;- r-^     ^ ^-^^^^rf  nnto  ^^  Lord  in  Thy  people  (hall  be  will 

.r^r  ^^^i^>   ^^?^  ra^  bringcth  them  out  day  of  thy  power,  in  the  I: 

^^'*r^  ^f%  ^|<ir#        fa-    ^«  maketh  the  holinefs :  more  than  the 

V^^  ^a^ijir^       fo  that  the  waves  the  morning,  then  (halt 

A-At  ^^ '^    ^^  ^^^^  dew  of  thy  vottdL 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


18 


Jnibems  out 


The  Lord  hath  fworn,  and  will 
not  repent :  thou  art  a  pried  for 
ever,  after  the  order  of  Melckizedeck. 

38. 

(in)  T  Will  praife  Jehwab  with 
X  my  whole  heart :  fecredy 
among  the  faithful,  and  in  the  con- 
gregation. 

The  works  of  the  Lord  are  great : 
fought  out  by  all  them,  that  have 
pleafure  therein. 

His  work  is  honourable  and  glo- 
rious :  and  his  righteoafnefs  endu- 
rcth  for  ever. 

The  merciful  and  gracious  Lord 
hath  fo  done  his  marvellous  works  : 
that  they  onght  to  be  had  in  remem- 
brance. 

He  hath  given  meat  unto  them 
that  fear  him  :  he  will  ever  be  mind- 
iFul  of  his  covenant. 

He  hath  fhewed  his  people  the 
power  of  his  works  :  that  be  may 
give  them  the  heritage  of  the  hea- 
then. 

The  works  of  his  hands  are  ve- 
rity and  judgment,  all  his  command- 
ments are  fare  :  they  fland  faft  for 
ever  and  ever,  and  are  done  in- truth 
and  equity. 

He  fent  redemption  onto  his  peo- 
ple, he  hath  commanded  his  cove- 
nant for  ever :  holy  and  reverend  is 
his  name. 

39- 

(1 12)  T  TNto  the  godl^  there  ari- 
\J  feth  up  light  m  the  dark- 
nefs :  he  is  merciful,  loving  and 
righteous. 

A  good  man  is  merciful,  and  lend- 
cth  :  and  will  guide  liis  affairs  with 
diicretion. 

lie  (ball  never  be  moved :   the 


of  the  Biile. 

righteous  (hall  be  had  in  everlafting 
remembrance. 

He  (hall  not  be  afraid  of  evil  ti- 
diiugs :  for  his  heart  (Undeth  faft, 
ancTbelieveth  in  the  Lord. 

His  heart  is  ftabliihed,  and  will 
not  be  afraid :  until  he  fee  his  de- 
fire  upon  his  enemies. 

He  hath  difperfed  abroad,  and 
given  to  the  poor :  his  righteoufneis 
remaineth  for  ever,  his  horn  (hall  be 
exalted  with  honour. 

The  ungodly  Ihall  fee  it,  and  it 
fliall  grieve  him:  he  (hall gna(h  with 
his  teeth,  and  confume  away ;  the 
defire-of  the  ungodly  (hall  perKh. 


40* 


(113) 


r 


iRaife,  O  ye  fervants  of  the 

Lord :  praife  the  name  of 

tike  Lor' 

BleiTed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord : 
from  this  time  forth  for  evermore. 

From  the  rifing  of  the  fun  unto 
the  going  down  of  the  fame :  the 
Lord's  name  is  to  be  praifed. 

The  Lord  is  high  above  all  na- 
tions: and  his  ^ory  above  tbe 
heavens. 

Who  is  like  unto  the  Loan  oar 
God :  that  hath  his  dwelling  fa 
high,  and  yet  humbleth  himfdf  to 
behold  the  things  that  are  in  heaven 
and  earth  ? 

He  taketh  op  the  fimple  out  of 
the  dull,  and  lifteth  up  the  poor  out 
of  the  dunghill :  that  he  may  fet 
him  with  princes,  even  with  the 
princes  of  his  people. 

He  maketh  the  barren  woman  to 
keep  houfe  :  anri  to  be  a  joyful  mo* 
ther  of  children*  Hallelujah. 


4»f 
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41. 


(as)  1^0  T  onto  09,  QLord, 
X^    ^^  uii^o  OS :   but  onto 


gj^c  glory,  for  thy  mercy 
aid  for  tbj  troth's  fiike. 

Wherefore  fliould  the  heathen  fay, 
ivhoris  ttoir  thcii-  God  ?  As  for  our 
God,  he  is  in  heaven,  he  hath  done 
wkst&xver  pleafed  him. 

The  Lord  hath  been  mindru!  of 
•s,  he  wiU  btefs  as  :  he  will  blefs  the 
hode  of  lirael,  he  will  blefs  the 
houfeof  Aai-on. 

He  vill  blefs  them  that  fear  the 
Lord,  both  fmall  and  great:  the 
Lord  fliall  increa(e  yon  more  and 
aoce,  yoa  aod  your  children. 

Yoa sac  the  blefled  of  the  Lord: 
iriK)  made  lieaFeii  and  earth. 

42. 

(116]  T  Am  well  pleafed,  that  the 
X  Lord  hath  heard  the  roice 
of  my  prayer :  that  he  hath  inclined 
hb  car  tmco  me,  therefore  will  I 
ciB  opon  him  as  long  as  I  live. 

The  fnares  of  death  compafTed 
ae,  and  the  pains  of  hell  got  hold 
Mptm  me :  1  foond  trouble  and  for- 

Then  called  I  upon  the  name  of 
4c  Lord  :  O  Lord,  I  l>efeech  thee, 
deEvcr  my  ibul. 

Gracioos  b  the  Lord,  and  righte- 
OBI :  yea,  cor  God  is  merciful. 

The  Lord  preferv^th  the  ftmple : 
I  was  brought  low,  and  he  helped 

Turn  again  then  unto  thy  reft,  O 
my  bolz  for  the  Lord  hath  dealt 
boimtifolly  with  thee. 

For  thou  haft  delivered  my  foul 
ftom  death,  mine  eyes  from  tears, 
aid  my  feet  from  falling :  I  will 


oftheMte:  19 

walk  before  the  Lord  in  the  land  cf 
the  living  f 

I  believed,  and  therefore  will  I 
fpeak  :  but  i  was  fore  troubled. 

I  faid  in  my  hafte  :  all  msn  are 
liars. 

What  ihall  I  render  untd  t^|e 
the  Lord;  for  all  his  benefits  to- 
wards me  ? 

I  will  receive  the  cup  of  falvation, 
atid  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord : 
I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord' 
in  the  prefence  of  all  his  people. 

Precious  in  the  fight  of  the  Lord  : 
is  the  death  of  his  laints. 

0  Lord,  truly  I  am  thy  fervant ; 
I  am  thy  fervant,  and  the  fon  of 
thine  handmaid :  thou  haft  loofed 
my  bonds. 

1  will  offer  to  thee  the  facrifice  of 
thankfgiving :  and  will  call  upon 
the  name  ofthe  Lord. 

I  will  prfy  my  vows  unto  the  Lord 
in  the  prefenccof  all  his  people  :  in 
the  courts  of  the  Lord's  houfe,  in  the 
midft  of  thee,  O  Jerufalem,  Halle- 
lujah. 

43- 

(« «?)  f\  Praife  the  Lord,  all  ve 
V^  nations,  praife  him,  all 
ye  people  :  for  his  merciful  kindncfs 
is  great  towards  us,  and  the  trurh 
of  the  Lord  endureth  fcjrever.  Hal- 
lelujah. 

44. 

(i«8)/^give  thanks  unto  the 
V-/  I-ord  :  for  he  is  gra- 
cious, and  his  mercy  endureth  for 
ever. 

Let  Ifrael  now  fay  :  that  his  mer- 
cy endureth  for  ever. 

Let  the  houfc  of  Aaron  now  fay  : 
that  his  mercy  endureth  fot  ever. 

Let  them  now  that  feat  the  Lord, 
<^^  imy: 
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fay  :  that  his  mercy  enduretk  for 
jevcr. 

r  called  upon  the  Lord  in  diArefs: 
the  Lord  anfwered  zne,  and  fet  me 
in  a  large  place. 

The  Lord  is  on  my  fide,  I  will 
not  fear  :  What  can  man  do  anto 
me? 


of  the  Lord ;  the  righteous  (hall  en^ 
ter  into  it. 

I  will  thank  thee,  for  thoo  haft 
heard  me  :  and  art  become  my  fal« 
vation. 

The  fame  ftone  which  the  boUd' 
ers  refufed,  is  become  thehead-ftone 
of  the  comer:  This  is  the  Lord's 


The  Lord  taketh  my  part  with  doing,  and  it  is  marvelloos  in  our 
^them  that  help  me  :  therefore  (hall   eyes. 


I  fee  my  deiire  upon  them  that  hate 
me. 

It  is  better  to  truft  in  'the  Lord,  • 
than  to  put  confidence  in  man :  It 
is  better  to  truft  in  the  Lord,  than 
to  put  confidence  in  princes. 

All  nations  compafled  me  about : 
but  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  will  i 
deflroy  them. 

They  kept  me  in  on  every  fide  : 
but  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  will  I 


This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord 
hath  made  :  we  will  rejoice  and  be 
glad  in  it. 

Save  now,  O  Lord  :  O  Lord, 
fend  now  profperity ! 

BlefTed  be  he  that  cometh  in  the 
name  of  the  Lord  :  we  have  wiihed 
you  good  luck,  ye  diat  are  of  the 
houfe  of  the  Lord. 

45- 


deflroy  them. 
They  compafTed  me  about  like   (123)  T  TNTO  thee  lift  I  op  mine 
1^ 1..J  — !../•__  ^j  eyes:  O  thou  that  dwcU- 


bees  :  they  are  quenched  as  the  fire 
of  thorns,  for  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord  I  will  defboy  them. 

Thou  haft  thruft  fore  at  me,  that 
I  might  fall,  but  the  Lord  was  my 
help  :  the  Lord  is  my  ftreneth,  and 
my  fong,  and  is  become  my  (al  vation. 

The  voice  of  joy  and  health  is  in  until  he  tave  mercy  upon  us* 
the  dwellings  of  the  righteous  :  the  Have  mercy  upon  us,  O  Lord, 
right  hand  of  the  Lord  doth  valiant-  have  mercy  upon  us :  for'  we  are 
ly.  exceedingly  filled  with  contempt. 

The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  hath  Our  foul  is  exceedingly  filled  with, 
the  pre*  eminence  :  the  right  hand  of  the  fcorning  of  thofe  that  are  at 
the  Lord  b'ringeth  mighty  things  to  eafr :  and  with  the  contempt  of  the 


eft  in  the  heavens* 

Behold,  as  the  eyes  of  fervanti 
look  unco  the  hand  of  their  matters, 
and  as  the  tyts  of  a  maiden  unto  die 
hand  of  her  miftrefs  :  even  fo  oar 
eyes  wait  upon  the  Lord  our  God, 


pafs. 

i  fhall  not  die  :  but  live,  and  de- 
clare  the  works  of  ihe  t  ord. 

The  Lord  hath  chaftened  and  cor- 
redled  me :  but  he  hath  not  given 
me  over  unto  death. 

Open  to  me  the  gates  of  righteouf- 
nefs,  1  will  go  into  them  and  will 
praif(?  the  Lord 


proud. 


46. 


(125)  'T^HEY  that  truft  in  the 

X    Lord,  ftiall  be  as  mount 

Xion :  which  cannot  be  removed, 

but  abideth  for  ever. 

As  the  mountains  ftaad  round  a« 

This  is  the  gate  bout  7fn^/» :  fo  ftandeth  the  Lord 

round 
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I  about  his  people,  from  hence- 
idrik  even,  for  cner. 

For  die  fod  of  the  angodly  ihall 
mut  icft  apon  the  lot  of  the  righ- 
iBoat:  left  the  righteoas  pat  forth 
^kk  hands  onto  iniquity. 

Do  mU,  O  Lord,  unto  thofe  that 
are  good  and  tnie  of  heart :  As  for 
hck  as  torn  afide  nnto  their  crooked 
map,  die  Lord  ihall  lead  them  forth 
vidi  the  workers  of  iniquity ;  bat 
peace  ihall  be  apon  IfraeL 

47- 

(131)  y  ORD,  my  heart  is  not 
p.  ^  haoehty,  nor  mine  eyes 
lofty :  neither  do  J  excrcifc  myfelf 
in  mat  matters,  or  in  things  too 
high  for  me. 

Sordf  I  have  behaved  and  quiet- 
ed myfelf  as  a  child  that  is  weaned 
of  his  mother :  my  foul  is  even  as 
a  weaned  child. 

Let  ^tf£/ hope  in  the  Lord:  from 
henceforth  and  for  ever. 

48. 

( 1 3 a)  T*    ORD, remember  David: 
%  ^  and  all  his  aiHidions. 

How  he  fware  unto  the  Lord,  and 
vowed  onto  the  mighty  God  of  Ja- 
cob :  furely  I  will  not  come  into  the 
tabernacle  of  my  honfe,  nor  go  up 
into  mv  bed; 

1  will  not  give  fleep  to  mine  eyes, 
or  flamber  to  mine  eye  -lids :  until  1 
ind  oat  a  place  for  the  Lord,  an 
habitaiion  for  the  mighty  God  of 
Jacob. 

Lo»  we  heard  of  it  at  Epbratah : 
ve  foond  it  in  the  fields  of  the  wood. 

We  will  go  into  his  tabernacles :' 
we  will  fall  low  on  o^xr  knees  befpxe 
his  fpotitooi? 


.21 

Arife,  O  Lord;  into  thy  refting- 
place  :  thou,  and .  the  ark  of  thy 
ftrength.  • 

^  Let  thy  pricfts  be  clothed  with 
righteonfnefs :  and  let  thy  faints 
(hottt  for  joy. 

For  thy  fervant  Davjd's  fake: 
torn  not  away  the  prefence  of  thine 
anointed. 

The  Lord  hath  fvtrorn  in  truth  un- 
to David,  he  will  not  turn  from  it ; 
of  the  fruit  of  thy  body  will  I  fct 
upon  thy  throne. 

If  thy  children  will  keep  my  co- 
venant and  my  tcftimony,  that  I 
ihall  teach  them :  their  children  alfo 
ihall  fit  upon  thy  feat  for  evermore. 

For  the  Lord  hath  chofen  Zion : 
he  hath  de£rcd  it  for  his  habitation. 

This  is  my  reft  forever  ;  here  will 
I  dwell,  for  I  have  a  delight  there- 
in. 

I  will  abundantly  blefs  her  provi- 
iion :  I  will  fatisfy  her  poor  with 
bread. 

I  win  doath  her  priefls  with  fal- 
vation :  and  her  faints  ihall  rejoice 
and  iing. 

There  will  I.  make  the  horn  of 
David  to  bud :  I  have  ordained  a 
lamp  for  mine  anointed. 

His  enemies  will  I  cloath  with 
ihame :  but  upon  himfelf  (ball  his 
crown  flounih. 

(134)  "nEhold  now,  praife  ye  Je- 
X3  hovah,  ye  fervants  of  his : 
ye  that  by  night  ftand  in  the  houfe  of 
the  Lord. 

Lift  up  your  hands  in  the  fanftu- 
ary  :  and  praife  the  Lord 

Jehovah  that  made  heaven  and 
earth:  give  tl^ee  bleipng  out  of 
^ion. 

^3  ?<•• 
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(139^ 


^Antbems  out  p/  the  liibU. 

Thine  eyes  did  fee  my  fabRanccij 

yet  being  nnperfed:   and  in  th|P^ 

Lord,  thou  hall  fearch-   book  were  all  my  members  writteii«| 

which  day  by  day  were  fafiuoned* 

when  as  yet  there  was  none  of  diemv 

How  precious  are  thy  thoagbtft 
unto  me,  O  God :  how  great  ia  the 
fum  of  them ! 

If  I  ihould  connt  them,  they  are 


50- 

OLo     . 
ed  me  out,  and  known 


me  :  thou  knowefl  my  down-fitting, 
and  mine  up-rifing,  thou  under- 
Handcfl:  my  thoughts  long  before. 

Thou  art  about  my  path,  and 
about  mv  bed,  and  fpieft  out  all  my 


when  I  wake  up,  I  am  ftill  with 
thee. 

Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  die 
ground  of  my  heart :  prove  me,  and 
examine  my  thoughts. 

Look  well  if  there  be  any  way  of 
wickednefs  in  me :  and  lead  mt  m 
the  way  everlailing. 


SI- 


C'43) 


ways  :  fyr  lo,  there  is  not  a  word  in   more  in  number    than  the  iand 
my  tongile,    but  thou,  O  Lord,      •        *       '  '  -— 

knoweft  it  altogether. 

Thou  haft  &(hioned  me  behind 
and  before  :  and  laid  thine  hand  up- 
on me. 

Such  knowledge  is  too  wonderful 
and  excellent  for  me  :  I  cannot  at- 
tain unto  it. 

Whither  (hall  I  go  from  thy  Spi- 
rit :  or  whither  (hall  I  flee  from  thy 
prefencc  ? 

If  I  afcend  up  into  heaven,  thou 
art  there  :  if  I  make  my  bed  in  hell, 
thou  art  there  alfo. 

If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  mom-       ^  vi,^.^k   r«r»i.  ««  i»,«^.  ^^ff% 
5nK,  and  dwell  in  the  uttermoft  parts    •  ^  ^'*'^^-  ^?'^\'^I  ^*^^,  ""^^ 
r  I   r        „  ,.  *k...-  A>nii  »k«  L^^   *««  •  ^Y  «>uJ  gafpeth  after  thee  as 
of  the  fea :  even  there  Ihall  thy  hand      ^;,«  «„  -i^^^    %^uu 
lead  me.  and  thy  right  hanS  ihall  »  thirfty  land.  Selah, 

hold  me. 

If  I  fay,  furcly  the  darknefs  (hall 
cover  me :  even  the  night  /hall  be 
light  about  me. 

Yea,  the  darknefs  is  no  darknefs 

withthec,  but  the  "ight  is  as  dear  pi«.fe,h  thee,  for  thou  a«  mytjod ; 

t  ^.'^Jk^I  S"''  ''"'  "«'*  fct  thv  loving  fpirit  lead  J  for* 

into  the  land  of  nghtepufneu. 


I  Remember  the  time  paft, 
I  mufe  upon  all  thy  works: 
yea  I  exercife  mylelf  in  the  works 
of  thy  hands. 


Hear  me,  O  Lord,  and  that  foon^ 
for  in  thee  is  my  truft :  caofe  thoa 
me  to  know  the  way  that  I  fhould 
walk  in,  for  I  lift  op  my  foul  unto 
thee. 

Teach  me  to  do  the  thing  that 


S3t- 


to  thee  are  both  alike. 

For  thou  haft  pofTefled  my  reins  : 
thou  hail  covered  me  in  my  mother^s 
womb. 

I  will  pfaife  thee,  for  I  am  won- 
dcrfully  made  :  marvellous  are  thy  ^  ^ 

works,  and  that  my  foul  knowedi   thy  name  for  ever  and  ever. 
right  well. 

My  bones  were  not  hid  from  thee : 
when  I  was  made  in  fecret,  and  cu- 
rioufly  wrought  beneath  in  the  earth. 


(145)  Twill  extol  thee,  my  God* 
1  O  king  « :  and  I  will  bleft 


•  Pf.  ii. 
Every  day  will  I  give  thanks  onto 
thee :  and  praife  thy  name  for  ever 
and  e\'er. 

Great 
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Great  is  y^bavfoby  and  greatly  to 

be  praiied :  and  his  greatnefi  is  qq- 

fiardiable. 

I         One  generatioii  (ball  praife  thy 

woHa  onto  another :  and  declare 

I      tky  power. 

!         At  for  me,  I  will  be  talking  of 

I      dtt  ^orioos  honour  of  thy  majefty : 

\      aid  of  thy  wondrous  works. 

I         So  that  men  fhall  fpeak  of  the 

■^ht  of  thy  marvellous  a£b,  and 

detlaie  thy  Greatnefs:  they  fhall 

abo^dantlv  utter  die  memory  of  thy 

peat  goodnefs,  and  ihall  fing  of  thy 

x^fiteouiiieis. 

JAm:^  is  gradous,  and  full  of 
CDOD^a^on:  flow  to  anger,  and  of 
peat  mercy. 

The  Lord  is  good  to  all :  and  his 
lender  merdes  are  over  all  his  works. 
AH  thy  works  ihall  praife  thee, 
O  Loan,  and  thy  iaints  ihall  blefs 
dee:  they  (hall  ipe^  of  the  glory 
o£  diy  kingdom,  and  talk  of  thy 
power; 

To  make  known  to  the  fons  of 
■ea  thy  mighty  a£b :  and  the  glo- 
lioas  magefty  of  thy  kingdom. 
I  Thy  kingdom  is  an  everlafting 
Idngdom:  and  thy  dominion  endu- 
icdi  throoghoot  all  generations. 

The  Lord  npholdeth  all  that  fall : 
lad  raifeth  up  all  thofe  that  are 
bowed  down. 

The  eyes  of  all  wait  upon  thee : 
aad  thoo  ^veft  them  their  meat  in 
doeieafon 

Thon  openeft  thine  hand :  and 
fadsieft  the  defire  of  every  living 


llie  Lord  is  righteous  in  all  his 
ways :  and  holy  in  all  his  works. 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them 
that  call  apon  him :  to  all  that  call 
^oa  him  m  truth. 

He  will  fulfill  the  defire  of  them 


that  fear  him :  he  alfo  will  hear  their 
cry*  and  will  help  them. 

My  mouth  (hall  (peak  the  praife  of 
Jebon/ah:  and  let  all  flefh  give  thanks 
unco  his  holy  name  forever  and  ever. 

S3- 

('  47)  T)^^®  y^  *^^  L^^rd,  for  it 
jT  is  good  to*  fmg  praife* 
ento  our  God  :  for  it  is  plewnt«  and 
praife  is  comely. 

The  Lord  doth  build  op  Jerufa- 
lem:  he  gathereth  together  the  out- 
cafts  of  luael. 

He  healeth  the  broken  in  heart : 
and  bindeth  up  their  wounds. 

Hetelleth  the  number  of  the  fiars: 
and  calleth  them  all  by  their  names. 

Great  is  our  Lord,  and  of  great 
power :  his  underftanding  is  infinite. 

The  Lord  lifteth  up  the  meek : 
and  cafteth  the  ungjodly  down  to  the 
ground. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord  widi  thankf- 
giving :  fing  praife  upon  the  haxt> 
unto  our  God ; 

Who  covereth  the  heaven  with 
clouds :  who  prepareth  rain  for  the 
earth,  and  maketh  grafs  to  grow  up- 
on the  mountains  ; 

Who  giveth  fodder  unto  the  cattle ; 
and  feedetb  the  young  ravens  that 
call  upon  him. 

He  deltghteth  not  in  the  firenzth 
of  a  horfe  :  he  taketh  not  pleaiure 
in  the  legs  of  a  man. 

.  But  the  Lord's  delight  is  in  them 
that  fear  him  :  in  thofe  that  put 
their  tmft  in  his  mercy. 

Praife  the  Lord,  O  Jerufalem: 
pcaife  thy  God,  O  Zion. 

For  he  hath  made  faft  the  bars  of 
thy  gates  :  and  hath  blefied  thy  chiU 
dren  within  thee. 

He  maketh  peace  in  thy  borders : 
C  4  and 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


24  Jfntbms  out  of  the  Bibh. 

and  fiUeth  thee  with  the  flour  of  .    Thoo  hall  kept  that  which  them 
wheat.  haft  promifed:    thou  fpakcfl:   with 

He  fendeth  forth  His  command^   thy  mduth,  and  haft  fulfilled  it  witl^ 
tnent  ppon  earth:    and  his  word    thine  h^nd,  as  it  is  this  day. 
runneth  wtry  fwiftly.  •  But  will  God  in  very  deed  dwell 

with  men  on  the  earth  K  behold, 
54'  heaven,  and  the  heaven  of  beavcM 

(i48)TlOTH  yonne  men  and   cannot  contain  thee. 


.  B  »aid7nsroli  Ten  ^nd       Have    rejpea    therefore  to    the 

childrSr  let  them  praife  the  name  F^XJ^^  of  thy  fervant,  and   to  h« 
of  Jehovah.  fupphcation,  O  Lord  my  Cod :  that 

thine  eyes  may  be  open  upon  tni^ 


F  Jehovah. 

For  his  name  alone  is  excellent : 
his  glory  is  above  earth  and  heaven. 
He  alfo  exalteth  the  horn  of  his 
people :  all  his  faints  Ihall  praife 
him,  even  the  children  of  Ifrael, 
even  the  people  that  fervcth  him. 
Hallelujah. 

55- 


(H9^ 


houfe  day  and  night,  whereof  thou 
haft  faid,  that  thou  wooldft  put  thy 
name  there. 

Hearken  unto  the  fupplications  of 
thy  fervant  and  of  thy  people,  which 
they  (hall  make :  hear  thou  from  thy 
dwelling-place,  even  from  heaven •; 
and  when  thou  heareft,  forgive. 

Moreover,  concerning  the  ftran- 


SING  unto  y.;^^^  anew  ^viorcQvcr,  ^'""^^""'S J";*" 

fong  :  let  the  congregation  f  ^^'  ^^> f  ''^^  Vi^^t^!\i^^ 

of  faints  praid  him.            ^    ^  is  come  for  thy  great  name  s  fake. 

Let  Ifraelrejoice  inhimthat  made  l[^H_"r.!.'!^^Z51u.!^^^^ 
him  :   let  the  children  of  Zion  be 


joyful  in  their  king. 
♦     For  the  Lord  taketh  pleafure  in 
his  people :   he  will   beautify  the 
meek  with  falvation. 

Let  the  faints  be  joyful  in  glory, 
let  them  rejoice  in  their  beds  :  let 
the  high  praifes  of  God  be  in  their 
mpJth. 

Such  honour  have  all  his  faints  : 
Hallelujah. 

SoiomonU  prayer  at  the  dedication 
of  the  Temple,  2  Chron.  vi. 

there  is  noGpd 
m  the  heaven,  nor 
in  the  earth  :  which  keepeft  cove- 
bant,  and  iliewcft  mercy  unto  thy 
fervants,  that  walk  before  thee  with 
IJI  their  hearts. 


OLoRD  God, 
like  thee 


then  hear  thou  from  thy  dwelling- 
place,  and  do  according  to  all  that 
the  ftranger  calleth  to  thee  for. 

.  That  all  people  of  the  earth  may 
know  thy  name,  and  fear  thee,  as 
doth  thy  people:  and  may  know 
that  this  is  called  by  thy  name. 

Now  therefore  arife,  O  Lord 
God,  into  thy  refting-pJace,  thou 
rand  the  ark  of  thy  ftrength:  let  thy 
priefts  be  clothed  with  falvation,  an4 
let  thy  faints  rejoice  in  goodnefs.  ^ 

57-   '. 
Soloinon'jyanft  of  common-prayer^ 
I  Kings  viii* 

BLefied  be  Jehovah:    that  hath 
given  reft  unto  bis  people. 
There  hath  not  failed  one  word  of 
all  his  good  promife :  which  he  pro- 
mifed by  the  hand  of  his  fervant. 

Jeho- 
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and  night:  that  he  mail 
caufe  ofhis  feryant  and  of  h 
at  all  times,as  the  matter /ha! 

That  all  the  people  of 
may  know:   that  Jeho'val 
and  none  e1(e, 

Let  your  heart  therefon 
fe£^  :  with  Jthrveih  our  Gc 


^^^ 


58. 

Smg  of  Solomon, 

Bride. 

^  i^'^T^    ^^^  «  ^^^^  ®f  ^^  mouth. 
*  C*  .^    *5^^^*^^     .^    thy  good  ointments  !  thy  name  ii 
V>4  ^  ^*liSvV^X^^T>  the  vi    '     ' 

\  y^  ^  ^     4f'*^'^ 7%^A^  ^  ^ "*='''  '^*"^*  *^ '"''  ""^ 


.y.. 


rgins  love  thee. 
The  King  hath  brought  m( 


j^  ^^ofe^Sr^ ' '"  *^^- 


*ren  were  angry  with  me. 
^      ^  ^  ^  9>  ^f  the  vineyards :  but  mine  own  viney 

l^^T^  ';^^''       ^o^  ^^?^  my  foul 
^  ^^  ^^^  ^V«^^  I  be  as  one 


-  ^  kink  fittcth  at  his  table : 
-^uTt*^*^^^  fcndeth  forth  the  fmell 


Bridegroom. 
If  thon  know  not,  O  the 
among  women :  go  thy  w; 
\>y  the  foQtfteps  of  the  flocic 


(r^. 

■j^. 


of  myrrh  is  my  wcll- 


jj  tboo  art  fair,  my  beloved, 

Zr^^oh  of  S^«  ••  anfa  lily 
r*5^*%allic». 


Behold,  thon  art  fair, 
thou  art  fair  :  thOu  haft  dov 
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Antbims  out  of  the  Bible. 


As  the  apple-tree  among  the  trees 
of  the  wood  :  fo  is  my  beloved  a- 
iDone  the  Tons. 

I  »t  down  under  hjs  (hadowwith 
great  4^1ight :  and  his  fruit  was 
&eet  to  my  tafte. 

His  left  hand  is  under  my  head, 
sod  his  right  hand  doth  embrace  me : 
fcrl  amSck  of  love. 


The  voice  of  my  beloved  f  Behold, 
lie  ilandeth  hehind  our  wall,  he 
looketb  thro'  the  windows,  (hewing 
kimfelf  thro'  thelattefs. 

My  beloved  fpake*  and  faid  unto 


As  the  lily  among  thorns :  fo  ii 
my  love  among  the  daughters. 


BriJe. 

My  beloved  is  mine,  and  I  am 
his :  he  feedeth  amone  the  lilies. 

By  night  on  my  bed  I  fought  him 
whom  my  foul  loveth :  I  fought 
him,  but  I  foQnd  him  not. 

I  will  rife  now,  and  ^o  about  the 
city  in  the  ftreets,  and  m  the  broad 
ways  I  will  feck  him  whom  my  foul 


BnuiftoOfH* 
I  charge  you,  O  ye  daughters-  of 
Jeruialem  :  that  ye  ftir  not  up,  nor 
awake  my  love,  till  (he  pleafe. 


Rife  up,  my  love,  my  fair  one^ 
and  come  away :  for  lo,  the  winter 
is  paft,  the  rain  is  over  and  gone. 

The  flowers  appear  on  the  earth, 
the  time  of  the  finging  of  birds  it 
come,  and  the  voice  of  the  turtle  is 
heard  in  our  land ;  the  fig-tree  put- 
teth  forth  her  ereen  figs,  and  the  vines 
with  the  tender  grape  give  a  good 
fmell :  arife,  my  love,  my  fair  one, 
and  come  away. 

O  my  dove  that  art  in  the  defts 
of  the  rock,  in  the  fecret  places  : 
let  me  fee  th^  countenance,  let  me 
hear  thy  voice ;  for  fweet  is  thy 
voice,  and  thy  countenance  b  come* 


foveth. 
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M.  Ibi^thim,  bot  I  found 
Ib0L 

Tkvitdiaien  that  go  tbont  the 
^,  font  me,  to  whom  I  faid : 
W^Ua  whom  my  ibul  loveth  f 

hwu  bit  a  litde  that  I  pafled 
imdai :  but  1  fooad  ham  whom 

Bf  M  lOfCtlL 

Ikil  bim,  and  would  not  let  him 
p:  ad  1  had  brought  him  into 
i^BOtkr's  hoafc,  into  the  cham* 
Wtf  kr  dot  concciTed  mc 


Who  18  this  that  comethootof 
\he  wiidernefs :  like  pillars^of  Imoke^ 
perfomed  with  myrrh  and  frankin^ 
cenfe} 


Behold  hj8  bed,  which  is  Solo- 
moti\  threefcore  valiant  men  are 
about  itp  of  the  valiant  of  Ifrad : 
They  all  hold  fwords,  bein^  expert 
in  war ,  every  man  hath  his  fword 
upon  his  thigiw  becaofe  of  fear  in  the 
night. 


Go  bitb.  Oye  daughters  of  Zion» 
aiUoklking  Solomon  with  the 
c>^  wheiewich  his  mother  crowned 
^' ia  the  day  of  his  efponials, 
ajathe  day  of  the  gladneisof 
■kirt 


Beholds  thou  art  fair,  my  love: 
behold,  thou  art  fair. 

Thy  lips  are  like  a  thread  of  fear., 
let,  and  thy  fpcech  is  comely :  thy 
temples  are  like  a  piece  of  a  pome- 
granate. 

I  will  get  me  to  the  mountdn  of 
myrrh,  and  to  the  hill  of  frankin- 
cenfe:  thou  art  all  fair,  my  love, 
there  is  no  ^t  in  thee. 

Thou  haft  raviflrcd  my  heart,  my 
filter. 
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BriJe. 

Awake,  O  ttorth-wkd,  and  come 
tlipttfdytli,  blcwsr  tpon  vaj  g«rden  : 
Akt  eke  fpic«6  thmof  may  flow  <mt. 
-  Let  my  beUtttd  odme  into  hk 
garden :  and  eat  his  pleaiant  6«its. 

I  fleep,  bat  my  beart  waketh :  ii 
i«  the  voice  of  my  beloved,  that 
knocketh. 


Jbahms  out  tf  the  Biik. 

fifter,  tnyrpoiife:  thou  Itaft  nt^ 
ed  my  heart  with  one  of  thiae  c: 
And  widi  one  chain  of  thy  neck 

Thy  Upi.  O  ay  fpoufc,  dro] 
the  honey-cottb :  h«My  and  a 
Itfe  under  diy  tongue,  and  the  fm 
Af  tiif  garments  18  lik^  the  fiaeU 
Lebanon. 

A  gulden  eaelo&d  is  my  filbe*-» 
^pouie:  afpriiigfhflCTip,  tfonxH 


I  have  put  off  my  coat,  how  (hall 
I  put  it  on  ?  I  have  waihed  my  feet, 
how  ihall  I  de£le  them  ? 


I  rofe  up  to  open  to  my  beloved : 
jay  hands  dropped  with  myrrh,  and 
my  fingers  with  fweet-fmcUing 
n^yrrh,  upon  the  handles  of  the  lock. 

1  opened  to  my  beloved,  but  my 
'beloved  had  withdrawn  himfelf,  and 
was  gone:  my  foul  failed  when  he 
ipake. 

I  fought  him,  but  I  could  not 
find  him  :  I  called  him,  but  he  gave 
mt  no  anfwer. 

The  watchmen  that  went  about 
^he  city,  found  me,  they  fmote  me, 
'they  wounded  me :  the  keenera  of 


I  am  come  into  my  garden 
Mtr^  my  fpoufe  I 


Op^n  to  me,  :my  fifter,  my  loi 
my  dovt,  my  nndefiled:  for  i 
head  is  filled  with  dew,  and  n 
lodes  with  the  drops  of  the  night. 


Nfy1)Cloved  put  in  his  hand  { 
the  hole  of  the  door :  and  n 
bowels  were  moved  in  me. 


th< 
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Ar  wA  took  away  mj  Tail  from 

-.  Ickaige  700,  O  jre  daaghters  of 
hiUeB :  if  ye  fiod  my  beloved, 
mtj€  ten  him,  dut  I  am  fick  of 

What  is  thy  Bebved  moat  tii«n 
another  beloved,  O  thoa  faiwft 
aunong  womea  ?  What  is  thy  bo* 
loved  more  than  another  belin«d« 
that  thou  doft  fo  charge  us.? 

Ifybdoved  is  white  and  roddy: 
ir  ddefeft  among  ten  thodand. 

Sedi  b  my  bdoved :  and  inch  U 
wf  tiead»  O  daughters  of  Jerda- 

MSL, 

My  Dove»  my  undefiled  is  bat 
one :  (he  is  the  only  one  of  her  mo- 
ther, flie  is  the  choice  one  of  her 
that  bare  her. 

The  dang^iters  law  her,  and  blef* 
fed  her:  who  is  ihe  that  Ipoketh 
forth  as  the  mocasng,  fair  as  the 
moon,  dear  as  the  fiui»  ajsd  terrible 
as  an'  army  with  banners  I 
Or  ever  I  was  aware :  my  fool 
■lie  OK  like  the  chariots  of  Ammi* 

Chor. 
Return,  return,    O  Shulamite: 
return,  return,  that  we  may  look 
upon  thee. 
Wkat  will  ye  fee  in  the  Shulamite  ? 

1  Cbor. 
As  it  were  the  company  of  Maha- 


aChr, 
How  beantifttl  are  thy  feet  with 
fhoes :  O  princes  daughter ! 
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AfUhms  out  tf  thi  Biiti^ 


Bride. 


I  am  my  bdoved^s :  and  hit  defire 
is  towards  me. 

Come,  my  beloved;  let  us  go 
forth  into  tiie  field>  let  as  lodge  in 
the  villages* 

O  that  thou  wert  as  my  brother 
dkat  facked  the  breaffs  of  my  mo« 
tfier ;  when  I  ihoold  find  thee  with- 
out, I  would  kifs  thee»  yea  they 
fhould  not  defpife  me :  I  wonldlead 
thee  and  bring  thee  into  my  mother^s 
hoofe^  who  would  inftrudl  me. 


Who  is  this  that  cometb  up  fro: 
the  the  wildemefs,  leaning  upon  in 
betoved  ?  I  raiied  thee  up  under  ti 
apple-tree,  there  thy  mother  brougl 
thee  forth^  there  fhe  brought  th< 
forth  that  bare  thee. 


Both  iogetber. 
Set  me  as  a  feal  upon  thine  heart: 
as  a  feal  upon  thine  arm  I 


Love  Is  ftrong  as  death :  jealoufy 
is  cruel  as  the  mve. 

The  coals  ]£ereof  are  coals  of 
ire,  which  hath  a  moft  vehement 
flame :  many  waters  cannot  quench 
love,  neither  can  the  floods  drown 

it* 

If  a  man  would  give  all  the  fub- 
fiance  of  his  houfe  for  love :  it  would 
utterly  be  contenmed. 


Chor. 
What  ihall  we  do  for  our  filler  : 
in  the  day  when  ihe  (hall  be  fpolcen 
for? 


Then  was  I  in  his  eyes :  as  one 
Aat  fbimd  favour. 


Thou  that  d welleft  in  the  gardens: 
caufe  me  to  hear  thy  voice. 


Chor. 
The  coinpaniooB  hearken  to  it. 


Hymns 
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Hymns  of  Jfmab*  pray  you,  betwixt  me  and  my  vinc- 

yara  :  what  cenld  have  been  done 

59*  moK  to  my  vineyard,  that  I  have  nflC . 

^TN  xkait  day  ihall  the  Branch  of  done  in  it  ? 

X  JeAtwih  be  beautifal  and  elo-  Wherefore,  when  I  looked  that  k 

lioas  :  and  the  fiuit  of  the  earth  mall  fliould  bring  forth  grapil :  brought 

he  cscilent  and  comely  for  them  it  forth  wild  grapes  ? 


Aat  aie  efcaned  of  lirael 

And  it  ihall  come  to  pafs,  that  he 
that  is  left  ia  Zion,  and  he  that  re- 
■aneth  in  JemTakm,  (hall  be  called 
hoiy :  even  every  one  that  is  written 
aaoi^  die  living  in  Jemlalem  i 

When  the  Lord  fiiaU  have  waflied 
any  the  filth  of  the  dauehters  of 
Zion,  and  fiiall  have  porgedttie  blood 
if  JcTifaleni  from  the  midft  thereof: 
hy  ^foirit  of  jodgment,  and  by  the 
ijpsnt  of  Diinung. 

And  yeUwJbvnH  create  opon  e- 
very  dwelling -^ace  of  mount  Zion, 


HI. 

The  vineyard  of  the  Lord  of 
hofts  is  the  hoafe  of  Ifrael,  and  the 
men  of  Judah  his  pleafant  plant  : 
and  he  looked  for  righteoafnels,  baft 
behold  a  cry. 

6i. 

(9)  npHE  people  that  walked  ia 
X  darknefs,  have  feen  a  great 
light :  they  that  dwell  in  the  land  of 
the  fhadow  of  death,  upon  them  hath 
the  light  fhined. 
Thou  Aafi  multiplied  the  nation : 


and  upon  her  afiemblies,  a  dond  and  and  not  increafed  the  joy. 
'    *     ■      '^  '  '^'  '^'-'       '  -       Thw  jcj  before  thee,  according 

to  the  joy  in  harveft  :    and  as  men 
rejoice  when  thev  divide  the  fpoil. 

For  thou  haft  broken  the  yoke  of 
his  bnrden,  and  the  ftaff  of  his 
(honlder,  the  rod  of  his  oppreflbr : 
every  battle  of  the  warrior  is  with 
conmfed  noife  and  garments  rolled 
in  blood,  but  this  (hafi  be  with  bum' 
ing  and  fewel  of  fire. 

For  unto  us  a  Child  b  born :  unto 
us  a  Son  is  given. 

And  the  government  (hall  be  up- 


;  by  day,  and  the  ftiining  of  a 
ig  fire  by  night  :  for  upon  all 
de  g^oiy  ihall  be  a  defence. 

Ami  there  Ihall  be  a  tabernacle 
far  a  Ihadow  in  the  day-time  from 
ihe  heat:  and  for  a  place  of  re- 
hgs,  and  Ibr  a  covert  from  fionn 
aadfroin  latn. 

6o. 
Cmcmdmg  tbi  vimjard  of  bis 
Bikv^ 
I. 


( 5)  1^9^  will  I  fing  to  my  wdl- 


on  his  ihoolder :  and  his  name  (haU 

beloved  a  fong  of  my  be-  be  called.  Wonderful,  Counfellor, 

loved  CDodiiag  his  vineyard  :  my  the  mighty  God,  the  everlafting  Fa- 
weS-beioved  hath  a  vin^ard  in  a  then  the  Prince  of  peace. 
very  fnodtfol  hill.  Of  the  increafe  of  his  government 

And  he  fenced  it,  and  gathered,  and  peace  there  ihall  be  no  end :  up^ 
oat  ^  tones  thereof :  and  {Wanted  on  the  throne  of  David  and  upon  his 

kingdom  i 

To  order  it,  and  to  eftabliih  it 
\yith  judgment  and  with  juftice  : 
from  henceforth  even  for  ever. 


it  W9ih  die  choioeft  vine. 
IL 
And  now,  O  inhabitants  of  Jem- 
61cBy  and  men  of  Jodah^  judge^  I 
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(iOT^HERE /hall come  fortk  a 
X  rod  oat  of  the  ilem  of 
Jeife  :  and  a  branch  ihall  grow  oat 
of  his  roots. 

And  the  fpirit  of  the  Lord  fl^all 
reft  upon  him  :  the  fpiht  of  wifdom 
And  underftanding, 

The  fpirit  of  coanfcl  and  might : 
the  fpirit  of  knowledge  and  of  the 
fear  of  the  Lord. 

And  rightcoufnefa  fliall  be  the 
girdle  of  his  loins  :  and  faithfulnels 
the  girdle  of  his  reins. 

63. 

( 1 2)/^  Jehovah,  I  will  praife  tbce; 
\J  though  thou  waft  angry 
with  me,  thine  anger  is  turned  a- 
way  :  and  thou  comfortedft  me. 

Behold,  God  is  my  f^vation  ;  I 
will  truft,  and  npt  be  afraid  :  for  the 
Lord  Jehovah  is  my  ftrength  and  my 
fong,  he  alfo  is  become  my  falva- 
tion. 

Therefore  with  joy  (haU  ye  draw 
water :  out  of  the  w^lls  of  falvation. 

Sing  MXiio  Jehovah t  for  he  hath 
done  excellent  things  :  this  is  known 
in  all  the  earth. 

Cry  out  and  fhou^  thou  inhabi- 
tant of  Zion  :  for  great  is  the  holy 
One  of  Ifrael  in  the  midft  of  thee. 

64. 

(;i6)\ T  7E  h^ivc  a  ftrcng  city :  fal- 
yV  vation  will  God  appoint 
for  walls  and  bulwarks. 
.  Op^n  ye  the  gates  :  that  the  righte- 
ous nation  which  keepeth  the  truth,- 
may  enter  in 

Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfedt 
peace,  whofe  mind  is  ftaid  on  thee : 
becaufe.bc  tu)fteth  in  thee. 


Truft  ye  in  Jehoyah  for  crcr  :  i 
in  the  Lord  Jehovah  is  everlaflij 
ftrength. 

The  way  of  the  jaft  is  ttpri^htnef 
thoa  moft  upright,  doft  weigh  tl 
path  of  the  juft. 

Vea,  in  the  way  of  thy  judgment 
Q  Lo  R  D,  have  we  waited  for  the< 
the  defir^  of  our  foul  is  to  thy  nan 
and  to  the  remembrance  of  thee. 

With  my  foul  have  I  deft  red  th< 
in  the  night :  yea,  with  my  fph 
within  mc  will  I  fcek  thee  early. 

For  when  thy  iodgments  are  in  tt 
earth  :  the  inhabitants  of  the  worl 
will  learn  nghteoufnefs. 

65. 

(4D)/^Omfort  ye,  comfort  ye  »; 
X^  people,  faith  your  God 
fpeak  ye  comfortably  to  Jerafaleai 
and  cry'onto  her,  that  her  9]^point 
od  time  is  accompUAied, 

That  her  iniquity  is  pardoned 
for  ihe  hath  received  of  the  Lord*i 
hand  doable  for  all  her  fins. 

The  voice  of  him  that  crielih  in 
die  wildcmefs :  prepare  ye  the  wa) 
of  the  Lord,  make  ftraig^t  in  th< 
defart  a  highway  for  our  God. 

Every  valley  ihall  be  exalted,  ao^ 
every  mountain  and  hill  (hall  be 
made  low  :  and  the  crooked  ftiall  be 
made  ftraight,  and  the  rough  placet 
plain. 

A  nd  the  glory  of  Jehovah  Aall  be 
revealed,  and  all  ftefli  (hall  fee  it  to- 
gether :  for  the  mouth  of  the  Lord 
hath  rpoken  it. 

O  Zion  that  bringeft  good  tidings, 
get  the^  up  into  the  high  moan^o, 
O  Jerufalem  that  bringeft:  good  ude^ 
ings,  lift  up  thy  voice  with  ftrength, 
lift  it  up,  be  not  afraid  :  fay  uatothe 
<;ities  of  Judah^  behold  your. God. 

H0 
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Hcfiia]]  feed  his  flock  like  a  fhep- 
Wrd :  he  fiiall  gather  the  lambs  with 
te  zrm,  and  carry  thein  in  his  bo- 
bm,  and  fhall  gently  lead  thofe  that 
«re  with  young. 

66. 

(49}  f  Iften,  O  ides,  OBto  me,  and 
J  ^  hearken  ye  people  from 
fiir :  Jehovah  hath  called  me  from 
die  womb,  from  the  bowels  of  my 
aocfaer  haih  he  made  mention  of  my 


And  he  hath  made  my  mouth  like 
1  fiiarp  (word  :  in  the  fhadow  of  his 
ka»d  hath  he  hid  me. 

He  hath  Baade  me  a  polifhed 
ftsft,  in  his  quiver  hath  he  hid  me  : 
ttd  (aid  onto  me,  thou  art  my  fer- 
nac,  O  J{rael^  in  whom  I  will  be 
gkrified. 

Then  I  faid,  I  have  laboured  in 
vaio,  i  have  fpent  my  ftrength  for 
•OB^t  and  in  vain  :  yet  furely  my 
jtdgment  is  with  the  Lord,  and  my 
vork  with  my  God. 

And  now  faith  Jebonjuh,  that 
Sanned  me  from  the  womb  to  be 
}aL  fenraat :  to  bring  Jacob  again  to 

Tho'  I(rael  be  not  gathered  :  yet 
ftaQ  I  be  glorious  in  the  eyes  of  Je- 
It^aby  and  my  God  fhaJl  be  my 
Iresgth. 

And  be  faid,  it  is  a  light  thing, 
that  thoo  flioaldft  l>e  my  fervant  to 
tai&  up  the  tribes  of  Jacob,  and  to 
fciorc  the  prefcryed  of  Ifrael  :  I 
•tU  alio  give  thee  for  a  light  to  the 
G  ntiles,  that  thou  mayft  be  my  fal- 
ntioR  onto  the  end  6t  the  earth. 

Thus  faith  yeho^ab  the  redeemer 
•r  Ifrael,  and  bis  holy  one :  to  him 
«k»nman  defpifeth;  to  him  whom 
ik  nation  abhorreth* 
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Kings  (hall  fee  and  arife,  princes 
alfo  (hall  worfhip :  becaufe  of  7^« 
ho^ab  that  is  faithful,  and  the  holy 
one  of  Ifraely  atid  he  (hall  chooie 
thee. 

Thus  faith  Jebovahy  in  an  accept- 
able time  have  I  heard  thee,  and  in 
a  day  of  falvation  have  i  helped 
thee,  and  I  will  preferve  thee :  afid 
giv«  thee  for  a  covenant  of  the  peo- 
ple, to  eUablifh  the  earth,  to  'Cau(c 
to  inherit  the  defolate  heritages. 

That  thou  mayil  fay  to  the  prifos- 
ers,  go  forth ;  to  them  that  are  in 
darkncfs,  (hew  yourfelves ;  they  (hall 
feed  in  the  ways,  and  their  paftures 
(hall  be  in  all  high  places. 

They  (hall  not  hunger  nor  thirft, 
neither  (hall  the  heat  nor  fnn  fmite 
them  :  for  he  that  hath  mercy  on 
them  (hall  lead  them,  even  by  th« 
fprings  of  water  (hall  he  guide  them. 

And  1  will  make  all  my  raoantaina 
a  way,  and  my  high-ways  fhall  be 
exalted :  Behold,  thefe  (hall  come 
from  far,  and  thefe  from  the  north 
and  from  the  weft 

Sing,  O  heavens,  and  be  joyful,  O 
earth,  add  break  forth  into  finging, 
O  mountains  :  iorjebotmb  hath  ::om- 
forted  his  people,  and  will  havf 
mercy  upon  his  a(HiAed. 

But  Zion  faid,  Jehontab  hath  for- 
fakenme,  and  my  Lord  hath  for- 
gotten me.  Can  a  woman  forget 
her  fucking  child,  that  (he  (houll 
not  have  compaflion  on  the  fonofc 
her  womb  ? 

Yea,  they  may  forget :  yet  will  1 
not  forget  thee. 

Behold,  I  have  eravea  thee  upon 
the  palms  of  my  hands :  diy  walliL 
are  continually  before  me. 

Thy  children  (hall  make  hafte : 
fhy  deflroyers,   and  they  that  mad« 
thee  wafte,  (hall  go  forth  of  ihee. 
P  Liff 
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Lift  Qp  thine  eyes  round  about, 
and  behold,  all  thefe  gather  them- 
felves  together  and  come  to  thee : 
'  As  I  live,  faith  the  Lord,  thou  (halt 
furely  doath  thee  with  them  all,  as 
with  an  ornament,  and'  bind  them 
on  thee  as  a  bride  doth. 

For  thy  wafte  and  thy  defolate 
places,  and  the  land  of  thy  defbuc- 
cion  :  (hall  even  now  be  too  narrow 
by  reafon  of  the  inhabitants,  and 
they  that  fwallowed  thee  up  ihall 
be  far  avyay. 

The  children  which  thou  fhalt 
have,  after  thou  hafl  AoH  the  other^ 
fhall  fay  again  in  thine  ears  :  The 
place  is  too.  (Irait  for  me,  give  place 
to  9ie  that  1  may  dwell. 

Then  flialt  thou  fay  in  thine  heart, 
who  hath  begotten  me  thefe,  feeing 
I  have  loil  my  children,  dnd  am  de- 
folate,  a  captive,  and  removing  to 
and  fro  ?  and  who  hath  brought  up 
thefe  ?  behold,  I  was  left  alone, 
thefe,  where  had  they  been  ? 

Thus  faith  the  Lord  God,  behold, 
I  will  lift  mine  hand  to  the  Gentiles, 
and  fet  up  my  flandard  to  the  peo- 
ple :  and  they  ihall  bring  thy  fons  in 
their  arms,  and  thy  daughters  ihall 
be  carried  upon  their  ihoulders. 

And  kings  fhall  be  thy  nuriing- 
fathcrs,  and  their  queens  thy  nur<- 
ing -mothers :  they  ihall  bow  down 
to  thee  with  their  face  toward  the 
earth,  and  lick  up  the  duU  of  thy 
feet. 

And  thou  ihalt  know  that  I  am 
"Jfchfyvah :  for  they  ihall  not  be  a- 
ihamed,  tliat  wait  for  me. 

Shall  the  prey  be  taken  from  the 
mighty  :  or  the  lawful  captive  deli- 
vered ? 

But  thus  faith  Jch^mah^  even  the 
captives  of  the  mighty  ihall  be  taken 
away,  and'  the  prey  of  the  texrible 


Jntbems  out  of  the  Bible. 

ihall  be  delivered :  for  I  wUl  CQit' 
tend  with  him  that  contendeth  witl 
thee,  and  1  will  fave  thy  children. 

And  all  ileih  ihall  know,  that  ] 
yebontab:  am  thy  faviour  and  th) 
redeemer,  the  mighty  one  of  Jacob 


67. 

(S.2>53)rTOW  beautiful  arc  tB< 
JL  JL  feet  of  him  that  bring: 
eth  good  tidings,  that  publiihedi 
peace,  that  bringeth  good  tidings  oj 
good  things,  that  publiflieth  falva- 
tion  :  that  faith  unto  Zion,  thy  God 
reigneth  f 

Thy  watchmen  ihall  lift  up  the 
voice,  with  the  voice  together  ihall 
they  iing  :  for  they  (hall  fee  eye  to 
eye,  when  the  Lord  ihall  bring  a- 
gain  Zion.. 

Break  forth  into  joy,  fing  together^ 
ye  wal}e  places  of  Jerulalem  :  fat 
Jehovah  hath  comforted  his  people, 
he  hath  redeemed  Jerufalem. 

Jehovah  hath  made  bare  his  K0I3J 
arm  in  the  eyes  of  all  nations  :  and 
air  the  ends  of  the  earth  ihall  fee  the 
falvation  of  our  God. 

Depart  ye,  depart  ye,  go  ye  oui 
from  thence,  touch  no  unclean  thing  : 
go  ye  out,  be  ye  clean,  that  bear  the 
veilcls  of  the  Lord. 

For  ye  ihall  not  go  outv/ith  hafte, 
nor  go  by  ilieht :  for  Jehovah  will 
go  before  you,  and  the  God  df  Ifrael 
will  be  your  rear -ward. 

BEhold,my  fervant  (hall  deal  pru- 
dently: he  ihall  be  exalted  • 
and  extolled,  and  be  very  high. 
*  Johoiii.  14. 
As  many  were  ailoniflicd  at  thee  i 
(his  vifage  was  fo  marred  more  than 
any  man,  and  his  form  more  than 
the  fons  of  men }  y 

So, 
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So  (hall  he  (prinkle  many  nations, 
the.kio^  ihall  ihac  their  mouths  at 
him :  for  that  which  had  not  be^n 
told  ihcm  (hall  they  fee,  and  that 
which  they  had  not  heard  fhall  they 
Cttoider. 

Who  hath  believed  oar  report  ? 
and  to  whom  is  the  arm  of  Jeio^ah 
icvcated  ? 

For  he  Ihall  grow  up  before  hiiti 
M  a  tender  plant,  and  as  a  root  out 
hf  a^ry  ground  t  he  hath  no  form 
aor  cometineis,  and  when  we  ihall 
Ibe  Jiim,  there  is  ho  beaiity  that  we 
feocld  defire  him. 

He  is  defpifed  and  reje£ted  of  inen, 
aBian  of.iorrows,  and  acquainted 
likk  grief:  and  we  hid  as  it  were 
cw  faces  from  him  ;  he  was  defpif- 
ed,  and  we  eileemed  him  not. 

Sorely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs, 
and  carried  9ur  forrows  :  yet  we  did 
cfteem  him  (b-icken,  (mitten  of  God, 
awl  afiliaed. 

But  he  was  wounded  forouftranf- 
greffioits^  he  was  brnifed  for  our  ini- 
quities  :  the  chaftifemtot  of  our 
peace  was  upon  him,  and  with  his 
iiipes  we  are  healed. 

All  we  like  iheep  have  gone  a- 
feay,  we  have  turned  every  one  to 
kss  own  way :  and  Jihwab  hath 
laid  on  him  the  iniquities  of  us  all.. 

He  was  opprefTed,  and  he  was  af- 
filled,  yet  he  opened  not  his  mouth  : 
he  is  brought  as  a  lamb  to  the 
^Bghtcr,  and  as  a  fheep  before  her 
Ihcarcrs  is  dumb,  fo  he  openeth  not 
his  mouth. 

He  was  taken  firom  prifou'and 
from  judgment :  and  who  ihall  de- 
dare  bis  generation?  for  he  Was ;cut 
off*  out  of  the  land  of  the  living  ; 
for  the  tranfgreffion  of  my  peopk 
was  he  ftricken. 
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He  had  done  no  violence  :  ftei- 
ther  was  any  deceit  in  his  mouth. 

Yet  it  ^\t^{tdi  Jehovah  to  bruife 
him,  he  hath. put  him  to  grief*: 
when  his  foul  iha)l  make  an  oiFenng 
for  fini,  he. ihall  fee  his  feed,  he  ihall 
prolong  his  days^.and  the  plcafure 
of  the  Lord  ihall  proTper  in  his 
hand. 


•  Col. 


1.   20* 


Hd  (hall  fee  of  thetl-avel  of  his  fdul» 
and  ihall  be  fatisiied  :  by  his  know- 
ledge f  ihall  my  righteous  fervant 
juilify  many ;  for  he  ihall  bear  J  their 
iniquities. 

f  Phil.  iii«  8— *io*        X  John  i.  19. 

Thetcfore  will  I  divide  him  a  por- 
tion with  thfc  great,  aftd  he  ihall  di- 
vide the  fpbil  with  the  ftrong  *  :  be- 
caufe  he  had  pOitred  out  his  foul  un- 
to death,  and  he  was  numbered  with 
the  tranfgreifofs,  and  he  bare  the  ^n 
bfmany,  and  mstde  ihterceffion  for 
the  tranfgreiTors. 

^  Luke  xi«  It.  coBop,  Id.  ilix.  %i» 

.      '  68. 

(60)  \  Rife,  be  enlightened  :  for 
£\  tiiy  light  cometh,  and  the 
glory  of  Jchanjoh  is  rifcn  upon  thee. 
For  behold,  the  darknefs  ihall 
cover  the  earth,  aud  grofs  darknefs 
the  people  :  but  Jeho<vah  ihall  arife 
upon  thee,  and  his  glory  ihall  be  feen 
upon  thee. 

And  the  Gentiles  ihall  come  td 
thy  light :  and  kings  to  the  bright- 
nefs  of  thy  riiing. 
.  Lif^up  thine  eyes  round  about  and 
fee,  all.  they  gather  themfclves  to- 
ffether,  they  come  to  thee  r  thy  fons 
*  J>  t  iliall 
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ihall  come  from  bity  and  diy  daagh-  69. 

ten  (hall  be  nurfed  at  thy  fide.  ,,  . .  _  ,  „ «   ^  .  .       -    -      , 

Then  flialt  thou  fee  and  flow  to-  C^OHpHE  fpint  of  the  Loid 

gether,  and  thine  hcartftiall  fear  and  r  4  t     ^  u  ?  "P^  "*f  •  '^■ 

be  enlarged  :  bccaofe  the  abundance  c^ufe  the  Lo*d  hath  anointed  me  : 

of  thefea  fhaU  be  converted  unto  '^  Fwch  good    tidings  unto  the 

thee,  the  forces  of  the  Gentiles  fliaU  ^^T*  1     ^r^  ^^  ^  ^  bind  up 

come  unto  thee.  '  f^^  broken-hearted  ;  to  proclaim  li- 

Who  are  thefethat  fty  as  a  cloud,  P^^ty  to  the  capuvcs,  and  the  open- 

and  as  the  doves  to  their  windows  ?  {"8  of  the  prifon  to  them  that  are 

Purely  tl>e  ifles  (haU  wait  for  me,  and  ^^^C.  ,,  w  ^       ...        ,  ^    .      ^ 

the  ftiips,  ***"  *''•'••  ^^  «'"*•  19- J<J»  w.  i«. 

To  oring  thy  Tons  from  far  :  unto  To  proclaim  the  acceptable  year 

the  name  of  Jehovah  thy  God,  and  oijebirvah:  and  the  day  of  venge- 

to  the  holy  one  of  Ifrael,  bccaufe  he  ^^^  of  our  God  ; 

hath  glorified  thee.  T^  comfort  all  that  mourn,  to  ap- 

And  the  fons  of  flrangcrs  fhall  point  "°^  *^^" '^"^  ""onm  in  Zion, 
build  up  thy  walls,  and  their  kings  ^o  give  unto  them  beauty  for  aihes, 
fiiall  minifler  unto  thee  :  for  in  my  ^^  ^^  of  joy  for  mouniing,  the  gar- 
wrath  I  fmote  thee,  but  in  my  favour  ™^'  of  praife  for  the  fjpirit  of  heavi- 
liave  I  had  mercy  on  thee.  "^8 :  that  they  might  be  calledf  trees 

Therefore  thy  gates  (half  be  open  of  righteoo&efc,  &  planting  of  JV- 

continually,  they  fliall  not  be  fhut  ^^^  that  he  might  be  glorified, 

day  nor  night :  that  men  may  bring  ^"^  '^^7  ^^  build  the  old  waftes, 

unto  thee  the  forces  of  the  Gentiles,  ^^  fliall  rarfe  to  the  former  defo- 

and  that  their  kings  may  be  brought,  ^**»on8  :  they  fliall  repair  the  wafle 

Violence  fliall  no  more  be  h&rd  ^^^*  the  defolationj  of  many  gene- 

in  thy  land,  wafting  nor  deflrudiion  ^*^'on^-     ^ 

within  thy  borders  ;  but  thou  flialt  ^  ^^^^  greatly  rejoice  in  Jehonmk^ 

call  thy  walls  falvation,  and  thy  gates  "X  ^oul  fliall  be  joyful  in  my  God  : 

praife.  for  he  hath  doathed  me  with,  the 

Thy  fun  fliall  no  .more  go  down,  gannents  of  falvation,  he  hadi'co- 

neither  fliall  thy  moon  withdraw  it-  ^**"*^  ^®  with  the  robe  of  righte- 

felf:  for7r^i;/ji6  fliall  be  thine  ever-  oufnefs; 

laftiqg  light,  and   the  days  of  thy  .-^^  *  bridegroom  decketh  himfelf 

mourning  fliall  be  ended.  with  oraaments  :  and  as  a  bride  a- 

Thy  people  alfo  ftiall  be  allrighte-  dometh  hcrielf  with  her  jewels, 
ous,  they  fliall  inherit  the  land  for 

ever:  the  branch  of  my  planting,  7^* 

the  work  of  my  hands,  that  I  may  LAMENTATIONS. 

be  glorified.  * 

A  little  one  fliall  become  a  thou-  (^  '*^  7^^^  folatm  Jay  vf 

fand,  nnd  a  fmall  one  a  ftrong  na-  Aonemfni.) 

tion :  I  Jeho^vah  will  halten  it  in  its  TTOW  doth  the  city  fit  folitary. 

"'''^-  XX  that  was  full  of  people  f  How 

18  flie  become  a  widow,  flie  that  was 

^  great 
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gicat  amofig  the  nations,  and  prin- 
€c6  among  the  provinces,  how  is 
&e  become  tributarx  I 

She  weepeth  fore  in  the  njeht, 
asd  her  tears  are  on  her  cheeks  : 
Among  all  her  lovers  fhe  hath  none 
ta  comfort  her,  aH  her  friends  have 
deah  treachext>nfly  with  her,  they 
mv  oeoome  her  enemies* 

Skt  dweHeth  among  the  heathen : 
fte  fittdeth  no  reft. 

The  ways  of  Zion  do  mourn,  be- 
csnienonecome  to  the  folemn  feafb : 
dl  her  gates  are  defolate. 

Her  priefts  figh,  her  virgins  are 
dBifTal  :  and  (he  is  in  bittemcfs. 

Her  adverfaries  are  the  chief,  her 
caemies  profper :  for  yebrvab  hath 
afified  her,  for  the  mnltitade  of 
her  trau^reiOons. 

AD  her  beanty  is.  departed :  her 
prinoe^are  become  like  harts  that 
£od  no  paftnre,  and  they  Ve  gone 
wichont  ftrength  before  die  purfoer. 

Jernfdero  remembered  in  the  days 
of  her  affli^on,  and  of  her  mifery  : 
a9  her  pleaiant  things  that  fhe  had 
m  the  days  of  old. 

When  her  people  fell  into  the 
hand  of  the  enemy :  the  adverfaries 
&Mr  her,  and  did  mock  at  her  fab- 
badis. 

All  that  honoured  her,  defpife 
her,  becaufe  thcv  have  fccn  her 
nakednefs :  yea,  me  figheth. 

How  hath  the  Lord  covered  the 
danghfter  of  Zion  with  a  dood  in  his 
anger :  and  czft  down  from  heaven 
nmo  the  eai^  the  beaatv  of  Ifrael, 
and  remembred  not  his  rootftool  in 
the  day  of  his  anger  ! 

He  hath  violently  taken  away  his 
labemade,  as  if  it  wenb  of  a  gar- 
den, he  hath  deftroyed  his  places  of 
the  aifcoibly :  Jehovab  ham  caofed 
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the  folemn  feafh  and  fabbaths  to  be 
iorgottcn  in  Zion,  and  hath  defpifed 
n  the  indignation  of  his  anger  the 
king  and  the  prieft. 

The  Lord  hath  cut  off  his  altar, 
he  hath  abhorred  his  fandaary,  he 
hatK  given  up  into  the  hand  of  the 
enemy  the  walls  of  her  palaces  :  they 
have  made  a  noifc  in  the  hoafc  of 
the  Lord,  as  in  the  day  of  a  folenm 
feaft.      ♦' 

The  elders  of  the  daughter  of 
Zion  fit  upon  the  ground,  and  keej[i 
iilence :  the  virgins  hang  down  their 
heads. 

What  thing  ihall  I  liken  to  thee  ? 
what  ihall  I  equal  to  thee,  that  I 
may  comfort  thee,  O  virgin  daugh- 
ter of  Zion  ?  for  thy  bleach  is  great ; 
who  can  heal  thee  ? 

Thy  prophets  have  feen  vain  and 
foolifli  things  for  thee  :  they  have 
not  difcovered  thine  iniquity,  to  turn 
away^j^  captivi^. 

Is  this  the  city  that  men  call  the 
perfe^on  of  beauty:  the  joy  of  the 
whole  earth  ? 

The  Lord  hath  done  that  which 
he  had  devifed :  he  hath  fulfilled  his 
word. 

•    •    • 

This  1  rtcal  to  my  mind :  there* 
fore  have  I  hope. 

It  is  of  the  Lord's  mercies,  that 
wie  are  not  confumed :  becaufe  his 
compaflions  fail  not  s  they  are  new 
every  moming^  great  is  thy  faiehfuU 
nefs. 

The  Lord  is  my  portion,  faith  my 
foul,  therefore  will  1  hope  in  him  : 
Jihovah  is  good  unto  them  that  wait 
for  him,  to  the  foul  that  fe«keth 
him. 
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Aulbms  out  of  the  BUk. 


It  is  good  that  a  man  fhould  both 
hope  and  quiedy  wait  for  the  falva- 
tlon  of  the  Lord  :  for  tiie  Lord  will 
not  call  off  for  ever. 
.  But  tho'  he  cajife  grief,  yet  will  he 
have  compaifion  according  to  the 
multitude  of  his  mercies :  for  he  doth 


7 1' 

Daniel'j 


Figils, 


(9I  /^  Lord,  (he  great  and  dre^d^ 
\_J  ful  Qod  :  keeping  the  co- 
venant and  mercy  tq  them  that  Ipvq 

riot  afflid  willingly,  nor  grieve  the   hjm! 
children  of  xpeii.  Wc  have  finnedy  ^nd  have  com- 

mitted iniquity,    and     haye    dope 
•    •    1^  ;  wickedly,  and  have  i:chclied  :    cveq 

The  kings  of  the  earth  and  all  the  ^^  "^T^^S  ^"^  '^3^  precepts  and 
inhabitants  of  the  world  would  not  ^'""^  ?f/  judgments, 
have  believed,  that  the  adverfary  Neither  have  we  hearkened  untq 
and  enemy  fhould  have  entered  into  ^X.^Ppants  the  prophets:  which 
thegatesofjerufalem;  for  the  (ins  ^Pakc  m  thy  name  unto  our  kings, 
of  fer  prophets,  and  the  iniquities  9»rpnnces,  and  our  fathers,  and  to 
ofherprielbf  ^U^f  J5^P^^lA*'_^!.*"i!^    , 

The  anger  of  the  Lord  hath  di- 
vided them,   he  will  no  more  regard 


them :  they  refpe^Ved  not  the  peitons 
of  the  pfiefts,  they  favoured  not  the 
elders. 


,0  LpRD,  righteouihefs  belpnget}| 
unto  thee  :  but  untq  u?  confuifion  of 
faces  I 

To  08,  to  pur  kings,  to  our  princes, 
and  to  our  fathers,  becaufe  we  have 


.  As  for  ns ;  our  eyes  as  yct4-ai!ed  ^''^^!^  ''  ^""jf  ^9'^  T  ^"^  ^^^^^ 

for  our  vain  help  :  in  our  watching  ^f  <=^«  and  forgivenefl^s,  tho        wq 

we  have  watched  for  a  nation  that  ^^]^  '^^^^Y  ^2^^^^^"^%  ^        . 

could  not  fave  us.  nf  ?T     A    "^^  "r  a^'^^  t^  ''^u"^ 

of  Jehovah^  our  God,  to  walk  m  his 

•    •     »  Uwsiyhich  he  fet  before  us  :  yeaj 
all  Ifrael  have  tranfgrerfed  thy  law. 
The  punifhaient  of  thine  iniquity  even  by  departing." 
is  accompliftied,  O  daughter  of  Zi-       Therefore  the  curfe  is  poured  up- 
on :  he  will  no  more  carry  thee  a-  ^^  ^  *"^  the  oath  that  is  written 
way  into  captivity.  ^  ^^  l*w  of  Mofes  the  fervant  of 
Thou,  OJehtruah,  rcmaineft  for  ^^d :   and  he  hath  confirmed  his 
ever,  thy  throne  from  geiieratipn  to*  wprds  which  he  fpakc  againil  us,  ancl 
generation :  wherefore  doft  thou  for-  ^gajnft,  our  judges,  Bjr  bringing  upoi^ 


get  us  for  ever,   and  forfake^  us  fo 
G)ng  time  ? 

Turn  thou  us  i^nto  thee,  O  Lord, 
and  we  (hall  be  turned  :  renew  our 
days  as  of  old. 


us  a  great  evil ;  for  under  the  vvholq 
heaven  hath  not  been  done^  as  hatl^ 
been  done  upon  Jeru/aUm. 

Yet  made  wc  not  our  prayer  be- 
fore the  Lord  our  God, '  that  we 
might  turn  from  our  iniquities,^  and 
undcrftand  'thy  truth.  Therefore 
hath  the  Lord  watched  upon  the  e- 
vil,  and  brought  it  upon  us. 

for 
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Si 


Pbr  ydn'vab  oar  God  is  nghte- 
esf:    ia  all    his    wofks  which  he 

And  now,  O  Lord  our  God,  that 
\A  brooght  thy  people  forth  with 
X  Bigfaty  handy  and  haH  gotten  thee 
renown  as  at  this  day :  we  have  fin- 
ned, we  have  done  wickedly. 

O  LoaD,  according  to  all  diy 
i^teoafneis,  let  thine  anger  and 
d^  fniy  be  turned  away  from  thy 
Gtr  Jera(alem,  thy  holy  mountain  : 
becanfc  for  our  fins,  and  for  the  ini- 
•  of  oar  fathers,  Jerdalem  and 
people  are  become  a  reproach 
tD  ill  that  are  about  as. 

Now  dierefore,  O  our  God,  hear 
die  prayer  of  thy  fervaat,  and  his 
iupplications,  and  caufe  thy  face  to 
Ame  upon  thy  fanduary  that  is  de- 
viate :  for  the  Lord's  fake. 

For  we  do  not  prefent  our  fuppli- 
C3tiozis  before  thee  for  our  righte- 
oofncfies  :  but  for  thy  great  mercies. 
O  Loan  !  hear,  O  jjord, forgive, 
O  Lord,  hearken  *  and'  do,  a6fer 
Btt,  for  thine  own  fake,  O  my  God  : 
Sk  thy  city  and  thy  people  are  cdled 
bf  thy  name. 

•  Numb.  Ti,  %T. 

72- 
DaniclV  Pfalm. 

BLefled  be  the  name  of  God  for 
erer  and  ever :  for  wifdom  and 
might  are  his. 

And  he  changeth  the  times  and 
the  feafons,  he  removeth  kings  and 
fetteth  op  kings :  he  giveth  wifdom 
to  the  wife,  and  knowledge  to  them 
that  know  onderftanding. 

He  revealeth  the  deep  and  fecret 
things  :  he  knoweth  what  is  in  the 
iarknefs,  and  the  light  dwellech 
with  him. 


I  thank  thee,  and  pratfe  thee,  O 
thou  God  of  my  fathers:  who  hall 
given  me  wiidom  and  might. 

73- 
Jonah'j  Smg* 

I  Cried  by  reafon  of  mine  afflidiion 
unto  the  Lord :  and  he  heard 
me. 

I  faid,  I  am  call  out  of  thy  fight : 
yet  I  will  look  again  towards  thy 
holy  temple. 

When  my  foul  fainted  within  me, 
I  remembred  the  Lord:  and  tny 
prayer  came  in  unto  thee,  into  thine 
holy  temple. 

They  that  obferve  lying  vanities, 
forfake  their  own  mercy  :  but  I  will 
facrifice  ubto  thee  with  the  voice  of 
thankfgiving ;  falvation  is  of  the 
LoRb« 

74- 
The  prophecy  of  Micah. 

(5)  rp%HOU,  Bithhhem  Ephra- 
X     f^i  though  thou  be  little 
among  the  thoufands  of  Judah ; 

Yet  out  of  thee  fhall  he  come  forth 
nnto  me,  that  is  to  be  ruler  in  Ifrael : 
whofe  goings  forth  have  been  from 
of  old,  from  evcrlaftiog. 

Therefore  will  he  give  them  up,, 
until  the  time  that  (he  which  tra- 
vaileth  hath  brought  forth :  -then  the 
remnant  of  his  ^rethr^n  fhall  remm 
unto  the  children  of  Ifrael. 

And  he  fhaD  fbnd  and  feed  in  the 
ftrength  of  the  Lord,  in  the  majefly 
of  the  name  of  the  Lord  his  God  : 
and  they  fhall  abide  ;  for  now  ihall 
he  be  great  unto  the  ends  of  the 
earth. 

Ai\d  the  remnant  of  Jacob  fhall 
be  in  the  midfl  of  many  people  ;  a^ 
D  4  a  . 
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t  dew  from  the  Lord,  as  the  (bow- 
ers upon  the  grais,  that  tarrieth  not 
Ibr  men,  nor  waitetk  for  the  fons  of 
^en^ 


7S-. 
Hab»kkukV  Hfnn. 

(3)  f^  LoRp,  I  have  heard  thj 

\J  fpccch,  O  LoRp,  revive 
thy  work  in  the  midft  of  the  years, 
in  the  mtdft  of  the  years  make 
known:  in  wrath  remember  mercv. 

God  came,  the  holy  one  :  Selah  ! 

His  glory  covered  the  heavens : 
and  the  earth  was  full  of  hispraife. 

His  brightnefs  was  as  the  light, 
he  had  bright  beams  out  of  his  fide  ; 
tnd  there  was  the  biding  of  his 
Arength. 

He  ftood^and  meafured  the  earth, 
Be  beheld  and  drove  afunder  the  na- 
tions :  th^'everlafting  mountains  were 
fcattered,  the  perpetual  hills  did 
bow,  his  ways  are  everlafting. 

I  faw  the  tents  of  Cnihan  in  af- 
iliaion. 

The  Lor p  is  in  his  holy  temple  : 
tet  all  the  earth  keep  filence  before 

Yet  I  will  rejoice  in  the  Lord,  I 
will  joy  in  the  God  of  my  falvation : 
yeho*vah  is  my  flrength,  and  he  will 
make  my  feet  like,  hind^s  feet,  and 
will  make  m^  to  walk  upon  mine 
)Ugh  places. 

76.' 

Zephaniab'j  Hymn. 

(3)  'T^HEN  will  he  turn  to  the 
X  people  a  pure  language, 
that  they  may  all  call  upon  the  name 
of  the  Lord,  to  ferve  him  with  one 
fonjent :  from  beyond  the  rivers  of 
Jithiopia,  his  fuppliants,  even  the 
daughter  of  his  4ifperfed  fl^all  bring 
\Xt  cifiFerin{[. 


In  that  day  ftalt  thoa  not 
afhamed  for  all  thy  doings,  whe 
in  thou  haft  tranfgreiredagainft  hiis:^  : 
for  then  he  will  take  away  out  of  cl«.c 
inidft  of  thee  them  that  rejoice  in 
pride,  and  thou  (halt  no  more  t>^ 
naughty  in  his  holy  mountain. 

He  Mfill  alfo  leave  in  the  midft  o^ 
thee  an  afRifted  and  pctor  people  : 
tad  they  Hull  trnft  in  the  name  ^i 
the  Lord. 

The  remnant  of  Ifrael  Ihall  noc 
do  iniquity,  nor  fpeak  lies,  neither 
fhall  a  deceitful  tongue  be  found  iim 
their  mouth :  they  Ihall  feed  and  li^ 
down,  and  none  (hall  make  thettS 
afraid. 

Sing,  O  daughter  of  Zion,  fhotxt, 
O  Itrael :  be  glad  and  rejoice  wicH 
all  the  heart,  O  daughter  of  Jcru- 
falem. 

The  Lord  hath  taken  swvay  thy 
judgments,  he  hath  cad  out  thine 
enemy :  the  king  of  Ifrael,  even  tha 
Lord  is  in  the  midft  of  thee,  thou 
ihalt  not  fee  evil  any  more. 

In  tliat  day  it  ftiall  be  faid  to  Je- 
rufalcm,  fear  thou  not :  and  to  Zion» 
let  not  thine  hand  be  (lack. 

The  Lorp  thy  God  in  the  midfl 
of  thee  is  mighty,  he  will  fave :  he 
will  rejoice  over  thee  with  joy,  he 
will  rell  in  his  love,  he  will  rejoice 
over  thee  with  finging. 

He  will  gather  them  that  are  for- 
rowful  for  the  folemn  aflfembly,  who 
ire  of  thee :  to  whom  the  reproach 
upon  it  was  a  burden. 

Behold,  at  that  time  he  will  undo 
all  that  afflid  thee :  and  he  will  fave 
her  that  h'alteth,  and  gather  ner  that 
was  driven  out,  and  he  will  get 
them  praife  and  fame  in  every  land, 
where  they  have  been  put  to  fhame. 

At  that  time  will  he  bring  you 
again  :  for  he  will  make  you  a  name 
^nd  a  praife  among  all  people  of  the 

earth, 
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or^  vim  lie  tarneth  back  joar  Thou,  even  thoa  art  Lor  d  alone, 

c^onty  before  your  eyes.  tbou  haft  made  heaven,  the  heaven 

of  heavens  with  all  their  hoft,  tho 

TJm  earth  and  all  things  that  are  thero* 

in,  the  Teas  and  all  that  is  therein  : 

Tbi  Proftr  of  Eznu  and  thoa  preferveft  them  all,  and 

the  hoft  of  heaven  wor/hippeth  thee. 

My    God,   I  am  afhamed  Thou  art  Jehovah  the  God:  who 

_    aiid  blufh   to  lift  up  my  did  ft  choofe  Abram,  and  broughteft 

be  B>  thee :  for  our  iniquities  are  him  forth,  and  gaveft  him  the  name 

maoM  over  our  head,   and  our  of  Abraham,  and  foundeft  his  heart 

odpfs     b    grown     up    unto   the  faithful  before  thee,  and  madeft  4 

howcns.  covenant  with  him. 

And  now  for  a  little  fpace,  grace  Thou  didft  fee  the  afHidion  of  our 

hth  been  (hewed  from  the  Lord  our  fathers,  and  heardclt  their  cry :  thoa 

Gjd,  to  leave  us  a  remnant  to  ef-  leddeft  them  in  the  day  by  a  cloudy 

cTpe,  and  to  give  ns  a  nail  in  his  pillar,  and  in  the  night  by  a  pillar 

i)/    place :     that   our  God    may  of  fire,  to  give  them  light  in  the  way 

Ggaten  oai  eyes,  and  give  us  a  little  wherein  they  fhould  go. 

xriricg  in  our  bondage.  Thou    caiheft    down    al fo,^  and 

for  we  were   bondmen,  yet  our  fpakeft  with  them  from  heaVen  :  and 

Gcd  hath  not  forfaken  as  in  our  gaveft  them  right  judgments,  an<( 

feodage :  but  hath  extended  mercy  true  laws,  good  ftatutes  and  com- 

■so  B5  in  the  fighx  of  kings,  to  eive  mandments,  and  madeft  known  unto 

B  a  reviving,  to  fet  up  the  houie  of  them  thy  holy  fabbath. 

nr  God,  and  to  repair  the  defola-  And  gaveft  them  bread  from  hea- 

ills  diereof,  and  to  give  us  a  wall  ven,  aiKl  broughteft  forth  water  for 

a  J«dah  and  in  Jerufalem.  them  out  of  the  rock  :  and  promi* 

And  now,  O  our  God,  what  (hall  fedft  them  that  they  ftiouUi  go  in  to 


«e  £iy  ?  for  we  have  forfaken  t}iy 
cstinandments  :  thou  our  God  haft 
pniihcd  OS  lefs  than  our  iniquities 
<t/krttj  and  had  given  us  fuch  de- 
Lfcrancc  as  this. 

0  Loao  God  of  Ifrael,  thou  art 
i^ttcons  t  for  we  remain  yet  ef- 
oped,  as  it  is  this  day. 

78. 

The  Hymn  ef  Nehcmiah, 

^v  CTand  ap  and  blefs  the  Lord 
5  your  God  for  evef  and  ever : 
ttd  \Atikd  be  thy  glorious  name, 
vbich  is  exalted  above  all  blefting 
iadpnife. 


poftefs  the  land,  which  thoa  hadft 
(worn  to  give  them. 

They  refufed  to  obey,  and  ia 
their  rebellion  appointed  a  captain 
to  return  to  their  bondage  :  hut  thoa 
art  a  God  read^  to  pardon,  graci- 
ous and  merciful,  flow  to  anger,  and 
of  great  kindnefs,  and  foi:fookeft 
them  not. 

The  pillar  of  the  cloud  departed 
not  from  them  by  day,  neither  the 
pillar  of  fire  by  night :  thou  gaveft 
alfo  thy  good  fpirit  to  inftrudl  them- 

Forty  years  didft  thou  fuftain  them 
in  the  wilderncfs,  fo  that  they  lacked 
nothing  :  their  doathes  wftxcd  not 
old,  and  their  feet  fwelled  not. 

Neverthelefs  they  were  difobe- 
«'    dient. 
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client,  and  rebelled  againfl  thee,  and 
call  thy  law  behind  their  backs: 
therefore  thou  delivered^  them  into 
the  hand  of  their  enemies^  who  vex- 
ed them. 

And  in  the  time  of  their  trouble, 
when  they  cried  unto  thee,  thou 
heardeft  them  from  heaven:  and 
according  to  thy  manifold  mercies, 
thou  gaveft  them  faviours,  who 
faved  them  out  gf  the  hand  of  their 
enemies. 

Bttt  after  Ihey  had  reft,  they  did 
evil  again  before  thee ;  therefore 
lefteft  thou  them  in  the  hand  of 
their  enemies,  fo  that  they  had  the 
<lominion  over  them. 

Yet  they  dealt  proudly,  and 
hearkened  not :  but  finned  againfl 
thy  .judgments,  which  if  a  man  do, 
he  (hall  five  in  them. 

Yet  many  years  didd  thou  forbear 
them,  and  teftifiedft  againil  them  by 
thy  Spirit :  and  for  thy  great  mercies 
fake,  thou  didft  not  utterly  confume 
them. 

"  Now  therefore  our  God,  the  great 
the  mighty  and  the  terrible  God, 
who  keepeft  covenant  and  mercy, 
let  not  all  the  trouble  feem  little  be- 
fore thee,  that  hath  come  upon  us  : 
howbeit,  thou  art  juft, 

79- 

Hymns  of  Zechariah, 

(3)  TTE  fhewed  mo  Jcjbua  the 
A  X  bigh  prieft  (landing  before 
the  angel  of  the  Lord :  and  fatan 
flanding  at  his  right  hand  to  refift 
him. 

And  the  Lord  faid  unto  fatan,  the 
Lord  rebuke  thee,  O  Satan,  even 
the  Lord  that  hath  chofcn  Jeru- 
falem :  is  not  this  a  brand  pluckt 
out  of  the  %xz  f 


^ntbetm  out  of  the  Sihle. 


Now  Jo(hua  was  clothed  witlx 
filthy  garments,  and  (lood  before 
the  angel :  and  he  anfwered,  and. 
f^ake  unto  thofe  that  (tood  before 
mm,  faying,  uke  away  the  filthy 
garments  from  him. 

And  unto  him  he  faid  :  t>ehold,  I 
have  caufed  thine  iniquity  to  pafs 
from  thee,  and.  I  will  cloche  thee 
with  change  of  raiment. 

And  faid,  let  them  fet  a  fair  mitre 
upon  his  head  :  fo  they  fet  a  fair 
mitre  upon  his  head,  and  clothed 
him  with  garments,  and  the  angel 
of  the  Lord  flood  by. 

And  the  angel  of  the  Lord  pro- 
tefled  unto  Jofhua,  faying,  thus  faith, 
the  Lord  of  hods :  if  thou  wilt  walk 
in  my  ways,  and  if  thou  wilt  keep 
my  charge,  then  thou  (halt  alfo  judge 
my  houfe,  and  (halt  keep  my  courts, 
and  I  will  give  thee  places  to  walk 
among  the(e  that  (land  by. 

Hear  now,  O  Jojhua  the  high- 
prieft,  thou,  and  thy  fellows  that 
fit  before  thee,  for  they  are  men 
wondered  at:  for  behold,  I  will 
bring  forth  my  fcrvant  Zemab,  * 

*  The  branch,  Ifa,  xi.  f .  it.  1. 

For  behold,  the  (lone  that  I  have 
laid  before  Jofhua,  upon  one  flone 
fhall  be  feven  eyes .  behold,  I  will 
engrave  the  graving  thereof,  faith 
the  Lord  of  hofls,  and  I  will  re- 
move the  iniquity  of  that  land  in  one 
day. 

In  that  day  (hall  ye  call  tvtry 
man  his  neighbour  :  under  die  vine^ 
and  under  the  fig-tree. 

80. 

(4)  ^T^m  S  is  the  word  of  the 
X      Lord     unto    Zeruhhahel : 
not  by  army,  nor  by  power,  but  by 
my  Spirit ! 

Who  art  thou,  O  great  mountain  ? 
before 
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before  ZembbabeltHoa  (halt  become 
a  pUin  :  atnd  be  (ball  bring  forth  the 
kcKiaoae  with  fhoadngBy  crying, 
pace,  grace  onto  it. 

The  hands  of  Zerobbabe!  have 
laid  the  foundation  of  this  hpufe : 
his  haxKli  fhall  alfo  finiHi  it. 


45 


hearkened  and  heard  it,  and  a  book 
of  remembrance  was  written  before 
him  for  them  that  feared  the  Lord, 
and  that  thought  upon  his  name. 

They  (hall  be  mine,  faith  the 
Lord  of  hofts,  in  that  day  when  I 
make  up  my  jewels :  and  1  will  fpare 


t<tr  who  hath  defpifcd  the  day  of  them,  as  a  man  fpareth  his  own  fon 
fimfl  things?  for  they  ihall  rejoice,   that  fcrveth  him. 
asd  fee  the  plaminet  in  the  hand  of       Then  (liall  ye  return  and  difcera 
Zcrubbabcl  with  thofc  feven ;  they   between  the  righteous  and  the  wick- 
thi:  eyes  of  the  Lord,  which  run   ed :  between  him  that  fcrveth  God,  * 


&>  and  fco  tKro*  the  whole  earth. 

What  are  tfaefe  two  olive-trees  op* 
fa  the  right  fide  of  the  candleftick^ 
acd  epon  the  left  fide  thereof? 

He  arJwered  me,  knoweft  thou 
Mt  what  thefe  be  I  and  I  faid,  no, 
py  Lord. 

Then  faid  he,  thefe  are  the  two 
aaKQied  ones  :  that  ftand  by  the 
i^ord  of  Uie  whole  earth. 

8i. 

Malachi'j  Pfalm, 

BHhold,  he  will  fend  hi»  mefTen- 
ger  :  and  he  ihall  prepare  the 
«^ay  before  him. 

And  the  Lord  whom  ye  feek, 
r.all  fudd«nly  com^  .  to  his  temple, 


and  him  that  ferveth  him  not. 


is 

name 


he  that 
of  the 


New  Teftament  Anthems. 
82. 

HOfanna!    blefled 
Cometh  in  the 
Lord! 

BleiTed  be  the  kingdom  of  our 
father  David«  that  cometh  in  the  * 
name  of  the  Lord  !  Hofanna  in  the 
higheH  ! ,  Mark  xi. 

83. 

The  Angets  Salutation, 

THE  angel  Gabriel  was   fent 
from  God  unto  a  city  of  Ga- 
lilee, named  Nazareth  :  to  a  virgin 


crca  the  mciTeneer  of  the  covenant   efpoufed  to  a  man  wHofe  name  was 


»h^m.  ye  delight  in  :  behold,  he 
&al}  cosie,  faith  the  Lord  of  hofls. 

But  who  may  abide  the  day  of  hi^ 
^iffllcg,  and  who  fliall  (land  when 
he  appeareth  ?  for  hfP  is  Uke  a  refi- 
■er  s  6re,  and  like  fuller'^  foap. 

Aad  be  (boll  £t  9s  a  refinor  and 
pan6er  of  filver,  and  he  (hall  purify 
^  ions  of  Levi,  and  purge  them  as 
g^^ld  and  iilver :  that  they  may  offer. 
■an  the  Lord  an  <>fFerii)g  in  ngh- 
leoafnefii. 

They  that  feared  the  Lord,  fpake 
dhat  one  to  another :  and  the  Lord 


Jofephi  of  the  houfe  of  D/?«v/V/,  and 
the  virgin's  name  was  Mury. 

And  the  angel  came  in  unto  her, 
and  faid  :  haii  thou  that  art  highly 
favoured ! 

The  Lord  is  with  thee  :  bleficd 
art  thou  among  women. 

And  when  ihe  i'aw  him,  ihe  was 
troubled  at  his  faying :  and  call  in  • 
her  mind,  what  manner  of  falutation. 
this  ihouM  be. 

And  the  a.ngel  faid  unto  her:  feaf 
not*  Mary,  for  chau  hail. found  fa- 
vour with  God.      .  • 

And 
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And  behold,  thou  Ihalt  conceire 
i4  thy  womb,  and  bring;,  forth  a 
fi>n  :  and  (halt  call  his  name  Je^us. 

He  fliall  be  great,  and  (hall  be 
called  the  Son  of  the  higheft:  and 
the  Lord  God  ihall  give  anto  him 
the  throne  of  his  father  David. 

.  And  he  (hall  reign  over  the  hott^ 
of  Jacob  for  ever  :  and  of  his  king- 
dom there  (hall  be  no  end. 

Then  faid  Mary  onto  the  angel ; 
how  fhall  this  be,  feeing  1  know 
not  a  man  ? 

And  the  angel  anfwered  and  faid 
^nco  her,  the  holy  Gholl  (hall  come 
upon  thee,  and  the  power 'of  the 
higheft  (hall  over(hadow  thee :  there- 
fore alfo  that  holy  thing  which  fhall 
be  born  of  thee,  fhall  be  called  the 
Son  of  Gud. 

And  behold,  thy  coufm  Elizabeth, 
(he  hath  alfo  conceived  a  >on  in  her 
old  age,  (he  who  was  called  barren : 
for  with  God  nothing  (hall  be  im- 
pofTible. 

And  Mary  faid,  behold.the  hand- 
maid of  the  Lord  f  be  it  unto  me 
according  to  thy  word.  And  the 
angel  departed  from  her.     Luke  i. 

84. 
Elizabeth';  Salutation. 

BLefled  is  Mary  among  women  : 
and  ble^d  is  the  fruit  of  her 
womb  I 

And  whence  is  this  to  me  :  that 
tile  mother  of  my  Lord  ihouki  come 
tome? 

For  lo,  as  foon  as  the  voice  of  thy 
falutation  Ibunded  in  my  ears  :  the 
babe  leaped  in  my  womb  for  joy. 

And  bleffed  is  Ihe  that  believed  : 
fbr  there  (hall  be  a  performance  of 
thofe  things  which  were  told  her 
from  the  Loan^  ' 


Jftthems  out  cf  the  Bihte. 

85. 

Marjr';  Hprm. 


MY  foal  doth  -  magnify-  th< 
Lord  :  and  my  fpiric  had 
rejoiced  in  Godi  my  Saviour. 

For  he  hadi  regarded  the  low 
eftate  of  his  handmaiden :  behold 
from  henceforth  all  generations  Ihal 
call  me  ble/Ted. 

For  he  that  is  mighty  hath  doii« 
to  me  great  things  :  and  holy  is  hii 
name. 

And  his  mercy  is  on  them  thai 
fear  him :  from  generation  to  gene« 
ration. 

He  hath  (hewed  ftrength  with  ^ii 
arm :  he  hath  fcattered  the  proud  ia 
the  imagination  oi  their  hearts. 

He  hath  put  down  the  mighty 
from  their  feats :  and  hath  exsdtcd 
the  humble  and  meek. 

He  hath  filled  the  hungry  with 
good  things  :  and  the  rich  he  hath 
lent  empty  away. 

He  hath  hoi  pen  his  fervant  Ifrael : 
in  remembrance  of  his  mercy  j 

As  he  fpake  to  our  vfathers :  to 
Abraham,  and  to  his  feed  for  ever. 

86. 

The  Song  of  Zacharias. 

BLe(red   be  the  Loan  God    of 
ifrael  ?  for  he  hath  vifitcd  and 
redeemed  his  people. 

And  hath  raifed  up  a  horn  of  faK 
vation  for  us  in  the  houfe  of  his 
fervant  David  :  As  he  fpake  by  the 
moQth  of  his  holy  prophets,  which 
have  been  fmce  the  world  began. 

That  we  (houid  be  faved  from 
our  enemies,  and  from. the  hand  of 
aU  that  hate  us  :  to  jJerform  the 
mercy  pro/niled  to  our  fathers  5 

To 
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Anthems  out 

To  ftmeaber  his 'holy  covenant : 
(he  ooih  which  he  Iware  to  oor  fa- 
ther Abraham,  that  he  would  grant 
mo  as. 

That  we  being  delivered  oat  of 
ihe  hands  of  oar  enemies,  might 
love  him  widiottt  fear:  in  holinefs 
nd  ri^hteoofnefs  before  him  all  the 
days  of  oor  life. 

And  thoa  child  fhalt  be  called  the 
prophet  of  the  hi^heft :  for  thou 
iiak  go  before  the  race  of  the  Lord, 
to  prepare  his  ways ; 

To  give  knowledge  of  falvation 
mso  his  people :  by  the  remiiCon  of 
ihcir  &1S, 

Thro'  the  tender  mercy  of  onr 
God:  whereby  the  day- rpring  from 
en  high  hath  vifited  as, 

To  give  light  to  them  that  fit  in 
daikncfs,  and  in  the  ihadow  of 
death  :  to  guide  oar  .eet  into  the 
way  of  peace. 


87. 


I 


beginning  was  the  Word> 
leWord  was  with  God :  and 


yabn's  Hymns, 

N  the 

attdche^ 
^  Word  was  God 

Thclame  was  in  the  beginning 
Mh  God  :  all  things  were  made  by 
kbn,  and  without  him  was  not  any 
ihhig  made  that  was  made. 

In  him  was  life  :  *and  the  life  was 
the  light  of  men. 

And  die  light  fluneth  in  darknefs : 
and  the  darknefs  comprehended  it 
not. 

That  was  the  true  light,  (which 
lighteth  every  man  :)  that  cometh 
taco  the  world. 

He  was  in  the  H^rld,  and  the 
vorkl  was  made  by  him :  and  the 
voHd  knew  him  not. 

He  came  unto  his  own  :  and  his 
«ra  necdved  him  not. 

Boc  as  many  as  received  him,  to 


if  the  Bihli.  45. 

them  gave  he  power  to  become  the 
fons  of  God,  even  to  them  that  be- 
lieve on  his  name  :  which  were  born, 
not  of  bloods,  nor  of  the  will  of  the 
flefli,  nor  of  the  will  of  man^  bat  of 
God. 

And  the  Word  was  made  ilcfh  : 
and  dwelt  among  us ; 

And  we  beheld  bis  glory,  the 
dory  as  of  the  only  begotten  of  the 
Father :  full  of  grace  and  truth. 

For  the  law  was  given  by  Mofes  : 
but  grace  and  truth  came  by  Jefus 
Chrift.       . 

No  man  hath  feen  God  at  any 
time  :  the  only  begotten  Son,  which 
is  in  the  bofom  of  tne  Father,  he  hath 
declared  him. 

'  Behold  the  Lamb,  of  God  :  which 
taketh  away  the  fins  of  the  world ! 
Jobnu 

88. 

GOD  fo  loved  the  world,  that  hp 
gave  his  only  begotten  Son : 
that  whofoever  believeth  in  him, 
A)ould  not  perlHi,  but  have  everlalt- 
ing  life. 

For  God  fcnt  not  his  Son  into  the 
world,  to  condemn  the  world :  but 
that  the  world  through  him  mi^t  be 
favcd. 

He  that  believeth  on  him,  is  noC 
condemned  :  but  he  that  believeth 
not,  is  condeoincd  already,  becaufe 
he  hath  not  believed  IB  the  name  of 
the  only-begotten  Son  of  God. 

And  this  is  the  condemnation, 
that  light  is  come  into  the  world, 
and  men  loved  darknefs  rather  than 
light  :  becaufe  their  deeds  were  evil. 

1*  or  every  one  that  doth  evil,hatctk 
the  light,  neither  cometh  to  the  lighic, 
left  his  deeds  Aiould  be  reproved  : 
but*heth«t  doth  truths  cometh  tothp 
light,  that  his  deeds  may  be  mad^ 
manifeft,  that  they  are  wrought  in 
God.  ^i»iii« 
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89. 
The  Lamb's  fong.   Mat.  xi; 


Anthems  cut  /?/  the  BibJL 

And  becometh  a  tree.  To  that^  tl 
birds  of  the  air  come :  and  lodge  i 
the  branches  thereof. 


I  Thank  thee,  O  Father,  Lord  oi 
heaven  and  earth  :  becaufe  thou 
hafl  hid  thefe  things  from  the  wife 
and  prudent,  and  haft  revealed  them 
unto  babes. 

Even  fo.  Father,  for  fo  it  feemed 
good  in  thy  fight.  All'  things  are 
delivered  unto  me  of  myFather. 

And  no  man  knoweth  the  fon,  but 
the  father :  neither  knoweth  any  man 
the  Father,  fave  the  Son,  and  he  to 
whomfoever  the  fon  will  reveal  him. 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labour 
find  are  heavy  laden;  and  1  will 
give  you  reft. 

Take  my  yoke  upon  you,  and  learn 
of  me  :  for  i  am  meek  and  Ipwly  in 
heart ; 

And  ye  fliall  find  reft  unto  vour 
fouls :  for  my  yoke  is  eafy,  and  my 
burden  is  light. 

90. 

A  Hymn  concerning  the  Church- 
periods, 

Except  a  corn  of  wheat  fall  into 
the  ground,  and  die,  it  abideth 
alone  :  but  if  it  die,  it  bringeth  forth 
much  fruit.  John  xii. 
•  .  •    • 
The  kingaom  of  heaven  is  Iik« 
unto  leaven  :  which  a  woman  took 
and  hid  in  three  meafures  of  meal, 
till  the  whole  was  leavened. 
«    •    • 
The  kingdom  of  heaven  is  like 
unto  a  grain  of  rouftard-feed :  which 
a  man  took,  and  fowed  in  his  field. 
Which  indeed  is  the  leaft  of  all 
feeds :  but  when  it  is  grown,  it  is 
the  greatcft  among  herbs, 


Again,  the  kingdopi  of  heaven 
like  linto  a  treafure  hid  in  a  lield 
the  which  when  a  man  hath  founc 
hehideth,  ^ 

And  for  joy  thereof  goeth  and  fcl 

leth  dl  that  he  hath  :  and  buyet 

that  field. 

•    •    • 

Again,  the  kingdom  of  heaven  i 
like  unto  a  merchant-man  :  feekin] 
goodly  pearls  } 

Who  when  he  had  found  one  peai 
of  great  price,  he  went  and  fold  a1 
that  he  had :  and  bought  it.  Mat^  xiii 

91. 
Ithe  Lord's  Prayer k 

OUR    Father  :    which   art    if 
heaven  ! 

Hallowed  be  thy  name ;  thy  king- 
dona  come. 

Thy  will  be  done  in  earth  as  it  U 
in  heaven :  give  us  this  day  our  daily 
bread. 

And  forgive  us  our  trefpafles  :  ks 
we  forgive  them  that  trefpafs  againil 
Us. 

And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,: 
but  deliver  lis  ft-om  evil. 
Chor, 

For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the 
power,  and  the  glory :  for  ever  and 
ever.  Amen ! 

92. 

Pedilavium.  John xiii. 

WHEN  Jefus  knew  that  his 
hour    was    come,   that  he 
fhould  depart  out  of  this  world  unto 

ihf 
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Ae  Father :  having  loved  his  own 
vfckh  wene  in  the  world,  he  loved 
Abb  nnto  the  end. 

And  fopper  being  ended  :  the  de- 
v3  having  now  put  into  the  heart  of 
}idas  ITcariot  to  betray  him  ; 

Jefos  knowing  that  the  Father 
lad  g^ven  ail  things  into  his  hands  : 
and  that  he  wa&  come  from  God, 
»d  went  to  God; 

He  rifeth  from  fupner*  and  4aid 
aide  his  garments^  and  took  a  towel 
adg^ed  himfelf :  after  that,  he 
IMTcth  water  into  a  bafon,  and  be- 
pn  to  waih  the  difciples  feet,  and 
o  wipe  them  with  the  towel  where- 
«kh  he  was  girded. 

Then  cometh  he  to  Simon  Peter, 
aad  Peter  faith  unto  him  :  Lord, 
doi  then  wa(h  my  feet  ? 

Jcftts  anfwered,  and  faid  unto 
\asBL :  what  f  do,  thou  knoweft  not 
BOW,  but  thott  (halt  know  hereafter. 
Peter  faith  unto  him,  thou  (halt 
•ever  wn(h  my  feet.  Jefas  anfwer- 
cd  him,  if  1  wa(h  thee  not,  thou  haft 
ao  part  with  me 

Simon  Peter  faith  onto  him,  Lord, 
not  my  feet  only,  but  alfo  my  hands 
ad  my  head.  Jefns  faith  to  him, 
k  that  is  wafhed,  needech  not  fave 
to  waih  his  feet,  but  is  clean  trtry 
vUt. 

And  ye  are  clean,  but  not  all : 
far  he  knew  who  (hould  betray  him ; 
^erefore  faid  he,  ye  are  not  all  clean. 
So  after  he  had  waihed  their  feet, 
aad  had  taken  his  garments,  ^nd 
was  let  down  again,  he  faid  unto 
Aem  :  Know  ye  what  I  have  done 
tD  yoa  ?  ye  call  me  Matter  and  Lord, 
and  ye  fay  well,  for  fo  I  am  ; 

If  I  then  your  Lord  and  Mafter 
have  waihed  your  feet,  ye  alfo  oaght 
towaih  one  another *8  feet.  For  I 
fcave  given  you  an  example,  that  ye 
ladd  do  as  I  have  done  to  you. 


93- 


The  Paffover.  Mat.   xxvi.  and 
I  Cor.  xi. 

OUR  Lord  Jefas  Chrift :  the  fame 
night  in  which  he  was   be'- 
trayed. 

Took  bread  :  blefledit,  and  brake 
it,  and  gave  it  to  his  difciples,  and 
faid. 

Take,  eat,  this  is  my  body  which 
is  broken  for  you.  This  do  in  re- 
membrance of  me. 

.After  the  fame  manner  alfo  he 
took  the  cup,  when  he  had  fupped^ 
faying.  This  cup  is  the  new  tefta- 
ment  in  my  blood,  which  is  ihed  for 
you  and  for  many  for  the  remiilion 
of  fins.  This  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye 
drink  it,  in  remembrance  of  me. 

For  as  often  as  ye  eat  dbis  bread, 
and  drink  this  cup :  ye  do  ihew  die 
Lord*s  death,  till  he  come. 

Wherefore  whofocver  fliall  eat  th:* " 
bread,  and  drink  this  cup  of  the 
Lord  unworthily,  ihall  be  guilty  of 
the  body  and  blood  of  the  Lord : 
but  let  a  man  examine  himfelf,  and 
fo  let  him  eat  of  that  bread,  and 
drink  of  that  cup. 

For  he  that  eateth  and  drinketh 
unworthily  :  eateth  and  drinketh 
judgment  to  himfelf,  net  difcerning 
the  Lord's  body. 

94- 
Our  Lor^Ts  Farewd-hhjfmg, 

I  am  the  true  vine  :  and  my  Father 
is  the  hulhandman. 
Every  branch  in  me,  that  bcareth 
not  fruit,  he  taketh  away :  and  e- 
very  branch  that  beareth  fruit,  he 
purgeth  it.  that  it  may  bring  forth 
more  fruit. 
Now  ye  are  clean :  through  the 
word 
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word  which  I  have  fpoken  unto  you. 

Abide  in  me  :  und  I  in  y^u. 

As  the  branch  cannot  bear  fruit 
of  itfelf,  except  it  abide  in  the 
vine  :  no  more  can  ye,  except  ye 
abide  in  me. 
I  am  the  vine  :  ye  arc  the  branches. 
He  that  abideth  in  me^  and  1  in 
him,  the  fame  briogeth  forth  much 
fruit :  for  without  me  ye  can  do  no- 
thing. 

If  a  man  abide  not  in  me,  he  is 


I  have  manifefted  thy  aame  :  utl^ 
to  th.e  men  which  thou  gavefi  mc 
out  of  the  world. 

Thine  they  wcre^  and  thou  gaveft 
them  me»  and  they  have  kept  tby 
word  :  now  they  have  known  that 
all  things  whatfocvcr  thou  kail  given 
Jiie,  a/e  of  thee. 

For  I  have  given  unto  then  the 
words  which  thou  gaveftme :  and  they 
have  received  them»  and  have  known 
fnrely  that  I  came  oat  from  thee» 


caft  forth  as  a  branch,  and  is  wither,   and   they  have  bdicvcd  that  thon 
ed  :  and  men  gather  them  and  caft  didft  fend  me. 
them  into  the  fire,   and  they  are 


burned. 

If  ye  abide  in  me,  and  niy  words 
abide  in  you :  ye  ihall  aik  what  ye 
will,  and  it  (hall  be  done  unto  you. 

Herein  is  my  Father  glorified, 
tiiat  ye  bear  much  fruit :  fo  fhall  ye 
be  my  difciples. 

As  the  Father  hath  loved  me,  fo 
Jiave  I  loved  you.  Continue  ye  in 
my  love.   John  xv. 

95- 

Jefus^s  Kigh'prieftly  Prayir. 

John  xvii, 

JESUS  lift  up  his  ^yt&  to  heaven, 
and  faid  :  Father,  the  hour  is 
come,  glorify  thy  Son,  that  thy  Son 
alfo  may  glorify  thee.  

As  thou   hall  given  him  power  kept,  and  none  of  them  is  loft,  but 
over  all  flcfh  :  thai   he  fhould  give   the  fon  of  perdition,  that  the  fcrip* 
eternal  life  to  as  many  as  thou  haft   ture  mighf  be  fulfilled, 
given  him.  And  npw  come  I  to  thee :  and 

And  this  is  life  eternal:  that  they   thefe  things  I  fpcak  in  the  world, 
might  know  thee  the  only  true  God,   that  they  might  have  my  joy  fulfilled 
and  Jefus  Chrift  whom  thou  haft  in  themfelves. 
*^"*-  I  have  given  them  thy  word :  and 

I  have  glorified  thee  on  the  earth,  the  world  hath  hated  them,  bccaufe 
I  have  finiihcd  the  work  which  thou  they  are  not  of  the  world,  even  as 
gaveft  me  to  do.  And  now,  O  Pa-  I  am  not  of  the  world, 
thcr,  glorify  thou  me  with  thine  own  I  pray  not  that  thou  fliouldft  take 
felf,  with  the  glory  which  I  had  with  them  out  of  the  world,  but  thatihon 
thee  before  the  world  was.  fliouldft  keep  them  from  the  evil :  they 

arc 


Tejlamentary  Words. 

ITrsy  for  them  :  I  pray  not  for 
the  world,  but  for  them  which 
thou  ^aft  givcin  me,  for  they  are 
thine  ^ 

And  all  mine  are  thine,  and  thine 
are  mine  :  and  I  am  glorified  in 
them. 

And  now  I  am  no  more  in  the 
world,  but  thefe  are  in  the  world  i 
and  I  come  to  thee. 

Holy  Father^  keep  thro'  thine 
own  name  thofe  whom  thou  haft 
given  me  :  that  they  may  be  one^  as 
we  are. 

While  I  was  with  them  in  the 
world,  I  kept  them  in  thy  name* 
Thofe  that  thou  gaveft  me  I  have 
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iienotof  the  woiM,  even  as  I  am 
aot  of  the  world. 

Sac&ifj  them  through  thy  truth  : 
Av  word  19  truth. 

As  thou  hafl  fent  me  into  the 
world  :  even  fo  have  I  atfo  fent  them 
i&a>  the  world. 
'  And  For  their  fakes  T  fahdify  my- 
idfz  that  they  alfo  might  be  fane- 
tified  thro*  the  truth. 

Neither  pray  I  for  thefe  ^Ibne : 
htt  f6r  them  alfo,  which  (hall  believe 
OB  xne  chro*  their  word  i 

That   they  all  may  be  one,   as 

thou,  Fadier,  art  in  me,  and  I  in' 

dice,  that  they  alfo  mav  be  ohe  in 

I     Bs :  that  the  world  may  believe  that 

tikoo  haft  ient  liie. 

And  the  glory  which  thou  gaveft 
I     SIC,  I   have  given  them  :  that  they 
aay  be  one,  even  as  we  are  6ne, 

I  in  them,  and  thou  in  me,  that 
ther  may  be  made  perfeft  in  one : 
lad  that  the  world  may  know  that 
thoa  haft  fent  me,  and  haft  loved 
theni,  as  thou  hail  loved  me. 

Father,  I  will,  that  they  alfo  whom 
lien  haft  given  me,  be  with  me 
vliere  I  an,  that  they  may  behold 
■y  riofy  which  thou  haft  given  me  : 
far  moa  lovedft  me  before  the  foun- 
dnm  of  the  world. 

O  righteous  Father,  the  woHd 
hack  not  known  thee :  but  I  have 
kaomi  diee,  and  thefe  have  known 
tet  dion  haft  fent  me. 

And  1  have  declared  unto  them  thy 
aiBe,  and  will  declare  it :  that  the 
krfe  wherewith  thou  haft  loved  me, 
JBay  be  in  them,   and  I  iki  them. 

96. 

Our  Lories  laft  wilL 

GO  yc  into  all  the  world :  and 
preach  the  goQ>cl    to  ^vcry 


of  th  Bible.  4^ 

He  that  believeth  and  is  baptized, 
(hall  be  faved :  but  he  that  believeth 
not)  ihall  be  damned.         "   . 

And  thefe  iigns  (hall  follow  them 
that  believe  :  in  my  hame  ihall  they 
caft  out  devils;  diey  ftiall  fpealr 
Urith  new  tdngaes ; 

They  fhall  take  up  ferpents,  and' 
if  they  drink  any  deadly  thing,  it 
fhall  not  hurt  them  :  they  ihall  lay 
hands  CA  the  fick,  and  they  fhall 
recover.     Mari  xvi; 

97- 
The  difmJJtoH  afier  his  afcenjivii. 

YE  men  c^  Gaiilce,  why  ftand 
ye  gazing  up  into  heaven  i 
this  fame  Jefus,  which  is  taken  up 
from  you  into  heaven,  (hall  fo  comb, 
in  like  manner  as  ye  have  feen  him 
go  into  KeaVen.    A3s  u 


98. 

Thi  Bridegroom^ s  Prophecy  of  his 
Vijitation  on  afudden. 

THen  fhall  the  kingdbm  of 
heaven  be  likened  dnto  ttii 
virgins,  which  tbok  th^ir  lamps  r 
a^d  went  forth  to  meet  the  brides- 
groom. 

And  five  of  thcnl  were  wife :  and 
five  were  fooliih. 

They  that  WeW  fooliih  took  their 
lamps,  and  took  no  oil  with  them  t 
but  the  lyifc  took  oil  in  their  ^cfiela 
with  their  lamps. 

While  the  bridegroom  tSirricd  : 
they  all  flumbered  and  flept. 

Ahd  at  midnight  there  wa^  a  cry 
made  :  Behold,  the  bridegroom 
cbmeth  ;  go  ye  oat  to  meet  him. 

Then  all  thofe  tirgins  arofe  :  and 
trimmed  their  lamps. 

And  the  foolifti  laid  unto  the  wife : 
£  Giv« 
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Give  us  of  your  oil,  for  our  lamjiP   knew  not,  until  the  flood  came  and 
^re  gone  out.  ^ 

Bat  the  wife  anfwered,  Not  fo, 
Jcft  there  be  not  enough  for  «s  and 
you  :  but  go  ye  rather  to  them  that 
fell,  and  buy  for  your  felvjs. 

And  while  they  went  to  buy,  the 
bpidegroom  came  :  and  they  that 
were  ready,  went  in  with  him  to  the 
marriage,  and  the  door  was  fhut. 

Afterward  came  alfo  the  other 
virgins,  faying :  Lord,  Lord,  open 
to  us ! 

But  he  anfwered  and  faid  :  Veri- 
ly 1  fay  unto  you,  I  know  you  not. 

Watch  therefore  :  for  ye  know 
neither  the  day  nor  the  hour,  where- 
in the  Son  of  man  cometh.A/a//.  xxv. 


99. 
Of  his  glorious  Epiphany, 


took  them  all  away:  fo  fhall  alfo 
the  coming  of  the  Son  of  man  be.    ' 

Then  (hall  two  be  in  the  field  : 
the  one  (hall  be  taken^  and  the  other 
left.     Matt.  xxiv. 

In  that  night  there  fhall  be  two  in 
one  bed:  the  one  fhall  be  taken» 
and  the  other  fhall  be  left.  Luke  xviL 
•       •        • 

When  the  fon  of  man  fhall  come 
in  his  glory,  and  all  the  holy  angels 
with  him :  then  fhall  he  fit  upon  the 
throne  of  his  glory. 

And  before  him  fhall  be  gathered 
all  nations :  and  he  fhall  feparate 
them  one  from  another,  as  a  ihep- 
herd  dlvideth  his  fheep  from  the 
goats. 

And  he  fhall  fet  the  fheep  on  his 
right  hand  :  but  the  goats  on  the  left. 

Then  fhall  the  king  fay  unto  them 
on  his  right  hand  ;  come,  ye  blefle4 

AS  the  lightning  cometh  out  of   of  my  father,  inherit  the  kingdom 
the  eaft  and  Ihineth  even  unto    prepared  for  you  from  the  founda- 
the  weil :  fo  fhall  alfo  the  coming  of   tion  of  the  world, 
the  fon  of  man  be.  For  I  was  an  hundred,  and   ye 

And  then  fhall  appear  the  fign  of  gave  me  meat,  I  was  mirfty,  and  ye 
the  Son  of  man  in  heaven.  And  then 
fhair  all  the  tribes  of  the  earth 
mourn,  and  they  fliall  fee  the  fon  of 
man  coming  in  the  clouds  of  heaven, 
with  power  and  great  glory. 

And  he  fhall  fend  his  angels  with 
a  great  found  of  a  trumpet :  and 
they,  fhall  gather  together  his  eled 
from  the  four  winds,  from  one  end 
of  heaven  to  the  other. 

Verily  I  fay  unto  you :  this  gene- 
ration fhall  not  pafs,  till  all  thefe 
things  be  fulfilled. 
.  Heaven  and  earth  fhall  pafs  away : 
but  my  words  fhall  not  pafs  away. 

But  of  that  day  and  nour  know- 


gave  me  drink :  I  was  a  firaog^^r^ 
and  ye  took  me  in  ; 

Naked,  and  ye  clothed  me  :  I  was 
fick,  and  ve  vifited  me,  I  was  in 
prifon,  and  ye  came  unto  me. 

Then  fhall  the  righteous  anfwer 
him,  faying:  Lord,  when  faw  we 
thee  an  hungred,  and  fed  thee  ?  01; 
thirfly,  and  gave  thee  drink  ? 

When  faw  we  thee  a  flrangcr^ 
and  took  thee  in  ?  or  naked,  and 
clothed  thee  ?  or  when  faw  we  thee 
fick,  or  in  prifon,  and  came  unto' 
thee? 

And  the  king  fhall  anfwer,  and 

fay  onto  them :    verily  I  fay  unto 

eth  no  man,  no  not  the  angels  o(  you,  inafmuch  as  yc  have,  done  tc 

Heaven :  but  my  Father  only.  unto  one  of  the  leafl  of  tbg/e  my  bre« 

But  as  in  the  days  of  Nof,  they    thren,  ye  have  done  it  unto  me. 

8  '  *  Then 
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Then  (hall  he  lajr  aUb  nnto  them 
« the  left  hand :  depart  from  me, 
je  curied,  ioto  everlalting  £re,  pre- 
pared for  the  devil  and  his  angels. 

I  was  an  hongred.  and  ye  gave  me 
DO  meat :  I  was  thirily,  and  ye  gave 
se  CO  drink. 

I  was  a  ftraiiger.  and  ye  took  roe 
iaor  in ;  naked »  and  Ve  clothed  me 
Boe :  £ck,  and  in  pnfon^  and  ye  vi- 
Ittd  me  not. 

Then  ihall  they  alfo  aniWer  him, 

i^riag :  Lord,  wheh  faw  we  thee  an 

I    Isi^red,  or  a  thirfi,  or  a  (lranger« 

or  naked,  or  fick,  or  in  prifon^  and 

&3  nor  miniHer  unto  thee  ? 

Then  Ihall  he  anfwcr  them,  fay- 
ing :  verily  I  fay  Unto  you,  inafmuch 
as  ye  did  it  not  to  one  of  the  lead  of 
tleji^  ye  did  it  not  to  me. 

And  thefe  (hall  go  away  into  ever- 
iafiittg  panifhment :  but  the  righ'te- 
OBS  icto  life  eternal.     Maii,  xxv. 

100, 


Paul's  prophecy. 

F>now  after  charity!  *  thd'  I 
fpeak  with  the  tongues  of  men 
and  of  ingels,  and  have  hot  this 
brc,  I  am  become  as  founding  brafs 
or  a  tinkling  cymbal. 
^  Luke  vii.  47*  Roni.  r.  $.  C«nt;  ?iti.  6. 
And  tho^  1  have  the  gift  of  pro- 
Jiiecy,  and  nnderftand  all  myileries 
and  all  knowledge,  and  tho*  I  have 
aS  £uth,  fo  that  1  could  remove 
raoQtttains  :  add  have  tkot  this  love, 
I  am  nothing. 

And  tho*  i  beiow  all  my  goods 
to  ieed  the  poor,  and  tho'  1  give  my 
body  to  be  bm-ned :  and  have  not 
this  love,  it  profiteth  me  nothing. 

This  love  fnffereth  long,  and  i^ 
kifld,  this  love  envieth  Hot :  this  love 
TMQteth  not  itfelf,  is  not  puffed  up; 


oftheSm   .  It 

Doth  not  behave  itfelf  anfeem]y» 
feeketh  not  her  own:  is  not  ealily 
provoked,  thinketh  no  evil ; 

Rcjoiceth  not  in  iniquity  :  but  re- 
jt>iceth  in  the  truth  ; 

Beareth  all  things,  believeth  all 
thitfgs  :  hopeth  all  things,  endureth 
all  things. 

This  love  never  failcth  :  but  whe- 
ther  there  be  prophefies,  they  ihall 
fail,  whether  there  be  tongues,  they 
(hall  ceafe,  whether  there  be  know- 
ledge, it  (hall  vanilh  away. 

tor  we  know  in  part:  and  we 
piophefy  in  part. 

But  when  that  which  Is  perfed  is 
come :  then  that  which  is  in  part» 
(hall  be  done  away. 

When  I  was  a  child,  I  fpake  as  a 
child,  I  underftood  as  a  child,  I 
thought  as  a  child  :  but  when  I  be- 
came a  m4n,  I  put  away  childifh 
things. 

For  now  we  fee  thro'  a  glafs  dark- 
ly :  but  then  face  to  face. 

Now  I  know  in  part :  but  then 
(hall  I  ki).ow  even  as  alfo  I  am 
known. 

And  now  abid^th  faith,  hope, 
love,  thefe  three :  but  the  greateft 
of  thefe  is  love,     i  C^r.  xiii. 

1 01. 

The  Apoftlcs  Pfalms. 

Heb.  i. 

GO  D,  who  at  fundry  times  and 
in  divers  manners  fpake  in 
time  pad  unto  the  fathers  by  the 
prophets:  hath  in  thefe  laft  days 
fpoken  unto  us  by  his  Son  ; 

Whom  he  hath  appointed  heir  of 
all  things  :  by  whom  alfo  he  made 
the  worlds. 

Who,  being  the  brightnefs  of  his 
E  2  t^ory. 
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glonr,  and  the  exprefs  image  of  his  Arc  they*  not  all  miniftrxng  fpirits  r 
per(on :  and  upholding  all  things  by  fent  forth  to  minifter  for  them  who 
the  word  of  his  power,  ihall  be  heirs  offalvation? 


102. 
PbiL 


When  he  had  by  himfeff  purged 
our  fins:  fat  down  on  the  right 
hand  of  the  majefty  on  high ; 

Bein£[  made  fo  much  better  than 
the  angels :  as  he  hath  by  inheri- 
tance obtained  a  more  excellent 
name  than  they. 

For  unto  which  of  the  angels  faid 
he  at  any  time,  thou  art  my  fon,  this 
day  have  I  begotten  thee  :  and 
again,  I  will  be  to  him  aFather,  and 
he  ihall  be  to  me  a  Son  ? 

And  again^  when  he  bringeth  in 
the  firft-bezotten  into  the  world,  he 
faith :  and  let  all  the  angels  of  God 
worOiiphim.  ^.-v  */t.v«*^«w  ««, 

And  of  the  angels  he  faith,  who   death  of  the  crofs. 
maketh  his  angels  fpirits,    and  his 
minifters  a  flame  of  Are :  but  unto 
the  Son  he  faith,  thy  throne^  O  God? 
is  for  ever  and  ever. 

A  fceptre  of  righteoufnefs  is  the 
feeptre  of  thy  kingdom  :  thou  haft 
loved  righteoufnefs,  and  hated  ini- 
quity ; 

Therefore  God !  even  thy  God  : 
hath  anointed  thee  with  the  oil  of 
gladnefs  above  thy  fellows. 

And,  thou  Jehovah  !  in  the  be- 
ginning haft  laid  the  foundation  of 
the  earth  :  and  the  heavens  are  the 
works  of  thy  hands. 

Thev  fliall  perifli :  but  thou  re- 
maineft. 

And  they  all  fhall  wax  old  as  doth 
a '  garment :  and  as  a  vefture  (halt 
thou  fold  them  up,  and  they  ftiall 
be  changed ; 

But  thou  art  the  fame :  and  thy 
years  fliall  not  fail. 

But  to  which  of  the  angels  faid 
he  at  any  time:  fit  on  my  right 
hand,  until  I  make  thine  enemies 
thy  footftool  ? 


11. 


L£  T  this  mind  be  in  yoo,  which 
was  alfo  in  Chrift  Jefus :  who, 
being  in  the  form  of  God,  thought 
it  not  robbery  to  be  equal  with 
God;  ^ 

Bu£  emptied  himfelf :  and  took 
updh  him  the  form  of  a  fervant,  and 
was  made  in  the  likenefs  of  men. 

And  being  found  in  fafhion  like  a 
man,  he  humbled  himfelf:  and  be- 
came obedient  unto  death,  even  the 


Wherefore  God  alfo  hath  highly- 
exalted  him  :  and  given  him  a  name 
which  is  above  every  name. 

That  at  the  name  of  Jesus  every 
knee  ftiould  bow  :  of  things  in  hea-^ 
ven,  and  things  in  earth,-  and  things 
under  the  earth ; 

.  And  every  tongue  ftiould  confefs, 
that  Jefus  Chrift  is  Jehovah :  to  the 
glory  of  God  the  Father. 

103. 
Eph.  u 

BLeiTed  be  the  God  and  Father  of 
our  Lord  Jefus   Chrift :    who 


hath  blefted  us  with  all  fpiritual  blef- 
fings  in  heavenly  places  in  Chrift. 

According  as  he  hath  chofen  us 
in  him,  before  the  foundation  of  the 
world  :  that  we  fhould  be  holy  and 
without  blame  before  him  in  love. 

Having  predeftinated  us  unto  the 
adoption  of  children  by  Jefus  Chrift 
unto  himfelf:  according  to  the  good 
pleafureof  his'wilU 

To 
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To  the  praife  of  tlic  glory  of  his 
grace:  wnerein  he  hath  made  us 
accepted  in  the  beloved ; 

la  whom  we  have  redemption 
ihroog^  his  bloody  the  forgivenefs 
6[  fins  :  according  to  the  riches  of 
kis  grace. 

That  he  mi^ht  gather  tomher  in 
Qse  all  things  m  Chrift :  both  which 
arc  in  heaven,  and  which  are  on 
ear^,  even  in  him. 

The  father  of  glory  :  hath  fet  him 
fa  above  all  principality  and  power, 
and  might  and  dominion,  and  every 
■aine  mat  is  named,  not  only  in 
&b  world,  but  alfo  in  that  which  is 
to  come. 

And  hath  put  all  things  under  his 
Sect :  and  gave  him  to  ht  the  head 
over  all  things  to  the  church. 

Which  is  his  body :  the  fulAefs  of 
htm  that  filledi  all  in  all. 

XO4. 

Cebfs.  i. 

GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Father : 
who  hath  made  us  meet  to  be 
makers  of  the  inheritance  of  the 
uiiits  in  light. 

Who  hath  delivered  us  from  the 
power  of  darknefs  :  and  hath  tran- 
ibied  OS  into  the  kingdom  of  his 
dear  Son  ; 

In  whom  we  have  redemption 
Anmgih  his  blood :  even  the  forgixftr 
Bc6offins.  ' 

Who  is  the  image  of  the  invi^l^e 
God :  the  firil-born  of  every  crea- 
tire. 

For  by  him  were  all  things  crea* 
ted,  that  are  in  l^eaven,  and  that  are 
ia  earth,  viiible  iftui  inviiible :  whe- 
&er  they  be  thrones  or  dominions, 
or  principalities  or  powers. 

AH  things  were  created  by  him^ 
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and  for  him  :  and  he  is  before  all 
things,  and  by 'him  all  things  conHft. 

And  he  is  the  head  of  the  body : 
the  church. 

Who  is  the  bezinning,  the  firft. 
born  from  the  dead:  that  in  all 
things  he  might  have  the  pre-emi- 
nence. 

For  it  pleafed,  that  in  him  fhould 
all  fulhcw  dwell :  and  by  him  to  re* 
concile  all  things  unto  himfelf.  by 
him,  whether  they  be  things  in  earth 
or  things  in  heaven, 

Havmg  made  peace :  through  the 
blood  of  his  crofs. 

And  you,  that  were  fometime  alie- 
nated, and  enemies  in  your  mind  by 
wicked  works,  yet  now  hath  he  re- 
conciled in  the  body  of  his  fieOi 
through  death :  to  prefent  you  holy, 
and  unblameable,  and  unreprove- 
able  in  his  fight. 

105. 
Heb,  xi. 

FAITH  is  the  fobftance  of 
things  hoped  for :  the  evidencq 
of  things  not  leen. 

Thro'  faith  we  underftand,  that; 
the  worlds  were  framed  by  i^e  wor4 
of  God;  fo  that  things  which  arc 
feen,  were  not  made  of  things  which 
do  appear. 

By  it,  th?  elders  obtained  a  good 
report. 

Thefe  all  died  in  faith,  not  having 
received  the  pVomifes,  but  having 
feen  them  afar  off.  and  were  per- 
fuaded  of  them,  and  embraced  them: 
and  confcfTed  that  they  were  ftran- 
gers  and  pilgrims  on  the  earth. 

For  they  that  fay  fuch  things  : 
declare  plainly,  that  they  fcek  a 
country. 

And  trulv  if  they  had  been  mindr 

ful    of  that  country  fVom  wlienC^ 

£  3  ■   they 
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they  came  oat,  they  might  have  had  And  others   had  Cnal  of    croel 

oppoitanity  to  have  xecurned  :  but  mockings  and  fcoaiigings:  yea  more - 

now  they  defirc  a  better  country,  over,  ot  bonds. and  imprifonment^ 

that  is,  a  heavenlv.  They  were    ftoned,    they     were 

Wherefore  God  is  not  aihamed  to  fawn  afunder,  were  tempted,  -wcm 


be  called  their  God  :  for  he  hath 
prepared  for  them  a  city. 

By  f^AXh  Abraham  fojourned  in  the 
land  of  promife,  as  in  a  ilrange 
country :    dwelling  in  tabernacles. 


(lain  with  the  fword  :  they  wander- 
ed about  in  fheep-fkins  and  goat- 
ikins,  being  deflitute»  afHided^  tor- 
mented I 

(Of  whom   the  world  was    not 


with  Jjaac  and  Jacoby  the  heirs  with  worthy :)  they  wai^dcred  in  defarts, 

him  of  the  fame  promife.  and  in  mountains,  and  i^  dens  and 

For  he  looked  for  a  city  which  caves  of  the  earth, 

hath  foundations :  whofe  buUder  and  And  thefe  aill  having  obtained  a 

maker  is  God.  good  report  thro'  faith:    received* 

By  faith  Mofes,  when  he  was  come  not  the  promife ; 

to  years,  refufed  to  be  called  the  fon  God  having  provided  fome  better 

of  P^^/zt?i^'s  daughter :  choofmgra-  thing  for  us  :  that  they  withput  as 


ther  to  faffer  afflidlion  with  the 
people  of  God,  than  to  enjoy  the 
pleafures  of  fm  for  a  feafon ; 

Efteeming  the  reproach  of  Chrift 

freater  riches  than  the  treafures  in 
gyft:  for  he  had  refpefk  unto  the 
recompencc  of  the  reward. 

Thro'  faith,  he  kept  the  paffovcr 
and  the  fprinkling  of  blood  :  left  he 
that  deftroyed  the  firft-born,  Ihoald 
touch  them. 

And  what  (hall  I  more  fay  ?  for 
the  time  would  fail  me  to  fpeak  of 
Cedeon,  and  of  Barak^znd  ofSampfoUy 
and  of  Jephthaty  of  Daini  alfo  and 
tamueU  and  of  the  prophets. 

Who  through  faith  lubdued  kirig- 
doms  :  wrought  righteonfnefs ; 


ihouTd  not  be  made  perfedl. 
io6. 


Reu. 


1. 


GRace  be  unto  you  and  peace : 
from  him,  whic^  is  and  which 
was  and  which  is  to  come.     « 

And  from  the  feven  fpirits,  which 
are  before  his  throne :  and  froni 
Jesus  Chrift. 

Who  is  the  faithful  witnefs,  and 
the  £rft- begotten  of  the  dead :  and 
the  prince  of  the  kings  of  the  earth. 

Unto  him  that  loved  us,  and 
wafhed  us  from  our  fins  in  his  own 
blood  :  and  hath  made  us  kings  anct 


Obtained  promifes :  ftoppcd  the    pricfts  unto  God  and  his  father ; 


mouths  of  lions; 

Quenched  the  violence  of  fire: 
cfcaped  the  edge  of  the  fword  ; 

Out  of  weaknefs  were  made 
ftrong  :  waxed  valiant  in  fight,  turn- 
ed to  flight  the  armies  of  the  aliens. 

Women  received  their  dead  raifed 
to  life  again  :  and  others  were  tor- 
tured, not  accepting  deliverance,  that 
they  might  obtain  a  better  refur- 
reflion. 


XTo  him  be  glory  and  dominion : 
f(i4«ver  and  ever.  Amen  \ 

Behold,  he  comethwith  doads: 
and  every  eye  (hall  fee  him. 

And  they  alfo  which  pierced  him. 
And  all  kindreds  of  the  earth  fhall 
wail  becaufe  of  him.  Even  fo. 
Amen. 


107. 
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107: 

Reu.  iii. 

'T^O  Ac  angel  of  the  church  of 
X     Philadelphia,    write  :    Thefc- 
i&i]^  faith  lie  that  is  holy,  he  that 
istnie: 

He  that  has  the  key  of  David  :  he 
fittt  openeth,  and  no  man  ihutteth, 
aad  (hottethy  and  no  man  openeth  ; 

I  know  thy  works !  behold,  I  have 
ifX  before  thee  an  open  door,  and  no 
■an  can  fhut  it. 

For  thoo  haft  a  little  flrength : 
and  hall  kept  my  word,  and  haft  not 
denied  my  name. 

Behold,  I  will  malie  them  of  the 
fyaagog;ue  of  fatan,  (which  (ay  they 
arc  7«rj,  and  arc  not  j  but  do  lye) 
behold,  I  will  make  them  to  come 
9aii  worihip  before  thy  feet,  and  to 
know  that  I  have  loved  thee. 

Becaufe  thou  hafl  kept  the  word 
of  my  patience  :  I  alfo  will  keep 
thee  from  the  hour  of  temptation, 
vhich  fhall  come  upon  all  the  world, 
10  tiy  them  that  dwell  upon  the 
earth* 

Ikhold,  I  come  quickly?  hold 
dbt  faft  which  thou  haft,  that  no 
Ban  take  thy  crown. 

Him  that  overcometh,  will  I  make 
a  pillar  in  the  temple  of  my  God : 
ind  he  (hall  go  no  more  out ; 

And  I  will  write  upon  him  the 
aame  of  my  God :  and  the  name  of 
the  city  of  my  God,  which  is  new 
Jcni&lem,  which  cometh  down  out 
of  heaven  from  my  God,  and  I  will 
wiice  upon  him  my  new  name. 

108. 

Rev.  V. 

^OHN  wept  much:  becaufe  no 
J  man  was  toond  worthy  to  open 
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and  to  read  the  book,  neither  to  look 
thereon. 

And  one  of  the  elders  faith  unto 
him  :  weep  not,  behold,  the  lion  of 
the  tribe  of  Judah,  the  root  of  Da* 
vid,  hath  prevailed. 

To  open  the  book  :  and  to  loofe 
the  feven  feals  thereof. 

And  he  beheld,  and  lo,  in  the 
midft  of  the  throne,  and  of  the  four 
living  beings,  and  in  the  midft  of 
the  elders  ftood  a  Lamb,  as  it  had 
been  (lain  :  having  feven  horns  and 
feven  eyes,  which  are  the  feven  fpi* 
rits  of  God  fent  forth  into  all  the 
edrth. 

And  he  came  and  took  the  book  : 
out  of  the  right  hand  of  him  that 
fat  upon  the  throne. 

And  when  he  had  taken  the  book : 
the  four  living  beings  and  four  and 
twenty  elders  fell  down  before  the 
Lamb, 

Having  every  one  of  them  harps, 
and  golden  vials  full  of  odours : 
which  are  the  prayers  of  the  faints. 

And  they  fang  a  new  fone,  fay^ 
ing :  Thou  art  worthy  to  take  the 
book,  and  to  open  the  feals  thereof. 

For  thou  waft  (lain  :  and  haft  re- 
deemed us  to  God  by  thy  blood,  out 
of  every  kindred  and  tongue,  and 
people  and  nation ; 

And  haft  made  us  unto  our  God 
kines  and  priefts  :  and  we  ihall  reign 
on  the  earth. 

And  John  beheld,  and  heard  the 
voice  of  many  angels  round  about 
the  throne,  and  the  living  beings, 
and  the  elders :  and  the  number  of 
them  was  ten  thoufand  times  ten 
thoufand^  and  thoufands  of  thou« 
fands  ; 

Saying  with  a  loud  voice  :  worthy 

is  the  lamb  that  was  (lain,  to  receive 

power,  and  riches,  and  wifdom,  and 

£  4  ftrength 
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,  ahd  honour>  and  glory,  and  her  light  was  like  anto  a  ftone  moft 
'lefling,  precious,  clear  as  cryftal. 

And  ever/ creatare,  which  is  in  And  (he  had  a  wall  great  and 
heaven,  and  on  earth,  and  un  ier  the  high:  and  had  twelve  gates,  and  at 
earth,  and  fuch  as  are  in  the  Tea,  the  gates  twelve  angels,  and  names 
and  all  that  are  in  them,  heard  he  written  thereon,  whi::h  are  the  names 
faying  :  Blefling,  and  honour,  and  of  the  twelve  tribes  of  the  childrea 
glory,  and  power  be  unto  him  that   of  Ifracl. 

liiteth  UDOn  the  throne,  and  unto  the       And  he  faw  no  temple  therein  i 
X-amb  for  ever  and  ever.  for  the  Lord  God  almighty,    and 

the  Lamb,  are  the  temple  of  it. 
And  there  (hall  in  no  wife  enter 


And  the  four  living  beings  faid, 
Amen.  And  the  four  and  twenty 
elders  fell  down,  and  worihipped 
him  that  liyecb  for  ever  and  ever. 


109. 
Rev.  xix. 

PRaife  our  God,  all  ye  his  fer- 
vants,  and  ye  that  fear  him, 
both  fmall  and  great :  for  the  Lord 
God  omnipotent  reigneth. 

Let  us  be  glad  and  rejoice  :  and 
give  honour  to  him. 

For  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb  is 
come  :  and  his  wife  hath  made  her- 
felf  ready. 

And  to  her  was  granted,  that  ihe 
Should  be  arrayed  in  fine  linen, 
clean  and  white.  For  the  iiae  linen^ 
is  the  righteoufnefs  of  faints. 

And  he  faith  unto  me,  write,  blef- 


in  no 
into  it  anything  that  delileth,  nei- 
ther whatfoever  worketh  abomina- 
tion, or  maketh  a  lie  :  but  thev 
which  are  written  inthelamb-'s  book 
of  hfe. 

•    #    • 

In  the  midil  of  ihe  ilreet  of  it, 
and  of  either  fide  of  the  river,  wras 
there  the  tree  of  life,  which  bare 
twelve  manner  of  fruits  :  and  yield- 
ed her  frqit  every  month,  and  the 
leaves  of  the  tree  were  for  the  heal- 
ing of  the  nations. 

And  there  (hall  be  no  more  curie  : 
but  the  throne  of  God  and  of  the 
Lamb  ihall  be  in  it. 

And  his  fcrvant9  fiiall  ferve  him, 
;Mid  they  ihall  fee  his  face :  and  his 
name  (hall  be  in  their  foreheads. 

And  there  Hiall  be  no  night  thefe, 
and  they  need  no  candle*    neither 


fed  are  they  which  are  called  unto   light  of  the  fun :  for  the  Lord  God 
the  marriage  fuppcr  of  the  Lamb,    giveth  them  light,   and  they  Ihall 
And  he  faith  unto  me,  ihefe  are  the  rpign  forever  and  ever, 
true  fayings  of  God.  •    •  '  • 

And  John  heard  a  great  voice  out 
Qf  heaven,  faying :  Behold,  the  ta- 
bernacle of  God  is  with  men  { 
And  he  will  dwell  with  them,  and 
,  they  fliall  be  his  people  :  and  God 
himfelf  ihall  be  with  them,  and  be 
their  God. 

And  God  fhall  wipe  away  all  te^fs 

£rom  their  €yt&  :  and  there  ihall  be 

Having  the  glory  of  God  :  an^  ip  mor^  4^ath,  neither  forrow,  nor 

crying. 


1 10. 
Rev.  xxi  and  xxii. 

7'>HN  faw  the  holy  city,  new  Je-r 
rufalem^  coming  down  from  God 
out  of  heaven  :  prepared  as  a  bride 
adorned  for  her  hufband 
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apag,  ndtber  ihaU  there  be  any  And  the  fpiric  and  the  bride  (zy, 

aofcpain.  Come!  and  let  him  that  hearcth. 

Far  die  former  things  are  pafTed  fay,  come  ! 

»»y:  and  he  that    fat  upon    the  Cbar. 

ikoDe,  iaid.    Behold, .  I  make  all  Amen  !    even    fo,   come   Lord 

tUi^  Dcnr.  Jesus  I 

Bdbokl,  I  come  qolckly.    I  am  7he  Grace  of  our  LcrJJisvs  Christ 

JMa  and  Omtga,  the  BrR,  and  the  he  wiih  us  all ! 
lai. 


SCRIPTURE   HYMNS. 


III. 
Om  of  PCJm  i. 

uTJOW  bleft  b  he,  who  ne'er 

JlJ.         confents 

By  iQ  advice  to  waHc  ; 
Nor  ftands  in  finners  ways,  nor  fits 

Where  men  profanely  talk. 
t.  But  makes  the  livine  law  of  God 

His  biifinefs  and  deheht ; 
Deroody  reads  therein  i»y  day. 

And  meditates  by  night« 
3.  Like  fome  fair  tree,  which  fed  by 
ireams. 

With  dmely  Froit  does  bend, 
Hr  fliU  (hall  flourifb,  and  fuccefs 

All  his  defigns  attend. 

ri2- 

Out  of  K  xiv. 

Cf  l^tdt  Ver  tttttftciCcit  iitiinB  t9»)T, 

^Ain    fooliih    men   abfordly 
boaft 

Of  God  and  tme  Religion ; 
Their  faithlefs  hearts  are  full  of  lull, 

Their  life's  a  contradidion  : 
CQnapte4  is  their  very  ^ume  ; 
God's  h<dincfs  abhors  the  fame  1 

There's  none  doth  good,  but  evil. 
A  The  Lord  from  his  celeftial  throne 

Looked  down  on  ev*ry  creature, 
T9  find  one  Man  who  had  begun 

To  lore  God't  ^ly  ijaturcf ; 


,y; 


But  all  the  Race  was  gone  aftray. 
All  had  forfook  the  faving  Way 
Of  Chriil's  bright  Rev^ladon. 

3.  How  long  will  they  be  ignorant 
Of  their  abomination. 

Who  thus  defpife  my  covenant. 

Nor  fpare  my  holy  nadon  ? 
They  never  caU  upon  the  Lord« 
But  truft  unto  their  golden  hoard. 
And  turn  their  own  defenders. 

4.  Yet  are  their  hearts  in  conftant 

pain. 

And  fccret  fear  igsd  trembling  : 
God  with  his  Sion  will  remahi. 

Where  Saints  are  ftill  aflfeqibling : 
But  you  deride  the  poor's  advice. 
The  greateft  comfort  you  defpife. 

That  God's  their  only  refuge. 
5. 0,  that  thejoyfttl  day  would  come. 

To  change  our  mournful  fbuion. 
When  God  will  bring  his  children 
home. 

And  finiih  our  Salvation  ! 
Then  (hall  the  tribes  oi  Jacob  (ing, 
And^tf^^praife  their  Lord  and  King, 

Witfi  lading  Hallelujs^'s. 

"3- 
Out  of  Pf.  xix. 

i.*TpHE  ftatutes  of  the  Lord  arc 

1  jaft. 

And  bring  fmcere  delight  ; 
His  purecommands,in  fearchof  truth* 
J     AM  the  fee>Ieft  iigh^ 
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,'t.  His'perfea  WoHhip  here  is  fix'd. 

On  fure  foundation^  laid ; 
His  eqaal  laws  are  in  the  fcales 

Of  troth  and  jaftice  weighed. 
3.  My  trufty  counfellers  they  arc. 

And  friendly  warnings  give  : 
pivine  rewards  attend  on  thofe 

Who  by  thy  precepts  live. 
^.  But  what  frail  man  obferves  how 

He  does  tranfgrefs  and  fail  ?    [oft 
O  cleanfe  me  from  my  fecret  faults. 

Thou  God  that  know'It  them  well. 

114* 

Pf  xxiii. 

t.  Tk^ Y   Shepherd  is  the  living 

No  thing  therefore  I  need  : 
In  paftorei  fair,  near  pleafant  ftreams. 

He  fetteth  me  to  feed. 
«s.  He  (hall  convert  and  glad  my  foul> 

And  bring  my  mind  in  frame 
To  walk  in  paths  of  riehteoufhefs. 

For  his  moft  holy  Name. 

3.  Yea,  tho'  f  walk  in  vale  of  death. 
Yet  will  I  fear  no  ill : 

Thy  Rod  and  Staff  do  comfort  me. 
And  thoQ  art  with  me  ftill. 

4.  Ev'n  in  the  prefence  of  mv  foes. 
My  table  thoa  fhalt  fpread, 

Thott  wilt  iill  full  my  cup,  and  thoa 

Anointed  hail  my  head. 
J.  Thro'  all  my  life  thy  favour  is 

So  frankly  ihew'd  to  me, 
That  in  thy  Houfe  for  evermore 

My  dwelling-place  (hall  be. 

tiS. 

Pf.  XXV.  • 

1.  T  Lift  my  heart  to  thee, 

X   My  God  and  Guide  moft  joft  : 

O  let  me  not  be  pat  to  ihame^ 
For  in  thee  do  I  truft. 


Hymns. 

2.  Dircft  me  in  thy  Truth, 
And  teach  me,  I  thee  pray : 

Thou  art  my  Saviour  and  my  G 
On  thee  I  wait  alway. 

3.  Remember  not  the  Faalts 
And  frailty  of  my  youth  ; 

Call  not  {o  mind,  how  ignorant 
I  have  been  of  thy  truth. 

4.  Not  after  my  deferts 
Let  me  thy  Mercv  find  : 

But  of  thy  own  benignity. 
Lord,  have  me  in  thy  mind.   . 

5.  Thy  mercy  is  full  fweet. 
Thy  troth  a  pcrfeft  guide  : 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord  will  finners  tca< 
And  fuch  as  go  afide. 

6.  Now  for  thy  holy  Name, 
O  Lord,  I  thee  intreat. 

To  grant  me  Pardon  for  my  Sin  ; 
For  it  is  very  great. 

7.  Whofo  doth  reverence  thee, 
6v  thee  he  (hall  be  kept. 

To  lead  his  life  in  fuch  a  way. 
As  thoa  doft  bed  accept. 

8.  All  thofe  that  thee  refped. 
Know  thy  fecret  Intent ; 

And  unto  them  thou  doft  dedard 
Thy  Will  and  Teftament. 

9.  My  eyes  and  thankful  heart 
To  thee  I  will  advance. 

That  pluck*d  my  feet  out  of  the  fnar 
Of  fin  and  ignorance. 

10.  Preferve  and  keep  my  Soul, 
And  ftill  deliver  me ; 

And  let  me  not  be  overthrown, 
Becaafe  I  traft  in  thee. 

Out  of  Pf.  xxvii. 

I .  A^  O  D  is  my  Saviour  and  mj 

VJ  Light, 

Vfhy  fhould  I  be  difmayM  ? 
'Tis  he  defends  my  life,  of  whom 

Tben  need  I  be  afraid? 

z.  H«i 
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I  f.  Hear  iiiy  re^icfts,  and.  Lord,  ce- 
tarn 

Ai  Aiilwcr  fall  of  grace : 
TI7  Face  tiioa  bad^ft  me  feek,  and  I 
;  IdblT'd  to  feek  thy  Face. 
}.  Lord,  do  not  in  difpleafare  Hide 

T&yiace,  nor  me  rejedj 
SHioie  fiiocoars  I  have  had  before^ 
i  From  diee  I  ftill  exped. 
4  My  parents  love  is  not  fo  great 
;   As  dune,  nor  Care  fo  large  : 
Ifkadiey  forfake  me»  I  become 

Still  more  thy  care  and  charge. 
5.  Wttt  ftiU  on  God*  my  foal,  from 

Ceuage  and  ftrength  derive : 
no'  he  delay,  he  wSl  at  length 
Tby  bintipg  heart  revive. 

"7- 
Om$  rf  Pf.  xxxL 

I.  TTEar  me,  O  Lord,  and  that 

fX  right  foon; 

To  help  me,  make  eood  fpeed  ; 

I  le^oa  my  Rock,  and  noufe  of  ftone, 

i    My  fence  in  time  of  need. 

X.  For  why  ?  as  ftone  thy  ftrengthis 

tiy'd, 
i    TVm  art  my  Fort  and  tow*r : 
Por^  name's  fake  be  thoa  my  guide, 

And  lead  me  in  thy  powV. 
3.  Into  thy  hands,  Lord,  I  commit 

Mj  Sod,  which  is  thy  dae : 
lecaofe  thoa  haft  redeemed  it, 
0  Lord,  my  God  moft  true. 
f  [  loath  inch  folk  as  will  not  part 

From  things  to  be  abhorr'd  : 
Wken  they  on  triftes  fet  their  hearty 

My  Truft  b  in  the  Lord. 
$.  Foe  I  will  in  thy  mercy  joy, 
>     1  lee  it  doth  excel : 
i  Tlioa  feeft  when  oaght  would  me 
unoy. 
Aid  kwm'ft  my  fool  fall  wel)^ 


Hymns. 


99 


6.  Pluck  thou  xny  feet  out  of  each 
fnare 

Which  hath  for  me  been  laid : 
Thou  art  my  flrcD^h^and  all  my  care 

Is  for  thy  mighty  Aid. 

118. 

The  fame. 

1 .  A^Reat  God,  in  thee  I  put  mf 
Vjr  truft, 

Preferve  my  Soul  from  being  loft 
In  ftiaroe  and  defolation ; 
Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  I  will  record, , 
To  ev'ry  generation. 

2.  Vouchfafe  to  lend  a  gracious  ear. 
When  I  to  theedire£t  my  pray'r; 
Relieve  thy  helpleis  Creature  1 
From  outward  woes  and  fecret  foes 
Redeem  my  fallen  nature. 

3.  Thy  faving  name  is  my  defence, 
I  feek  and  draw  falvation  thence  ; 
Thy  Grace  is  my  pavillion ; 
Thou  art  the  God,  whofe  very  nod 
Can  cruih  an  hoftiie  million* 

4.  Myrock,my  refuge,  and  my  tow^rf 
I  reft  upon  thy  mighty  powV, 

And  truft  thy  Revelation  : 
In  thy  relief  I  drown  my  grief 
^Bout  Satan's  machination. 
5.Whate'er  my  fears  and  foes fuggeft^ 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  reft» 
My  boaft  and  (ure  protedlion ; 
Within  thy  care,  I  boldly  dare 
Th' whole  world  and  hell's  infe^n. 
6.  My  (pirit  I  commit  to  thee. 
My  Saviour,  ne'er  depart  from  me. 
But  grant  me  thy  falvation; 
From  pangs  of  death,~  retake  my 

breath 
Into  thy  habiution. 


I 


?i»; 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


6o 


119. 
Out  of  Pf,  xxxvH, 


Scripiure  Hymns* 

And  fince  he  makes  God*s  y^ti 
.   rule. 
His  goings  fhall  not  Hide  . 


i.TTE's  wife,  who  docs  whafs 
J[jL  good,  and  on 
God's  goodnefs  docs  rely  : 

Thus  thy  enjoyments  hc*ll  fccarc. 
Thy  juft  defires  fupply. 

2.  Leave  thy  concerns  to  him,  in  firm 
Dependence  on  him  Ijve ; 

Hell  either  grant  what  thou  wouldft 
have, 
Ot  wKat  is  better  give. 

3.  Think  not  mere  wealth  makes 

happy  men : 
For  what  contents  the  Poor, 
Is  better  than  bad  men's  ill  got. 
Or  ill  employed  Store. 

4.  God  will  the  wicked*8  power, 

tho*  gre.at. 
In  pieces  furely  break  : 
But  good  men  by  his  arm  Hiall  be 
Upheld,  tho'  ne'er  fo  weak. 

5.  Their  patient  waiting  and  thd'' 

days 
Of  forrow  God  regards. 
And  with  his  promisM  happincfs 
Them  and  their  Seed  rewards. 

6.  In  all  my  life  I  never  yet 
That  libVal  man  could  fee, 

Whofe  alms  reduc'd  himfelf  to  want. 

Or  race  to  beggary, 
y.  He  mercifully  lends,  and  thus 

His  feed  a  bleifing  gain. 
If  thou  would'ft  fafely  dwell, do  good, 

And  from  all  fin  refrain. 

8.  Mark  well  the  righteous  man,  and 

him 
That's  upright  in  his  ways ; 
Mercy  attends  his  happy  life. 
And  peace  concludes  his  d^ys. 

9.  Wife  .precepts  he  in(Uls>  men^s 

minds 
To  fprm,  an4  manners  guide :      i 
4  ^ 


120. 
Pf.  li. 

CcBtrm  ttfct  mttit,  S)  Ijfettr  ^^ 

1.  QHew pity.  Lord  !  O  Lord, 
O  give. 

Is  not  thy  mercy  ftill  the  fame  ? 
Let  a  repenting  Sinner  live  : 
Pardon  his  guilt,  who  owns  his  Qim 
Tfthou  thy  judgments  (houldftdifpl 
I  die ;  and  righteous  is  thy  name. 
But,  O  my  God,  thy  judgments  &i 
For  I  confeis  my  fin  and  blame. 

2.  1  from  the  flock  of  Adam  cam 
And  my  conception  was  unclean 
My  whole  Original  is  (hame  ; 
My  nature  nothing  elfe  but  fin. 
No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  b« 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood*  i 

fea. 
Nor  hylTop-branch,  nor  fprinkUi 

prieft. 
Can  wafh  my  native  ftain  away. 

3.  Ocleanfe  my  heart,  and  che 

my  foul ; 
Ot  ch^ar  me  with  forgiving  love; 
And  make  n^y  broken  fpirit  whole 
And  all  my  fin  and  fhame  remove* 
Let  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart ; 
Hide  not  thy  love,  aide  notthy  fac 
O  cleanfe  again  my  vicious  heart. 
And  fill  it  with  thy  (aving  grace* 

4.  The  wicked  will  I  t^ach  thy  lyay 
And  to  confefs  their  Saviour  bring 
And  (hew  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 
And  teach  them  allthypraifetofinj 
O  gracious  God !  my  heart  inipire 
With  ev'ry  movement  of  thy  grace ; 
And  touch  my  tongue  with  haHow** 

fire. 
To  praife  the  Lord,  m^  righteoufiiefi 

5.  N< 
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£.  Kb  £icn£cc  doft  thou  require, 
le&ies  a  heart,  that's  broke  for  £n ; 
Ikn^  it  then«  at  thy  deiire ; 
iid  k  is  all,  that  1  caa  bring. 
Tkf  own  Jmfaltm  remiild, 
iai  ruie  her  broken  walls  again ;' 
lad  be  ihe  with  thy  Glory  fill'd. 
To  joy  all  thofe  chat  love  thy  name 

121. 
Pf.  Ixiii. 

u/^God  my  gradoos  God,  to 

\J  thee 
%  lioniing  pray'rs  ihall  oflFer'd  be ; 
hr  dice  my  chirfty  fool  doth  pant ; 
Iff  iuatiiig  flefii  implores  thy  grace, 
Within  ^^t^:^  dry  and  barren  place, 
Vhope  1  refineihing  waters  want. 
1.  Olo  my  longing  eyes  once  more 
"nat  view  of  glorioas  pow*r  reilore, 
WUch  thy  najeftic  Hoafe  difplays : 
•  letuife  to  me  thv  wondrous  Love 
Tbaa  file  idelf  does  dearer  prove, 
Mjlips  (hall  always  fpeak  thy  praife. 
y  My  life,  while  I  that  life  enjoy, 
hfalcffing  God  I  will  employ, 
Viik  lifted  hands  adore  his  Name  : 
Mv  ibal*s  content  (hall  be  as  great, 
A}  diein  who  choicefl  dainties  eat, 
Vaile  I  with  joy  his  praiib  proclaim 
4-  When  down  I  lie  fweet  Heep  to 

find, 
Tbea,  Lord,  art  prefent  to  my  mind. 
And  when  1  wake  in  dead  of  Night. 
Becaoie  thou  flill  dofl  iaccour  bring, 
Itaeath  the  ihadow  of  thy  wing 
I  left  with  fafety  and  delight. 

122. 

Pf.  Ixv. 

i.T?OR  thee,  O  God,  our  con- 

Jn   iant  praife 
h  ^inr  waits ,  thy  chofen  feat ; 
Oar  promisM  altars  we  will  raife, 
Aadtlicre  our  zealous  vowscompleat. 


Scripture  Hymns.  6t 

2.  Bleft  is  the  man,  who  near  theo 
placed,. 

Within  thy  facred  Dwelling  lives  ? 
While  fome  at  humbler  diliance  tafle 
The  vaft  dclighu  thy  Temple  gives. 

3.  Thoa,  Lord,  do&  barbVous  lands 
difmay. 

When  they  thy  dreadful  tokens  view: 
With  joy  they  fee  the  night  and  day 
Each  other^s  track  by  turns  purfue. 

4.  From  out  thy  unexhauAed  ftore 
Thy  raii^-relieves  the  thirfty  ground ; 
Makes  lands,  that  barren  were  before. 
With  corn  and  ufefal  fruits  abound. 


c    O  thou,  who  to  my  humble  prayV 
Didft  always  bend  thy  lilVning  ear. 
To  thee  ihall  all  mankind  repair. 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear. 

123. 
Out  0/  Pf.  Uvii. 

Cn  tDoU  nun  0ptt  senaBfg  fetn. 

MAY  God  be  gracious  to  us 
here. 

His  Blefling  on  us  pour, 
And  may  his  countenance  moil  dear 

Shine  on  us  evermore  : 
That  we  may  know  what  is  his  will. 

What  gloriiies  his  Name, 
And  that  the!iieathens  fooix  may  feel 

Salvation  in  the  Lamb, 
And  be  brought  o'er  to  him. 

124. 
Pf.  Ixxii. 

i./^NE  King  ihall  a  bleft  Sceptre 

\J         bear  ; 
Gifts,  beyond  Solomotiy  receive. 
That  under  his  judicious  care. 
The  People  happily  may  live  : 
Then  from  the  mountains  peace  ihall 

flow. 
And  plenty  from  the  hills  below. 
^  2.  The 
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9.  The  righteous  fliall  aboand  in 

peace,  * 

Until  the  moon  her  motion  ends  ; 
His  large  dominions  ihall  increafe^ 
As  far  as  fea  or  land  extends  : 
In  him  the  wild  ernefs  Ihall  truft. 
And  all  his  foes  ihall  lick  the  dud 
3.  The  needy  he  not  only  loves, 
But  (hews  to  them  his  faving  Light; 
From  fraud  and  force  he  them  removes 
Their  blood  is  precious  in  his  fight. 
To  him,  who  Ihall  forever  live. 
Their  gold  fhall  the  Sabaani  give.  * 

*  Matt.  ii.  ii. 

4-  He  firfl  oiir  fervent  pray'rs  fhall 

hear. 
And  then  our  everlailing  Praife ; 
The  mountains  com  and  trees  (hall 

bear. 
Such  as  proud  Lihanus  does  raife  :  • 
And  his  loy'd  City  he  ihall  blefs 
With  ever^Hooriihing  incre^e. 
5 .  His  UeiTed  name  ihall  time  outlive. 
His  glory  ihall  outihine  the  fun ; 
Then  Ifrae(  praife  to  him  ihaU  give. 
For  all  the  Wonders  he  has  done  : 
And  all  mankind  his  fame  rehearfe, 
Whofe  glory  fills  the  Univerfe. 

125: 
Pf.  c. 

1.  A  LL  people  that  on  earth  do 

Jt\        dweU, 
Sing  to  the  Lord  with  chearful  voice : 
Him  ferve  with  awe>  his  praife  forth 

tell. 
Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 
2:The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  Godindeed, 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make  : 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed. 
And  for  his  Sheep  he  doth  us  take. 
3 . 0  enter  then  his  gates  with  praife. 
Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto : 
Praife,Iaud  and  blef»his  name  always. 
For  it  is  feemly  fo  to  do. 


Scripture  Hymni; 


4.  For  why?  the  Lord  oiir  God 

good. 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  fure  : 
His  trutk  at  all  times  firmly  floods 
And  ihall  from  age  to  age  endure. 


126. 


Pf. 


cui. 


thi 


i.Tiyf^fouly  give  laud  unto 
M        Lorl. 

My  fpirit  do  the  fame. 
And  all  the  fecrets  of  my  heart, 

Praife  ye  his  holy  name. 

2.  Praife  thou  the  Lord,  my  foul^wht 

hath 
To  thee  been  very  kind. 
And  fufFcr  not  his  benefits 
To  flip  out  of  thy  mind  : 

3.  That  gave  thee  pardon  for  thj 

faults. 
And  thee  reftor'd  again 
From  all  thy  weak  and  frail  diieafe^ 
And  heal*d  thee  of  thy  pdn  : 

4.  That  did  redeem  thy  life   frozn 

death. 
From  which  thou  couldfl  not  flee. 
His  mercy  and  compailion  then 
He  did  extend  to  thee. 

5.  The  Lord  is  kind  and  merdfiil^ 
When  finners  do  him  grieve  i 

The  iloweft  to  conceive  a  wrath^ 
And  readieil  to  forgive. 

6.  According  to  our  fin's  defert 
He  doth  us  not  regard ; 

And  after  our  Iniquities 
He  doth  us  not  reward. 

7.  But  as  the  fpate  is  wondrous  gfeat 
nrwixt  earth  and  heaven  above  ; 

So  is  his  goodnefs  much  more  large 
To  them  that  dn  him  love. 

8.  He  doth  remove  our  fins  from  nsi 
And  our  offences  all; 

As  far  as  the  fun's  rifing  is 
Moil  diilant  from  his  fait. 

.    9.  Am} 
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f  had  look  what  pity  parents  do 

Umo  tkeir  children  bear ; 
like  pty  b^areth  God  to  foch 

As  worfhip  him  with  care. 

10.  The  Lord  that  made  us,  knows 

oar  (hape> 
Oar  mold  and  faihion  juft  ; 
How  weak  and  frail  our  nature  is. 
And  that  we  arc  but  duft. 

1 1 .  Bar  jet  the  goodnefs  of  the  Lord 
With  his  (ball  ever  ftand  : 

TVexr  children's  children  fliU  receive 

His  righteoafaefs  at  hand. 
12. 1  meaa,  who  keep  his  covenant 

With  all  iheif  whole  Defire  ; 
Aid  not  forget  to  do  the  thing 

That  he  doth  them  require. 
i3.Ye  angels,  that  are  great  in  pow*r, 

ftaifc  ye  and  bleis  the  Lord, 
Who  to  obey  and  do  his  Will 

Immediately  accord. 
14.  Yea:  all  his  works  10  cv'ry  place, 

?nak  ye  his  holy  name ! 
Mjthankfulhcart^my  mind  and  foul. 

Ye  alfo  prailis  the  fame. 

127. 
Oai   cf  the  fame. 
fln  M  mciti*  Ctetnenl^crteii* 
x-Tk^Y  foul !  exalt  the  Lord  thy 
iVl        God, 

And  an  that's  in  me  blefs  his  name ; 
Uake  known  his  wOndrous  works 
abroad. 
And  oh,  my  heart,  retain  the  fame  : 
He  pankms  all  thy  trefpaifes. 

Thy  firaikies  he  repairs  ; 
Ptdbres  thy  life  from  great  diftrcfs. 
With  Mercy  crowns  thy  years  : 
He  fadsfies  thy  month  with  good. 
Renews  thine  age  with  ftrehgth : 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the 
prond. 
Aid  faves  th*  opprefsM  at  length. 
2  He  has  revealed  his'wondroas  ways, 
^j  M»Jh  was.  his  juffice  known : 


H 


He  fent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace. 

By  th' Incarnation  of  his  Son. 
His  anger  does  abate  betimes  ; 

.And  when  his  Rod  is  felt, 
Uisftrokes  are  fewerthan  our  crijto«s» 

And  lighter  than  our  Guilt  : 
His  Grace  ihall  be  forever  bleft 

By  thofe  that  love  his  name  ; 
Far,  as  the  eaft  is  from  the  wel^. 

He  cafts  our  fin  and  ihame. 
3. Thus  thy  compaflions,  Lord,endiife 

Now  and  to  all  eternity  ; 
And  all  fhall  find  thy  Promife  fore. 

That  keep  thy  ftatntes  faithfully.  ^ 
The  Lord,  our  great  and  glorioiis 
King, 

Has  fix'd  his  throne  on  high  : 
Ye  Angds,  to  his  glory  fing. 

And  Men  beneath  the  iky . 
Join  heartsandlipswith  one  accord^ 

And  praife  his  holy  name ; 
My  ibuj,  according  to  his  wordj  > 

Do  thoo  repeat  the  fame. 

128. 
Pf.  civ. 

i.l*A[Y  foul,    thy  great  Creator 

IVJL        praife, 
When  cloath'd  in  his  celeHial  rayi 
He  in  full  Majefty  appears. 
And  like  a  robe  his  glory  wears. 
2.  llie  Skios  are   for  his  cmrtains 

*  fpread, 
Th'  unfathom'd  Deep  he  makes  im 

bed; 
The  clouds  ase  his  triumphant  car. 
The  winds  bis  fleeting  couriers  are.. 
:3.  Angels,  whom  his  own   breath 

infpires. 
His  Minifters,  are  flaming  fires. 
The  Earth!s  foundiltions  by  bis  hand 
Are  poiz'd,  and  (hall  for  ever  ^and, 
4.  Cloath'd  and  iuvefied  with,  the, 

flood. 
Which  once  above  the  mou^tain^ 

flooda 
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But  ^cigKted  by  his  thunder  fled, 
Confiu  d  to  its  appointed  bed. 

5.  Its  waters  yet  fomc  veins  convey 
To  hiUsjfrom  whence  thro'  vales  they 

ftrajr-. 
TsLOip  heifers  there  their  thirft  allay. 
And  for  the  dream  wild  afies  bray. 

6.  To  birds,  tall  cedars  fhelter  yield, 
Where  their  high  nurferies  they  build. 
He  fets  the  Sun  his  double  race» 
And  gives  the  moon  her  changing 

face. 

7.  Lo !  Man  to  his  day-labour  goes. 
And  in  the  evening  takes  repote. 
iiow  fbange  thy  works  !  how  great 

thyfkiUf 
Which  doth  the  earth  with  riches  £11. 

8  .Likewife  the  vaft  unfathom'd  deep, 
Numberlefs  things  there  fwim  and 

creep. 
Still  wandering  in  the  paths  below, 
Whilft  (hipfithefwellingrurfaceplow. 

9.  All  thefe  with  expedation  ftand. 
Attending  thy  moft  liberal  Hand  ; 
From  which  they  all  receive  fuch  food 
As  both  to  thee  and  them  feetns  good> 

10.  Bntwhen  thy  face  is  hid,  they 
mourn. 

And  dying,  to  their  dull  return  : 
Thy  Spirit  the  difpeopled  eairth 
Fills  with  a  new-created  birth. 

1 1 .  God's  glory  (hall  for  ever  lafl; ; 
With  his  own  joy  his  works   are 

grac'd. 
Thy  praifes  fhall  my  breath  employ. 
Till  it  depart  to  endlefs  joy. 


129. 
Out  o/Pf.  cxix. 

1  .Tl  E  gracious  to  thy  fervant,  Lord, 
JD     Do  thou  my  life  defend. 

That  I  accoxdihg  to  thy  Word 
My  future  time  may  fpend. 


2.  From  thofe  vain  objed^  torn 
eyes 

Which  this  falfe  world  difplayj 
But  give  me  lively  pow'r  and  fben 
lo  keep  thy  righteous  ways. 

3.  That  only  comfort  in  diftredi 
Did  ail  my  griefs  controul  ; 

Thy  word,  when  troubles  hem'd'j 
round. 
Revived  my  fainting  Sonl. 

4.  In  dead  of  night  I  will  ari/e 
To  fine  thy  folemn  praife. 

Convinced  how  much  1  always  oq{ 
To  love  thy  righteous  Ways. 

5.  To  fuch  as  fear  thy  holy  nam< 
Myfelf  I  clofely  jom. 

To  all  who  their  ob^ment  wills 
To  thy  comnttCndB  refign. 

6.  Before  aiHi^on  fbpt  my  courf 
My  foot-fteps  went  aftray  ; 

But  I  have  fincc  been  difdplinM 
Thy  precepts  to  obey. 

7.  To  me  who  am  the  workmanih 
Of  thy  almighty  Hands, 

The  beav'nly  Onderftanding  «vc 
To  learn  thy  juft  commands. 

8.  All  things  the  courle    by  thi 
ordain'd 

Ev*n  to  this  day  fulfil ; 
They  are  thy  faithful  fubje^s  all. 
And  fervants  of  thy  will. 

9.  As  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
Proteft  mc.  Lord,  from  harm ; 

Who  have  thy  precepts  fought  t 
•   know. 

And  carefully  perform. 
Tve  feen  an  end  of  what  we  cal 


10 

Perfedlion  here  below  j 
But  thy  commandments,  likethyfel 

No  change  or  period  know. 
1 1.  How  fweet  are  all  thy  words  t 
me, 

O  what  divine  repaft ! 
How  much 'more  grateful  to  my  fool 

Than  honey  to  my  tafte. 

*i.  TI13 
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ItIV  Mfd  is  €0  my  feet  a  lamp, 

lie  w^  of  troth  to  (hew ; 
indk-%ht  to  pout  out  the  path 

WkroB  I  ooght  to  go. 
13.  IkoaM  thoughts  and  praAices 

Itteny  deteft  ^ 
ktotkx  Wonl  ^tStSSbn  bear 

Tsogfctt  to  be  expreft. 
i^UfiBg.piaoe^mr  reMge  tl^% 

iaJMdartdKm^OLoidl 
lUfsadior  all  my  hop€» 

(hdijuBcniag  word. 
$f,'Sktvaf  emnaoe  to  thy  woid 

Cdeftiilhehtdifplaxs, 
tdlamMgi  of  troe  tSgppntb 

Tsfaffeftanada  toaveys* 
it'tf/ga  to  weeping  foantains 

tVB, 

WIcKe  onnT  riven  fLft/w, 
TofeaaBkixid  againft  thy  laws 

hMdilcfiaBc^go. 
17.  Tctcich  taegteaeJ  woird  of  tkinie 
.  1^*0  Ihr  diem  defpisM) 
aadtoretenud  truth 


then 


^  ne  thy  fervant  priz'd. 
^  P/  nghteottfiids   Audi 

JV^Tiaieitfelf  isMft; 
%Wad  is  Truth  itfclf,  that  truth 

Wkkkftanfoi'eTerlaft. 
19-Ittnal  aad  uneitbg  rules 

Iljr  teftiaioDies  give^ 
Teak  netheWiidom  that  inll  make 

%  fad  ibr  ever  Hre. 


.130. 


Scripfuri  Hymns.  (^j 

Grounded  on  Chrift  the  Corner^ 
ftone, 
MoT'd  with  ho  ill,  it  ftaiidedi  fiire, 

Stedfait  like  to  the  mount  Sion* 
a.  And  as  about  Jen/aUm 

The  mighty  hills  do  it  compafi^ 
So  that  no  foes  can  come  to  ^em. 

To  hurt  that  town  in  any  cafe : 
So  God  indeed  in  ev'ry  Need 

PTu  faith&I  People  doth  defend^ 
Standing  them  by  aflbredly 

Fiom  this  time  forth  world  with« 
out  end. 

3.  Righteous  and  good  is  our  Lord 
God, 

And  will  not  fufltr  certsunly 
The  finners  and  ungt>dly's  rod 

To  reft  upon  his  family ; 
Left  they  alio  from  God  ihould  ^txxy^ 

Falling  to  fin  and  wickednefs. 
O  Lord,  defend  both  night  andda;^ 

Thy  litde  Flock,  and  them  ilill 
blcTs. 

4.  O  Lord^  do  good  to  Chrillians  all* 
That  ftedfaft  in  thy  Wocds  abide. 

But  fuch  as  from  the  Lord  do  faU, 
And  to  faHe  do^ne  daily  Aide  i 

Them  will  the  Lord  fcatter  abroad* 
With  hypocrites  whofe  lot  is  helly 

Them  muft  attend  pains  wtt&out  end  ; 
But;,  Lord,  grant  peace  to  IfratU 


^THOSE  that  do  place  their 

JL     €on(!dence 
3j"*e  Lord  our  God  only, 
"■ktohun  for  their  DefSence 

hdldiebr  need  and  mifery : 
oiFaidiii  fait  iksll  to  endure^ 


»3^ 


t'f 


cxxvu. 


1  .TS  Qod  withdrawing  ?  all  the  coil 
X,  And  pains  that. built  the  houfe 
are  loH : 
If  God  the  City  dotb  not  keq>. 
The  waOchful  guards  as  well  mar 

flcep.       ^ 
■z.  What  if  yon  rife  before  the  fuB» 
And  work  and  toil*  when  day  is  done, 
f  Care. 
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C6  Scripture  Hyntnu 

Careful  and  fparing  eat  your  bread,  \  8.  Ev'n  he  it  is,  diat  Ifrael  fliall^     ^ 

Thro*  his  abundant  grace;  * 

Redeem  from  his  Offences  all. 
And  wholly;  them  deface. 

133- 

iyi  cxxxiit; 

I.  /^  What  a  happy  thine  it  is^ 

\^  And  joyful  for  to  <ec» 
Brethren  to  dwell  togjpther  in 

Friendship  and  Unity  I 
2»  Tis*  Eke  the  pFedons  otntmen^ 
that 

Was  poured  on  AarmC%  head. 
Which  from  his  beard  down  to  thfl 
fldrts 

Of  his  rich  garments  fpread. 

3.  And  is  the  lower  groond  doth 
drink 

The  dew  of  Hmimt  hiU, 
And  ^ion  with  his  filver  drops 
The  fields  with  fniit  doth  fill : 

4.  Ev'n  fo  the  Lord  doth  pour  oA 
them 

His  Bleffings  manifold, 
Whofe  hearts  and  minds  finoerely  da 
This  Knot  M  keep  imd  hold. 

»34- 
Pf.  cxxxix..  ^ 

1 .  ^l^Hott,  Lord,  by  ffiifieft  learcS 
Jt     haft  known 

My  rifing  up,  and  lying  down  ; 
My  fecret  thooghu  arc  known  tochee^ 
Known  long  before  conceived  by  me. 

2.  Thine  eye- my  bed  and  path  fur- 
veys. 

My  public  haunts  and  privste  ways  r 
Thou  lcQow*ft  what 'tis  my  lips  would 

vent. 
My  yefunutter'd  words  intent. 


To  Ihun  that  poverty  you  dread  ? 

3.  *Tis  all  in  vain,  till  God  has  bleft. 
He  can  make  rich, yet  give  you  reft; 
Children  and  Friends  are  blefiings 

too. 
If  God  our  SovVeign  makes  thtm  fo. 

4.  Happy  the  man  to  whom  he  fends 
Obedient  Children,  faithful  friends  ? 
How  fwcet  our  daily  comforts  prove 
When  they  are  feafon'd  with  hisLove. 

13^* 

Pf.   OODU 

I.T   ORD,  unto  thee  I  make  my 
X^    moan. 

When  dangers  me  opprefs  t 
I  callr  f  iigh>  complain  and  groan, 

Trufting  to  find  reieaiie. 
2.  Hearken,  O  Lord^to-my  requeft. 

Unto  my  fuit  incline  $ 
And  let  thine  ears,  O  Lord  be  preft 

To  hiar  this  prayV  of  mine. 
3.0  Lord  our  God,  if  thou  furvey 

Our  Sins,  and  them  perufe. 
Who  ftiall  efcape  ?  or  who  dare  fay, 

I  can  myfelf  excufe  ? 
4.  But  thou  art  merciful  and  fnt, 
'    And  boundlefs  in  thy  grace  : 
That  we  may  always  careful  be 

To  fear  before  thy  face. 
$.  In  God  the  Lofd  I  put  my  truft. 

My  foul  waits  on  his  will ; 
His  Promife  is  for  ever  juft. 

And  1  hope  therein  (Ull. 

6,  My  foul  to  God  hath  great  regard, 
Wiihing  for  him  alway,' 

Much  more  than  they  that  watch  and 
ward 
To  fee  the  dawning  day. 

7.  O  l/rael^  truft  in  the  Lord, 
With  him  there  Mercy  is. 

And  he  doth  plcnteoufly  afford 
Redemption  untO' his. 
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Scf^Hifi 


t  %iHiiIlJ  bf  fkf  powV  I  tead, 
Oier'iy  fide  I  find  thy  H$od. 


OidH,  for  hunian  reach  too  higb 
too  dazxiing  bright  for  mortal  9jp.\ 
jk  O  cmki  lib  perMkmi  be 
todunk  of  once  defertiag  thoe^ 
Wkre,  Loid^cdiddltl^     ' 


Ovhicbcr  fioai  thj  Prefeiii^mii^ 
c^If  ^  to  heav^a  I  take  my  tHAt, 
Tu  thoe  thoa  dwdl'ft,  enthroned  ia 

ight: 
Or  £fe  to  belles  jaleraal  plains, 
"TisdierBAlinighty  vengeaaoerdlgns. 
i  If  I  te  Baoming't  wiags  coold 

Aid  iqr  bcyofid  the  weflarn  aMia, 
Thf  fnftcr  bead  woald  firft  atnrty 
imi  there  arreft  iky  fugitire. 
7.  (k  feonU  i  try  to  fhon  thy  fight 
Maeath  the  iabk  adap  of  n^ ; 
Oae  glaaot  .from  tbtt,  one  pierdpg 

Wodd  kindle  darkaeb  iato  day. 
t  The  wtSl  of  ai^  is  ao.difgoife 
Nsftiaea  from  tbyalUfgarehmgeyct; 
Tko*  lidnit^  (hades  thoa  fiad'ft 

Ay  way. 
Alb  the  blazing  noon  o^day. 
^Tboa  kiio«r*fttbetcxtoie  of  my 

Ueaitp 
MfRctas,  aadcv*rjr  vital  part;' 
udk  fiag^  thread,  in  aatnra's  looii> 
If  dwe  aras  covarM  on  tbe  Warnbi 
lOb  rn  ataiie  Ibc^   fiom  whole 

haadalcame, 
A  ««fc  df  fadi  a  tarioat  frame ; 
Tk  mmdtn  thoa  in  me  haft  (hown, 
%  fad  arich  giaiB&I  joy  mofi  own. 
11.  Thme  eyoa  my  fabftanca  did 

ftfvey, 
mac  yet  a  lifeleft  mais  it  lay, 
Mfam,  bow  exaaiy  wrpodit 

ita  dark  aado&rammght* 


Hffiinii  .pT 

u;  Thoa  iSn  die  itmttekiseiE^o 

Its  para  weforqpfter^dh^dite; 
Thou  uw'&  die  dally  growtii  th/y 

took^.  ' 

Focm'dbytkemodclo/thy&Q6k.  ' 
M.  Let  me  Hcknowledn  too/OGad* 
Tlut  fince  diis  aiafee  oflife  fve^bd^  > 
Thy  Thoughts  of  lovetom'e  fur« 

monnt- 
The  pawV  of  nambers  t^rcjcoanr. 

14.  Far  foonercoaU  I  reckon  o'er 
The  faodt  npoa  the  o^ean^s  ftore  c 
Each  mom  revifiag  what  Vtc  doae^ 
I  find  th'  accoant  btft  new  began. 

1 5.  Search,  try,  OGod,  B^r  thoagltta 

^  andhear^f 
If  mifchief  Inx^  ia  any  pint ; 
Correa  me,  where  f  go  aftray. 
And  guide  me  in  thy  perfed  Way.. 

Pf.  cxlvi. 
I  •  'fkjt  Y  foul,  praifethoo  the  Lord 

My  God  I  will  confdj^; 
While  breath  and  life  prolong  my  * 
days. 
My  tongue  to  tilhe  fhldl  ceafe* 

2.  Trad  not  in  worldly  iVincesdien, 

Tho*  they  abound  in  wealth  1  . 
|for  in  the  io|ts  of  mortal  men> 

In  whom  there  is  no  healdi* 
).  For  why?  their  breath  doth  iboa , 
defiart,  ^       " 

To  earth anondiey  fall^ 
And  the&  the  coanfeli  ^f  dielr  hearts 

Dec^yandberifliall. 

4.  filefl^d  add  happy  &re  all  diey. 
Whom  yacob\  God  doth  aid ; 

And  he,  whofe  hope  doth  not  decay. 
But  o&  the  Lord  is  ftaid : 

5.  Who  made  die  eardi  and  waters  • 

T^  &iv*ni  hi^  widxal  1 . 
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Sif^ii^me  r^fmu.^ 


For  fiich  at  foAbr  wrong^i 
The  foor  anid  ImnpfhtMkkei, 

7«  Tto  ioid  doili  tenA  tiM  bUad 

The  Iftme  to  limbf  reftore : 
Be  tofcb  <M  thM  aw  qprigh^ 

S.  TlkHbilurlab  irfendeth  he, 
Aad  ScpaMetr  ftd  m  ketft ; 

TkeW^lM^tem  diftnft  As*  Hwe, 
i  J^  itt  pM|.V«fli>KS  fcbMrt. 

9»  The  Lofd  thy  Godeienialiy« 
O  Sim^  ilill  fcn  rmgn. 

Id  time  of  all  pcAnitjr 
J^^erorteitttain. 

136: 

Sumni^  rf  the  Uek  rf  PJkbns. 
%rt  M  hilt  ^t  a«R  |«m|lei  t«f. 

A9d  Fadie^ofiQCiinyfion^ 
The  God  our  help  and  fiuv  al^ede ; 

Whofe  gracioQS  vUitatioii 
Renews  his  Bleffings  eir^iy  day. 
And  takes  our  mateft  gdefs  away  : 

Give  to  our  God  the  ^k>ry. 
a*  The  heavenly hofts  with.twe  pro- 
daim 

The  pralb  of  their  Creator ; 
tjSX  living  on  this  earthly  frame» 

AU  that*s  prodnc'd  in  Nature, 
Speak  their  divine  Original, 
Impreft  moft  wifely  on  them,  all ; 

Give  to  our  God,  theL  glory. 
3,  What  is  creatc4  by  our  Qod, 

Enjoys  his  Prefervation ; 
fTls  he  extends  o.*er  all  inroad 
I    His  fflt^^f^^  ^irMffiim 


In  truth,  and  ever  (halt  I*         gcaoo 

6.  Wtk  righl  ahvi^  dodi  le  pro-    ftpml  his  uMl  and  righteournefi 

'     Qim  to  Ota  God  the  glory. 

4.  In  my  mick  1  nds^d  widi  BK 
ToGed  sy fiqpBUcation ; 

My  Sivionr  i^feM  me  ifom  deaiOi 

And  gave  me  confolatkm  ; 
illds  makes  toy  heart  with  AxxA 
I       Mnda 

B^ke  before  Ae  Loid  of  gmee  x 
Give  to  our  God  the  glory. 

5.  The  Lord  hatWer  to  his  Plocli 
K«9t  withooe  feparation ; 

He  does  aUdo  Om  ftield  and  rod 

Their  peace  and  their  falvaiioa  ; 

Hekads  them  with  a  mother*s  can 

ThRwgh  difmatdangeii,  geards  Aoi 

fear: 

Give  to  our  God  die  ghnry. 

6.  When  aH  the  ereatnreaheretfcM 
Their  hdb  and  confela^oft. 

Our  ^eat  Creator  then  is  nigh 
With  faeoonr  and  comeafioa. 

And  fets  the  kimble  Souls  at  xefl^ 

Thait  Uw  abandoned  and  oppraft  : 
Gixe  to  out  Gttd  the  gloiy^ 

^.  Thy  praife,  O  Lord!  ihall be  ut 
fo«g» 
Asli^aabieaikradnradiig  a 

Thy  Name  fliall  dwell  01 


Where'er  thy  feve  is  growing, 
livtheere !  with  all  dqrflrengdLadon 
Thi^  9<yl  qf  gMh  thia  QoA  q 
powV; 

A94  gw  him  all  the  gkt7^ 


Cmtik  4« 

5014  i»«#ttaci  alt, 

T^Rew  tM  to  thee,then  wilLive  flei 
JL/  (Thoheaxtdochfixde&nMilMl 
inthac  fweec  Smell,  which  did  expd 
AU  Carle  bom  u$  entirely. 

i3fc 
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JJa.  ix.  6. 

n£  ckcaiial^tlMoiByimftt^^ 
IJ   Receive  witk  g^  a«fire 
IhA  Facher,  wko's  an  I^fii&l  w«k> 

Afld  jret  the  4^^-^^* 
TVs  ii  the  aieiit  i|i  wkich  be  tmt^ 
Was  bonv  andputoa  httsuw  Prartie, 
The  Worldx  Us  Bn4e,  lo  yific. 
As  Biulegroom  to  foUkii;, 

£srl«  xxxiu..  lu 
in  l««K  Icl  Mt,  Cytfat  tfoCu  €Utt. 

SUre  as  I  lire,  (thy  Maker  faith) 
"f  iie*er  defire  the  Siniter^sdeatk,' 
Bat  ndier  chst  he  tarn  betimes 
From  al!  his  fonner  v^ajr^  and  d'imei, 
^ichtraK  AeueliNBQce  0RnctBtiDC^ 
Aid  Eve  to  mil  etersity. 


I «.  We  A<it  adJJNirschiVreives  Id  dm* 
In  thi9  odr  ^feat  Calainity, 


X4Cl 

.    Ohniliiit  ls|Hs|fb%fb. 

I.1T/HEN  we  aie  landiv  tfMt 

W      Diftwfs^ 
And  cv*i7  thing  ieenis  comfortfefs^ 
Ne  aeatare  mes  the  leaft  relia£» 
lae  aOincreaie  onr  weight  of  grief: 
2.  The  only  Refage  then  we  EaVe  * 
h;  diat  wc  meet,  and  humbly  crave 
Tky  hdpng  hand,  O  fiiidiful  God, 
To  iave'  ns  from  the  wrathfiil  rod. 
jU  And  lifting  op  cor  eyesatid  bttrt 
ladiee  withtnie  repenting  fman^ 
We  (eek  firona  Sin  a  fnll  releaie. 
Aid  feek  to  aakia  thy  jndpiienb 
CBftie* 


. ^ti%  thine  almighty  hand. 

To  take  this  evil  frooa  our  kmL 
{.  Rememher   not    our  wun^roos 
'     '^iitiei; 

B«t  clenfife  OS  fttak  aB  gtfilib^fiflies; 
Affift  ns  mridi  tiiy  ihmh^  grace. 
And  tw^OBis  thy&irftegFace  r 
6.  That,  Ikr  Mr  gi-e^  dfOiv'rance^wc*  ^ 
MayMiidermaAaUdklviitotKde,  " 
Fay  dMoMlem:^  to  %  Woi^, 
And  ever  live  to  th«&,  d  Lard  r 

This  Hm  haft  proknisM  |^  AV  Word 
To  all  thnctturn  i(>>diee.  O  Lord, 
And  love  ihe  nasie  tf  JefoM^hxifti.  - 

OnrltfediatorandHijrR-pfieftV         ' 


■  Q  ^  "l^^^^^^y  wB; 


^heivy  and  fofoB  of  fiii^i;^ 

And  (Kll  for  eartKly  things  ? 
Kefign  ihes  to  th^  Loi^I  thy  Coii, 
Wh6  heaven  and  the  e^LTthhathmadei.  / 
t.Elijfih  fpe^v^llo  gave^beebf^ad,. 
WheYi  dearth  and  djM^chad  oreK 
ipread 
Thy  land?  fbt  fev^rtl  jKeirs  ?/ 
DiA  not  the' Widows  truafiT  fi^^p^ 
Her  own  and  thy  neceffity  > 

.^^  When  hear  the  jiuiipettlUadidft: 
'       ftay» 

;  God  fent  his  Meifehger  away 
^  jTcf  furniih  i^e  wii3i  i^ood, 
which  that  nncommoit  vigitorgaTr,:*^ 
Tha£    thou    edol^  reach  aoimt 

Hordf\  cave«. 
A.  Good  DariU!,  in  the  lion  V  d^n     ' 
^oA  ne'er  fokrgot,  tho'  left  by  aea,,  > 

fint  fent  his  Angel  down 
To.feise  the  prophet^i  harve6'*nie4 
toirhisbeloifedkdiltie&. 

'  1  $-  ThiQt 
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I .  Tho*  %^,  inta||pi|^/  (old. 
Bf  fvtMwr  was  Isiid  m  bold 

For  keying  God's  command  : 
God  raisU  him  up  to  great  renown» 
To  faire  that  Nation  and  his  owa, 

6.  Did  not  the  furnace  lofe  its  p«w'r 
W^n  fev'n  time^  heated*  to  devour 

The  tbre^  Men  sn  the  iUme  I 
God  foit  bis  aneel  to  their  aid. 
And  made  the  Tyrant  fore  afraid- 

7.  Thy  plenty,  Lord,  \&  ftill  as  great. 
As  *twas  in-Timcs  of  anoiattt  date  ; 

In  Thee  if  all  mj  trad.  ...     . 
Unrich  my  foul  with  faidi  and  love, 
T)ten  h^^vfi  I  evVy  wheic.enoi^. 

Cpi^  9fTextt  on  the  famSuijUi. 
%^U  Hi  Minim  ^m\  nf c|t  ftvgtn, 

l*CHan't  I'fing  to  my  Creaiqr  ? 
i3  Shan*t  t  ^ve  him  thajiks  and 
ptailb. 

Who  by  ev'ry  thing  in  nature 
Magnifies  bis  tender  Grace  I 

What  out  loving  Condeiceniion 
Still  inclines  his  faithful  heart 
To  fnppoit  and  take  their  part. 

Who  purme  his  bled  Intention  : 
AU  things  to  their  period  tcnd> 
^at  his  Sfercy  has  no  end. 

9.  As  a  Hen  is  us'dto  gather 
Her  young   brood  beneath  her 
•wings, 

80  has  God,  my  beav'nly  Father, 
Kept  me  fafe  from  difmal  things, 

From  the  hour  of  my  Formation, 
When  he  breathed  Hfc  in  me  s 
Rearing  it  by  each  Degree, 

TOI  he  brought  me  to  this  ftation* 

a.  Nay,  bis  darling  Son  eternal 

lie  delivers  up  for  me. 
To  redeem  me. from  infernal '. 

Deadi  and  endlcfs  Mifery. 
PMtb  of  IfOve  bevond  diinenfion  f 


Whence  can  my^^fpiikfetdi  ^ 

Thougbtt    profound   enough  xo    \ 

reach  .^ 

This  onCatbomM  oondefeenfion  ? 

AU  thiag9»  C^.  « 


%  His  good  Spirit* s  beft  du 
He>ouchfares  me  in  his 


brd# 
And  lus  wings  their  kind  prot^oi^^ 

In  my  Pilgrimage  afibra :  ' 

He  endows  my  foul  and  ^vt\i 

With  the  light  (^  living  fhsth, 

Tm  overcome  the  powV  of  deathji 
And  efcipe  the  hell  I  merit. 

AU  things,  (^r. 

;.  My  Soul's  welfare  and  advaaoon 

Are  the  ohjed  of  his  car^  : 
Hax  ^^  Body's  diange  and  chances 

In  his  gDodnefs  have  a  fliare. 
When  my  nat'ral  ftr^g^  is  ihrink^ 
>«g» 

In  the  time  of  utmoft  Need, 

He  my  God  fteps  in  with  fpee^ 
And  recovers  me  urom  £nkingi. 

AH  things,  tifr, 

i,  Haa^'n  and   ear^  with'  rr^ry 
creature. 

For  my  Service  are  defignM ; 
Where  I  make  mj  fearch  in  nature^ 

Food  and  raiment  there  I  find, 
pattlf ,  com,  fruit,  fbwl  and  Ml^es, 

Vales  below,  and  hills  'on  b]|h. 

Woods  and  wato-s,  eaith  map&f, 
Pumifh  me  with  various  difl)^. 

AU  things,  C^^. 

Jr.  When  I  fl<qp,  his  love  is  taking 
Cai%  to  roufe  my  drowfy  foul. 

That  I  find  each  Morn  at  waking 
Light  renewed  from  pole  to  pole. 

Had  my  God  withdrawn  the  number^ 
Of  lus  angels  from  my  head* 
And  forfook  me  in  my  Bed, 

I  had  perifli*d  in  my  flumlfen. 
AD  things,  f^c. 

8.  oil !  how  many  fore  aiRi^Bona 
Have  be^  rips^d  b^  (asanas  crew. 
Which 
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VUd  hf  God*s  divine  reSridions> 

Never  canie  within  my  view? 
GeiBt^m  AvffA»  of  his  iending 

Staipt  the  malice,  which  the  Fiend 

To  mj  rum  did  intend, 
Ev  beyond  my  comprehending. 

All  things,  &r. 

f  AixbA^^^  kind afie£tion 
SdU  endnres  towards  his  child, 

Tho*  he  merit  fore  oorredion,  ^ 
Wlien'by  world  and  fin  begml'd ; 

Thas  npon  my  true  repentance, 
Sias  MC  hf  my  pardoning  God 
FsaiihM  wick  a  Fathier's  rod. 

Not  a  Jadge*8  damning  fentence. 
AO  things,  &r. 

to.  Hisdiaftifementsandcorre^ons, 
Tin*  they  bitter  (tem  to  be, 

Tet,  opon  mature  refledions, 
Alt  but  Monitors  to  me : 

fib  bkft  porpofe  they  dikover. 
To  redoes  my  captive  Scnfe 
Fnm  die  World's  Impertinence 

To  iny  God,  my  heav'idy  Lover. 
iB  things,  &r. 

It. This  I  know  wi4i  full  conviOion, 

As  a  Maxim  ever  fare : 
Ckriftiaa  crofles  and  afHidion 

Do  bot  for  a  tiUae'«ndnre : 
AAer  Winter^s  froft  and  fnowing, 

Smilinfl;  Summer  then  ajMars  $ 

'Alter  udnefs,  pains  aad  fears, 
Joyfd  comforts  will  be  lowing. 

AH  things,  &r. 

tz.  Since  aor  end,  nor  bound,  nor 
meafore 
Can  in  God's  great  love  be  found. 

Heart  and  hands  I  lift  with  pleafore, 
Ks  a  child  in  duty  bound ; 

Lord,  I  humbly  afk  this  favour. 
To  cmbiaoe  with  all  my  Might, 
Thee,  my  Father,  day  and  night, 

T31 1  charge  this  infant  favour 
For  chat  tafte  of  blifs  above. 
Manly  nrnfe  and  cindlefs  Love. 


H3- 

Ecdfjiajlictts  50.  24—26. 
13uaBanc%et  aiXe^stt. 

i.'^TOW  let  us  praife  the  Lord 

X^     With  body>  foul  and  fpirit^ 
Who  doth  fuch  wondVeus  things 

fieyond  our  fenfe  and  merit ; 
Who  from  our  Mother's  womb 

And  early  infancy, 
Preferves  our  tender  Lives 

In  health  and  liberty. 
z.  O  gracious  God,,  beftow 

On  us,  whilft  here  remaining. 
An  ever-chearful  Mind, 

And  peace  thaf  s  ever  reigning. 
Keep  us  in  Innocence 

And  chrifBan  conflancy : 
And  then  convey  us  home 

To  bleft  Eternity. 

144. 
Jobnu 

1 .  ^^  OD's  own  Chxift  we  now  will 
VJ    laud, 

Ev'n  our  Mediator, 
Who  hath  ever  been  with  God ; 
AH  things  elfe  are  later.  ^ 

2.  Very  God  by  Nature  he. 
Hath  all  Worlds  projeded  ; 

And  the  human  progeny. 
And  his  Church  erected. 

3.  In  him  did  true  life  refide. 
Human  Souls  t*  illumine ; 

Vet  the  Darknefs,  when  it  tryM,       ' 
This  Light  got  no  room  in. 

4.  Thanks  to  him,  that  we  at  leaft 
Look  up  from  the  Dungeon, 

And  by  rays,  which  his  Wounds  caft^ 
Find  aconftanttfunihineit 


145. 
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HSf 
Out,  of  Luketh 
Wim  tlmmel  1^91  net  f  »|«l  CctMt 
Qand  of  Angds  from  tke  flcy 


.  ^\  To  Shepherds  in  the  field 

drew  nigh, 
And  faid.  Behold,  a  eender  Child 
Lies  in  a  crib»  wi^  poor  rags  veiPd  ! 
Z'  The  place,  is  Daw/s  BetbUbem, 
As  Mia^  prophecy *d  by  name : 
The  perfon,  Je&s  Chriil  the  Lord, 
Who  to  yo)i  ill  can  health  aiford. 

3.  Greatly  rejoice,  for  *tis  but  jaft ; 
0((j9d  nmtb  us  you  now  can  boaft  : 
He  now  is  born  your  flelh  and  blood, 
Yodr  Brother,  who's  th^  fov'reign 

GobcL 

4.  What  hmti  yoa  now  |in,  death  or 

grave?    ' 
God's  felf  you  for  compfnien  have; 
Let  hell  and  DevilidBy  f»gc, 
God*s  Son  does  oii  yonrjSSie  engage. 
'c.  He  will  not,  camp^  ybn  forfake  i 
Him  only  ftill  yom-  refuge  m^e  : 
*ris  true,  affaults  yoa  may  fufiain^ 
(Let  the  Fiend  rag^  he  C4n*cie* 

frs^in) 
6.  But  furt  you  fhall  emerge  and  win, 
For  now  to  God  youVe  near  of  kin* 
Thank  him  for  this,and  in  your  msnfl 
Be  hopeful  Joy  and  patience  joined* 

I./^  My  7^,  who  to  blefs  us, 

Vy  DidH:  become  an  Infant  meaa  F 
Love  uncovered  here  difcover'd. 

What  no  tongue  can  e*er  explain. 
2.  Angels  finging,  this  news  bringing. 

To  the  Shepherds  gladly  tell  i 
O  ye  peafaAts,  weVe  what's  pleafant,  I 

Tiungs  that  will  maike  yott  well. 


3.  Be  not  fearful,  but  be  diearfol^ 
You  have  canfe  to  joy  indeed ! 

For  a  Wonder  there  is  yonder, 
Gp  to  MttbUfm  with  all  fpwl*! 

4.  In  a  Manger,  among  ftransers^ 
There  yottll  find  an  Infant  laid. 

Who  your  God  is,  who  idl  made  has  1 

Kits  him ;  be  ye  not  afraid; 
5  The^r.  then  ponderMr  aad  nmc^ 
wondite^d 

What  this  word  6>  ftnnge  cooH 
m<(aa? 
Thonshtmoieover,  we'll  ma over» 

PttSapsthrre  *twiU  be  made  plaia« 
6.Withoat  heeding  their  fheep  feed^ 
ii>g> 

They  to  BetbU*m  ran  with  haftt^ 
And  there  IfiyiaR  yifits  fyklg, 

JoyfuQy  tbe^nim  embraced* 
7.  ThatBabe*s  kififes,  diis  impidica 

Such  a.  file  within  their  heart ; 
One  all  oier  could  difcover. 

What  hs  did  to  them  impart. 
8  B<eaveft7^/  do  thou  lafs  ns. 

Then  we  too  will  gladly  tell 
To  each  firanger,  fee wholSes  there| 

It  is  cv^nJmnauui. 


X47- 


"A 


LL 


to  ImmoMud^s  name» 

teavenly   Chqirs  dq^ 

fmg: 
Gladly  the  heraldsjpeace  proclaim^, 

Peaioe  from  our  OodanS  King ;    ' 
That  God  is  in  a  Manser  laid, 

Whofe  word  the  heairns  did  mak^ 
Hiat  God  is  now  a  liniling  Babe, 
Whofo  Voice  the  earth  did  ihak^. 

2.  Well  might  the  Ih^ierds  hafie 
away^ 
This  wQnd*rons  Babe  to  fe^; 
Well  migl\t  the  eaftem  Stg^  toa, 
B^ore luin bovK  ^^  l^Pfi 

Th9 
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OVDVKV  Rcaxts  reveal* 
So  due  BQ  oiicwjud  meanneft  could 

lk»God  fron  dicB  ooqcmI. 
|.  imnamti  f  oar  beam  Fcjoke, 

Wlien  we  this  niTft^iy  vien^ 
JgAwMJ  Bovr  became  a  Babe» 

A  Wonder  ever  new^s 
Atd  mast  amaaang  ftili,  wbm  we 

Ucewife  rvfie£k  upon 
necnfey  wbicbmadodMofleoplb 
low* 


Ble(8*a  God ;  fo  peace  thx  fi^rraai 


4.  Vile  as  we  arc,  yet  ave  we  thine, 

TWiee  Iwoght  widi  thyown  Blood, 
WUA  thoa  didft  fpilU  when  eight 
daysc^d, 

Afid  oi  Am  Cffo&'i  wood : 
Oktit  ever  in  ««  beam 

Dee{4y  engrwr'd  reomw 
llgr  lalm  fuff  nags,  toil  aad  ^liprts, 

likewiib  thy  cms's  pfuu 

148; 

£alr  ii.  2jh^38» 

I.  C&mr,  oneof  >n|y2tinnrj( 
^  A  man   who  felt  devotion's 

feune, 
M^in  Us  walk,  who  in  view  kept 
ItaTs  g^eat  hope,  iind  for  it  wept; 
iMt  tmn  the  holy  Ghoft  had  |ain;d 
(Wboofclus  grefencetohim  de^M} 
Amntie,^*  Thou,  before  tby  ^prave. 
Or  die  L6rd*a  Chrift  ^  fight  Ibalt 

have.- 
^  bn»  tke  TcmpU  he  oae  hour 
Wamov*d  to  come  by  Sfurit's  pow> : 
Aad  jai  then  brons^t»  for  rites  di- 

vine» 
Bb  panats  Ae  Child  Jefos  in. 

^Dfae^  he  his-aniis  Ibet^'d.oot, 
CudIM  th^.  chiUL  md  fipP9  from 


now. 
Good  Lord»iHfmif$ ;  thy  word  is  tnief 

5*  For  the(e  my  eyes  at  lei^jtli  have 

view'd 
Thy  Babe^  with  faving  ftrength  ei|¥ 

du'd; 
Whom  thoa,  immediately  prepar*4 
By  thee,  haft  'folic  all  men  declaifd;,^ 

6.  A  ligbt  wU^  fbaU  benignly  bom 
To  Gentiles  hitherto  forlorn. 

And  mean  while  furely  glorify 
Its^nr/,  Ifraers  family. 

7.  As  ^o/efi  did  attention  yield. 
The  Virgin  too  who  bare  the  ChiI4: 
To  all  thefe  words ;  aiioni^unen^ 
Seized  them  afreih  at  what  was  meant 

8.  {To  Cbrift  he  tu^  our  homage  paU^ 
The  Sm  of  Mary y  that  ch/tfltmaUy 
Simeon  to  them  liis  bleffing  gave. 
And  did  thefe  notes  with  Maf^  leave: 

9.  Lo  I  at  thisQuid^  fixM  asarodt,. 
jThe  world  fhall  ga^iofl/meTs  »/^k 
Some  ftamble  at  him,themfe]  ves  rive  1 
Odiers  ihall  thro;  hi«i  rife  and  Uve. 
!io.  It  is  a  great  Pha!»ipmenon» 
;And  nwft  meetxontradlAton. 

i Whei^  thro'  thy  heart  a.lhayp  fwoil. 

goes, 
Twill  many  other  hearts  difclofis^ 
1 1«  Ama  thr  prophftefs,  who,  when ' 
ficv'n  year?  (he  bad  in  wedlock  beea»^ 
Lonely  thro*  hafhan4*s  death  once. 

more 
A  Widow  was  of  eighty  foor, 
12.  And  from  theTOipIe  now  Kff'^A'* 

not,  •:* 

But  ferved  God  npen  the  fpot» 
In  pray*rs  and  falUngs  day  and  night;; 
She  in  this  Witnefs  did  uaiu. 

I-  ^T^Hts  OeeMiAad  i  becaafemy^ 
X     heart 


Hatl^  loDgectKamtftly 


My 
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7i  Scripture 

VLf  Lorl  tod  Svrioarto  bekold 

And  fee  before  I  die« 
^    z.  The  joy  and  Health  of  nil 
kind, 

Defired  long  before ; 
Who  now  is  eome  into  the  world. 

Loft  Man  for  to  leftore : 
}.  Then  fniier.  Lord,  thy  fervmt  mow 
'  In  Peace  fof-  to  depart. 
According  to  thy  hoty  Word, 

Which  doth  lejoice  my  heart. 
4«  Bectaib  my  eyes,  whidh  thouhnft 
made 
.To  ghre  mv  body  light, 
RtTe  now  beheld  thy  laving  health* 

Which  is  the  Lord  of  might. 
{.  Whom  thoa  haft  mercifully  fet. 

Of  thy  abundant  grace, 
lit  open  fight  and  vinble 

Befnre  ali  people's  face ; 
6.  The  Gentiles  to  illuminat^i^ 

Who  do  in  darknefs  dweU, 
Alfocobetivegloryof 

Thy  people  I/tmL 

150. 
fiUtt.  tt. 

1.  A  T  Bethlehem  in  Judah\  land, 
xV  ^hen  Hfre^^xerdfed  com^ 

'  mand. 
Was  Jefus  born,  the  blcflcd  Chrift : 
Then  Mmgi  journey 'd  from  the  eaft, 

2.  And  coming  to  Jerufakm^ 
They  ai)c*d,  if  none  could  ihew  to 

them 
The  new-bom  Kine  of  Palefthe, 
Whofe  fiar  they  in  the  eaft  had  feen  ? 
t.  The  dty  wondered  at  this  word, 
iKffWto  jealoufy  was  ftirrM, 
Confulted  Rabluns,  what  Birth-place 
f redifted  for  Mejp€df,vtz&  } 
4.  They  told  him  fiooi  die  facred 

code,  1-     « 

tethUm  was  with  this  grace  endow*d. 


For  fo  *twas  found  in  Wemkl'%  ^ 
Tranfmitted  to  the  future  age  T 
$.  Thou  BethUhem  in  Judah^^^ovA^ 
*Mongft  Boroughs  art  not  lowermoft^ 
For  out  of  thee  (hall  come  a  Head, ' 
Who  (hall  my  people  j^of/lead. 
6.The  tetrarch  caird  in  private  &ea 
The  m€igi^  and,  when  firft  was  ieen 
Yourftar  ?  heaflt*d ;  that  by  that  dait^ 
The  Babe*s  age  he  might  cakolat^* 
7.  Then  go,  fays  he,  to  Bethlehem, 
Find  out  Uie  chOd,  fal£l  Vour  aini^ 
Aad  bring  me  back  a  juft  report* 
TJiat  I  may  worfliip  ialikf  tort. 
t.  Soon  as  the  king  had  them  difZ 

mifs'd. 
They  in  dieir  journey  did  periift*' 
And  the  fame  ftar  tKey  firft  had  viewed 
At  laft  juft  o*er  one  cottage  (HxmL 

f.  How  glad  were  they  to  fee  the  ftarf 
o  in  they  went,  to  that  place  near. 

Chor. 
Where  Jejns  en  eeetrfk  firmn  and  hay^ 
The  hemfts  around  him  feedings  Utf. 

10.  The  (Md  they  with  his  Mother 

faw, 
And  homage  paid ;  then  forth  ibejf, 

draw. 
As  gift  and  feal  of  their  devoir. 
Pure  'P>ld  and   frankincenfe  an4* 

myrrh. 

1 1 .  God  in  a  vifion  did  them  wani» 
Go  not  to  Herod^  let  him  learn 
Nouffht  from  you ;  fo  to  their  owa 

liome 
Back  by  another  road  they  roam, 

1 2.  After  this  caadon  us'd  with  them* 
Jofeph  had  too  a  facred  dream. 

An  aneel  faid  to  him.  Awake  I 
Inftanuy  child  and  mother  take, 

13.  Yourcourfetofj^ftraightway 
ftieer; 

Stay  there,  till  you  (hall  farther  hear; 
There's  urgent  caufe  for  what  I  fay, 
Hm^  wiU  fiDdc  the  Child  to  flay. 

14, 
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Siiiptm  Bfnm. 

If  )S|fj|lfr  on  du«  ari^e  outriglie, 
Ttat  doU  aad  laother  in  the  mgHt,.' 
T»£n|p#  fled,  and  there  did  liide» 
n  End  9iutT  fome  time  dy^d. 
i:.  (Aad  here  we  cannot  but  apply 
itihdr  retorn  thence,  by  and  by, 
Whr  Ae  Lord  by  Ha/lfea  fpake, 
Mf  ftn  from  Bgyfi  I  caHM  b«ck.) 
16.  New  foon  as  Herod  faw  his  end 
Was  dno*  die  anr^'  not  attaia*d» 
kopafiirjiie  b^an 
ifii  ferpofe  yet  to  afcertaln. 
r.  Within,  and  all  ronnd  Beth/ehm^ 
Cp  TO  the  date  he  goefs^d  from  them* 
Tak^her,  till  two  years  fullfiird, 
He  sB  male -babes  caused  cobekilVd. 
It  Of  diis  coaft  weO  mightjereti^ 
Wrisedown.  in  Rama  what  aery  f 
iacU  the  aaother  weeping  fore. 
Of  dddren  robb*d»  who  come  no 


75' 


tsi. 


J  Stpftmary  tf  JefusV  dinrim. 


li  But  after  this  arch-foe  was  dead, 
lie  My  nwflenger  with  fpeed 
^ntfgtijp/efh  word  in  hi*  xetreat  :^ 
"Wok  thy  charge  freely  fotward fee, 

».  '^  Said  ke,  to  ^^s  land  re- 

"He's  gone, wlo  the  babe'k  death 

.hadfwoni.** 
IMer  did  now,  the  tacile  paft* 
7t^,with  Child  and  mother,  faafte. 
;i.  Bat  as  he  heard  opon  the  way, 
Hat  Anbelamsmxw  did  fway 
]Um,  ev^n  oU  Herod* %  fon, 
A  Cenq)]e  in  his  mind  begun. 

u  Gadin  a  dicamffefelT*d  iMbewM 
Wkat  part  was  beftlior  their  abode; 
IMGflfibr;  town,  NoKonA, 
Ihu  Ibm^  old  woidf 


I .  A^Ome  Udicr !  fiuth  onr  bkflel 

V^  Lord, 
Come  all  to  me  widi  one  accoid^ 

Ye  heavy  laden  creatores  I 
Cone  hither,  all  ye  weary  Sonls : 
rU  give  yoa  reft  from  all  yoar  toils. 

And  mould  anew  your  natures. 
a.  My  froke  is  fweet,  my  burthen 

Iwht, 
Who^U  take  it  up,  (haU  'kxgt  the 

wdBht 
.  Of  lamng  condemnation  I 
I  will  aflift  him  with  my  ftrength 
To  conquer  fin,  and  ^ain  at  length    . 

The  prize  of  his  ialvation. 

3 .  My  adive  and  my.  paflive  zeal 
Was  to  perform  my  Father*s  will* 

And  tet  a  bright  Example 
To  guide  your  thoughts  and  aAiona  * 

by; 
If  this  is  fix'd  before  your  eye, 

Yoar  heart  (hall  be  my  temple. 

4.  The  world  would  chide  the  bCft  { 

fliew. 
Was  it  not  chargM  to  bid  adieu 

To  its  own  Will  and  pkafure ; 
Alas !  there  is  no  .other  path. 
But  a  true  meek  and  humble  faitht 

That  leads  to  endlefs  treafure; 
c.  What  creatureon  this  earthly  ball 
Was  ever  found  fince  ddanfi  bSi^ 
.  Without  its  ruefel  ftory  f 
Who'll  here  not  bear  for  JeTus  fak^ 
Hereafter  endlefs  ikame  (hall  take^ 

Be  flript  of  all  his  glory. 
6.  To  day  the  man  looks  bright  and 


J^'i.i 


Anon  fallf  fck  and  faints  away ; 
Or  death  cuts  fhort  bis  flower ! 


Ji* 
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JofTas  a  liHy  Uo^ft  tad  dici, 
So  quick  awiy  the  World  ftill  flics 

with  all  its  fame  and  power. 
J.  'tiit  woridlingdi«aeb  tbe  name  of 

death,  . 
And  ftartled  hj  a  dying  breath, 

I  He  aakes  a  fet^B^dinhnufioii : 
He  tires  himfelf  with  trifles  here, 
TV  iaunortal  ibol's  his  meaoell  qixt^ 

Whilft  in  a  hail  coadidon. 
S.  But  when  be  feels  he  cannot  live. 
He  fancies,  that  a  £sm(^fkv  / 

Will  porchafe  Us  falvanon : 
But  ah !  the  long-rejedled  O  Ace 
May  no  more  flune  upon  his  face. 

May  no  more  have  compaHioQ. 

9.  What  doth  the  mifer*8  Aore  avail  ^ 
Or  what  tjhe  young  manVftreng^? 

both  fail, 

When  Death  pots  to  the  trial : 
Hadft  thou  at  hand  the  ridieft  ftore, 
All  earthly  wit,  all  earthly  pow*r^ 

Death  would  take  no  denial. 

10.  No  refpite  learning  can  obtain ; 
All  worldly  grandeur  is  in  vaifl» 

To  thwart  the  fatal  fentence : 
Who  will  not  feek  the  Saviour*&  face 
In  the  brigjit  day  of  offered  gmee, 

Mttfl  die  without  repentance. 
St.  But  ye  dear  followers  of  God's 

lamb. 
Ye  thax  hfire/u&r  in  his  name; 

Your  Crofs  ihall  end  in  elory : 
Keep  doie  to  God's  revealed  will. 
Ana  ftill  keep  up  a.  Chriftiw  zeeU 
.To  ilighft  what's  tranfitory. 

12.  Return  ye  good  or  evil  deeds ; 
Your  innocimceatkft  fucoeeds. 

In  %ite  of  worldly  crofles-: 
Crive  ^fod  tihe  vettgeaaoa  of  yoaf 

'  caufe, 
OUt^9  your  Saviour's  Gofpdi-laws, 

Tfe  wHl' retrieve  your  loiie&l    . 

13.  W^M^you  to  Hvo  in  eoMUot  oaA^ 
^nd  lave  aslong^u^yoiji-ihoiild  pleiAr, 

j[par  faith  would  So$m  be  wafting; 


Smifimt  fffms. 


Wheni 


But  erodes  kcqv  like  wboIe*Mtf  61 
The  icfh  from  falling  ^9d  rrvol% 

And  rain  ev«:Ming. 
14.  Think  not  the  cnofs  a  bitter  pH 
Reiea  what  reprobates  muA  teei 

In  their  defpairing  iUdon, 
Where  foul  and  body  moft  endoie 
Pains  paft  expreffion  and  pad  cwrc  » 

Withont  die  leaft  ceflation. 
1$.  But   you  that  make  ^.  brctc 

Choice, 
Shall  fhare  yoor  great  Redeesaer*i 
ioys, 

this  yoor  warfare's  over  s 
No  mortal  tongue  cane*er  exprels^ 
With  what  rewards  the  God  of  graa 

Will  crown  hb  faithful  lover. 
16.  And  what  our  great  and igraciooi 

Lord 
Has  pi-oinis'd  in  his  holy  Word^ 

And  feal'd  with  his  own  Spirit, 
He  will  perform,  and  fafely  bring 
Our  fbuls  where  faiiits  and  angela^ 
fing 

Ofhisetehial  Merit 

Matt.  70^ 

i'  TT  O  W  very  beauteous  are  the 

Jrl  feet? 
The  voice  of  preachers  O  how  fweets 
Who,  as  commiiIion*d  from  above, 
$ring  to  06  Tidings  good  of  love, 
$•  Of  peate  and  righteou&efs  cooh 

pleat, 
Cf  fottlStrae  health  andblrfsful  fiate^ 
Of  Abolkioit  of  dl  goih:. 
My  Chrift  obtaiVd  thro'  his  blood 

}.  When  Tefus his  difdples  fcnt, 
JOn  jMah  then  the  word  was  fpent) 
llefaid.  From  thefe  my  rules  don't 
^       ftray; 
ff 0  vifit  yet  to  Gentiles  pay, 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


fht»  tsmmi^  ddes  too» 
ni>>0  left  tiie  cor'nftnt,  do  net  go ; 
Itf  nther  frdc  in  the  firft  plsce^ 
frit%  loft  lheep»  God's  anclont  race. 
{.  T«B  ikcB»  dv  litar'alj  kingdom 


Lmv,  «ri  Ibteitfcirwill  fl»^: 
AtrtMiwitei*,  ^eir  fide  folk  leal, 
JL^raiy*t  ftnbboni  {^ag«e  repeal, 
iSiiie  Satui  from  kit  laMeat 
TMinioim  ni  tke  knmaa  tent ; 
Br"*  nab  the  dcad»  if  need  fo^die. 
fordttiiakaaoiieward  orkire, 
^  Sboe  tnAj  ye  recetr'd  thegift« 
ift,  wken  into  feme  town  fon  lift 
Tear  loot,  who  m  k  worthy  is ! 
Tk0t  k>^g^  and  let  that  roof  fnffioe. 
1  WkcayOQ  intiHbfnehonfe  firftgo, 
Sdaie  k,  aod  yonr  peace  bcflow : 
TaS  faft  om  each  receptire  heart, 
let  iTtkcie^a  none,  to  yon  revert. 
^  IT  koofe  or  a  whole  ptace  confpire 
To  fluit  yoa  oat,  then  mild  retire, 
lltkt  your  feet  fhake  off  their  daft  I 
Sdhvyao  to  kfidf  leare  mvXL 
Milftadyoo  (onh^asif  Ifent 
hwam^  the  wolves  fheep  innocent : 
At  ferpeirta  wife  be,  if  yon  can  $ 
TaftMle&,and  ev*n  as  dovesgplain. 
ii.  or  mankind  yoo  may  well  be- 

ware^ 
Toathro^  their  malice  mnf!  appear 
iefeie  tribwiali  oft,  ^^nft  yon 
HB  fynagogaet  finr  (entence  foe. 
It.  Yet  you  needbe  in  no  conoera, 
Wkatpfopcr  aniwen  ta  retom : 
Mjr'Spirit,  with  his  light  and  ppw*r, 
SbB  m  yon  Q)eak  at  that  fame  hoar. 
ij,  AO^  for  my  name,  becaafe  ye're 


Scripture  f^ns.  yf 

What  wonder,  griefs  the  Mafief  mtp 
If  they're  to  his  difciples  dealt  ?* 
ic.  Fear  not  weak  men,  who  Wheft 

they  kill 
The  body,  all  their  ftroke  falffll :   * 
Revere  ye  God!  he  for  von  caress 
Youf  Father  numbers  all  your  h^rs*' 
1 6. Who  before  men  (hall  me  confefk^ 
Without  all  daftard  donblenefs ; 
That  heart  before    my    Fatkert 

throne 
Will  I  lecfprocally  own. 

17.  Bat  who  betrays  tny  caufe  thro* 
fhame. 

And  yet  pretends  to  bear  my  Name| 
Before  my  Sire  and  angels  bright 
I  can*t  fay,  he  was  my  delight. 

1 8.  This  is  the  Infbudion  primitive^ 
God*s  Son  unto  the  Twelve  did  give. 
When  he  them  fent  with  Golpd^ 

found 
Atfirftthro*allthe7««#boaftd,  ' 

i<j|.  Bat  after  that,  the  holy  Ghqft 
Sent  them  thro'  ev'iYland  and  oo^' 
To  Heathens  to  make  manifeft 
The  way  of  life,  and  God's  behdb 
20.  Kow  thanks  to.thee,  I«ord  Chrift; 

we  fend« 
That  thon  didft  into  Flefii  defolend. 
And  haft  ta  us  thy  Word  mado 

known : 
O  fallen  firm  Ottf  fiUfh  thereoa  1 


To  hate  yoo.  firangelywillcombine: 
Tet  who  an  prefliires  fhall  endure 
Ufito  the  end,  his  crown  is  fare. 
IV  If  fton  one  dty  yoo  are  drove, 
P^Aapa  die  next  yoot  words.  wXL 


ISP 
lwk0  idi.  35--*4^. 
CUstt  %  enc)  nua  (D  i)t  Uel^eft,  9t* 

ODearChrifiians,  as  *ti^  needful, 
wouM  ye 
Be  for  Jefus'  fccond  Advent  readf  ? 
Then  remember  night  ahd-day,  ^ 
What  I  now  ihalT  fay. 
a.  Let  your ,  Loins  be  girded  with 

.    firoigth  ghoiUy, 
And  yoor  hands  hold  ibining  Lamps 
and  co&lxi. 
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Oftr  chafle  Mto  ytHv  God 
Tout  own  floih  and  blood; 
^.  Gladly  do   what  is    from  yon 

And  whereto  ye're  by  God's  Word 
diredted; 
WhoTo  follows  well  this  Star, 
He  ihall  never  err. 

4.  Be  ye  like  to  people*  who  attentive 
iv'ry  hour*  thro*  dateous  love's  in- 
centive; 

To  let  in  their  Matter  wait. 
If  he  touch  the  gate. 

5,  Happy,  happy  are  thofe  fervants 

truly. 
Who  ke^p  all  things  in  good  Order 

duly. 
Nor  feem,  when  their  Lord  draws 

nigh. 

Sluggards  in  his  eye. 
£. Verily  heU  make  them  fit  at  table. 
Then  come  forth^  thro'  goodnafs 

admirable. 
And  Himfelf  to  ferve  diem  hafte 
•'     With  divine  repaft. 

7.  For,  as  over  yeVe  been  told  and 

over. 
Sodden  willtfae  Son  of  Man  dllcover 
His  bright  face,  when  ye  leaft 

thought ; 
'  /  Therefore  watdb  yt  ought. 

8.  Helous,  O  Lordjefu,  to  k^ep 


S^iftmt  S^mm 


*55' 
Oater  uufa  km  ^imm^'tttt^ 

I'QUR  Fathtfi  who  fiom  hcav^ 

above 
Bidfi  us  to  live  in  oonibuit  love^ 
As  Brethren,  and  in  truth  to  joiii^ 
T*adore  diis  Father^naroeof  thiilfc  |. 
Grant  we  may  always  pray  to  thee 
In  fpirit  and  fiftceritjr^ 

Make  us  to  read  thy  Woid  with  carv;! 
That  we  may  live  accordingly. 
And  praife  Ay  facred  Name  on  hijrh  - 
From  all  that's  falfe,  and  all  thlt'« 

vain. 
Thy  poor,  thy  wand'ring  flock  n^ 

firain. 

l.Thf  kingdom  t»m  :  thy  grace  bm 
nir*' 


In  4»y Ways  advancing  ffiU  and  a^le, 
t^MZ  we  then  may  *fore  thee  ftSod* 
And  reach  Heaven's  land. 

Pm^  nofitr  fta  r /,  tec. 

OUR  heav'nly  Father,  God  of 
Love! 
Thy  Name  be  duly  hallow'd : 
Thy  kinplom  come :  here,  as  abow, 

'Thy  wiU  be  done  and  ibllowU 
Give  us  the  bread  whereby  we  live  : 
Fbrgive  our  debts  (%ve  too  forgive:) 
Ucfcod  OS  from  the  lemptcr. 


O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  ikv  » 
The  holy  S|urit  of  diy  grace 
Beftow  its  gifts  on  huntan  raoe : 
From  Satan's  wofnl  tyranny. 
Keep  an  thy  Churches  iafe  and  immir. 
4.  Tfy <wiUb€dMe9n eartlf^  a&w«ll.  . 
As  'ds  in  heaven,  where  angels  diwell  ^ 
In  joy  and  forrow  make  our  nuod 
Be  chearfully  to  thee  reiign'd  ; 
And  all  our  carnal  motions  kill 
That  do  withiland  thy  holy  Wi0« 
5*  Gi've  us  tbiiiUy  our  Muh  brgad^ 
And  what  we  want  for  preient  Need  s 
From  dearth  and  peft  remove  usfkr« 
From  foul  contention,  ftrife  and  vnv  a 
From  filthy  lucre  fet  us  fte€ ;  ' 

Prefcrve  our  peace  and  Hber^« 

6.  Forgivi  us  all  our  inj^jfts^ 
Altho*  fo  great  and  numberlefs  1 
And  make  us  willing  to  forgive 

Our  Foes,  and  widi  ttiem  kindly  five  s  . 
Let  mutual  love  and  charity      ' 
Unite  the  Chriftian  family. 

7.  iito  temftatku  kadus  moi  i 
When  Satan  lays  his  fecret  plot. 
Lend  us  thy  Eye-ikht  and  thy  Hand, 
Withibrcf  and  wifioaa  fo  withftaiidi ' 
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I  ItearmVlwidi  Pidth,  at  with  at 

Ve  waj  ai  laft  obtain  tbe  field.     ,  I 

t  ki  kngdi  enlaree  and^  usjiru 
hmjk^mUiuMifin: 
Idta  US  from  cceraafdeadi  ; 
T\;  pace  iapport  oordyiag  br«adi ; 
Ovlaft  Lour  DC  an  cot'rancc  t^eft 
Imdi fvecc  ccenud  Reft. 

9.Fflrdiuic*athepowV,  th«  ^ory 

tkiae, 
All  dune  far  ever  will  remain  ; 
hooie  our  £uth,   vdA  gaida  o^r 

iiigife  ns  grace  thy  name  to  praife. 
Acndiag  id  thy  (acred  word^ 
Abkftd  Amen  ns  afford. 


Matt,  xxiil.  37* 
9tf  U  an^  Mf  Cof  ri  Mtc» 

Dlfplqr  thy  both  Wings  over 
TbyChidcoftt.and  them  cover» 
OJcfi^SaTioormildl 
VmIs  tvoold  difturb  >ffl, 
LsMy  angels  curb  *em> 
AadUd  ^ 


OiU. 


Acm  nerer  feonch  thj( 
'J7- 


i.fC9fUS»  knowing  all  God*s  will, 

J    To  a  place  retreated  ; 
l/Irm  diey  the  villa«  fttlCf 

lathcDciartreated: 
He  a  tilde  time  ftaid  there 

Witk  Ida  twehre  diTdpks  i 
'^,  dut  gieac  Feaft  was  near, 

Tke  whole  Jewljb  people^s. 
1  Btt  when  iherighr  hour  once  came 

Vor  his  own  departuse, ' 
Ai^tealMchal  Lamb 

Qfa^d  np  JA  tartnre  i 


MffMtfSm  Iff 

jabsCitldaFacelogi^ 

With  mind  £x%  and  ea«r. 
To  aplaccy  whire  fie  did  now* 

Jtwi  woeld  him  beleagner. 
}•  (<Xt,whea  manjr  with  him  waK^d, 

To  his  twehre  triendt  turning. 
He  of  thinss  had  with  them  talk'd 

His  own  Death  conceminff : 
How  men  him  with  foem  would  treal^ 

Scoiirges^  and  Revilbe> 
Then  condemn  him  thro  pure  hfHe, 

And  his  Blood  be  fptUiDg ; 

4.  He  (bou^d  die,  as  Prophets  wiocr. 
Lie  interrM  a  feafon. 

And  on  earth  an  Antidote 
Be  *gaiaft  Satan's  pctfon  ; 

Laftly  rife  on  the  third  day, 
fiwft  deaths  bands  in  th'  middl^' 

Bur  when  he  Aofe  things  did  fay, 
'Twas  to  them  a  rid£e. ) 

5.  So,  when  that  Feftivity 
Was  at  fix  days  diftance, 

Jefas  came  to  Bethmtj^, 
To  his  chief  acaoaistanee. 

Martlm  wdcom*d  Kim,  and  dnis'4 
For  her  Lord  a  8npper; 

LasCnu  too  eats,  for  the  feaA 
&iimn\  heofe  fceiii*d.pM9CP«' 

6.  At  he  diere  at  table  fits,       -     V 
Faint  with  ferrows  poogcnt, 

Marj  qaick  a  vial  ^lits 
Full  of  precious  Ungtient, 

Wets  all  o*er  his  (acred  Head, 
Ev'n  hi«  Feet  perfaming  :      . 

Her  a£k  fiprung  from  faith  indeed^ 
Thereioie  \was  becomings 

O^fWs  danffhter  joyful  be. 
Thy  Lord  comes  oa  an  a(s  to 
thee. 
The  crof8*s  death  t»  fiifo : 
Happy  the  fcml  whofe  confidence,     . 
Wh<^  faith  is  in  the  flaughtet^dT 
prince ; 
Soch  he  kts  perifh  never ! 
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Script  fiti  fffMu. 


159* 


.  Out  Lerd^s  Prajer^  John  xvK. 

t*  pother  !  now  thi  time  is  comi 

*      TojBeiu  thy  Son's  glory  j , 
Jbd  tits  to  thy  Son  fives  room 
*  Tp make huwnily glorf. 
t.  nerefite  all  the  Jkfif  tiai  Sves, 

To  tint  then  gofv/ over  i 
that  le  to  all  wlo  heliewe^ 

Might  ghte  Uft  fir  #wr. 
3.  Andtb"  etenud  H/e  is  ien^ 

7hat  bis  mum  tan  call  thte 
m\  mdthy^vHfodeat 

My  flefiit  my  bone  truly  ! 
^  JU  the  <wiik  A^mm  Uowp 

ke  both  been  tfyboufkr^ 
Jad  batb  done  tbe  ^sf^b,  ^bhi  tbm 

fiobii  care  MJI  render.      . 
5  •  Jhd  tben,  Fatbel^  I  gan^Jl  tbm  bem 
^  fbat  msMUc  fiatsm^ 
jniebbilmibefrreMmm, 

^Forttbe  worlds  famsdatiom. 
i.  To  tb^'vobonitboM  mad'Jf'bisotium, 

(Frmn  tbe  vain  world  Jever'd) 
Be  tktb  made  tbjoe  fiHy  inorvm, 
^Tbyjuimebaikfimer^J, 
7»  jill  bis  creatuies  nverithy  oi^tm^ 

Tb^  twelve  not  exeeftedi 
Bat  tbemgofo'tt  tbem  to  tfySett, 

Thy  will  thy  aectpted. 

S.  He  had  made  them  onderftaoJy 

Thar  all  he*s  pofTefling, 
(Tho'  He  made  It  with  his  hand^ 

Was  the  Father^s  bleifing. 
^.  Bv*ry  nfi  be  gave  to  tbem^ 

jbsd  w^icb  fbey  ritihoed^ 
Tbatfrom  tin  kind  band  it  cami, 

Afwajfs  tity  believed. 
SO.  Tbeyfor  certain  knew^  tbat  be 

Fi^om  tbee  was  defcending  : 
And  believed,  tbat  wil/ingfy 

Tbommsmrtbboil/i/enfbinL 


U.  Fortbefeageidi^dtbyUseJt^     { 

Not/oralltbepeeple:  1 

But/or  tbofe  tbat  lov'd  bis  nisma^    1 

Wat^ferbisttitna. 
12.  Wbtu  was  Int^  was  AlfiMeU^ 

,  jind  was  bdtMto  tbee: 
WbmwasMm^SdbiMfeldmM    ■* 

Jktd  advUMc'd  bts  gUty. 
i3«  He  is  in  the  world  no  more  ; 

Tliey  ire  hett  abidfaig 
LoBger»  and  he  is  ^nether6 

where  lie  is  refiding. 

14.  Hofy  Fatber  !  grant  tbat  they^ 
Wbo\efir  tbee  created^ 

VaMfiur^d  saety  Abi>a  cry. 
In  o^e  lecesnented 

15.  JUtbe  time  bebaJwitb  tbesm 
Here  bis  cenver/atien^ 

Hi  did  keep  tbem  iss  thy  nama 
Witbmet  hterrnptien* 

16.  Hi  kift ftr  tbu  ev^ry  dni 
Wbo  was  im  bit  nmrtntt  t 

Save  tbe  di/obedtent/on, 

WhofJfltd  tbe  Scrifhtn. 
iJ.Bkte'rebewent^totbeg^         "^ 

In  thy  Realty  be  •rdw^d^ 
Tbe  M/cipltsmflmU  be 

Fail,  and  by  nought  Mnd&'d. 
ttfbo  word  to  tbent  fUn  bimadff 
:  'Whom  tbe  world fe  bated i 
For  they  no  more  ttian  tbtir  Head, 

Were  to  ber  related. 
1 9N0C  for  their  Hfe^s  end  he  prqr*^ 

Bttt  for  their  proteddon 
From  the  World ;  becaufe  they  liad 

With  it  no  oonnexion* 

20  /« tbetmtbf  wbi^b  is  thy  W9rdp 

SamBify  them  aksur^  : 
He  was  thy  Emhe^fadar,^. 

New  they  are  tvbstt  be  wmi* 

ai .  For  diem  l£e  did  wUlii^ 

Offer  htmfelf  wholly, 
|To  the  end  that  they.flmld  ht 

In  him  truly  holy* 

22  His 
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AJSk  ftee  ii.iioi  9aAj  AcAe ; 

Bat  aJI  who  me  credit 
D>  cheir  WhDc£»  iball  be  keih 

or  aU  ]ie  did  moit. 

l^naOtW^tMnmilfoe^  ibattbw 

fiy  isar  San  enArfutdfi^ 
25.  fiAtr  !  this  kg  begged  ^fthee  i 

TUt  cil  ikw  g4mf^  to  him 
BttUietiifrr,  'Vfbere  bfJbfiU  hi, 

Jbftrts  ctaetnug  to  him, 
16.  nat  bis  ghrj  in  thy  tbr90$ 

^htyj  mnthioy  abounding^ 
y^h  I  fir  JhoM  lov^^fhe  Son 

Iav  i'ir  the  toorhTs  founding, 
27.  Oteihi  ^M»rU  h^h  i^v^  ifn!wi*» 

Rititew  Fiuieri  tut  be 
Setfiuvm  thee^  anJ  the/e  his  gw9 

intwhie  mfeujhu  lytbee^ 
iS.  To  thefe  people  he  Ihy  Name    , 

T^  hath  jcq^qeiented ; 
Aadhevili  tby  ^eart  and  tfa^m 

Uid^e  ftyi  more  acqu^nted': 
9f.mthy  U've,  'which  ofi  the  tbtg^ 

h  Hm  mhtu^s  center  d^ 
itvHthiu  them,  (fnithe  Son. 

htothemis  entered. 


U 


i6t; 

Va  Ht^t  an  tiem  cre;tt;e  Sttnn* 

I  •\  T  7Hcn  Jcfus  on  t!ic  Crofs^waa 

W      found. 
His  body  piercM  with  many  a  woand^ 

With  torture  very  bitter ; 
The  dying  Words,  which  he, then 
fpoke. 

With  a'fiill  heart  confider. 
i.  Firft,  he  does  to  his  Father  fpeak 
In  heaveii*8  kingdom,  Aveetly  meek^ 

What  they  to  me  are  doings 
father  !  firgtnje^  theykno^  it  not : 

Here  he's  Love's  pattern  ihe\ving, 

3.  Weigh  next  the  mercy  and  relief 
Beftow'd  on  the  repenting  Thief; 

He  the  poor  Heart  addrefiesy 
Fer^fy  tboujhedt  in  ParaSfe 
To'da^feel  my  carejfes, 

4.  Thirdly,  bbferve  the  tender  care 
Which  he  ftill  for  his  Hoafe  did  bear  i 

Woman,  lo  t  there  is  thy  Son: 
John  ?  fee  thy  Mother  there ;  and  thif 
^    Was  the  firftCrofs- church  union. 

5.  The  fourth  Word,  on  the ;  aofs 
accurfl, 

liy  Dur  Prince  fpoken,  was,  I thirfil 

With  fuch  keen  Thirft  he's  pained 
For  our  Juftification :  now, 

Dear  Heart,  his  cordial's  gainedir 
6.Weigh  too  the  fcom  he  anderwentf 
As  Jhe  to  God  the  fifth  w.ord  fent,    ^ 

A  Scorn  which  knew  no  meafure ; 
My  God,  ny  Godi  'whylemji'ji  thou  me  f 

Am  I  no  more  thy  fleafiro? 
7.  The  iixth's  a  very  pow'rfot  word, 
r>W>  ID  a  Garden  on  the  eaiA  i$|  which  many  a  fmner  poor  hath  heard 


tot  UVit,\z  i^m  )(sneir* 


V7      tidlen, 
^  Aa  Angd  comldni  •]»»  who  com- i 

Tke  cMatitie4i«^gd|^N  die  O«ator 
yonder ;       "        ♦  • 
Mark  this  and  wonder  I 


Out  of  his  Mouth  proceeding  \ 
*TisJinijfi?'d:  what  ?  our  Happinefs  : 
*  1  hro*  what  ?  his  Wounds  io  bleed* 

ing. 
8.  father  f  'when  all  was  at  an  cnd> 
Jmrnanuei  (nySt  Irecommend 

My  Sfirit  fiparated 

G  lita 
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t%  Scripture 

hto  ihy  fJixnds,   His  Body  dies. 
His  SouP^  in  life  indated. . 

9  He  who  God*s  Pains  in  honour  has» 

To  \\hoinour  Saviour  gives  the  grace* 
To  be  in  Heart  poub^ng 

And  weigh  thefe  feven  Gofpel- words ; 
Enjoys  a  noble  bleffing. 

162. 


Jt  Parody  of  the  foregoing. 


^HEN  Chrift   hong  on  the 
curicdTrjc 
A  bloody  Sacrifice  for  thee. 

Bereft  of  Cohfolation; 
His  fev'n  laft  Words,  of  all,  defcrve 

Thy  deeped  meditation, 
z.'the  firft  befpeaks  the  depth  of  love. 
In  wiiich  he  prayed  to  God  above 

For  his  embittered  nation. 
Fadier  (^  forgive  our  ignorance. 

At  thy  Son's  Interceflion. 
3.  The  fecond  was,  the  great  relief 
He  promised  the  repenting  Thief, 

Firmly  aileverated. 
Lord,  bring  us  to  thy  Paradife, 

When  we  are  hence  tranilated. 
4.The  third,  the  care  he  well  apply  *d, 
fat  his  bleft  Mother  to  provide 

By  him  whom  he  beA  loved. 
Provide,  O  God,  for  thofe  we  leave, 
.  When  we  are  hence  removed, 
*c.  The  fourth  was,  when  he  cry'd, 
:  .     •*  I  third  I  " 
Alas,  /or  whpm.  but  for  the  curd. 

And  all  mankind's  Redemption  ? 
Lord !  true  repentance  grant,  that  we 

May  anfwer  thy  Intention. 
6.  The  fifth  the  Lpfd  in  anguiih 

fpoke. 
."<  Whv  haft  thou,  Go4  tty  .fcal  ht- 
iook, 

"  WhUe  cv*jy  Terrw  pidfa  ? " 
Lord  !  grant,    oar  fouls  from  thy 
Diftrefs 

May /etch  all  hMling  Graces. 


Hymns. 

7.**  Tis  iiniAi'd  :'*  wa«the  foUowinj 

word, 
By  w)iich  our  great  and  dying  Lotd 

Retrieved  our  lod  Salvation.   . 
Ye  mourning  fmncrs  all !  rejoice^ 

To  hear  this  Declaration. 
8.  The  fev'ndi  was,  "  Father !  to  A] 

hand 
*'  My  Soul  and  Spirit  I  commend.*^ 

l  his  be  my  laft  expreffion  1 
Lord  Jeftt!  when  thoa  calPft  wm 
henoe. 
Take  me  to  thy  poiTeffion* 

163. 

VOLtil  mtn  Btefdn,  &c« 

Since  of  pafchal  Lamb  fo  dear 
No  l3one  muft  be  broken. 
So  a  Soldier  took  a  fpear: 

Therewith  made  a  token 
In  its  Side,  a  rent  fo  wide. 

That  quick  Blood  and  Water 
Gttfh'd  out :  Come !  poor  man,  fid 
child. 
At  this  ipring  grow  betftr. 

164. 
Narrative  of  the  Paf/iotu 
Sefu  Ufvett,  pcin  VMO  u^.    ' 

i.TESIJS'  Sufferings,  pains    mA 
J     death, 

Jesu's  Love  fo  lavifh. 
Us  poor  duft,  while  we  have  brtatli, 

Wholefomcly  do  raviih. 
O  ye  men,  all  Sin  renounce. 

Since  we  now  are  Chriilians  ; 
From  that  pit  we  mount  at 'once 

Thro'  our  Lamb's  afliftance.    - 
2.  Jesus  to  a  Garden  f^oes. 

Inward  angpifli  feeling  % 
Afk  ye,  what  he  £rft  there  does  ? 

Lo !  he  pra/edi  kneeling ; 
His  Soul  in  extremity. 

Nothing  co^ld  him  gladden. 
See,  with  what  Diftrefslbr  thee 

Hechofetabeladent 

^  Watch 
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|.WazA  asd  pngr!  fiud  Jiemeaii 

Lei  yc  be  (npplanted ; 
Tk»*  tbhe  ipint*s  wine  would  dimby 

Soon  chie  Fleih  is  daunted. 
Aad  iodeed  ^s  rieht  for  us, 

Pr^ring,  to  feck  Favour  ; 
Tea  from  meek  Dependence  tha$ 

At  ao  dsse  to  waver. 

4.  Wbom  all  ingels  elfe  adore, 
Jtsts  in  his  bfightnefs, 

Ba  to  firengthen  at  this  hodr 

Hses  an  Angel  witnefs. 
^eate^s  angel  Oh  to  me 

Scad  in  my  laH  Moments; 
Xidt  incenfe  mortality. 

Hide  fiom  me  death^s  Torments. 

5.  Acccfations  falfe,  and  Scorn, 
And  the  ferraots  fpittU, 

If  die  fanldefs  God  are  bom€, 

¥mt  in  truth  and  tide ! 
And  tboa  finfol  and  unjuft, 

TUnk'ft  it  great  iuTaiion, 
Wlttalbaie  tongue  hurts  by  its  thmft 

Thy  imall  Repatadon. 
6l  Jmiu  by  his  fin  was  chok'd ; 

The  cnrard,  that  not  weighing, 
StS  die  Goremor  provok'd, 

dying.  Crucify  Him ! 
Ic  not  'fmdas  iin*d  alone ; 

l>c  by  toy  Offences, 
Cmehy  to  my  God  fhewH 

Under  Lovc*s  pretenCel. 

;.  Iestts  bears  his  heavy  CroTs^ 

whereon  he  mnft  fuSer ; 
Imm  ibme  patt  andergocs* 

YctnotbyfreeOiier. 
Lord,  in  Crois^s  Realm  and  field, 

tGive  me  thy  Grace  only) 
Loads  I'll  carry  uncompell*d. 

And  not  leave  thee  lonely. 

1  Axh  thy  Hands  and  Feet  ftrecch'd 
ferdi, 

liaft  be  contemplated  9 
TWfair  Quarters  of  the  earth 

They  have  expiated. 


'  There  is  no  ReftridUon  joott^ 
Turk  or  Moof  difclaillung  i 

Where  thy  Spirit  finds  a  door, 
Grace  is  fnrely  ftreaming, 

9.  Jasu,  from  thy  doProus  Tree 
My  heart  fomewhat  catches ; 

Thy  whole  Body's  agony 

Melts  it  and  attaches. 
Let  the  blind  and  pardal  ^e*w 

Count  fuch  Chriil  not  comely  i 
I  will  fwear  allegiance  true' 

To  this  Figure  homely. 

10.  He,  when  moft  in  pain  he  was^ 
All  things  well  adjttfted# 

Call'd  to  mind  his  Mother's  cafe. 
Her  with  Jolm  intruded. 

See,  O  man,  thou  daily  keep 
Juft  Walk,  and  Love  yearning 

Towards  God  and  Men,  then  deep 
Sweet  at  moment's  wamihg. 

1 1.  Jesu's  ^ace  does  Paradife 
Fromife  with  an  Amen 

To  one,  who  think  on  mi  I  cries, 
Elfe  could  put  no  Claim  in. 

Therefore  thou,  whoe'er  thou  art^ 
Still  addrefs  God's  Mei«ies, 

Tho'  demerit,  on  thy  put, 
Hddt  before  thee  Cur&s. 

12.  jEstJS  all  \as^fi^i^ 
In  himfdf  conneded 

What  inGod!s  whole  Book  wetead  % 

Nothing  morels  expe^ed. 
Weep  not  J  the  great  Deeds  of  Chrift 

All  for  us  did  merit  i 
I,  did  this  Truth  not  fobfift^ 

Had  defpair'd  jn  fpirit. 
r 3.  Soon  a  Jmmv  foUUer^  fpear 

Jesv*s  S'ide  cuts  open ; 
Some  (who  ^uld  the  itBt  aver) 

Look'd  at  ii(fhat  did  haCppen. 
Blood  and  Water  picnteoijly 

Thence  the  eardi  bedewed  i 
^y'ry  iex  and  age  hereby 

h'to  filiii  renewed^ 


dx 


14.  Thy 
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14.  Thy  Corpfe  bory'd,  Lord !  the 

dead 
Had  thee  In  their  number. 
Let  mine  when  in  the  tomb  laid. 

Have  a  happy  Slumber  : 
Thei^  Tm  lure,  thro'  thy  wounds 
pow'r. 
It  flially  iho*  it  moulder. 
When  new-raifed  in  thy  hour. 
Glorify  its  Builder. 
•    #    • 

15.  Je9v,  I  (hzW  blefibd  be; 
Yea,  Vm  (6  already. 

Since  from  Sin^s  dire  pangs  Vm  free> 

And  its  liTues  deadly. 
*Twas  thy  Blood  which  me  releasM, 

Precious,  precious  treafure ! 
Wherein  my  whole  mind  and  breaft 

Find  their  endlefs  pleafure. 

16.  Je  su,  thy  fore  Paffion  is  *• 
To  me  perfect  fweetne^  ; 

There*s  betwixt  thy  Miferias, 
And  my  Heart,  a  Fitnefs ; 

When  thereof  1  meditate, 
My  foul  walks  on  Rofes. 

Grant  me  place  in  heav'n  I  of  thit 
Now  thy  Hand  difpofes. 

17.  Jesu  !  who  haft  once  been  dead, 
Liveft  now  for  ever : 

Therefore  I  in  all  my  Need 

For  no  Aid  endcatour. 
But  from  thee,  my  faithful  Lord 

Who  haft  me  redeemed. 
Give  me  what  thy  Death  procured  ? 

Mighty  I  eficem  it. 

165- 
'Another  Jhdrieri 

i.^^  H  It  1 6  T  our  bleiTed  Saviour,* 

y^   From  Sin  .if Mf?ted, 
Was  for  Sinners  in  th^  Night 

As  a  thief  committed  ; 
Dragg'd  before  a  wicked  Court, 

And  faliely  accufcd, 
Laugh'd  at,  mdck'd  and  ^it  upon^ 

Tciribly  abafod.  . 


2.  At  Si^  !n  the  ihdi'nfhg-tlme^ 
The  Jt*wi  threat^nings  breathing 

Led  him  as  a  Rebel  bafe 

To  ^ilatt  the  Heathen ; 
Who  did  find  him  innocent. 

Without  caufe  of  dying. 
Sent  him  to  Heroi  the  King» 

Who  did  fcom  and  try  himi 

3.  At  Nine  was  the  Son  of  God 
Scourged,  his  Body  trembles  f 

And  a  crown  of  piercing  Thora 
Tore  his  facred  Temples  j 

With  a  purple  Garment  mockM, 
On  all  ftdos  aftailed. 

And  muft  bear  the  Crofs  to  whick 
He  was  to  be  nailed. 

4.  Then  at  Noon  the  Son  of  God 
Tb  the  Crofs  was  nailed. 

Where  his  fervent  Pray'r  and  Blood 

For  our  Sins  prevailed  : 
The  fpedators  (hook  their  head, 

Had  him  in  derifion. 
Till  the  fun -light  mourning  fled 

From  fo  faa  a  vifion. 

5.  At  Three  Jefus  cry'd  aloud, 
God  I  amforfaken  ! 

Soon  was  Vinegar  and  Gall 

Offered,  but  not  taken. 
Then  he  yielded  up  the  Ghoft, 

Earth  djd  quake  with  wonder. 
And  the  Templets  veil  was  rent. 

Rocks  were  cleft  afunder. 

6.  At  th^approaching  £v*nine-tide 
Criminals  bones  were  broken  % 

But  the  fpear  piercM  Jefu*s  Side, 

For  a  hifting  Token ; 
Which  pour'd  forth  a  double  FI004 

of  a  cfeanfing  nature : 
Both  the  Water  and  the  Blood 

Waftr  the  guilty  creature. 

7.  Jojjsphy  when  the  Eve  was  come. 
Took  his  dearcft  Matter, 

Laid  him  in  his  ftately  Tomb, 
Hewn  in  alabafter ; 

IHcodm 
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Kifdim  now  Toi<i^of  fear» 

Brought  the  richeft  fpices : 
Thus  l£ere  holy  Men  paid  here 

Their  laft  Sajcrifices. 
V  Gfant,  O  Chnft,  tthcm  fon  of  God  f 

Thro*  thy  bitter  paffion^ 
Thtt  we  be  thy  Smarts  reward, 

foy  in  thy  faivatiott  ; 
Tkt  we  always  weigh  the  Canfe 

Of  diy  Death  and  fuiPring, 
Aad  for  this,  tho^  poor  we  are, 

JbiDg  diee  our  Thasl&mff'nng. 

M^b.  Br. 

266. 

Another^ 
Sefii  ctfRtf^  leiacn  mn  ftfir, 

I.  TETn'^s  Crofs  and  faiTnngs  fore, 

J     TTiy  dear  Lord  and  Saviour, 
Chriftian  Church!  contemplate  o'er, 

Gire  him  thanks  for  ever« 
TiO  death  eas*d  him  of  his  pain. 

Think  how  he  ^as  wounded  J 
That  thoo  might'ft,  froiQ  gailtsUde 
ckan. 

Be  with  grace  forrcmnded. 
|»He  did  not  his  charge  forget, 

Frov'd  his  fwor  ^\fi&\  l^eeper: 
Ere  Ke  went  liis  doom  to  mee^ 

He  held  Pafchal  Supper : 
Thor  he  taught  his  little  Traln^ 

Oeans^d  them*  by  a  Peet^kith, 
Bis  own  Sacrament  bq^, 

Made  th«  Crois  a  iweetpath« 
).  lefns  to  a  garden  went 

For  PrayV,  thefe  Ads  ended ; 
FcD,  thro*  fluod*8  embartifinent, 

fht  OB  earth  extended  s 
Tbke  his  Father  he  addrefs*4 

With  heart  fharply  troubled, 
bmfy  Sweat  was  from  him  prefs'd 

B7  grief  (b redoubled.  '    '* 
4.  A  Bore  fad  and  doleful  Cry 

^anh  4nd  flu^  ne'er  pierced. 


Than  what  in  his  Agony 
•    Was  from  Jefus  forced  f     ' 
For  God's  Jiiftice  unto  him 

Our  5ln's  fcore  had  placed. 
Whatfoe'er  from  earJieft  Time 

Young  and  old  tranfgreffed. 

5.  Jefu's  Death  that  Foe  depos'd 
From  fway  and  advantage. 

Who  Death's  power  ha^,  and  tts*d 
To  keep  men  in  Bondage  : 

He  th'  Hand-wridng  tore,  and  eas^d 
Confcience  from  its  thunder. 

The  Partition-wall  eras'd. 
Rent  the  vail  in  funder. 

6.  Jefus  is  that  grain  of  Wheat,     - 
Which  in  death  was  bury'd. 

That  we,  death's  juft  captives,  might 

Be  tD  Life  preferred  : 
This  Grain  much  fruit  'fore  our  eyes 

To  God's  Praiie  produces  : 
.  His  Flefli  he  for  meat  fupplies. 

For  drinlc  hiar Blood's  juices. 

7.  Jefu !  fmce  to  Rule  and  fivay 
Thou  art  now  advanced,  ' 

Onr  old  Adim  kindly  flav. 

The  new  be  enhanced  : 
Draw  our  Mind  up  towards  thq^ 

Stronger  ftill  and  ftronger  j 
Nor  tb^  Life  from  God  deny 

Tq  our  fpirit's  hunget.        t.t^ 

167. 

JAn  XIX.  38,  &c. 

«a  ^u  »m^i>tc  t«y,  %u 

»-\I7H.EN  that   fo  tronbloMs 

▼  Y    Day  was  now  concluded. 

Wherein  the  World's  Light  was  ia 

darknefs  (hrouded, 
Bor  Chrifk's  Coipfe  one  good  man  of 

rich  condition 

Made.due  provifion. 
2.  And  as  'twas  needful  to  apply 

Grave  linnen, 
That  Man  bought  fpices  too,  whofe 

nru  beginning 

G  i  Qf 
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Of  love  for  Jefos,  eane  from  Talk 
explicit 
At  one  Night  vifit 

3.  They  weeping  lay  the  ffiSenM 

Limbi  in  order ; 
And  one  around  them  wreaths  with 

penfive  ardor 
The  Linnen  clean,  while  th'other 

interfpeifes 
The  fragrant  Spices. 

4.  There  flood  a  Tomb  new-mad^ 

for  life  referved. 
By  edge  of  iUpl  in  done  moft  apdy 
carved, 
'   Where  nian^s  Remains  ne'er  Iay»  to 
make  it  guilty 
A^  yet,  or  filthy : 
^  5 .  Herein  the  Prince  h{  all  the  Earth 

they  bary, 
(The  feaft,  the  night,  a]IowMnotfar 

to  carry ;) 
Likewife,  as  they  all  decency  en- 
jic^yonr, 
The  Qr^ve  tney  cover. 

6.  As  now  the  maily  ftone  was  oV 

it  placed, 
MagiaUn  viewM*  With  tears,  ^nd 

jamX  diftrein*d ; 
That  Mwy  alfo,  who,  in  lofing  Jefbs, 
Loil  a  Son  precious. 

7.  Thofe  Women  Hood  who  always 

did  him  follow. 

And  faw,  1k>w  he  was  laid  in  the 
Ear|h  hollow; 

Kor  iHrr'd,  till  by  the  rules'^of  Sab- 
bath-even 
They  home  were  driven* 

8.  Thou  who  to  ReH  redredft  after 

Labour, 
Let  my  Soul  reft  with  thee  as  in  its 
harbour, 
.   Whene'er,  all  fervice  pafi,  this  Body 
Wfary*d 
To  th'  grave  is  ci|rry*4« 


Hymns: 


t .  1^  O  W  will  we  feftivally  fmg, 
XN  OurSubjcais  a  joyful  thing. 
How  Chrifty  ont  of  the  fepulchre. 
Again  did  to  his  Church  appear. 
a.  Thofe  Women,  with  grief  over- 

powVi 
Went  early  to  embalm  their  Lord  s 
But  eominjS,foand  the  grave  nndos'd 
Met  alfo  (ome  of  th*  angel-hoft. 
2.  Magdalkn  wa!k*d  about  the  place, 
when  taming  round,  her  eye  furveys 
A  Man,  who  afb,  whomfeekefl  thoa, 
O  woman  ?  and  why  weep*ft  thou  fo  ? 
4*  Saidfhe,  Sir,  if  of  that  aSS^ir 
You  fomewhatknow,0  tell  me  where 
YottVe  laid  him  ?  Til  foon  take  him* 

home. 
That  corpfe  is  of  my  wiih  thefum. 

5.  Mary  1  he  cries ;  and  her  reoly 
(Knowing  Him  pbw)  was  Rabloni  : 
She  fell  &wti  ftraightway  at  his  feet^ 
Them,  as  ere  now,  to  kits  and  gre^ 

6.  Glad  flie  returns ;  the  others  too 
Did  run,  to  th*  twelve  thefe  things  tp 

fliew ; 
But  Jefus  met  them  09  the  road* 
And  Greetings  kind  on  (hem  bc« 

ftowM. 

7.  They,  proftrate,  lowly  hon^ge 
'  paid ; 

Then  Jefus  faidt  Be  not  afraid. 
But  to  my  Brediren  go,  \t\\  them 
How  yon  faw  diat  I  living  am. 

8.  They  went  with  eagemels  zvn^ 

hafte, 
^Told  the  Diiciples  what  had  pafs'd : 
Yet  thefe  could  i^Qt  believe  it  true» 
Till  their  ow|i  eyes  him  n<;xt  di^ 

view* 


1*9, 
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Stripttft  Jffimu. 
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169. 

i.^T/Henee^  Lord  i—  Fiom  7«- 

Scarce  was  that  Sool  moft  predoas 
1^  ntt>  tk*  Lainb*i  Corpfe  come, 

(A  tnmfient  vifit  giucioos 
It  did  Hope^s  pris'nen  inake, 

HaviBg  in  Pandiie  been) 
Ai(  op  the  Lamb  awakes 

Widi  briik  and  chearful  mein. 
t.  Tben  after  flioiita  of  toy 

Gir*a  hy  th^  AngeT-legions, 
WUcb  bore  bhn  oomi^any 

UttQ  tbe  fpirits  iceions ; 
Be  does  tbe  train  dilmirs : 

Yet  two  tbe  honour  faare^ 
h  ca£e  ta^iry  rile* 

To  fta/  there  at  bis  grave. 
3*  lot  Jcfiss  longs  to  1^ 

Soon  to  his  handmaid  Mwji 
laQviBg  the  lob  (he's  at. 

Aid  pain  extiaordinaiy. 
Hidjtov  lady  been, 

J^hb  Mother  bleft^ 
ftt  bad  been  more  ferene. 

Nor  with  Toch  (bmides  preft. 
4.  ICpT  the  finaercfs 

Walks  in  the  Garden  fobUag  { 
hi  peijor*d  Siwmm^  cafe 

InBgs  him  too  with  heart  throb- 
bing, 
or  bimt  who  th*  world's  fin  bore» 

The  &Y*ritc  work  is  this. 
To  comfort  Sinnen  poor : 

Apin  ihe  can  him  kifs  f 
{.  He  fome  Heps  farther  on 

Finds  (*o^r  Sinner  fitting*    ' 
(This  di^  ang^*s  news  had  done) 

Twixtfenrandhopc  too  (wetting. 
NlnflantBr  has  tlbc  heart 

TV^baw  t.  Look  like  this, 
)bik,  m  of  joy,  ihame,  (mart ; 

Jt  'bida  a  Bridc-drefs  piece. 


6.  Poor  Moiy  goes  and  cries; 
Hades  now  the  News  to. carry  : 

The  Sinners- Friend  next  fpies 
Th^  two  who  came  with  Matj» 

No  queftions  aikM,  they  take 
Sach  fan  hold  of  his  feet. 

What  he  to  Mary  fpake. 
He  maft  therefore  repeat.,  / 

7.  **  God  blefs  yon  !  but  go  ye, 

*'  And  from  me  tell  my  brothers* 
"TohaftctoGflii/V^ 
"  They'll  fee  me  there   wkh   th' 

".  others." 
This  faid,  from  thence  he  ilirs. 

Soon  on  the  fame  Path  went 
Two  Sabbath-travellers, 

Who  were  for  Emmaus  bent. 

8.  It  was  a  blefled  Walk, 
Becaufe  thev  with  iove*s  angaifli 

Did  mean-while  of  him  talk. 
Ready  thro*  ^ef  ^o  languifh. 

A  third  Man  with  them  was. 
Before  they  were  aware ! 

Qdte  ftrange  to  them  his  Face, 
However  much.they  ftare. 

9.  Pray  tell  me,  the  Man  fays, 
Yott  weep,  what  has  befel  you  ? 

Indignant  CUophas 

Rcj^s,  *' what  need  to  tell  yoa  ? 
"  For,  tho'  a  ftranger  here, 

**  Yet  of  the  fliocking  things 
**  They  made  that  juft  Man  bear,  , 

"  Throughout  our  City  rings. 
10;  **  That  -5^V/he*d  redeem, 

"  We  could  not  but  furmife  it  a 
"  He  was,  in  our  efteem, 

'*  The  Man  to  enterprize  it ; 
**  And  now  this  Day,  the  third 

**  Since  he  has  buried  been, 
"  There  is  a  rumour  heard, 

**  As  were  he  fomewhere  feen. 
I X.  Here  ClnpLu  goes  on,  . 

**  So  much  there's  no  denying^ 
**  The  grave  was  found  alone, 

«*  liis  Corpfe  not  in  it  lying* 
C4  Dullards  f 
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DuUardft !  fiie  ilnftiget  eries, 

Thas.needleily  to  griere, 
(With  heait-enkindling  Eyes) 

When  will  you  once  believe  ! 
I  a.  The  Scripture's  Monument 

Unto  riic  Chrift  fo  aiming. 
On  you  in  vain  is  fpcnt, 

Tho'  of  the  Spirit's  framing ! 
How  dearly  there  are  fliewn 

To  each  impartial  vipw 
Crofs,  Refurre&on.^ — 

"  'Tis  truel"— No^  then,  adieu 

13.  No,  deareft  Sir  !  fay  they. 
Rather  let  us  cpnfbain  diee ; 

Tis  di^l  and  long  thy  way. 
Let  us'firft  entertain  thee. 

WieJI  then  !  to  ftay,  refign'd. 
He  Bread  to  break  bega^i, 

His  Houfe-right  comes  to  mind  : 
Thb  Mannefs  *  knows  the  Msm. 
f  Ocn.  u.  ij, 

14.  Had  Luke  not  faid  that  they 
Th'  eleven  fought,  to  tell  theni    . 

What  thu5  upon  fhc  Wfly 

So  happily  befel  them ; 
I  ihould  have  giiefs'd,  that  ii^ 

This  Pair  fo  richly  bleft. 
Or  Janei  or  Jo^n  had  been, 

Thofe  FavVitcs  mofi  carcfs^d. 

15.  Youll  find  thefe  ever,  where 
Jcfus  was  by  himfelf  gone. 

Jbhn  did  juft  now  repair 

To  his  dear  mailefs  tomb^one ; 

And  Paul  C3^rei1y  f^ys. 

That  He  of  y awes  was  fcen. 
But  in  thefe  famts  it  has 

No  wonder  deemed  been  f 

16.  Soon  afler  this,  %s  they 
Were  fitting  at  a  Meeting, 

(But  Thomas  mifs'd  that  ilay) 
The  poor  things  fall  a  fweatiog  : 

*•  Oh  !  there  is  ^mething  com^ T" 
But,  having  view'd  aright. 

Whom  have  thev  in  the  Rqoni 
But  Jefus,  ana  no  Spjrjght ! 


17.  Nay,  yoo  tfi^tiXy  be, 

*Tis  I  myfelf  your  Lover  r 
Como'now*  tte  K^A-fsiM  Mj 

View  my  freih  Pleura  over. 
How  ^adwer^  t&ep,  ikef^r^MTd 

Their  Lord  retQNr*d  ftcmf  difrth 
But  he  upon  them  blow'd 

With  Mu  Cr«ator*6-bf^tb. 
f8.  For  Abfoldtiori, 

Thifc's  by  ms  htAy  Bi^thJi^ 
Ev^n  Otdiiiadeii  ■ 

About  ydejr  Mp\idi  now  wreadh 

That  to  poor  Sinnrnt  it 
5c  like  the  Ser^ph'a  coal  % 

But  of  Self-fti«imth  and  wit 
Burn  and  consume  the  whole* 

19.  At  length  comes  fhmas,  when 
The  Lamb's  agm  retired  j 

They  iftlaocoA  Cm  then, 
W«Ve  feen  ofr  Laid  defired  s 

We(awhiiiAcorrt'rally!  ■ 

Dofibtlcfs,  faidi  he,  yoa  fcwm 

To  yourfdvea  right ;  but  L 
Count  it  a  hndn-fick  dreaok 

20.  And  till  to  fee  Pre  levvo 
Hi^  two  Harids  perfbrate^^ 

And  with,  this  finger  hAve 

Each  Nail-print  pwetrafcAt 
And  thefe  hands  alfo  put 

Within  his  Side's  great  gA  ^ 
111  think  it  nothing  but 

Your  heated  fiancy's  fla(h. 
2 1 .,  Thus  wak  they,  fortgm^  mttc^ 

For  his  agaiQ  appearing ; 
A  Week  goc«>  yet  no  fuel 

Good  ntws  could  diey  be  hearing. 
Once  in  the  N^ht  at  lift,  ^ 

Th'.  eleven  are  all  there^ 
The  doors  are  bolted  fa^ } 

Their  Jefba  does  appnr. 
92.  How  goes  \  DSfdplce  deaf  I 

Think  you,  fays  he,  I  linger  I 
To  JhomMe:  Well  I  come  h^tt. 

And  giro  flic  now  dit  Bagn  f 
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Hoc  .*tw9tt  th^  ^pear  weriic  tiro' 
15.  He  no*  wdr*  ite9s*Bhi<|  Itbcyd; 

■lift  jUUm.  tHik  g^a4  imftratiOQ 
Ha  Up^  «Mt  ilfi»  Qoir     " 

Tlieflgkfiil  AdflfiattkliK 
S^  Jefui,  on  kb.put^ 

Thoft  blior'ft  at  febm§  in*  1 
Beacef«ith  a  KapPf  UeM 

Will  blievv  and  ttoOfing^fee. 
Sf  AaothcT  tiaMf  again, 

Pe*s  at  TiAma/  femt 

Wbcre  dglic  weie  gone  a  fifiiing, 
tittr  ch^&caegidk^ 

Ffw-tUdting  nMSr  too» 
Zdedte'%  foiM  fo  ilajr'd» 

AWiwwIr/diatne,         ^ 
25.  Tliqr  all,  dio*  Awpy  eack# 

Tt(dv  «]rc»  oa  fon^oae  ftAMH 
Who  walks  thara  oii^  tin  Bfeath, 

Wkidbai  thay  now  woaM  heftea. 
**  C&iUreii  I  ihew  me  yowr  Meat !'' 

Gob^  Pacber,  liad  we  oui^t ! 
"  To  tk*  ng^  ca£i  oat  your  net—'* 

It  lb|fCf  win  bold  tka  4raaght* 

a&  Tbe  vail  focn  drpwB  dF  tee, 

^Uv»  fcvoHca  Or  JcM ; 
hisibel^i  ftevtaDT 

liii  Filb.6oc|t  ?#/«r<QuGC8. 
liifk  fyjr  tlw  WMT  from  this> 

WkoA  oiio*t  fairo  in^  fi^i 
Hii  llift  tlMDclsteirfFiby 
^licKakedaafifarshi. 
rii  A  werd  *e  Sovmrlnd, 

Skock*d  iAfao  at  Ui  iieafon  f  I 

latFf«i^'kCaftjadfced 
YkUiag  anodM  reaTob, 

tparca  hte  thb  eeafife's  Aoek| 
So  liMt  dke  balhfi^  IM 

May  take  hit  fiftey*»  frd<ek 

*  WittKNtttlitLMib'teoBtfoiL 


28.  *'Comehitfaer,dearlieartsllook» 
**  rvebcmfrkereyonr  manoplei 

The  Lao^  b  ev'n  a.  Cook : 
Behold,  ye  hooOiold-pcople  f 

Whene'er  the  kitchea^fmoke 
AfFcdk^  andpoias  your  eyet» 

Tl^ea  thank  that  Erother-eeok^ 
Who  thif  before  yoo  tries. 

29.  Whenever  ye  blow  apcoalSx 
Or  mafta  ^  be  maraigy 

Then  think,  the  Spoafe  of  foidt 

Was  in  a  coal-bre  raking 
Onc«  at  TiiiriM  fea 

Upon  fom^  graffy  plain  i 
Then,  in  like  way,  did  he 

Difciples  ejitertaia. 
30.,  When  eating's  o'er,  the  cook 

Gives  place  nnto  the  Teacher; 
The  Renegade  is  (hbok 

A  little  by  his  Preacher. 
The  Man  o/Rack  ail  o'er  % 
•  Mttf.  xvi,  sS« 

The  Lamb  does  catecMfe, 
Whether  hie  love  be  more 
Than  he  io  others  fpies  ? 

31.  Thoa  know'ftdxat  I  love.theOf 
Says  he,  with  finncr-fcatore  5 

"  Then  feed  my  lambs  for  me, 
*'  ymah'9  fon,  Simca  PiNtl 

Again  he  «pieftions  this, 

''  So  tben^  thorn  k^'^fi  me  deep? 

Thoa  know'ft,  how  deep  it  is. 
'<  Them  fad  for  me  my  thetp. 

32.  Then  he  the  third  time  faid, 
«*  Wat  thou  not,5/«wr  /  love  me  ?*• 

Here,  he,  now  pale,  now  red, 
^Replies,  Doff  thou  not  prove  me, 

Thoa  true  Omnifcienoe  ? 
(Bat  in  an  humble  ftrain.) 

Thas  did  the  Lamb  from  heneo 
]^v'n  trebly  him  ordain. 

33.  Primeval  Rlghteoufneb 
(No  Anamas  there  was, 

T*  whom  feter\  happincfi 
A  grievance,  and  not  clear  was) 
''  '     That 
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That  fort  of  Martyrdom 

To  him  too  then  predi^s» 
Which  wlMt  yet  ill-became 

With  equity  corre^U. 
34.  But  ah  f  man*8  fallen  race, 

Whilft  in  its  old-corruptiQn^ 
Ne*er  makes  fiiom  Natare^t  ways 

Ev*n  foch  a  Ihort  exception*  * 
But  that  it  always  will, 

(Ev*tt  tho'  the  halter  prefs) 
Be  conning  over  ftill 

Its  own  Self-righteonfnefs. 
^5.  The  Lord  fays.  Follow  me  I 

He  does  it :  but  however, 
«  Join  alfo  follows  thee," 

Says  he  to  the  dear  Saviour  f 
yoim^*'As  that  more  than  right. 

Who,  leaning  on  the  Brcal^ 
As  Jefu*8  favourite. 

Is  mouth  to  all  the  retf  ? 

36.  Is  not  thy  next  Man  If 
Says  the  apoftatifer : 

Why  ftands  he  ftill  in  th*  way  ? 

Let  me  be  thy  advifer, 
(The  patient  Lamb  doth  fay  {) 
'  What  bufinefs  is't  of  thine. 
If  I  would  have  him  ftay  ? 

Keep  thou  within  thy  Line. 

37.  Andev'n  whilft  this  I  fing. 
In  my  Difciple-ftation» 

Thy  mercy  in  one  thing 

1  bee  with  fupplication; 
Me  and  my  People  fare 

The  queilion  who  I  be ; 
So  th'  Witnefs-doud  (hall  have 

Its  fimple  courfe  quite  free. 
j8.  Then  feme  time  after  they, 

Th'  eleven  Hearts  anointed. 
Appear. in  Gali/ee 

Upon  a  Mount  appointed ; 
They  fee  him  with  their  eyes. 

Adore  him  on  the  Knee  ; 
Yet  fome  ev^  now  furmife, 

Th^  fee  not  what  the/ fee. 
39.  When  the  Lord  came,  faid  he: 
.    J[p  E4rth  I  am  and  Heaven 


Plenipotentiary;    *         -•  -    - 

To  hack  yoor  Ofioe  given : 

Therefore  I  fend  yon  oat. 
On  all  die  Earth  abeoad. 

You  need  no  Nation  donbt 
Tiiey*ie  all  your  rigbtfiil  roadL 

40.  Wben  yott^ve  Difeiples  m«d^ 
WhoasGod*s  generation 

Are  unto  Baptsfm  led } 

Yon  have  Authorization 
From  Sire,  Son,  Spirit  too. 

For  thus  bapdung  them } 
And  then  what  Tve  taught  yov 

Then%  aUb  teach  the  Sune. 

41 .  Me  you  have  ev*rv  day, 
I  am  for  you  provided 

Till  the  World  melts  away, 

Howe*«r  this  hfi  derided* 
Content  th*  Apoftles  he. 

And  glad  believe  the  fame^ 
Baptisine  (aswtfee) 

Point-olank  in  Jeftt*s  Name  ^« 
•Aasi.4S.*c 

42.  The  Savkmr^s  loveib'biima 
Towards  his  Congregation, 

That  he  to  G«/r/y  turns 

For  one  more  Viittation. 
Five  hnndred  Breuren  were 

Gathered  together  now  1 
Amon|;ft  them  ftands  he  there. 

As  Ihere amongft  you. 
43'  How  fiun' would  I  have  feeii 

This  Synagogue  together  F 
Were  they  not  mro*  tms  Scene 

Enra^urM  one  with  th'  other  {    - 
Should  It  pleafe  him  to  try, 

And.iiow  come  in  diis  Room  ;    . 
There*!  none  but  wonld  be  nigh 

To  ftrait  dqpmrting  home. 
44.  Once  aftfer  that  he  comes 

To  th*  ^ev'n  ai  their  diihes* 
Eats  of  their  Honey-combs, 

A  piece  tot  of  their  Ftihet.    . 

(Atthefe  .4kP'^»  ^^^9 
lie  dealt  fomewhat  fevered 

'Cauft 
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^h^  to  then  woold  (hew 
,    »«^  hard  their  heaits  all  were.) 
|45«  Thdr  Can  and  right  renews, 
^   Without  all  limitation, 
iCff  aB  Men  to  diffufe 

The  Blood'grace  bapdzation  ; 
Wlki  ftres  whoeVr  complies 
i   To  Faid^  not  chuiing  oeath ; 
llo  Aat  whoever  dies, 
I    Msft  needs  have  fpom'd  at  Pinth. 
U.  Loid  f  the  Apoftles  faid, 
I    (Janbliiig  one  thing  with  th'other) 
Ska  thoB  hail  profpered. 

Aid  ait  God-man,  onr  Brother, 

Will  not  the  tipe  foon  come, 
IkmfTzetor  Cy/F  we  tell 

To  get  him  back  to  Rtmi  f 
C.  Te  rcT*rend  Father^  hand  I 

We  tlunk  you  fen(e|efs  truly  | 
VoagS  OS  a  child  muft  ftand 

Woodrhig,  how  yon,  uoroly, 
tppext'oeat,  damoroos 

'Boot  woilcDy  kbedom^s  plao. 
KeheticrkiiewtoiSb 

The  tme  Ood  vow  made  Man. 
4I  Yet  top ! — had  I  at  fuch 

A  Time  Wd,  I  can  fancy, 
laight  have  fiiewn  as  much 

Or  more  extvayagancy. 
1  fvaife  our  Teftameot, 

Im  which  die  pooreft  thing 
iaom  more  to  true  intent. 

Than  Prophet  once  or  King. 
^  Says  he,  my  children  all  f 

I  heartily  intreat  you. 
To  dat  one  General 

The  Gittrdianlhip  (iommit  you'. 
My  Farther,  who  now  me 

Culls  to'my  feat  gf  Reft ; 
Re  qoite  dccifively. 

Has  tfiis  Pkn  in  his  hreaft. 
50.  So  drop  this  World's  refearch, 

nisneedlefs,  hortful  trouble ; 
Bat  U3  build  op  my  Church, 
0fc  application  double ; 


My  Spirit  foon  to  you 

Shall  powers  full  convey. 
Ye  grace*s  children  !  fo 

Reft  patient  till  diat  day. 

51.  If  in  Jeru/altm 

There  is  found  one  or  other. 
Who  would  leave  Darknefs-realm, 

And  would  become  a  brother ; 
Or  in  Judaa's  land. 

Or  even  Samarii, 
Nay,  till  the  Weftem  ftrand. 

And  ye  chance  to  be  nigh : 

52.  And  is  fome  Satan  there 
The  ground  with  you  di(jputing. 

Then  ihove  him  from  ypu  far, 
«  To  thofe  that  better  fuit  him. 
If  th*  Bufgartdh  his  heart. 

Attend  to,  learn  his  cafe. 
Alleviate  his  Smart, 

And  let  him  go  in  Feice. 

53.  Should  any  pois'nous  fnake 
Difturb  yoa  in  your  preaching. 

Bid  it  the  place  forfake. 

And  go  ye  on  with  teaching; 
Should  one  that  bears  you  grudge 

Worfe  fumes  than  arfenidc 
Within  your  body  lodge. 

It  fhan*t  ev'n  make  you  fick. 
J4.  Should  fome  poor  man  diftrels'd. 

Who  fain  would  praife  mymeritSy 
Be  bodilv  opprefs'a 

Of  ficKneM-caufing  Spirits  $ 
Loofe  ye  their  oainful  Bands, 

His  foul  and  Dody  chear. 
As  his  Phyficians 

In  all  his  griefs  and  care. 

55.  Till  then  I  have  defign*d 
You  Sabbath- recreation. 

Not  only  in  one  mirid, 
But  in  one  Congregauon ; 

Stay  fomewhere  in  a  room. 
Within  this  very  town. 

Till  the  Baptizer  come 
From  your  dear  Father  down. 

56.  yohu  baptiz*d  high  and  low  ' 

I     Men,  women,  with  fuch  fentence, 
"  I 
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"  r  do't,  that  each  may  fhtw 

"  Hence  orwardtrucRepcntance:" 
But  yott  IVc  now  apprized, 

^hat  ye  (hall  fpeedily 
With  Spirit's  flood  baptis'd. 

The  Lamb's  Apoftles  be. 
57-  He  with  his  family 

Thus  Conferences  keeping. 
Goes  put  to  Bethany, 

Where  all  fet  op  a  weeping. 
He  blefs'd  his  People  there 

With  the  thro'-pierced  Hand, 
Till  up  a  cloud  did  bear 

Him  from  where  he  did  (hind. 


$9,  Lo  heaven- ward  they  fee 

His  paffaore  Weft  commences  j 
In  his  own  lovely  way. 

Not  hurrying  the  5enfes : 
Yet  were  -Tome  Angels  tho'. 

Attendants  of  his  train  j 
Of  whom  he  gave  to  two  ■ 

A  .meflage  now  again. 
59/ For,  as  the  iflue  fo. 

After  a  little  paufe,  is, 
Th'  Eler'n  (with  deepeft  Awe 

For  him  as  Cau/e  o/Cau/es) 
Within  their  hearts  imprefs 

The  Houfe^s  Sire  and  Head, 
With  red  and  watry  eyes 

In  dtift  before  him  laid  : 

60.  Then  thefe  two  WltnefTes 
Give  iilent  approbation 

( 'Caule  in  it  Fitnefs  lies) 
To  this  their  Adoration : 

But  add,  when  longer  they 
Standing  and  looking  were. 

Ye  men  61  Galilee  ! 

Why  ftand  ye  gazing  here  ? 

61.  This  Jefus,  to  th^high  Place 
Now  from  you  feparated, 

^as  for  Return  in  peace 

A  day  predeftinated : 
Jnft  as  you Ve  leen  him  climb. 

So  youUl  him  yet  attend. 
When  hell  from  heav'n  one  time 

Still  likehimfelf,  ddcend. 


6z  Go  up  with  ihouts  of  pratft  f 

Go  up,  thou  Angel  deareft  !  ' 
Hieh.prieft,  who  Sinners  ra«e  ^ 

Upon  thy  Breaft-platic  weareft  ( 
Go/  we*ll  cbmpute  no  Times, 

Thou  Eldeft  Brother-heart  I 
Only  by  thy  Wounds  gleams 

A  look  oft  upwards  dart. 

Ms  ii, 


'•II/Hen  Jefus  Chrift  the  Sono 

Now  in  bis  human  perfon  wQu'd 
Untohis  Father  return  back. 
He  thus  to  his  Difciples  fpake : 

12.  I  in^o  glory  muft  afcend^ 
You  in  this  city  ftill  attend. 
Nor  lUr,  till  heavenly  ftrength  aaf 

grace 
Shall  ann  you  for  your  work  and  race 
3.What  he  ibpromisM,  theybelicv'd 
And  in  one  place  together  Uv'd, 
With  love    (obferve  the  Cliriftiai; 

mode  I } 
And  cohftant  prayer  cmto  God. 

4.  From  Eafter  fifty  days  being  paft, 
When  PcntecoJft  was  now  the  leaft. 
And  Jefus  nine  days  had  been  gone, 
A  wond'roos  thing  unto  them  uone. 

5.  About  the  third  hour  from  fua-riie^ 
Whilft  they  did  pray  in  fervent  wife. 
The  Holy  Ghoft  like  mighty  Wind' 
Amongft  them   his    rich   prefeno^ 

deign'd. 

6.  On  cv'ry  one  of  them  he  fkte, 
'Did  judgment  risht  in  them  create. 
And  then}  with  Q>ecial  Gifts  endue, 
God's  late  great  Ads  Abroad  to  lhew« 

7.  When  crowds,  upon  their  preach- 

ing, cry'd, 
TeH  us,  how  wc  from  Wrath  may 
hide? 

.      .  Our 
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OrgcSt  we  feci  with  fear  and  grief, 
&t  cao  cv'n  we  yet  find  relief  ? 
I.  Then  Peter  iaid.  Think  othcrwife 
Tlas  heretofore,  and  turn  your  eyes 
To  JeTos,  him  your  Lord  confefs^ 
Aad  be  baptized  into  his  Grace. 
5-  Titers  advice  they  did  obey, 
T^f  tnrn'd  from  their paft  evil  way  j 
Bc£cr'd«  for  that  bleft  Laver  fu*i 
TkcBceforth  a  worthyCourfe  purfu'd. 
10.  Gram,  O  Xx>rd  Holy  Ghofi,  that 

we, 
Villi  &idLfbl  Minds,  efpecially 
Of  that  firft  Church  the  fteps  may 

tread. 
And  honour  evermore  thy  Aid. 
• 
X7I. 

I.  A  S  Pentecoft  was  fully  come, 
x\.  Th*  affembly  being  in  fomc 

room, 
AniilnBg  wind  and  fitdden  blows, 
lad  ills  immediate  all  the  houfe. 
I.  While    in    amaze    th*attentive 

chioilg: 
Ihe  likeness  of  a  fiery  Tongue 
fiiriaely  fhone,  and  hov  ring  made 
lb  daxling  Reft  on  ev'ry  Head. 
I.  Mean  while  from  God^s  eternal 

Child, 
The  Holy  Ghoft  each  bofom  fiUM; 
A&  ^ake,  as  he  did  them  dired. 
With  toBgyes  and  wondVoos  di^d. 
4.  ytrmsUm  at  this  yearly  feaft 
Was  loll  of  men  from  all  the  Eaft, 
And  lome  from  er*ty  land  and  name. 
Who  hither  to  the  Wotihip  camjs. 

5  Scaice  was   the  Ramoiur  fpread 

abroad, 
lit  foand  the  houfe  a  coocourfe 

ootird  : 
Each  thooght  thro*  all  the  wondering 

duong, 
Hebeasd  them  ipeak  his  modier- 

tongue. 
% 


Scripture  tfynnil  $9 

6.  Aftonifh'd  each   his  neighbour 
view'd. 

And  argu'd,  as  they  liftning  floods 
Are  thcfe  not  Galileans  ?  they 
Speak  as  we  do  in  Partbia  ! 

7.  Tis  Elamitifi^  one  reply 'd  ; 
Nay  Median,  they  oi Media  cry'd  ; 
Me/opotamian,  fome  averr'd : 
Some,  we  have  Caffadocian  heard  : 

8.  We  PoniicA  t  we  thVawV  clear ; 
PamphjUan  we ;  we  Phrygian  hear, 
Egyptian  I  nay,  tYitlrbians  cry, 
"lis  Cyrenean  certainly. 
Q.  'Tis  (faid  the  profelytes  of  Romei 
Pure  Latin^i  uo,  'tis  Cretijh,  fome, 
Arabs  affirm,  'tis  ArabitK 
Tis  all  but  folly,  the^wvj  fpcak. 

10.  When  one  furprized  turnMhigi 

round. 
And  God  almighty^s  finger  own^d, 
"  I'hb*  I  am  here  a  foreigner  i 
*'  Yet  in  my  native  Tongue  I  hca^'  \ 

1 1  .And  others  who  about  him  ftood* 
Thought,  what  will  follow,  Omy 

God! 
"  YeVe  drunk,"  the  GalileoHs  cry'd  j 
W^JrwiJb  hear,  and  nought  beiide* 

1 2.  Then  Peter  with  th'  eleven  rofe, 
Becdton'd,  and  filenc*d  all  the  houfe  s 
And  then  he  audibly  began 
To  fpeak  to  ev'ry  Hearing  plain* 

13.  Jerusalem's  citizens  and  ye 
Of  -i^flffs  chofen  family, 
To  you  efpecially  be  known. 
What  now  is  midft  the  Fcopledone; 

14.  The  nations  gathered  round  the 
houfe 

Are  not  in  wine,  as  ye  fujppofe ; 
Three  hours  of  day  arc  fcarccly  gone, 
Nor  can  you  think  them  drunk  fo 
foon. 


I  J.  The  Miracle,  to*day  you  view, 
Joel  had  promifed  iQng  aga : 


In 
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9i  Seripiure 

In  th^  latter  days  ((aith  God)  V\l  blefs^ 

And  pour  my  St>inton  your  Race. 

i6.  On  cv'ry  creature  ihall  it  flow ; 

Vour  children,  fons  anddaughters  too, 

Shall  Seers  and  prophets  then  com- 
mence. 

And  far  and  wide  my  Word  difpenfe. 

17.  Voyr  old  my  mind  in  dreams 
fhall  learn, 

Your  young  menViAons  (hall  difcern ! 

Servants  and  Handmaids  will  I  blefs, 

And  they  fhall  be  my  witaefles. 

172. 

Rm»  viii. 
as  ^ott  fat  uM,  C<  tcete, 

IS  God  for  me,  what  is  it 
That  M^n  can  do  to  me  ? 
Oft  as  my  God  I  vifit, 

AH  Woes  give  wav  and  fleci^ 
If  God  my  Head  ana  Mafter 

Defend  me  from  above. 
What  pain  or  what  difafter 
Can  drive  me  from  his  Love  ? 

2.  Of  thislamperfuadedy 
And  boaft  now  openly. 

That  he,  whofe  Love  ne'er  faded. 

Is  wholly  tum'd  to  me ; 
And  that  in  Change  and  Chances 

He  (lands  at  my  right  hand. 
And  when  the  Storm,  advances, 

*Tifi  calm  at  his  Command. 

3.  The  ground  of  my  Profeflion 
Is  Jeitts  and  his  Blood, 

Which  gives  me  the  podeiSon 

Of  everlafting  Good. 
In  me  and  in  my  Living 

Is  nothing  on  this  Earth ; 
What  Chrift  to  me  is  giving 

The  while,  is  truly  worth. 

4.  My  Jeftts  and  his  Merit 
is  ail  1  feek  and  care ; 

Were  he  not  with  my  foirit 
Ah !  I  fhould  foon  defpair. 


Unto  God*s  b^ly  Pcefcnce 

Cou*d  I  come,  near  his  Scat  f 
No?  cv'n  my  very  efTence 

Would  melt  before  the  heat. 
5.  Tis  Chriil,  who  has  aboUfliM 

The  daim  of  Hell  and  Sin  j 
His  Grace  has  cleans'd  and  poliih\ 

My  humbled  Soul  within. 
In  him  I  raife  with  Gladnefs 

My  voice  and  courage  up  ; 
And  dare  indulge  no  Sadnefs, 

Like  one  that  has  no  Hope. 
6. 1  know  no  Condemnation, 

No  Law  that  fpeaks  de fjpair  ; 
And  Satan's  imprecation 

I  treat  with  fcornful  Air  : 
No  judgment  nor  fad  tiding 

CrcRtfs  oneafinefs ; 
•Tis  Jefus  I  confide  in. 

Who  (kreens  me  with  his  Grace. 

7.  His  Spirit  is  the  fov'reiga 
Po(rem>r  of  my  Heart, 

No  grief  dares  there  to  govern. 
He  checks  the  deepen  fmaiw 

He  gives  his  fienedidlion ; 
And  as  he  dwells  in  me,  | 

Cries  JUa  in  Afflidlion 
With  holy  fervency. 

8.  And  does  howe'er  fome  prefliiro 
Within  my  dide  fphng ; 

He  then  is  InteroeiTor, 

Above  reports  the  thing, 
With  Words  which  I  poor  atom 

Cannot,  but  God  can  fcan^ 
Who  in  the  Heart's  deep  bottom 

Still  fees,  what  pleafe  him  caon 

9.  His  Spirit  chean  my  fpxrit 
With  many  a(av'fy  word. 

That  thofe  (hall  grace  inherit, 

Whofe  reft  is  in  the  Lord  1 
And  how  he  hath  provided 

A  City  new  ancl  fair. 
Where  things,  our  Faith  did  credit^ 

Shall  to  our  Eyes  appear, 
to.  Mv  portion  there  is  lying, 

A  a#(^in*d  Cwjoan-lot ; 

Tho* 
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no*  I  am  daily  dying, 

Ify  Heaven  withers  not 
lUapa  widi  eyes  ftill  dropping 

I  kere  au^  walk  my  Way, 
Ib  JcfiB  IS  me  proppinjr. 

Gilds  aO  wtdi  lus  Woimdd  ray. 
rr.  Eack  Heart  to  him  attached* 

By  Satan  hated*  fearM, 
aaM  lind  in  this  woild  wretched 

A  life  mprefi*d  and  hard  $ 
So  *tit  by  Scripcore*s  tenor  I 

Abofe  and  Iniamy* 
MiHie  his  jnft  I>eniBUior, 

Ift  da%  braid  ftaH  be. 
IS.  All  this  I  lunre  digeiled. 

Yet  keep  my  chearfiibie&: 
On  God  my  Care  is  refted* 

la  kim  1  aoqniefte. 
To  him  I  «ve  my  treafoie. 

And  all  I  am  and  hare : 
fin  Love  tranicends  ail  ^eafure 

Here  and  beyond  the  Grave. 

13.  SlK»Id  Earth  lofe  its  foundation. 
Hum  lland*ft  my  lafting  Rock: 

No  tempYil  deflation 
ShaU  pve  my  love  a  ihock : 

Smd*  poverty  and  famine 
ShaB  not  thy  Loye  outweigh ; 

Vhen  Tyrants  me  examinet 
It  flull  me  not  difinay. 

14.  Brmbt  angd  or  darkipeAre* 
Apfune,  or  Eafe,  or  rain, 

Hd^Ms,  deeps»  beyond  conjefiure; 

An  Incidents  to  Man, 
TUiifi  e'er  fo  great  or  litde» 

wEstever  dfe  we  prove. 
They  fliall  me  not  a  tittle 

Prom  thy  dear  Heart  remove. 
]{.  Mt  lieait*swithin  me  leapng. 

And  cannot  be  down-caft : 
ki  fca^ihinf  bright,  *tis  keeping 

ki  aevcr-endiiup  Feaft : 
,1W  Son*  which  imiling  lights  me, 

b  Jefiis  Chrift alone; 
And  what  to  fing  invites  me. 

Is  Heav'9  on  i^itfUi  h^gun. 


'73; 
Rfim*  xii.   I. 


I  .T^ReTent  your  Bodies  to  the  Lord 

X      A  living  Sacrifice, 
A  holy  offering  unto  him. 

And  plealing  in  his  eyes. 
2.  This  is  a  Service  which  ye  owe. 

And  realbnably  due  :'.- 
For  ye  are  not  your  own,  ye  know» 

But  Chrift  hath  purchased  you«    . 

174. 

Epb.  ii.   11,  &r. 

I  !T%  Bmember,  ye  were  aliens 
^  Jx.    From    lfra$f%    Common- 
wealth, 
And  Grangers  from  the  covenants 
Which  promife  faving  health. 

2.  But  now  are  ye,  that  were  Ux  off. 
Made  nigh  by  Chrift  his  blood ; 

And  fellow-citizens -.with  taints. 
And  of  the  houfe  of  God  ; 

3.  Built  on  die  (iire  foundation 
Laid  down  in  holy  Writ, 

And  Chrift  himfelf  head  Corner* 
ftone. 

Who  makes  the  Building  knit  t 
4*  In  whom  together  built  ye  gfow^ 

Into  an  hply  ptace. 
An  habitation  of  the  Lord, 

Byhis  fweet  fpirit  of  grace. 


»7S' 


Phil 


11.  2» 


1  .TpAke  heed  that  ye  likcmindcd 
1       be. 

In  mutual  Love  combined  \ 
Having  the  felf-fame  amity 

And  unity  of  mind. 
2.  Let  nothing  out  of  ftrife  be  done, 
Or  of  vain -glory  wrought ; 

But 
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But  others  to  themfelves  each  pne 
Preferring  in  his  Thought. 

3.  And  lookkioc  ev'ry  one  of  yxm 
On  hi6  own  things  alone. 

But  on  the  things  of  others  too, 
T6  comfort  ev'iy  one. 


.  Phil.  iH;  «0i 

t.rXUR  converfationis  ih  Itcav'n, 

V-/    From  whence  we  do  exped 
The  Lord  our  Saviour  Chrift  to  come. 

And  gather  his  eled. 
2.  Arid  he  (hall  change  our Bod^rvile, 

How  vile  foe*er  it  is* 
'Por  to  be  fafhioaM  in  a  while 

A  glorious  one  like  his ; 
g.His  miehtjrworkingpowVtdfhew^ 

Whereby  the  Holy  one 
Is  able  all  thines  to  fubdue 

Unto  iiimfm  alone; 


^77 
Phil  iv.  6. 

O    But  ftiU,  in  all  diftrefs. 
Your  Pray  Vs  and  Supplications  bring 

To  God  with  Thankfulnefs. 
2;  And  then  the  Peace  which  God 
imparts^ 
Paft  all  that  cad  be  known^ 
Shall  fweetly  keep  your  minds  and  • 
hearts  * 

Thro*  Chrift  the  holy  one. 

178. 

I  rhej:  V.  23. 

ND  now  the  very  God  of 

Vtzce 

San£lify-you  throughout^ 
«And  grant  that  fuch  a  rich  incrfialc 
Of  grace  may  be  poor'd  out. 


a.That  your  whole  "ijilrlf  tiffinjigj 

Body,  aod^odl,  alway 
May  be  pieferv'd  iiinaciilac^ 

Till  quift  oar  Savioor't  J>VLf. 


i.npHat  which  irom  the  hegiaifc 

This  the  Bi£a{)les.httrd ;  the  grmde 
They^  had  widi  itheir  own  Ey«s  tfl 

view,  , 

And  clo£ely  ihey  looked  at  it  too  # 
z.  Yei  th^  did  handle  with  A^haad 
Thaty.whoDeiii  iific's  wozyl  was  ton* 
tain'd ;  » 

4Iftim'd  afipn»m£4  if$tfy.mm.) 

3.  The  Life  was  mahifefted  flrtdi    "• 
It^boflily  by  them  Was'fecn  ;'       «■ 
And  they  Wto  us 'made  kaownlbi 
•     fame, 

I  As  what  th^  durft  eternal  name.  ^ 
4.  As  that  whi^h  with  his  Father  way 
And  was  revealM  before  Aeirfacc  r*. 


■A' 


For  all  the  things  which  diey  d^ 
preadi,  '^ 

They^d  feen  arid  heard  fhem  all  and 

-each.. 
^.  Atid  why  did  they  this  Faa  wvtrf 
Fhat  wemightbe.ev'n  as  tkey  wer^ 
Since  God.  the  ^Father  and  his  Ch^|j| 
In  FeliowAip  witk  them  perfift. 

6.  Of  this  their  harmoiiy  witb  botJl^ 
To  (peak  and  write,  they  were  aoc 

loth; 
T^t  they  bdlevcrs  joy  might  aid^  ' 
And  k  to  it$  full  (lature  le^. 

r. 

7.  And  this  theApoftles  DodlHoewiis. 
Which  theyfromh^so>;m  mouth. ^M 

trace  : 
That  God  wa«  Ltght^  itndHferfakdjr 
No  darkndfir lounS inhtm-tiodld^btf. 

«.  If 
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I  I.  If  any  (be  he  who  he  will) 
Bragging  in  darknefs  all  the  while. 
Of  fiich  a  harmony  did  vaunt, 
,  Be  oprighdeis  and  truth  would  want. 
Q  Bat  he  who  walkcth  in  the  light, 
Whefean  Giid  dwell*,  by  holy  Writ; 

Chorus. 
(0  ChriJI^  'who  art  ibe  Day  fo  furt^ 
"Mtre  vfb9m  the  night  cannot  endun  ! ) 
10.  Already  liveth  fuch  a  one 
Villi  him ;  and  the  blood  of  his  Son 
Fjqq  all   £n   deanfes,  and  makes 

white. 
Whoe'er  b  in  that  covenant  right. 
ft.  If  a  believer,  let  him  be 
Whoe'er  he  will,  fays,  he  ii  free 
Fiom  having  'bout  him  fin,  he  lyes : 
Thereof  no  truth  in  him,  one  here 

fpies. 
12.  If  gladly  we  oar  (in  confefs. 
We've  fuch  a  Lord  in  readinefs, 
W  whom  we  know,  he  faithful  is. 
Ami  chat  he's  the  juft  one  likewife ; 

15.  So  that  he  as  th'  oiFences  all 
te{iines,and  from  things  we  maft  call 
Mar  right,  of  all  kinds,  us  befide 
ftn  £7  his  Cleaniing  help  and  rid. 
14.  If  any  ev'n  of  ua  ihould  fay. 
Be  OMld-  no  fin  t'  his  own  charee 

Ee  him  a  lyar  wou'd  declare, 

iod  were  from  having  God's  word 

for. 
1$.  This  b  {aid  to  you,  children  dear! 
Fffft,  that  to  no  fin  ye  give  ear  : 
Tctif  one  £adj,  he  has  llepp'd  lit 
baa  fome  thing,  deceiv'd  by  fin ; 

16.  Then  there's  one  with  the  Fa- 

ther near. 
Who's  Advocate  in  our  affair, 
Ub  name's  ChriH  Jefus,  who's  in- 
deed 
Of  lighteoofnefs  the  fountain-head. 

17.  He  for  our  guile  done  penance 

has  : 
His  People  his  Atonement's  grace 


May  fly  to,  and  not  they  alotie. 
But  the  World's  finners  tv^ry  one. 

1 8.  Ho^  th^n  can  it  be  underftood^ 
That  we've  him  rightly  known  and 

view'd  ? 
The  token's  this,  when  we  his  Will 
Do  now  with  all  our  heart  fulfill. 

19.  Thou  of  him  knowledge  haft 
(forfooth)  • 

Vet  doft  not  do  his  will  in  truth  : 
Thou  art  a  lyar,  take  my  <vord  : 
To  think  truth's  in  thcc,  were  abfdrd. 

20.  But  he  who  doth  what's  Jefu'a 
will. 

And  'bide&  obedient  to  him  ftill ; 
1.  think,  in  this  man  Love  s  decree 
May  be  faid  perfected  to  be. 

2 1 .  Hereby  we  quickly  can  perceive^ 
How  far  we  in  him  dwell  and  live : 
Who  fays  this^the  fame  Path  mufl. 

take. 
Wherein  the  Lord  was  feen  to  walk. 
32.  Now,  brethren,  let  none  fancy 

here. 
As  if  this  but  fome  new  law  were  ; 
'Tis  alfo  th'  old  Rule,  if  you  trace. 
Which  in  the  firft  beginning  was. 

23.  The  old  rule  plainly  is  the  fame, 
Which  long  ago  to  your  ears  tame  : 
But  'tis  become  with  you  now  true. 
As 'twas  with  God  j  ^nd  hence  flyl'd  . 

new. 

24.  E'er  £nce  the  night  is  t»afs'd 
away. 

The  true  Light  doth  itfclf  difplay  ; 

Chorus. 
(f/.r  «i  the  fun  its  tiams  ixt4tJs^ 
E9tlight*mng  the  worittt  vtmojlen^,) 
254Who  talks  of  walking  in  the  lights 
And  lovcth  not  his  Brother  right. 
Still  in  the  midfl  of  dstrknefs  he 
That  moment  i?,  mofl  certainly. 
26.  Who  gets  his  heart  quite  full  of 

love 
Fraternal,  he  in  light  doth  move ; 
.H  He 
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He  at  none  ftmnbles,  'ds  well  known. 
And  caufe  of  Gambling  gives  to  none. 

27.  But  he  who  doth  his  brother  hate, 
Snut  up  in  darkneis  is  his  ftate. 

He  gropes,  and  knows  not  where  ke 

J  joes, 
e  films  before  his  eyed  have  rofe. 
II.     . 

28.  Dear  children !  you  know  vtPf 
clear, 

Thro'  whofe  means  we  abfolved  are. 

Chorus. 

(We  know,  thai  the  Lamb^s  freciotu 

Biooii 
Hath  Jtn  o'er^helmd  njuith  its  fun 

fiood'J 

29.  Ye  whoVe  now  oM  in  Chrii!,  ye 

do 
PT im  who  is  from  th*  beginningknow. 
3©.  You  young  men  have  foch  pow'' 

obtained, 
Yoru  can  the  Wicked  one  wichiland. 
31.  Ye  grace's    children  ?    fold  it 

true. 
The  Father's  knowledge  is  for  you. 

Chorus. 

(Thee  at  ifur  Father  dear  nve  clam^ 
&in<4  Chriji  oyr  Brntker  tma  Ucdme,) 

'    %t.  Hence  you  the  world  no  tenger 

prize. 
Nor  whatfoover  the  World's  is ; 
Fof  he  Wiho  yet  could  the  world  love* 
Th€  Father's  fiame  doth  turn  j^ot 

vuMre. 
'33.  For  all  what  in  the  world  oae 

fpies. 
The  Plofli's  lulling,  and  the  Eye's, 
And  the  vain  Life,  thefe  do  diipleafe 
The  Father  detr-j-^Wr*  WMld  are 

thefe. 


Hymns. 

,34.  The  world  and  all  its  appetite 
Shall  foon  be  abrogated  quite  \ 
But  he  abides,  who  doth  God's  Will, 
Here  and  for  ever  blefTed  ftill. 

m. 

3  J .  ChiUren  f  it  now  feems  move  and 
more, 
I  As  if  'twere  nearly  the  lail  hour  ; 
'  Antichrift's  coming's  yet  behind, 
I  Tho'  many  fucK  ev^n  now  ve  fisd. 

36.  Out  of  God's  church  th^  forth 

do  fpring : 
Were  they  her  members  ?-  no  facb 

thing ; 
For  if  this  e'er  had  been  their  cafe. 
They  would  throughout  adorii  the 

srace. 

37.  Now  here  it  was  once  to  appe^^ 
That  they  not  all  of  our  train  were. 
But  ye'vc  got  from  the  Holy  one 

j  An  undioB,  ajl  is  to  you  known. 
'38.  I've  not  wvote  to  you  from  fueh 

thought. 
As    were  you   to   the   Truth  not 
^      brought. 

But  'caufe  yqu  know  it^and  know  toq^ 
That  no  lye  from  the  Trutli  dooc 

flow. 
39,  Who  is  a  lyar,  if  o^e  weig^ 
llie  thing  ?  'tis  he  who  thinks  and 

fays, 
JefMs  not  tlie  M^ah  is. 
The  Antichrift's  precifely  this. 
40.,  Both  Sob  ana  Father  he  denies; 
For  he  who  doth  the  SqixdefpiCe, 
Can't  have  the  Father ;  but  wbol 

own 
The  Son,  owns  Father  under  qne. 
41  In  you  let  that  abide  ItiU  cl^ar. 
Which  yott  did  from  th'  begip^ini 

hear ; 
Since  you  in  Son  and  Father  fi^nd. 
If -the  firft  word's  by  you  retain^d- 
4^.  The  news  he  did  Wj^felf  dif 

clofe 
Tayoa,  is^  Ufe  wliich  no  end  knowi. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Scvt^iiore 

Ami  b  nxfiflk  Iban^^opcbi'd  ;ind  (M 

fflyrcpfeg  (Hqp»  i/\^  yon  mSa^dA- 

IV. 

43.  As  for  yoorielves,  yoa  have  that 

Oil, 
ftoQi  him    rcceiv*<iti  ^^9^  ^   ^^ 

while, 
P^or  need  that  to  yoa  dQ€«ineiit 
From  any  ib  thf  vlqi\^  be  lent  *. 

%  Qiif.^Bfcu  wi.  >«.  mi  M- 

44.  Kor  wkat  that  ^fi^tion  ihall  ho- 

fold, 
la  thiMs  and  matteFs  nanHbld, 
Is,  bcidB  that  *ti8  owned  true, 
HUoot  flufapprehei^on  too. 
4$k  As  Aen  you  hare  in|bu6fce4  been* 
That  hoty  plan  concinae  in : 

Cho;-i)3. 
(/«r  he  ^vho  ^ainfy  bibber  JiieSf. 
Adjofs  bet  one  of  us ^  Ik  ^i.) 
46.  NoY  little.  Qhildi;en !  with  hiin 

fay  i 
That  we  may,  when  he  comes  one 

1>»  Beet  him  20  moft  chearfblly, 
Mer  ftJ^c^d  ta  bln/h  before  him  be. 

^.  Soon  1^  ye  this  have  deajcly 
known, 

Tkat  Ch^^s  t|ie  ody  righfeeous  one. 

Then  you  knoi^  tpo^  th^t  none*  un* 
le& 

Ont  of  him  born,  doth  righttoufnefs. 

48.  See»  what  h>ve-proofs  the  Fa- 
ther yields 

Tons,  that  we're  God'a  Chihlren 
ftyMI 

TV  WorW  of  yOB  no  ^oticp  h^^s. 

Aid  why  ?  it  docf  not  know  t^is  f^i^e. 

^  Now  4ear  heas^s  f  ^^'^e  Go4*3 
'diikLren  bleft, 

Afi  wh^t  ^ye  ihajl  t^,  Qq^  kwws 
heft- 

Chores. 

ff^ihi  L^mtb^ii^isdktnalpoid!   • 

Semttiiwg  to  God  he  us  batb  made.) 


30.  Mean  wlule  wic  l^^vc  b(^  t^ 

thus  much. 
That  when  again  he  fhall  appr6ach» 
Qor  lool^  fhs^l  ^en  Ipe  jijft  U^ehiv 
Becai|fe  we've  feen  him,  as  he  is. 

5 1 .  Now  he  who  fees  before  him 
clear 

This  hope  toward  the  Brid^oom 

Wr,. 
Sh^es  hi^fi^f  qlean,  bi,4$  djB$  4^* 

As  Chrift  himfelfs  a  cle^^y  (leart 

{Lord  God!  qfwak^  vs,  f&f^  '(^ka^  ^ 
7%r  d^  5^  coifi^  %v€  r^a^  b^ 
With  thin^fandjoys  bim  to  rtcei^€% 
TtHthen,  be^  s  ftmjiq^  to,  tb^egi*v€» 
Y."  '       ' 

52.  Wh^  q^e  in  ?in  dp;^^  ^  ^ 

livc^ 
QQd;s  wUl's  ^qt  kept  yw  TO^  ^• 

lieve ;  , 

£(Qth  $.0  ftili  i9.  tij3  tyrannize  ? 
This  thing  itfeif  tranfgreiliQiri  ^s . 

53.  We  Ipiow  that  J^os  Qhrijl  qnqi 

came 
Fpr  this  eCpeci^l  end  ^^  aifn. 
That  oi/r  fin  alfo  he  away 
Might  tal^e ;  He  iinle(s  yas  alvifs^^r. 

54.  Who  into  him  does  Qy  ^.^d  t^ine» 
He  c$4;^ply  4c^  bq^  ^ork  fip  ^ 
Whoever  fins,  ha^  ne'^  ^fighX 

Of  him  experience  ^t  pr  fight. 
J5.  Pear  children  I  let  none  yod  de« 

ceivc: 
H^  that  a$  righteous  vi^ilt  behave, 
Muft  righteous  be  as.  Chrift  indeed. 
Who  is  of  this  thing  the  9pnng;-heaa. 
c6.  Whoever  livesi  in,  fi^,  betr^s. 
That  hcf  is  of  the  D^il>  race* 
Who  fins,  fince  he  t^ie  devil  is : 
To  break  his  works,  Chrift  left  th^ 

(kies. 
57.  None  worketh  fin,  who^s  bom 

pfGodj 
For  his  feed's  not  in  vain  heftow'di : 

H  a  Nor 
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Nor  can  he  fm,  becaufe  that  he 
Has  from  oar  Lord  his  pedigree. 

VI. 
5*8.  And  the  diftinftion  plain  in  this 
Twixt  God's  zxi^BelioTs  offtpring 

lies  : 
Who  does  not  pradife  Righteouf- 

ncfs. 
Nor  to  his  brother  Love  pofTefs, 

59.  Of  God's- cxtradlion  he  is  not ; 
for  fo  weVc  from  the  firft  been 

'   taught. 

Chorus. 
(Ow  his  difcipUsy  as  a  teft^ 
Ibeyjhould  each  other  Itfur^  hefrefsd,) 

60.  Not  fo  as  Gw«,  who,  fpecialJy 
In  one  kind,  evil  prov'd  to  be, 
And  took  his  brother's  life  away ; 
And  what  compeird  him  to*t,  I  pray? 

61.  Only,  he  lik'd  to  do  the  bad» 
His  brother's  deeds  were  good,  when 

weigh'd : 
What  wonder,  my  dear  brethren ! 

that 
The  bad  world  you  doth  fomewhatr 

hate? 

62.  We  know,  that  we're  t'another 

ihore. 
From  death  to  th'  life  of  God,  * 

pafs'd  o'er : 
It  by  this  token  prov'd  can  be. 
We  love  the  brethren  heartily. 
•  Joh.  ▼.  34. 

63.  Who  loves  not  them,  in  death 

does  'bide. 
To  hate's  by  God  as  murder  ey'd. 
And  ye  know,  how  this  always  was: 
A  murderer's  life  hangs  in  bad  cafe. 

64.  Herein  God's  love  itfelf  did  fliew, 
He  did  his  life  for  ns  beftow ; 
And  fo  we  too  fhould  not  be  fhy, 
For  the  dear  brethren's  fake  to  die. 

65.  \i  thou  haft  fubftance  where- 
withal. 

And  fecft  thy  brother's  npeds  do  call 


Hymns. 

For  aid,  and  canft  it  coldly  fee. 
How  will  God's  love  fubfift  in  thee  \ 
66.  My  children  [  your  love  not  in 

found 
Or  in  tongue^s  doings  muft  abound  ; 
Sincerely  love  *,  fhew  it  in  deed, 
*  Rom*  xii.  9. 

Chorus. 
( As  Chrifi*s  love  did  Awards  us  proceed, ) 
6j,    And  hereby  we  oorfelves  can 

fee. 
We're  men  who  deal  in  veHty, 
And  can  thereof  our  heart  aflure, 
£v*n  tho^  he  ftood  before  the  door. 

68.  If  our  heart  us  cannot  acquit ; 
God  always  farther  fees  than  it. 
And  what  we've  ne'er  refieded  on. 
Is  all  to  him  from  th'  bottom  known. 

69.  Dear  fouls  I  if  our  own  heart 
don't  fmite 

Us  any  way,  as  not  being  right ; 
Then  have  we  confidence  ''fore  God 

Chorus. 
(7hro^  his  fi'oe  holy  ^wounds  and  blood,) 

70.  And  when  we'd  fometliing  from 

him  have, 
(Since  they  are  things  *bout  which 

he  gave 
Command,  and  we,as  he  doth  choofe. 
Would  do  tliem)  he'll  us  nought  re- 
.      fufe. 

7 1 .  His  chief  Command  is  : 

Chorus. 
(People  dear ! 

Moji  inly  to  this  luew  gi*ve  ear) 
I.  Firft,  that  the  Perfon  of  his  Son 
Chrill  Jefus  we  believe  upon ; 

72.  II.  Then,  that  we  ihould  each 
other  love. 

Which  himfelf  faid,  did  us  behove. ' 
Thefe  two  conunands  falfill'ft  thou 

clear? 
'Thou  dweU'ft  in  God,  God  in  the^ 
here. 
4  73-  But 
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Tj.  Bat  h^w  15  it  fet  out  of  douht^ 
if eVe  hh  inhabitation  got ; 
TIas  by  t2ie  Spirit  is  perceived, 
Wlaich  we've  from  him    alone  re- 

coVd. 

VIL 
7X.  BcloTed  !  truft  no  fpirit  ftraight, 
Piofc  irft,  if  God  them  actuate  ? 
Itto  the  world  is  many  a  Seer 
GoK  forth,    who  th'   right  (lamp 

docs  not  bear. 
7j.  The  Spirit  from  God  by  this 

you^ll  know. 
When  free  a  fpirit  doth  allow. 
That  die  ChiJd  Jefus  is  the  Chrjft ; 
That  fpVit's  of  God,   youVe  then 

76.  B&t  if  a  fp'rit  likes  not  to  own, 
|ete  the  Child  is  Chrift;  alone 
^  tkis  you  know,  he's  not  of  God, 
Andchriii^s  fpirit  him  conclude. 

77.  That  this    ihall  come,  yonVe 
heard  long  (ince. 

He  •  now  in  the  world,  figns  evince. 
Ye  Children  !  are  from  God ;  here- 


O'er  their  cabal  yoaVe  vigors  been. 
ji  Ybor  fpirit   is  than  that  more 

ibong. 
That  worldly,  to  which  they  belong; 
They  and  the  world  one  fpeech  do 

life  ; 
Therefore  the  world  their  lore  doth 

choofe. 
79.  Us,  who're  of  God,  who  knows 

God,  hears. 
And  who  from  him  tarns  not  his  ears. 
So  mach  of  this  ;  ev*n  how  one  fpies 
What  Troth's  or  Error's  fpirit  is, 

VIII. 
to.  Beloved !  love  each  other  much  ; 
Love    comes  from   God,   we   ^ap 

avooch  : 
Who  loverh,  God  hath  him  begot. 
And  in  God's  knowledge  hc^s  well 

tanght. 
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81.  Ve  who  love  not,  don  1  know 
God  fure, 

Elfe  you'd  fee,  God  is  Love  all  o'cn 

Chorus. 
(For  Love  his  element  ii  fiill  \ 
Faithful  is  pron;  V  hi.'  Heart  and  mil ) 

82.  This  love's  hereby  to  us  made 
clear. 

His  Son  th'  only  begotten  dear 
He'd  into  this  world  fend  and  give. 
That  we  thro'  him  henceforth  might 
live. 

83.  And  as  to  love,  the  cafe  is  fo. 
Notour  love  fo  to  God  did  glow ; 
No,  he  loves  us,  and  fends  his  Child 
To  be  our  fins  atonement  mild. 

84.  Beloved  !  hath  God  us  fo  lov'd  ? 
Us  with  like  impulfe  to  be  mov'd  • 
To  love  each  other,  would  befeem : 
For  none  faw  God  at  any  time  j 

85.  Yet  if  we  lov'd  each  other  well, 
'Twould  follow,God  did  in  us  dwell; 
And  his  love  on  and  in  us  right 
Be  brought  to  its  fuifihaient  might. 

86.  For   thereby    we're   ourfelves 
aware 

We  under  one  roof  with  him  are. 
And  he  with  us  Abode  does  make. 
When  of  his  Spirit  we  partake. 

87.  Bat  we  have  perfonally  feen. 
And  do  as  real  fad  maintain. 
That  God  the  Father  his  Son  fent,  ' 
And  for  the  world's  redemption  fpent^ 

88.  And  whofo  roundly  (hall  aver. 
That  Jefus  is  God's  Son  moft  dear  j 
With  him  will  God  an  inmate  be. 
And  he'll  be  of  God's  family. 

89.  The  love  which  God  to  us  hath 
(hewn, 

This  we  believed  have  and  known  ; 
God  is  love ;  who  therein  abides. 
He  in  God,  God  in  him  rcfides. 


is  the  reafon,  why  ev'n 


90.  This 
here 

Love's  working  fo  brings  it  to  bear, 
H  3  That 
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ScripPurt  ifymi^. 


%62. 

HiaC  fit^Ae  laft  day  chetrfbl  ye 
Can  know,  that  ye  were  here,  as  he. 

91.  Fear  1^  ho  place  along  With 
love  ;  .  . 

When  Love'6  complete,  it  forth  is 

drov^.. 
Fear*i(  thbti?  (and  fear  is  inward 

fmart) 
Thou  muft  as  yet  be  no  good  Heart 

92.  We  love,  and  Whence  doth  come 

that  glow  ? 
tit  hath  lovM  us  ev^n  long  ago. 

Chorns. 
(O  ht  us  in  his  Nail-Prints  fee 
Tins  Grace  and  this  EleBion  free,)' 

93.  If  any,  I'm  God*8  lover,  cries. 
And  hatcfs  his  Brother,  mockery  *tis  ; 
He'll  needs  love  God  th'  inviiible. 
And  wh«m  he  can  fee,  loves  not  well. 
04.  For  that's  the  rule,  we  once  for 

aU  , 

^rom  God  himfelf  in  general 
]flave  had, that  'twas  the  fetded  mode. 
Who  loves  God  love  his  brother 
ihou'd.      * 
•  Who  is  a  child  of  God,  ye  wift : 
/'ho  b'lieves  that  Jefas  is  theChrift; 
And  to  whom  the  Begett^'s  dear, 
Loves  die  child  too,  who's  like  the 
Sire. 

IX. 

96.  E'er  fince  we  love^to  Cod  have 
had. 

And  his  Mind  our  whole  fcopehave 

made, 
We  iind,  to  us  God's  children  are 
Objefts,  who  our  affoftion  (hare. 

97.  TTie  love  of  God's  (0  prevalent 
And  fwefet,  that  when  obc  k  dface 

bent  I 

And  to  his  plan  feifolv'd  t*adhere, 
Jt  'nevet  irkfome  does  appear. 
9S.   Since  that  which  is  from  God 

begot, 
P'ercomes  the  World  as  quick  as 
'thla\ightj 


^ 


And  it  on  Faidi  depends  alohe. 
That  via'ry  o'er  it  ftiU  be  wdn. 
99.  Could  any  l)tfve  the  world  btl^ 

got. 
Who  Jcfus  as  God's  Son  did  net 
Believe  ?  'ds  he  dartie,  weVe  appriz'd, 
Widi  Blood  and  Water,  Jefus  ChYift/ 

100.  Mark  well!  hot  With  watttP 
alone. 

Blood  mull  mix'd  with  the  wittet 

ran. 
And  the  Foht-Sure^is  that  fame 
Pure  Spirit,  who  is  Truth  by  name, 

101.  For  three  on  earth  do  make.it 
good. 

The  Sp'rit,  theWater,and  the  filood; 
And  thefe  three  have  fuch  harknony, 
Where  one  is,  there  will  *th'  bthtr  bte. 

102.  Three  it  in  heav'n,  whom  we 
can  truft. 

The  Father,  Word,  and  Holy  Ghott, 
Atteft  ;  in  name  ahd  faiFrage  three. 
Yet  one  in  deep  reality. 

103.  If  a  poor  human  witnefs  we 
Allow,  what  muft  God's  Witnefs  be  I 
Since  what  God  hath  fo  ftrong  de- 

clar'd, 
iFIis  dear  Soh's  perfon  does  regard. 

104.  Who  in  the  Son  of  God  hadi 
faith, 

He  in  hfmfelf  the  witnefs  hath  : 
He  who 'God  fcruplcs  to  believe, 
intimates,  thathecan  deceive'; 

105.  Since  he  that  record  thinks  not 
true. 

Which  of  his  Son  God  brought  to 

view ; 
That  God  eternal  life  us  deign'd, 
And  this  irfe's  in  the  Son  *  contaia'd. 

*  GAttp.  John  «vif.  %, 

rol6.  l^'lK)  has  the  Son,  hath  richly 

t  §ot 
Thus  Life  eternal  on  the  (pot  j 
f  Matt.  V.  §. 
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He  wiio  God^«  Son  doth  not  poflefs, 

U  wanting  in  fach  life  no  lefs. 

i^.  Thefe  kints  to  all  did  Saint 

Who  on-  &>d*s  Son*5  ndme  do  be- 
lieve. 
That  they  in  fad  Life  endlefs  have, 
Andcver  might  to  th^  Lamb  cleave  *. 
•  Heb.  si.  27. 
X. 

108.  This  too  ooe  may  depend  on 

tin. 

Be  hears,  what's  pray'd  after  his 

Will; 
And  he  who  knows  his  PrayV  is 

heard. 
Knows  alTo.  God  hath  for  it  carM. 

109.  Sees  one  his  brother  do  fome 
diixi^. 

Which  does  not  death  diredly  brmg> 
And  Tore  he*s  quite  caftiier'd,  in- 

treafis. 
Rim  of  from  death  perhaps  he  gets* 
t  f  o.  Death  ^o/sSo  fome  fins  are, 
"Boot  fach  fort  God  Almigh^  fpare. 
Tis  fin  indeed,  each  little  flip, 
Yet  for  death's  rod  f  not  ftraightway 

1 1  Cor.  ».  30.    Hel»»  sii. 
III.  A  child  of  God  hath,  as  you 
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1 14.  Yea  we've  in  the  right  Perfon 


By  right  no  more  with  fin  to  do. 
He  watcbes  therefore  and  Iceepsciear^ 
N«r  comes  th*  evil  one  to  him  near. 
fix.  We  know* that  we -from  God 

POMcQ  J 

Other  hand  *tis  found  indeed, 
Thtt  the  bem|hted  world  befide 
Does  in  th*  Evil  one*6  cbanael  X  "de. 

t  Kfk.  H.  IS. 
113.  Axkd  dtft  the  Son  of  God,  thfc 

Ckfill, 
is  tmly  come,  we Ve  rccogniz'd : 
la  OS  that  Intellect  he  teo 
UiA  dear*d,  which  can  that  Ttiic 
oac4  know. 
Joha  svii,  ia« 


gain'd 

Our  Home,  and  properly  there  ftand ; 
By  name  he  Jefus  Chrife  is  ftylM, 
Who  is  our  God's  beloved  Child. 
[Conclufion.']   115.  This  is  the  God, 

with  whom  ne'er  mifs 
Your  Way  you  can ;   he  likewifc  is 
Th'  eternal  Life.  Good  children  bci 
God  keep  you  from  idolatry. 

180. 

Rev^  ii.  &  ill. 

mtt  abcMiittQet,  tc. 

1,  \  T  7  H  O  overcometh,  (hall  of 

Vy     that  Tree  verdant. 
Which  grows  within  the  Paradifc 
of  God, 
Partake;  as  he  the  Lord  of  Life 
ferv*d  ardent, 
Life  to  him,  not  Sin's  Wages,  hath 
acoru'd  : 
God  will  him  nourifh. 
In  Heav'n  to  flourifh. 
With  comforts  cherifh, 
That  ever  laft. 

2,  Who  overcometh,  ihallnot  be  ob- 

noxious 
To  that  foul-mifery  calPd  Second 
Death.; 
But  far  removed  from  that  condition 
anxious. 
Shall  with  the  Tav'd  ones  to  God 
Praifes  breath : 
Souls  to  Chrift  clinging. 
Shall  there  be  finging. 
And  OFrings  bringing, 
In  holineis. 

3,  Who  over4:ometh.  to  him  of  the 

iiiddan 
Celeftial  Manna  will  Chrift  give 
to  eat  ^ 
He  knows  his  fpirit,  and  the  ileps  he. 
trod  in, 
Gives  him  a  Symbol  and  ^  new 

•Name  fweet ; 
H4  To 
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To  each  difcovcrM^ 
Who's  with  it  favoured. 
And  who's  dclivef  d 

Thro*  the  Lamb's  Blood. 
4.  Who   overcometH,   and    Chrifl's 
works  rctainerh, 
And   does  to  th*  end  his  Tefta- 
ment  regard. 
Shall  'mid ft  the  lands  (fjnce  on  this 
Rock  he  ieaneth) 
Superior  fhlne,  as  J'er  Clay,  Iron 
hard  : 
Men*s  Wifdom  broken, 
(An  awful  token! 
Their  hearts  fhajl  quicken 
To  own  the  Lord, 
c.  Who    overcometh,    cloath'd    in 
whiteft  Garment, 
Shall  find  his  name  in  Book  of 
Life  wrote  down  ; 
What  gave,  and  juftifies  this  great 

preferment, 
'      Is,  that  the  Lamb  confeft'd  him 
as  his  own  : 
He  Tore  the  Father 
Rich  gifts  fliall  gather. 
Which  not  he,  rather 
The  Son's  Sweat  cam'd. 

6.  Who  overcometh,  (hall  abide  a 

Dweller 
In  our  God's  Temple,   like  the 
pillars  there ; 
And  he  will  deep  engrave  upon  fuch 
Pillar 
The  Name  of  God,  and  npw  Je- 
•  rufalem  dear  : 
Thofe  Names  whole  meaning 
He  flill  attaining, 
And  fixt  remaining. 
Goes  no  more  out. 

7.  "V^ho  overcometh,   fhall  fit  down 

hereafter 
Upon  Chrift's  Throne,  who  alfo 
overcame, 
Who  Pains  endur'd,   and  was  ex- 
pofed  to  laughter, 
^ut  triumphs  now  and  has  ob- 
p^n* d  his  Aim : 


Scriplure  Hymns: 

He  each  wlU  folace 
In  GloryS  palace 
Who,  till  the  Goal,  has 
But  faithful  been. 


181. 

Rev.  X. 

I .  "p\Ivinely  taught,  and  wrapp^ 

JL/  JTf^  fire. 
Caught  into  the  angelic  choir. 
Thus  fmgs  the  Saint  belov'd  of  God 
And  witnefs  to  the  Saviour's  Blood 
2   Cal'rd  by  the  Spirit,  Come  and/c 
The  things  that  mujl  hereafter  he^ 
I  faw  the  Lord,  the  chryftal  Flood, 
Thefhininghoft5,andwondring(lood 

3.  Sev'n  Thunders  roar'd,  and  all  thi 

fev'n 
Reveal'd  the  Secrets  lock'd  in  hea 

v'n : 
One  fpake,  (for  I  would  fain  hav< 

wrote) 
Thefe  matters  feal,  and  write  then 

not. 

4.  When  fwiftly  carry 'd  in  a  cIond» 
I  faw  an  angel  come  from  God  ;  * 
His  feet  like  fiery  pillars  fhone. 
His  face  was  brighter  than  the  {an. 

5 .  Between  the  earth  and  fea  he  Hood 
View'd   all  the  Earth,  and  all   th 

Flood  : 
[  lookM,  and  thus  beheld  him  Hand 
And  faw  him  lift  his  awful  hand. 

6.  By  heav'ns  almighty  Sire  he  fware 
(That  God  whom  Men  and  Angel 

fear. 
The  Firft  and  Laft  whom  all  adore) 
That  fliortly  T ime pall  he  na  more. 

7.  The  MyftVy  of  the  Lord  of  hofl 
Shall  in  Eternity  be  loft ! 

Nations  (hall  wail,  and  woes  increafc 
And  days  and  mdnths  and  years  fha] 
ceafe. . 

8.  Where  rivers  ofparc  pleafure  roll 
Shall  enter  ^y^xy  faithful  Soul  ; 

WhUi 
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WUIe  guilty  gbofts  to  hetl  retire, 
To  gloomy  realms  of  wrath  and  fire* 
9.  Lord,  ere  that  fearfd  Day  be  near. 
My  place  in  Paradife  prepare  : 


105 

Let  me-5Vi  pcrfeft  peace  be  found 
Before  the  dreadful  Trumpet  found- 


HYMNS  of  the  PRIMITIVE  CHURCH. 

I.  Belonging  to  the  Church  Univerfal.' 


i8a. 

Ignatius*!    Exhortations     to     the 
Churcbfs^  comprized  in  Metre. 

i.XTE  eled,  who  peace  poflefs 
X     unlhaken 

In  the  Flefh  and  Blood  and  Pain 
Of  Chrift  Jefus,  who  to  Hope  did 
waken 
Us,  when  he  arofi?  again  I 
I  adjure  you,  (and  the  love  fo  tender 
Of  your  Friend  it  highly  fit  doth 
render) 
Let   nought  (Irange  your  minds 

debauch, 
None  but  Chrifllan  panares  touch. 
2.  To  preferve  you  fA>m  all  falfe 
li^ht^s  mixture. 
Humbly  cleave,  upon  God*spath, 
To  Church-order,  th*  apoflolic  fix* 
tore 
*Mong^  the  Family  of  Faith. 
He  is  clean,  who  ne'er  becomes  dif- 

joinced 
From  the  Altar  and  the  Guides  ap- 
pointed. 
But  whoe'er  fecedes  from  thefe, 
I&  his  confcience  has  no  peace. 
5.  Pnt^pg  on  then  a  divine  long- 
fnflTxing, 
Your  own  eleqaents  purfue ; 
Faith  in  the  Lord's  holy  Flefh  and 
Offering, 
Iiove  in  hb  Blood's  flame,  renew. 


Bear  no  piqae  'gainft  any  Fellow- 
member  ; 
So  to  walk  'mongfl  Men  let  each  rc.^. 
member. 
That  no  flips  of  one  or  two 
Shame  Goc^s  Houfe  before  the 
foe. 
4.  Tarn  a  deaf  ear  to  each  notion 
fpecious,  ' 

While  of  Jefus  Chrift'ns  void. 
From  the  root  of  Da<vtd  Branch  fo 


precious 


Who  was  bom,  and  liy'd.and  dy'd, 
(Faft  it  is,  that  he  thus  bore  our  Na- 
ture) 
HelJ,  with  earth  and  heaven,  being 
fpeftator ; 
Rofe  again  ;  from  whom,  in  brief, 
WcVe  each  pulfe  of  real  Life. 

5.  'Tis  fuggefted  by  fome  wretches 

godleis. 
That  all  this  was  but  a  Shew ! 
If  it  were,  my  race  of  faith  is  need- 
lefs  : 
But  dear  Sheep !  fuch  lore  efchew; 
They  are  baneful  weeds,  you  hence 

may  gather, 
Only  Crols's  fprouts  arc  by  the  Fai* 
ther 
Planted,  and  with  charter  grac'd. 
That  their  fruit  (hall  everlaft. 

6.  YeVe  acquainted  with  that  one 

Phyfician, 
Who  bright  Deity  let  down 

For 
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Foryoitr  hke,  by  mild  exuiamtion. 

Into  mortal  F]e(h  and  Bone : 
Be  ye  therefore,  with  a  zeal  alternate. 
Wholly  God's ;  which  will  be  hence 
Mifcerned, 
When  no  dark  commotion  move 
Can  your  faithful  fouls  make  fore. 
7.  No  kninds  clu-nal  can  hear  Spirit's 
ledures,     . 
And  no  fpiritaal,  theilrs :         ^       ^ 
Infidels  (now  walking  graves,  poor 
fpc£lrcs 
Hereafter)  fliare  not  our  affairs  : 
But  what  ye,  ev'n  in  concerns  of 

body. 
Do,  jplacM  to  the  Spirit^s  fcore  al- 
ready 
Is,  becaufe  ye  do  each  Deed 
As  in  Jefus  your  new  Head. 
S.  Ye  are  ftones  for  the  greatFathcr's 
temple, 
By  the  Crofs,  as  a  machine, 
Kais'd  aloft,   (the  Spirit's  drawing 
cable 
Does  around  that  pulley  twine) 
Faith  tlie  guide,  and  Love's  the  path 

you  move  in ; 
Ye  arc  fellow-trav'Iers,  jaftly  loving, 
Tuftly  honVing  your  bleft  feft. 
With  Chrift's  mind  and  precepft 
deck'd. 

9.  Yet  for  other  Men  be  interceflbrs ! 
They  can  ftill  repent,  be  fav'd  : 

Over^awe  them  by  yow  CondaftV 
meafures, 
Seeing  how  meekly  you  behlv*d  ; 
Be  ye  modeft,  at  their  idle  vaunting.; . 
When  theycnrfe,.be  for  their  welfans 
panting; 
Firm,  becaufe  theTruth  ye  know  1; 
Friendly,  fince  God's  fo  to  you. 

10.  In  all  parts  of  Temperance  con- 
*  tinue  :  .^ 

Oft  for  Prajr'r  and  Praifes  meet, 
(Your  joint  liturgy,  as  Chrift's  re^ 
tinuc/ 
Rends  in  pieces  Satan*s  net : ) 


J 


PrMHve<:b9&tb. 

Let  Chrift's  words,  and  filenCb 

dwell  with  you  f 

What  he  filent  wrought^  was  of  jje^ 

value; 

Who  poifeffes  Jefu's  Word, 

Underflands  his  whifp'riog  LiOrd^ 

183- 

Midltativnfor  the  holy  Communion 
heing  a  rarody  of  Ignatius' j  J5S 
piJiU  to  the  Romans. 

I  .T*M  bound  i^SLyimthJefu  s  ^ai^e* 

JL  cloaths  platted 

Round  m,  and  I  wait  the  end  ;       ' 
The  beginning;  is  well  calculated,      | 

If  Grace-wmd  throughout  atte'iid. 
There  is  fomething  ^ich  IHl  faial 

inherit. 
Ye  dear  men !  don't  here  diltorb  my 

fpirit ; 
I  can  think  no  iliore  like  yoa, 
I've  my  Objeft  full  in  view. 

2.  I've  again  no  iuch  aufpicioas 
'  feafon 

To  enjoy  my  dearcft  One  : 
And  if  all  were  hu(h,  'twould  be  but 
,  reafon. 
For  the  nobleft  work  goes  on. 
A  few  moments  truce  f  aH  will    be 

over, 
I  (hall  emigrate  into  my  Lover  i 
But  if  you  me  now  detain, 
I've  a  Race  to  run  again. 

3.  Now  is  ready  the  moft  welcome 

Altar, 
My  Lord's  Corpfi,  where  I  can  fet 
My  poor  Being  melt  away  and  nTwel- 

ter  : 
So  I  from  the  world  IhallyJ/, 
Like  a*  little  twinkling  ftar,  *wfao{e 

rifmg 
Shall  be  in  That  Heart,  all  heaits 

comprising. 
In  Chrift's  orient  Side  hole  brigbt. 

Soul  and  fldh  march  rhiditr  right  ! 

4-  I 
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.  I  m  fwtl^Att  Aloft  haye  «dcen 
Towliat  ttn  the  Ey«  taa  fee  ; 
i  MA^    gqfto    ckk    conclttfion 

making, 
IflMMiid  in  -my  caflcet  be 
Kk^d  Wy  as  oar  God^  who  me  in- 

doi^ 
in  the  Father  hid  (one  knows) 

Jbift-iike  hearts  no  fancies  lead, 

t  on  noble  grounds  proceed. 
J.  Tm  God*s  Com,  thaf  s  grinding 
ibe  at  prefent. 
To  become  dean  bread  For  Chrift : 
le  it  Oflly  to  his  dear  mouth  pleafant. 

And  by  him  monopolized  ? 
^W^f  iboald  oueht  remain,  to  th* 
wQitd  k  noi&ice, 
ID  lofts  it  fne  tao  mo^e  tan  afe 
once? 

D^n/f  1  with  Jefas-tHieb, 
le  'jnoi^  men  like  fpedre  feen  ? 
Ci  [Pardon  ine,  I  know  my  own  trne 
int'reft: 
Nbw  Vm  firft  dift:q>te-like. 
TiEt,  fieu'  CharA !  'tis  loVe,  when 
dion  'mt  hitadVeft : 
litfeme  Pow^rs^otddartne-ih^ke, 
Oacof  earyat  my  peace  and  blefling; 
Tec  let  them  me  trofs,  ttydzyht 


Wto  aTsils  it  t  I'm  in  him. 
Dead  alnttdy  iduo*  eirdi  Hibfe.] 
7.  To  r^^n'on^rthe  earth's  lemoteft 

Is  to  me  not  half  Yo^ftviiet, 
As  what  me  to  die  'with  Jefosfnr. 
thers: 
Hbto,  cvHi  Hialdone  I'd  get, 
Who  for  «s  qpon  die  Crofs  esqpired, ! 
Rde  ^ntn,  i»now  ftblSL  fight  retired : ; 
I  an  traffickii^  for  Gaiki, 
Aaditall  lies  m  this  Man. 
t.  Let  me  be  his  mutual  imitator. 

Part  of  that  whole  hecatomb. 
Who  die  back  into  their  dear  Crea- 
tor . 
O'er  his  PaffioD,Coipfe  and  Tomb  \ 


toy 

This  is  fpeechy  I  know«  sidt  aH  can 

hear  it : 
But  if  any  one  has  Jefa'^  Spirit, 
Let  him  pity  me,  he  Ipiows 
All  my  throbbings  and  my  ihrows. 
9.  I  fpeak  this,  being  yet  iibove 

ground  walking, 
But  my  heart's  on  dying  fet. 
My  Love's   cr.uoify'o!  »* white 

this  I'm  fpeakmg, 
'    In  me  works  that  amulet : 
There'^  no  more  anlBarth-flame  in  me 

ruling. 
But  a  weliof water*  clear  and  cool* 

ing» 
Which  with  ifnpitm  tends  home. 
Bids  me  to  the  Father  come. 
*  John  IT.  i4« 

10.  I've  no  mind  for  eating  or  for 
drinking 
Food,  which  mu'ft  corropt  ng&in  : 
Of  God's  Bread,  that  iheav'nly,  I  am 
thinking, 
Jefus  Chrift'6,fleih  Fdobtam, 
Who  was  formed  of  the   feed  of 

And  his  Blood  is  Drink,  O  how  I 

crave  it ! 
From  Earth's  life  to  be  fet  free. 
In  Love's  inHJAortality. 


184. 

Diffiripiim  ef  the  primitive 
religious  IlffenUfliis. 

IN  this  fenfe  we'rea fiody. 
In  one  J^eligion's  ftudy 
By  Inftitntes  united. 
We're  to  one  Hope  invited. 

2.  Hebcejuftly  we  aHemble, 
God's  Bar  in  his  high  Temple, 
By  Prayer  more  explicit, 
Confed'rate  to  iblidt. 

3.  To  hhn  iWect  vid1en<te  'tis  I 
Here  we  are  ev'n  for  Princes, 


For 
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For  Earth's  peace  interceding, 
ForTatience  towards  it  pleading 

4.  Wc  meet  to  hear  Tome  Leflbn, 
i^dapted  to  the  feat  on. 

Out  of  God's  Writings  taken. 
Which  holy  thoughts  doth  waken. 

5.  Thereon  oar  Faith  feeds  greedy  ; 
From  what  has  been  already. 

Our  hope  draws  ftrength  and  fcv/cl ; 
We  mark  fome  Precept's  jewel. 

6.  Inftruftions  homiletic 

Arc  giv*n  with  Pow'r  magnetic. 

Sometimes  the  Zeal  intenfer 
Muft  exercife  Church -cenfure. 

7.  Well-wcigVd  this  is  and  weighty, 
in  concert  with  th* Almighty  : 

A  branch  from  the  Tree  broken. 
It  worfe  than  death  (hould  reckon. 

8.  If  wc  ufc  Brothers  title. 
It  is  no  figure  idle  : 

One  Spirit  we  have,  one  Father, 
Came  from  one  womb  together. 
O.  One  thing  each  has  peculiar, 
His  Wife  (each  Houfe's  ruler:) 
That  in  all  elfe  not  funder'd 
We  are,  have  Heathens  wonder'd. 
i^.  Our  Jgap/s  unfeigned  ; 
For  ghoftly  views  ordained ; 
Mix'd  with,  no  deviation 
From,  con ftant  Adoration. 

1 1 .  'Tis  meetly  interfperfed 
With  Godly  Hymn?,  rehearf^jd' 
From  Scripture,  or  from  motion 
Of  private  Heart's  devotion. 

1 2.  The  Clofe  is  in  like  manner  ; 
As  bound  unto  Chrift's  banner, 
Each,  not  to  join  the  torrent 
Of  Follies  on  Earth  current. 

13.  But  with  profound  impreflion,  ' 
To  his  Work  and  pi-ofeflion 
Goes  home,  docs  with  him  carry 
^reath  of  the  Sanduary. 

•     •  {Tirtnl.  Jpol 


1 4.  Who  to  our  Words  gives  crecSl 

And  has  in  heart  acceded 

To  th'Doftrine  and  Life's  faihion» 

Thus  gets  Initiation  : 

1 9.  We  with  him  beg  God's  Favoij 

Then  he's  brought  to  the  Layer,    ' 

Where  wc  once  were  inflated 

In  Grace,  and  new  created. 

16.  The  Name  of  Tri-uiic  Godhes 
Unto  this  Ad  is  added. 

The  Ordinance's  rcafon. 

We  hold,  is  Sin's  deep  Seifin  : 

17.  For,  as  that  rul'd  in  darkncfs 
And  thro'  our  parents  likcnefs  ; 
But  we  (hall  be  Light's  offspring. 
As  knowing  now  its  Well  ipring  j 

18.  To  aid  this  our  tranfition. 
Water  brings  Sin's  Remiflion. 
Illumination  rightly 

Is  calPd  this  Bath  fo  mighty. 
•    • 

1 9.  By  precept  of  our  Mailer, 
Are  brought  unto  the  Pador 
Bread  and  a  Cup,  which  taking. 
And  Prayer  o'er  them  making, 

20.  Th'aflembly  Amen  fpeaking  ; 
They  thro'  help  of  the  Deacon 
To  th'  faithful  are  imparted. 
Yea  abfent  ones  true- hearted. 

2 1 .  For  'tis  no  common  Feeding ; 
Baptifm  mud  be  preceding. 

And  Love  (land  undcclining, 
T'enjoy  the  awful  Meaning. 

22.  Ev*n  as  our  Saviour  Jefus 
Took  Flcfh  for  *to  relcafe  us ; 
So  we  are  taught,  the  blclTed 
Materials  now  expreiTcd, 

23.  (Which  (hall  be,  us  to  gladden. 
Our  Frame  and  veins  pervading)  • 
The  Flefh  and  Blood  are  even 

Of  him,  who  came  from  Heaven. 

Juftvi 
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185. 

sir  gfanbni  cIl'  en  rinsti  0ott. 

BEIiere  we  all  in  our  Lord  God, 
Earth  and  heaven *s  foleCrcator; 
Ji  him,  who  us  adopted  had, 

Tkac  we  now  may  call  himFaiher. 
He  will  always  for  as  provide, 
fed  and  Body  careful  WW  hide. 
Bell  avert  Misfortunes  from  us, 
liifduef  fhail  not  overcome  us ; 

He  us  fpares,  and  he  us  bears, 
Wiat  he  has  decked.  He  can  protedt, 
AD  dungs  thacpow'rfuiHaud  refpe^. 

leEere  wc  too  in  Jefus  Chrift, 
God*s  own  Son,  our  Lord  and 
Mafter, 
Who  with  his  Father  e'er  abides 

God,  as  full  of  pow*r  and  LuAre. 
•f  di Verfltadowing  o'lh'  Spirit, 
The  Maid  Mary  him  conceived. 
His  a  perfe&  Man  has  borne  ;' 
Then  for  all  who  were  forlorn, 

Ott  moont  Caln/ary  he  dy'd, 
Ifife  from  the  dead,  and  took  his 

Seat, 
Fniai  whence  again  we  wait  him  yet. 

The  Holy  Ghoft's  alfo  confeft 
God  with  Son  and  Father  ver1y, 

A  Comforter  of  all  th*oppreft. 
Who  with  gifts  endows  us  JFairly. 

Chrift^s  whole  Family  upon  Earth 

h  called  to  one  mind  and  faith  ; 

Afaffoltttion  from  all  Sin  ; 

ItefiixTedion  of  this  fkin. 
We  ne'er  droop,  but  look  and  hope, 

Beyond  the  Grave,  a  happy,  fafe 

Aid  evcrlalting  Life  to  nav^. 

186. 


GOD  our  FAhcr ! 
Our  Lord  Jefus  I 
Hdy  Spirit  5 


] 


dwell 
within^ 


And  never  let  us  perifh  ; 
Free  us  from  the  powV  of  Sin, 

When  we  depart,  us  cherilh. 
From  the  Evil  one  defend. 

Keep  our  Belief  from  quaking. 
Our  Building  keep  from  Ihaking ; 

Grant  Weapons  of  thy  making. 
Amen,  Amen,  be  it  yea  f 

Then  we  will  fing  Hallelujah. 

187. 

flUeia  em  in ocri(|oe(  Ur <it. 

i./TpO  God  on  high  all  glory  be, 
X       -And   thanks  that  hes  fo 
gracious. 
That  hence  to  all  eternity 

No  Evil  ihall  opprefs  us  ; 
God  is  well  pleased  with  human  Race, 
There's  now  confirm'd  alaftingPcacc 
All  enmity  is  ended. 

2.  Thee  we  adore  and    laud  and 

praiie. 

And  thank  for  thy  great  Glory, 
Father!  that  thy  Realm  lafts  always. 

Not  frail  or  tranfitory  : 
Thy  PowVis  endlefs  as  thy  prpife. 
Thou  fpeak'll,  the  Univcrlc  obeys. 

In  fuch  a  Lord  weVc  happy. 

3.  O  Jefu  Chrift,  thou  only  Child 
Of  thy  celelHal  Father, 

By  whom  all  Strife  is  reconciVd, 

And  all  the  loft  find  fuccour; 
God's  Lamb,  our  only  holy  Lord  \ 
To  needy  prayers  thy  Ear  afford. 

And  on  us  all  have  mercy. 
4.0  holy  Ghoft,  our  fovereign  Good 

And  higheft  Confolatiqn  I 
From  fatan's  powV  henceforth  keep 
clear 

What  Chrift  did  fave  and  ranfom 
Thro'  Torment  great  and    bitter 

fmart; 
All  Mifchief  and  all  harm  avert ! 

W  e  truii(  thou^lt  this  accomplilh. 


IL  Fr9m 
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II.  Fi'am  the  Eqfiem  Church. 

l.nr^Q  Go4  OB  high  all  glory  be, 


«fc 


A»(i  Pcapc  oa  earth  regaia- 


Good  will  tVards  Man :  we  give  to 
thee 

With  this  hymn  thanks  unfeigned. 
We  pcaifc  thee,  we  fhH  at  thy  &t 
With  holy  rev'i:epce,  as  'tis  meet. 

We  alfo  bring  Thank- ofF'ring, 

2.  Becaafe  of  thy  great  majefty, 
Lord  King,  who  fo  tranlceodent 

Dpft  reach  beyond  all  H(;a,veAs  high, 

FpoQn  whom  all  is  dependent : 
Thou,  who  the  Father  art  and  God, 
And  Chrift  his  only  Son  avow'd» 
And  Holy  Ghoft,  Jehovah  f 

3.  Son  of  the  Father,  Lamb  of  God  ? 
Who  bcar'fttJtwJ  Wgrld^s  tranrgref- 

fion. 
Yea  truly  bar'ft  Sin>  heavy  lo^d, 

L^t  y9  find  thy  compafllon  f 
Receive  the  cries,  we  offer  now 
Before  the  h.oly  Place>  where  thpi* 

Sitt'ft  at  thy  Father's  right  H^nd. 

4.  Have  mercy  on  u^,  for  befid^ 
Th,ce,  there  is  po.o^e  holy ; 

Thou  art  the  only  Lord,  who  guides 

AU  things,  alq^e  pure  trmly  5 
So  as  at  God  the  Father's  Hand, 
Lord  Jefus  Chrift!   the  fole  Cpm. 
inand 
Belongs  unto  thee.  Amen. 

189. 

I.T?  Ach  day,  that  I  am  living, 
JP/     I  praift  thee  with  Th^f- 
giving  ; 
Thy  Name's  Glorification 
I'll  (ing  without  ceilatioa. 


^  2.  Thou  fhalt  by  m^  be  praifed. 
And  thy  Name  fliall  be  bleiled 
Thronghottt  the  revolutions 
Of  all  the  feveral  iEpns. 

3 .  Blefs  this  Day,  Lord  and  Sa,vip«| 
Let  us  enjoy  thy  favour. 

And  in  thee  find  protedtion 
From  evVy  fin's  infedion. 

4.  Lord  thou  God  of  our  father^. 
To  th?e  b.e,  through  our  Praycf », 
Whene'er  thee  we  are  najning. 
Brought  Pr^ife -41)4  glory.   A!miV 

5.  O  Lord,  whofe  praife  I.  otfriv 
Teach  «ie  thy  jUi^gdom's  natiu^  4 

6.  Lord,  whp  ^  oiur  potedtion 
Tlirough  ev'ry  generatiojti. 
Have  Mercy,  my  Creator  V 
Have  mercy  on  thy  Creatqrc. 

7.  Lord,  be  my  Soul's  Phyficin^  ; 
Beca^{e  ^  9iy  tranfgreffim 
Hath  been  ogainft  Thee  a^^^ 
My  Cty's  tp  th«<?  ditcfted. 

8.  Aboiv«  all,  I  befecch  there. 
How  (  can  pl^ai«  thee^  teaohiiu  I 
For  from  thise  Goj^  comea  iowiog 
I'he  Springy  that's  Life  befiowing ; 

9.  The  light  fpom  thjf  Face  dkut^ 
Alone  is  L\ght  ipip^rtii^g : 

O  ihew  thy  m^^cy  freely 
To  fueh  ^s  )qi9>|/  thee  truly. 

190. 

^i\  kkat^  okyHt^  j'o|iK« 

i.rTT^Hou  lightfome  Pay,  thejoj^ 
X       ^  Shine 

Ofth'holyG^r/Vi 
Of  the  immortal  Sire  divine. 

Who  does  theheauvensfway  ; 

2.  Of  th*  Holy  and  the  W«ffed  one ; 

O  Chrift  our  Lord  and  Head  ! 
Si;vce  90W  t^e  Siupk  is  going  ^pvra, 

Aad  we  ^q  £.v'j|i9g  r«4  : 

3.Tbem- 
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ks  by  t^  praifiag   Muft  our  Life  and  Doflrine  joined. 
For  return,  goqd  odour  fend. 
7.  Jcfu,  make  it  bur  whqle  traffick> 
How  thee,  Babe  fo  befltific. 
We  thy  Seed,  a  race  pacific, 
May  eiFe^ually  praife. 

Clem.  AUx, 


Ador'd  die  Loid  of  hofb. 
The  Father,  his  bdoved  Soo, 

And  God  the  Hdy  Ghoft. 
4.  Inportanft  *tis  indeed,  to  bring, 

God  Son,  CO  thee  all  Praife, 
To  let  each  voice  thy  glory  fiog. 

While  there  are  Hours  and  &ys ; 
5.fieca0£e  tfaonaitofLife  thePiiaoe, 

Therefore  (hall  ivever  ceafe, 
TifiMS^oiir  the  World's  circumfe. 
led^,. 

Thy  Glory  and  thy  praife. 

6.  Father  incomprcbenfihle, 

Eimally  fov'rei^  Son* 
God  If  oly  Ghoft  m  the  fame  throne, 

Oneindivifible ! 

191. 

BftfMf  yatii  ffSht^  *Ii)9v. 

1.  ¥ Efo,  Saviovr  of  Man*8  nature, 
I  ISlibooiiitbeftoweflcnlittre, 
Aad  M  whofe  Wing  horn  HelFs 
Toltme 

Thy  owft  iownokaf^  on  high  $ 
1.  Fiflier  of  the  Souls,  allnred 
Oncof  this  World's  lake  lb  putrid. 
To  bathe  in  a  pqrer  Spirit, 

Drawn  by  bait  of  heav'nly  life  ! 
3.  Be  our  Les^*  O  moftholy  f 
Children,  who  pedsenfd  from  foUy^ 
Fain  wqfsjd  b^  no  ipore  unra^. 

But  a  deaa  and  princely  Race, 
f  Sweet  it  is  to  follow  Jelus» 
Wad  eiemal,  SpIeivJpr  g^aq^i^s  j 
He  will  BOW  thcrfip  Virtoesk  ts^  U3, 

Which  befeem  the  friends  qf  God. 

S-  Vf  Am  Milk  ^ere  h^iretafted, 

Q«  t^Mitile  Upa  ha^ve  haSed, 

<k  hkhm&  <^  Giiaci^  have  feaflad : 

Lfll  OS  praife  oar  NomiAer ! 
6.  Let  OS  bring  hiai  fangs  unfeigned: 
Tk  oar  King,  for  at  once  pain^. 


192* 

^iXoSi  roTi;  ffotsf  jictX. 

I  .TIE  propitious, 
X5  As  it  is  thine  Ufe, 
Unto  us  thy  children  tender, 
JfiraePs  Father  once  and.  Leader  I 

Jehovah !  in  one. 

Sire  of  days  and  Son  ! 

2.  Grant  that  we,  wl^o  walk 

Thy  Religion's  track, 
May  attain,  amidft  all  weakae&. 
The  due  meafure  of  thy  Lifcenefi^ 

And  thee  a  God  kind. 

And  no  hard  Judge,  find. 

?.  Thyfelf  all  things  give  I 
n  thy  Peace  we  live. 
Into  thy  City  tranfplauted : 
Yet  one  wiHi  we  have,  Q  grant  k ! 
By  iin*s  waves  utihurt 
Let  us  reach  the  Pqrt.  . 

4.  Lf^  us  inly  calm 
Well  attend  th^  Aim 

Of  thy  holy  Spirit  Mciflcd^ 
Wifdom  ne'er  by  words  exptefii^A  s 

And  fo  praifes  pay. 

Till  the  perfeaQi^,    , 

5.  To  the  Fadiw'3  dwQlMu 
To  eiv  i^  th«  Sqi^, 

To  the  Spirit  of  eQinOMm- 
4U  gpoi  (j^ieg^  a9  Sioanft^im 
From  Thee  the  firfl  Faijf » 
Prom  the  i«a  Qilf»  Mr«  1 


193. 
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J^aiTtf  mum 


i./^  Thoa  eternal  Saviour! 
VJ  The  King  of  Gods,  th'  Om- 


Hynins  of  the  Primitive  Cburcb. 

The  Soul  itfclf  is  now  in  bloom. 

Thy  Name,  thro*  all  the  ages, 
U,I  AMf  HE  THAT  IS\ 

Each  Period  this  alledges. 
And  O  what  comforts  rife 

From  thence  ?  O  great  Prefervcfj 
Yea,  Patron  of  poor  Men ! 

Be  thou  with  acmoft  fexVor 
For  ever  prais'd.  Amen. 


nipotent 
Thou  haft  been  named  ever ; 
The  Lord,  who  life  and  fieing  lent 

To  all  created  Effence  ! 

Abraham,  Ifaac, 

And  Jacob  in  thy  Prefence, 
As  their  mild  God,  did  walk  : 

Compaffion  is  thy  Nature, 
Long-fuiFering  divine  ; 

Thy  Goodnefs  to  thy  creature 
Abundantly  doth  fhine. 

2-  To  thee  aloud  are  crying 
'  The  Souls  of  all  the  juft  j  on  thee 

The  Godly  are  relying  ; 
Thou,  Parent  of  that  progeny  I 

Hear'ft  ev*ry  tone  unfeigned, 
Regardeft  Supplicants, 

Whofe  heart,  in  filence  pained. 
Scarce  otter  can  its  wants. 

Becaufe  cv'n  men*s  Interior 
Thy  Providence  furvcys ; 

With  knowledge  dark,  or  dearer, 
The  whole  Earth  to  thee  prays. 

3.  Thou  haft  this  World  appointed 
For  exercife  of  Maxims  ptire ; 

Thyfelf,  w!ien 'twas  disjointed, 
tor  all  haft  open'd  Mercy's  door  : 
^  And  doft  (to  prefs  that  matter) 
By  confcioufnefs  innate, 

By  Scriptures  old  and  later. 
To  maiJIind  intimate. 

That  wealth  and  animal  vigour 
But  a  flight  vapour  is, 

Cleans*d    Conicieace  and   Faith 
eager 
Alone  can  pafs  the  fkies. 

•  4:  -By  thy  Truth*s  fuftentation. 
Faith  joineth   hands  with  Joys  to 
come; 

Ere  the  grand  Reftoration, 


i 


III.    Frofn    the    Southern   or* 
iEthiopic  Church. 

194.  (a;  * 

LORD  JefusChriftourSaviour^ 
Who  left'ft  thy  heav'nly  feat 
To  (hew  to  men  thy  Favour, 

Thy  fervants  thee  entreat 
To  be  by  thee  inftrufted 

And  healed  through  and  thro^» 
By  thee  to  be  conducted 

The  Way  they  are  to  go. , 
2.  Therein  to  be  proceeding 

Thro'  the  pure  Spirit's  Grace. 
Pardon  their  ev'ry  Failing, 

So  can  they  found  thy  praife  ; 
And  unto  thee,  O  Father, 

Whofe  Son  is  our  dear  God, 
To  thee,  O  mankind's  Lover, 

Commit  we  all  our  need. 

195.  (bj 

TH  E  names  of  thy  dear  Family, 
Which  thou  unto  thy  Name 
doft  tie. 
Let  in  life's  Book  be  found  enrolPd, 
With  the  whole  Flock  that's  in  thy 

fold: 
And  to  all,  who  thy  Name  rev«re 
Grant  to  obtain,  while  they  are  here. 
Their  age's  right  length  and  remiflion 
From  ail  their  fin  and  alltranfgreffion. 
Kjrit  EJei/on. 

196J 
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196.  (c) 

TO  diee,  Chrift  oar  God  and 

We  Imiig-  dtts  petitioDy 
Wbo  BUcTft  all  tkiogt  by  tliy  Wof^, 

Tkio'  tky  Love**  afiedion ; 
Hm  art  the  Friend  of  whon  men 

I«p  oir  by  diy  Holr  Ghoft 

Spirits,  ,tlutt  aiemble 
To  oppofe  OS  cooftaotly,    . 
la  chem  ovcgpowerM  be»  ' 

And  caofe  them  to  tremble. 
a.  Haft  thoQ  aot  thy  fervants  dear 

And  thy  Flock  brought  over 
imo  Life's  joyt  from  deadi's  fear, 

Ric^eov  God  and  Savjour,  . 
Aad  from  darkneft  uito  Light, 
To  the  Truth  fromerror^s  night, 

Lord,  to  know  diee  truly  I 
0  (b  let  now  eradoofly 
That  bright  HestrtVfeitnity 

Be  acoompliih'd  fully. 

NO  W  Lord,  who  haft  us  to  thee 
scftorU 
As  thoQ  mad*ft  Heaven  apd  Earth 
by  thy  word, 
O  thoQ  Mankind^s  Patron  ! 

The  hofts  in  heaven, 
Widi  an  on  earth  and  beneath  it 
fiving. 
Kneel  at  thy  Feet 
2.  Thoo,  whofe  praife  ev'ry  tongue 
does  make  known, 
Thj  Servants  here  'fore  thee  look 
upon. 
Sinoethon  art  this  Myft'ry  alone  di- 


They  feek  it  at  thy  Hands,  no  time 
negle£^iag: 
Meet  them,  O  Lord ! 


198.   (c) 


REmember,  L&rd^  the  Church  by 
thee  combined, 
i^he  apoftolic,  that  can't  be  disjoined ; 
She  hsith  been. ever  fince  her  firft 

foundation 
Thy  Ctmgregadon. 

.      ^99-  (0 

SAtan  I  renounce,  his  ways, 
AH  his  works  and  doings  eviU 
1  renounce  all  filchinefs, 

And  all  witchcraft  of  the  DeviU* 
I  deteft  his  miniilers,  powers  and  Im- 
pofition,  '  ^ 

Sport,  diffimnlation, 
Treach'ry  and  domination. 

In  thee,  Chrift  f  I  do  believe. 
Thee  I  truft,  God  my  Saviour. 
To  thy  Wood's  wbolefom  (avour. 
To  th'  chearful  Angels  favour. 
To  thy  Work  myfelf  i  give,       ' 
This  makes  every  thing  aitve/ 

aoo.    (g) 

THE  Abfolution'i  holy  word, 
•Is,  by  n>e  iinncr,  publifh'd*- 
As  a  Word  of  the  trinune  Lord, 

And-of  th^  Church  eftabli(h*d.    «> 
Father,  Son,  Holy  Ghoft,  impart, 

White  I  am  it  proclaiming,        T 

Grace  and  full  Pardon  to  each  heart* 

To  thy  Name's  glory  !  Amen.  ■'"• 

,aoi.,  (h) 

ALL  who  love  not  the  l/n^ 

Whom  his  Manhood  not  well  pleafe^; 
Are  fuch,  whofe  curfe  never  ceafes 
Till  the  Lord  does  come  again. 


I    • 


202« 
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A  Loujpility  God  oor  FadMr  dear 
Xlt  Alio  FaidM-of  ckjf  CoBSp^er 
Chnil,  chy  only  begoctoi  Son^ 
Whom  we  our  God  aad  Savioor  own, 
H*  Wlio  is  the  Word  that  Flefh  be- 
came, 
And,  andtf  Piiat9  9B  t  Lamb 
Wat  flattebter*d,  and  to  death  did 

bleed; 
For  this  we  do  believe  indeed  f 
3«  Miftraft  and  all  onfaidiAiIneiB* 
And  what  elfe  S^tan  may  devife. 
Be  thro'  his  power  far  removed. 
Who  is  th^  only  Son  bdov'd  s 
4^  Towhom>  with  th' Holy  Ghofi 

and  Thee, 
Belongs  all  honour  and  glory. 
With  which  *tis  due  Hipi  to  adore 
Now,  hencefordi  and  for  evermore, 

203.  (k) 

THY  Mercy  we're  entreating, 
O  dton,  who  on  the  human 
Kind 
80  lovingly  mxi  doting  i 

We  be^,  keep  oar  Choith  in  thy 
nuad«  ^ 
Xneompak  her  with  UeJEng, 

Pjrevent  Divifioni,   ' 
And  ways  to  Sloth  fedodiy ; 
j4nd  teach  thoo  all  thy  font 
The  bleft  things  which  thoo  willeft. 
^   Bmid  for  Simplicity 
A  Pray'r  hoofe,  which  dion  fflkt 
At  all  times  gradoufly. 

»♦•    (U 
^XChriftomrGod,  b^fiiending 
\J    Mankind  fo  lovingly, 
l^dom  and  Underibndmg 

Oor  hearts  defile  of  thee. 
And  knowkdee  and  detf  infigh^ 
Into  thy  holy  Word  Light, 

And  that  it  *bide  wim  m* 


a.  With  thanks  and  deleaatioiw 

Tore hiif , ffei«ad and  hear 
The  word  m  jm^i'^aiBon, 
.  Theitt^  leviM^'d  fo  ckv  ( 
Which  is  the  Chriftian>  bnnnnr. 
For  he  too  thought  it  Honotfr 

Who  hang  npon  tl»  CroTs. 
3.  Glory  and  pow'r  nkboimded 

.Deot  appiatain  to  Aee, 
Thy  Triumph  ihall  be  foonded 

In  tl^  vemm-pow'A^  % 
Thine  is  all  DonAiatiDli, 
Majefty,  Adoration       >/ 

Here  andet^mBy* 

^05.   (ill) 

TttimtybleflUI 
Fadier,  Sbn  ted  Splii^ 
Let  thy  flock  thy  blifs  inherit, 
TkeyarethvChrifliitts,     * 
Thv  feed  by  Eiiefifon, 
Give  to  them  tfaj  lieav^idy  htw^* 
diaion! 
t.  TheSpirit^ridij 

Be  to  Qsconv 
And  th'  ](oly  Chuirdi-path  difplayed, 

Thro*  thy 'great  mercy. 
On  our  FaltVs  dej)endance ; 
Hevein  |pve  as  to  th*  End  poHb 
verance. 

3.  Bvdi'holyMyft^iT 
Of  the  trinnne  GodHiead 

Let  our  knowledge  be  encreaied* 

Our  Prince  ChriftJefuF 
Come  to  thy  Flockt|uickIy» 

And  cure  all  wWre  weak  aik 
fickly. 

4.  Blefs  oar  dear  Fathers, 
And  brine  fafe  back  hither 

Our  dear  P]%rims  all  tagiBKhev. 

Blefs  each  emploved 
In  the  Churches  Laooorp 

And  reward  them  thoe  in  SoZrw*] 
harboor. 

»       fjrLoid 
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2.  And  to  thee.  Son  of  the  liTine  God» 
yn^xoa^y  fickkaft  with  healdi  en- 

^  dow'd. 
And  opheldeft  Pttir,  wlicftoii  the 
water  i 
inLovenrse  |boQld^lBeingindcedtb«Sea!fl  dread  Creator* 
^-  -  ^      .  -  WhofctftbooDdj. 


J.  ted  we  tttfeech  thee, 

Xe  oless  H  to  rcoBaiooer 
or  an  ibch  Soak^whde  nuniber, ' 

Who  Iwfe  entreated 
Otwiditliif 

That 
aaake 


2o6.     (a) 


3.  .Ifirft  iatreat  thee  for  my  iniidecdsi 


aft  the  AM  wluch  this  Seafoii 

OGodonrl^aadPaih^      |  In  thee  have  I  tmttcd, therefcre  de- 
Givensth]rPeacefoblefled|l        fend  me, 
Gnttvsthj  peace,  OSpint,  jRebqlccth'  Accilfer,t}iy  Angcllcnd 

m^ 


Who*ft  alfe  oar.Lofd  peaM^} 
Of  dice  oyr  King  and  Sanonr 

WeknmUjr  \Sg  this  Kavoor, 
bieacrcy  on  i»»  O  LotdChrift 
Jefa! 

207.    (o) 

1T7E  dolTpraife  thy  FatherGpd, 
W   Loid  Chrift  I  with  adocaxion, 
Who  tt  lb  maoM  aniMod  1  ^ 
We  Ifltewife  with  proftnitioa 
The  Spirit  who*s  fall  of  li6,severe« 
Iha^  wUcknaieeilVK^ai  ^ 


Ii  die  worit  of  RedeBiplM)D* 

ao8. 

i.^hiTAjcffi^  Father!  whole  pity 

lomefa  Vimii,  suialdnd  to  faye, 
Ov  Lord  God  Chiift  Je&s,  thy  Son 


MoorDeUV 


firom  dea^  im- 
Il^iaytDthee!' 


Angel  of  light 
4*  An  Men  are  liars,  thou  trae  re- 

main'ft  s 
As  thoQ  haS  promised,  I  know  thou 

canft 

That  celeftial  Manna  to  me  difcover. 

And  meonwortby  lift  by  thy  favoiir 

To  fee  thy  Face. 

5»  llrS^nt  k  me  work,  and  thy 

Cheazfttny  may  I,  while  here,  fiiUill : 
AH  anrdays  Tve  vowed  to  thy  pof- 

UiBon, 
Who  under  Pitati  a  fiood  Confeffion 
Baft  witneiled  1 

6.   Who  enid(y*d  waft»    and  the 

Crrayc*s  path 
I^dS  m[ft  s  biit  croihedft  the  fting 

O  yes,  it  IS  yan^tti(b*d  1  and  thoa  art 

rjfcn,* 
Ai^  now  xccdv^ift,  as  in  ^fhnf 

iri£on« 

MyPjf?y''andSoall 


Cfprian,  mU$  mgrtjrhm^ 


Ii 


Vn,  Thfii 
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IV,    From  the  W^em  Cburcb. 

Te  Douniy  «r  ibi  Ifynm  9f  St.  Ambtofi^ 

OGod,  we  praufe  thee,  and  we  own 
Thee  the  Almiehty  Lord  alone. 
AH  the  whole  Earth  doth  worfliip  tho^ 
Thoa  Father  of  Eternity. 
To  Aee  all  Angels  loudly  cry. 
The  Heav*D8  and  all  the  Powers  on  high  | 
Cherubs  and  Seraphins  proclaim 
And  cry  Thrice^holy  to  thy  Name ; 
Holy  is  our  Lord  God, 
Holy  is  our  I^rd  God,  ' 
Holy  is  our  Lord  God, 
TheLordofSabaoth! 
With  fplendor  of  thy  Glory  fpread^ 
\\  Earth  and  Heav*n  rqpleniihed. 
Tb'  Apoftles  glorious  company. 
The  Prophets  f^lowlhijp,  praife  thee< 
The  noble  and  viaorions  Hoft 
Of  Martyrs  do  thy  Praifes  beaft. 
The  holy  Church  throughout  the  Eartl^  ' 
Acknowledge  and  extoTthy  Worth, 
The  Father^  Majefty  unknown  1 
God  Son,  his  Revelation  r* 
Alfo  the  holy  Ghoft,  fiom  whom,  " 

As  the  fole  Spring,  our  Comforts  come* 

O  Chrift,  thou  gloridus  King,  we  own 
Thee  to  be  God's  eternal  Son. 
Thott,  undertaking  in  our  room, 
Didil  not  abhor  the  Virgin's  Womb. 
ThcUPains  of  Death  o  Vcome  by  thee^ 
Maoe  Heav'a  to  all  Believers  fr^e. 
At  God's  rieht  Hand  thou  haft  thy  feat. 
And  in  the  Father's  Glory  areat  1 
And  we  believe  the  Pay's  decreed. 
When  thott  ihalt  judge  both  quick  and  dead. 

f  romote,  we  pray,  tby  Servant's  Good^ 
Redeeined  with  thy  predoqs  ^lood  1 
Among  thy  Saints  make  them  afcen4 
Tp  gl<>i7  ths^<  flurfl  never  end* 
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tfymu  tf  the  Primtht  Gtttrch. 

Thy  People  vnA  Salvfttioa  crows, 
ftlefs  thole,  O  God,  that  are  chine  own : 
Govern  thy  Chorch,  and  Lord,  advanct 
For  ever  thine  Inherttanee. 

From  day  to  day,  O  Lord,  do  we 
jffigUy  exalt  and  honour  Thee. 
Thy  Name  we  worfliip  and  adore 
W6rl4  without  Bbd  fbrevermpfe. 
Vottchfafe,  O  Lord,  we  humblvpray^ 
To  keep  ns  fafe  from  Sin  thii  Day« 
.O  Lord,  have  Mercy  on  as  all ; 
Have  mercy  on  oa,  when  we  calK 
Thy  Mercy,  Lord«  to  lu  difpenfe 
According  to  opr  confidence. 
Lord,  we  have  pot  our  Truft  in  diee^ 
Confounded  let  as  neter  be. 


ity 


no. . 

«.  />Hnft  It  i^,whom  holy  David 
Vj  Did  predi^  and  of  him  talk : 

we  in  Rctrofpea  now  have  it. 
That  God  once  on  Earth  did  walk. 

2.  He*i  the  Soorce,  and  ho*s  the' 

Ending 
'  Of  paft,  prefent,  and  to  come: 
Ons  on  his  Word  depending, 
Yidded  Worids  out  of  her  womb. 

3.  When  he  faw,  that  Plant  fo  tender, 
Man  mcurr'd  Death*s  legal  wound. 

He  took  Fleft,  as  its  Defender  s 
Phot  himfelf  oot  of  dry  ground.  * 

4.0how  blefled  was  the  Momiuff, 
That  die  Child  m4o  all  tedeem^ 

Asa^npn'sSon,  wasbomin! 
She  with  Him,  he  with  Grace 
teems. 

!•  Moft  benign  with  Men  he  afted. 

If  hb  Life's  Memoirs  we  read : 
li  his  Petfon  was  compaded 

Health  for  us  and  heav'nly  bread. 
6.  Bat  the  confiid  of  his  Paffion 

1  fliaft  chiefly  celebrate  1 
AH  hii  chofen  Generation 

la  their  heartt  infcribe  this  Date. 


7.  Then  t  won^oiis  Woiliid  wis 
opened, 

Bk»od  and  Water  thence  did  flowi 
This  not  cafually  happened* 

Grace  compleat  to  it  we  owe, 
k.  When  his  Body  venerable 

Thus  was  awfully  broke  up, 
Hdw  did  it  the  Fiend  difable, 

&obb*d  of  his  malicious  hope  f^ 
9«  What  availed  him,  Revolutioii 

In  God^s  Creature  to  intrigue  i 
Man's  reflor'd  in  conftitution, 

With  his  God  again  in  League. 
Id.  This  attaint  in  manner  laftin^^ 

Jefus  to  his  Throne  afcends, 
And  th'  Atchievemcnt  of  Death-^ 
tafting  * 

*Midft    his    Godlike  Scutcheom 
blends. 

•  Heb.  ii.  9. 
.  1 1 .  Our  DttKvVer  I  take  our  praifes  s 

Hoary  Age  alike  and  Youth, 
Matron,  Vir^n,  Babe,  nowraifes 

Notes  to  mig  thy  Love  and  Truths 

Pntdimm* 


%lt 
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211. 

Vent,  Rukmftor  gintium^ 
mMh^wm  tec  \tiin  ipeCtiiili* 
«  Q A vioor  of  the  Nations  cofnear 
%J  Born  a  Child  from  Virgin's 
womb ! 

At  which  wonders  every  hnd^ 
God  for  him  foch  Birth  ordain'd. 
i.  Not  begot  like  men  unclean* 
But  without  the  Stain  of  fin; 
In  our  Nature  God  was  bom» 
Ustofave,  who  were  forloni. 
«.  Lo!  a  Virgin  doth  conceiTe» 
Yet  Virginity  not  leave  j 
All  the  female  Virtues  were 
Throned  in  her,  for  God  was  fbere. 
4  Prom  Ids  chaiiib^  ftrA  he#ent^ 
Left  bright  Gtorv's  element ; 
And  at  once  botli  God  and  Man^ 
He  his  blcfied  CottrTe  began. 
$.  His  path  from  the  Father  came*. 
And  returns  unto  the  fame  t 
He  as  low  as  Hell  goes  down. 
And  then  back  unto  God's  Thronfe* 

6.  O  thou  God-like  every  way. 
Car  ty  thy  vidlofioos  Sway 
lam  Fleih  to  fuch  a  length* 
That  we  gain  thy  Godly  Strength. 

7.  bright  thy  Manjger  ihines  and 
•     clear 

The  night  yields  a  new  Light  Acrfe  \ 
Darknds  muft  not  enter  in^ 
Faith  abides  in  conf^nt  Shine. 
2,  Now  be  God  the  Father  prais'd  ; 
God  the  loving  Son.  embraced ; 
God  the  Spirit  alfio  be 
Tkank'd  to  all  eternity. 

Jlfilii  unit  C0r£ni, 
^\\Stm  t0tr  f0llen  Ulisn  fclftott. 

I  .*^T^O  Chrift  be  now  our  homage 

X       paid. 
The  Son  of  Mary  that  chafte  Maid ; 


Far  as  ilie  Soh  its  beams  extend, 
Phdfc  him  to  tiieWoiid*!  otmoft  ends* 
a.  T&e  whole  Worltf  s  Maker  love- 

tdgn 
Afom^a  a  iSerhuit*!  Body  mean. 
Time  lit  AeFldb  by  Fldh  misht 

fave^ 
Nor  ^nite  to  wreck  his  Creature 

iea^e. 

3.  Thelteiit  (b  medt  (that  inwanl 
hott&) 

Of  ikfart,  Ood  for  Temple  chofe  ^ 
Who^  dio*  no  Man  had  interpos*d» 
Was  ftniid  idth  child  ixom  th*Holjt 
Ohoft. 

4.  The  Mother  dien  Ifrooght  Ibrda 
herChildt 

So  G4thrUts  promife  was  fidfiird  t 
Of  him  p^fihralfomm^h  would  iky^  . 
By  leapmg  while  in  ui*womb  he  U^^ 
9.  On  firaw  in  gr^ateft  poverty 
He  lay ;  th*haM  MaauEer  potfendj 
He  bore ;  a  tittl^  Milk  him  fed» 
Who  ne*isr  a  Biid  lets  fnffer  need« 
6.  The  heavenly  hofi  lejoice  thereaca 
And  Angel 'hymns  it  odebrate ; 
Poor-  Shepherds  news  of  one  obtabi^ 
Maker  ana  Sh«>nend  of  all  Men. 
7. Thanks,  prai(e  betotheeefernaore 
O  Chjift.whom  the  pure  Virzin  boxe4 
jGod  Father,  Son  and  Spirit  bleft* 
Eternal  Land  to  you's  addreft. 


«I^ 
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213. 

l.VBSUS,  a!I  pniic  is  due  to  diee, 
J  Tluc  thoo^xt  pleased  a  Man  to 
•  be:   * 

A  Vligiii*s  Wooib  tboti  didft  apt 
feom* 

A«l  Awds  fbont  to  fte  tbee  bom. 

t.nf  Hefltkd  Padi^t  oaIj  Sou 
Glufe  4  9i^i«^  fi^  Us  throne  1 
Tie  emlaftme  3oT*rett^  Good 
AifaaMs  our  ftebk  Ffcfi  and  Blood. 


214. 


Ota  WoMii*8  lap  no«r  Hesi 
H^^^  AcW<nia*s  Ibundation  Uad, 
b  »oir  a  little  lAfimt  niade. 

4.  Tk^etemal  Sobodor  is  in  fight, 
Gifcs  die  WQrid  its  fitvin^  Li^> 
And  drives  die  doads  oi  Sins  awa^^^ 

Wisdil&owAwotU»OQct; 
Aadmrn^d,  thioilgh  ddsWoiUofl 

A  Way  to  ^valafUns  Life.  | 

^^iordMidbve  poor  en  eaith  he| 


That  we  addit  Us  Riches4i^  1 
To  jMfce  «»lieifo  <dlMdk6  bl^ 
Vitkdliho(sdaili]«£ttBtsori^.  , 

7.  For  «s  theft  STonden  ham  he! 


1      Yeifoi/whidfyefee, 
Dotii  point  iM  diitsOtts 

AbnghttrMajeily.  - 
Yoor  hearts  expandii^aik»who  b  it  7 
Tis  God  incarhate  xnakoB  us  a  Vifi^ 
a.  That  Source  of  Blefllnr* 

To  Air£m  nam'd  of  old  1 
To  nile'miceafingy  ^ 

As7«^sbranchpfbreiola;    . 
(lEsHi^,  asOod>  ne*er  haddk 

•     MedGons) 
Begins  hb  hnsup  R#De  (md  ^^r^;^* 

*  Sons* 
3*  O  Boy;  ^ppoiAted 

For  three&fd  Chancer ! 
To  thce^s  pfdented 

'Gold,  Frankinceiife  and  Myrrh. 
0(  die  t^o  former  whatV  fliMiten- 

'  tion  ? 
The  Sceptre  ihd  Godhead  alreafy 
■ati^nU  "'.t 

4.  Botwhydiatktter} 

Hie  Cauie  muA  aU  ftiprixe  r 
That  fptcy  Matter 

^(^boriiA'Cfeftpplies* 
Oh  yes !  mki  God  into  Death*6  vaUsjr 
Hiafelf  Woidd  Iteop,  diat  we  thence 

mieht  rally. 
j.  Bithb'm^  dion'rC  peeled^ 

Whobear'Adie  Prince  of  lift  t 
Be  fdl  united 

In  praifts  of  yonr  Chief  i 
Ye  d^  and  living,  bleft  and  C«tt- 

jplaitiiiiffl^ 
Noil*  need  m  I>eaA  be  henceforth 


To  Ihew  liuLoTe  fiirpaflbgThoo|^t : 
tOenletfeaBunftetofiiig      - 
hatie  to  our  nkw-b^  V<^  ^ 


remaining. 

% 

For  Ml 

TiiuMrt  Ut  IwMth  «nd&atttm> 
I*  WJgr 
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Y^mord  alone  was  Light  $ro« 
duc*d, 

all  die  other  Cteatures  % 
For  Man  the  Locd*s  near  toisch  w|| 
nsid. 


. '  IhmKifrJkc  "Prifnithe  Church. 

'tw5i$^ffom  a  profpcft 


tfO 

Why  this  ? 
mild. 
That  once  his  fiplendor^iadefil'd 
,  v^^i^  \^  ^is  Frdhc  ^qibbdyv         • 

2.  The'curious  ImaM  was  d^g;rac*d» 
.    To  death  and  fra&y  Aiding : 

.Th'etdrnal  Lover  then  madeiufte^ 

And  in  fuch  Tent  rcfiding, , 
Took  that  iame  clay  whkh  we  had 

m^rr'd,  '  .    '    .         " 

And  round  his  own  Heart  iwrapt  it 

^awi>  .    - 

..  To.fnatgh  it  from  all  Damage, 

3.  Chrifl  is  our  flellj:  l  can  lay: 

Both  to  his  Death  and  .lUfing. 
View  t  him  dead  ?  •  I  this  can  name 

My  competent  chafliiirig: 
And  when  he  rr9m  theTomb  revives^ 
•Xi«  fixt  that  he  as  Man  ftill  lives/ 
;**And  I  as  hjs  Companion. 

'      Idem. 
;ii6*  .        .      . 


\ 

1 .  «y3^,  behold  the  Wife  fmn  far, 
J  Ledt(5|hyCm(Ueby  aftar». 
Blring-^s  to  thee  their  God  and 

King: 
O  guide  us  by  thy  Light*  that  we 
'•T1&  Way  may  find>  and  ip*to  tfawe 
t    Our  Hearts^  our  aU,  Sex  tribule 

bring. 

2.  Jffu^ii^t  pure,  the.  (potlefs Lamb, 
WJio:tP!the  Temple  humbly,  came. 

Duteous  the  legal  Rights  to  pay : 
O  mako  our  proud;  our  ftubborn 
.•      WiU        . 
All  thy  wife  gracious  Laws  fuliil, 

WhateVr  r^b^Ui^sIslature  fay. ' ' 
.^Y  J^fu,  who  on  the  fatal  Wood 
FourMfl  forth  tby  Life's  laft  drop  of  | 

blood, 
• .  Ndrd  to  thVaccuAed  flisHfiefal 

crofs :  •• 

O  may  we  blefs  diy  Love,  and  be 
?Keady,  dear  Lord,  to  bear  for  thee 

All  (hame,  all  grief,  all  pain,  all. 


4*  7^>  ^^<^  ^^  thine  own  love  flaifl 
^Y  thine  ownPow'r  took'ft  life  agaui; 

And  ConquVoi  from  the  4nravl 

•  didftrife:  ^ 

O  may.  thy  Death,  out  hearts  tcwe. 
And  at  our  death  a  new  Life  giVe^' 

A  glorious  life  that  never  dies. 
5- 5^*  who  to  thy  Ifrav'n  aga^ 
Retum^dft  in  triumph,  there  to  reiga 

Of  men  and -angels  fev*reignKin2 ; 
O  may  pur  parting  ^ouls  take  fligl^ 
Up  to  that  Land  of  joy  and  lights 

And  tjiere  for  ever  grateful  fihg." 
6.  All  glory  to  the  facred  Thre^  * 
One  undivided  Deity^ 

Ail  honour,  powV,  and  love,  and 
praife : 
Still  may  thy  blefled  tJim^  ihide 

bright  , 

In  beana^*  of  uncreated  light, 
Crown'd  with  its  own  eternal  Rayat 

■  ,.   ^ffius  Da. 

'  •  jb  Ir^mm  0itteir  f^ftl^nfviflr.  '  * 
i.ir\  Mmb  of  6od  our  Savioar  ( 

Vy   KiirdondieTreeoffoiTowl 
Thy.  foff^ring  meek  Behamor 
.    Plaid  what  t)iou  didft  apt  barrowv 
Thy  Beariae;  our  tranfgreffioii 
Secured  us  from  Damnation. 
Havemercy  upon  us, O  Jefu  f  O Jefu I 
a:  O  Lamb  pf  God,  4Mir  SaViottr,&r« 
Acknpwledge  thou  us,    O  Jcfa  f 

QJefaf 

3«  O  Lamb  of  Qod,  our  SavKMir,&r. 
O  grant  oa  thy  Peace,  O  Jcfa  I  O 
Jefu  4 

218. 
etntnh  an  Min'ir  Cotnif  hfttem  ia», 

THfnk^  on  thy  Son^s  fo  l>itter 
Death, 
His  five  dear  Wounds  and  diomy 
^  wrtathj  For 
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fcr  they  batse  fall  Atonement  ftiade,, 
For  all  Ac  World  a  ranfom  paid. 
This  comfons  as  eternally, 
Aad  makes  us  hope  for  Mercy  free. 


121 


219, 

TbeSivm  Blood- fiedSnp. 

Dewteniffntiat* 

i.TVBToadjr  and  loving, 
Jl  3    To  Jefi^%  BloocTs  honoor. 
We  oinirard  are  moving ; 
And  have  our  fafe  hsirboiir 
IVUm  the  bounds   of    his  bleft 

Wounds, 
s.  Blood  vorthjof  Praifes ! 

Come  ftieaming  from  Jt/us 
.  O'er  na,  and  all  piaffes 

Of  Sinners,  and  blefs  ns ; 
We  hnmbfy  flee,  and  call  09  thee. 
3.  Thy  Blood  {Jifit  flaughter*d  ( ) 
Wluch.flow*d  o*er  thy  Bodv, 
And  then  the  ground  water'd ; 
.  Make  aU  the  World  bloody. 
Madly  bedew  the  lands  below  t       ^ 
4.0  dear  bleeding  Saviour!  ! 

I  k)Og  to  embrace  thee,  *  \ 

Wh])f  thonfind  Drops  cover. 
Hang  on  thee,  and  grace  thee ; 
And  catth  the  Jnice  thy  wounds 

diffblc. 
5.  For  an  diy  Wounds  painfo^ 
Wbkh  ^aA  I  remembei; 
Ihoorly  am  thinkfhl. 
And  |»aife  their  whole  niu&ber ; 
lle,deareilLainbl  thou  fav*dft  by* 

tbem. 
(.  Befoce  thy  Feet,  Mafier ! 
I  caft  me,  and  ktfs  them» 
Aad  doTer  and  fafter 
Idafp  thcm>  and  blefs  them.; 
Mor  know  I  where  to  be,  bot  here. 
7*OholySidef  fweedy 
rU  lie  in  thy  harbour: 


Wlien  dying.  Til  greet  thee, 

And  reft  from  my  labour : 

To  thee  at  lail  my  Soul  fliall  bafte. 

8.  My  Jeftt^sfaft  bleeding  /  * 

At  his  Circumcifion, 
His  earlieft  Bfood-fticdding, 
Did  loudly  petition, 
And  mercy  free  difirM  for  me. ' 

9.  He's  God  come  from  Heaven "; 

But  cv'n  in  our  Nature, 
Unto  him  is  given 
The  Sway  o'er  each  Creature : , 
All  Knees  ihall  bow  'fore  JESUS 
.  low, 

10.  The  name  of  the  Saviour, 
As  Prophets  made  mention. 

To  me  doth  difcover 
His  bloody  Redemption  ; 
Who  Man  was  made  ofX)<w;/V/s  Seed. 

1 1.  That  name  is  moft  precious,     , 
In  Rofe-coloor  written. 

So  fweet's  the  Name  J^us, 
h  all  things  does  fweeten : 
Pot  dreadful  founds    to   all   helk 
hounds. 

1 2.  The  great  Boys  and  yojmger . 
Thy  firft  Wound  hath  gained ;  * 

The  Young  men  in  Honour 
Here  keep  them  unftained  : 
.  Without  itiwhat's  the  Married  State  f 
U. 

1 3.  So.patient  a  Gajd'ner 
Who  knows,  and  unwearied. 

His  Flowers  to  water  ? 
His  Blood  he  not  fparcd  ; 
But  pours  on  that  with  dcarcft  Sweat. 

14.  In  OlinjeTs  garden. 
Before  the  Je^s  bound  him. 

Mod  heavily  laden 
I  kneeling  have  fo^^nd  him. 
Watering  t^e  Ground  with  Blooa- 
fweat  round. 

15.  With  blood  and  fwant  mingled, 
.  From  all  his  whole  Body, 

His 
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His  Garden's  befjprinkled 
And  pkafanthr  bloodv : 
Hie  Father  is  weU  pleased  widi  tUs. 
i6.  Hence  Vupns^  ConfeAn, 
And  Martyrs  fo  fconied. 
True  Widows,  like  flowers, 
Tliy  Church  b^ve  adomej 
So  b^iiteoofl^ .  dear  Lamb,  ht  tbse. 
17»  All  Mis*ry  and  gricying^ 
All  care  and  Temptation, 
Tean,  Soff  ^ring^,  and  firivia^ 
111  damp  with  diy  Paifion : 
^e'ec  ihall  thy  Smart  go  from  pny 

heart. 
iS.  Thy  Bloodfwcat,  dear  SuTionr, 
Rain  on  me,  like  Water  ^ 
For  all  the  worU  orer^ 
Nought  can  blefs  me  better : 
O  Sweat^sdcar floodi  Oholy  BkMxl! 
III. 

19.  Tlioa  anfpotted  Virgin, 
Thy  tender  chafte  Body 

Was  wonnded  withy29«r|Ar^ 
Tom,  furrowM,  and  blo<My ; 
Thy  I'ldh  ail  o*er  the  whips  made 
fore. 

20.  O  Lord,  who  hath  ever 
Thy  dear  Pielh  embraced^ 

And  not  of  chy  Favour 
In  fpirit  well  tailed  ? 
Thy  Fleih  and  Blood  my  daily  Food 
a  I.  A  little  Drop  parting 
And  fpringing  ftottijifits. 
From  flJl  his  wounds  imartin^ 
My  Heart  moiftens  gracious  : 
Thus  well  Vm  piade,  and  comforted. 
%t.  But  lo  !  from  the  Shoulders 
A  Blood-^treafure  cometh, 
Forc'd  oot  by  the  foldiers. 
And  on  the  eround  runneth : 
O  what  great  Good  flows  an  that 

Blood! 
23.  Who,  Lord,  thy  Lore^  bottom 
Hath  known,  or  its  Greatnefs  ^ 
Who  can  thy  Woimds  fathom. 
Or  meafure  their  deepnefs  ? 
Woondt,  open  ye,  and  take  in  me  t « 


ffyfms  of  fie  Primtpoe  Church. 

24.  So  ibra  was  he  fmittei|» 
So  barbVQufly  i^fed. 

With  Scourges  fo  beateiK 
AHoveribbnired: 
Iflnd^alasP  no  fonnd-left  place. 

25.  lliy  Uoodlfir^ams  tnd  Bmifesf 


Thy  Agonic^  Sayionr  [ 
Hqr  Wounds  bl< 


loody  flukes, 
*Hm  ftr*d  «i  lor  f?er 
From  tears,  andcries, and fmart  and 

"^     m 

26.  W}i^  tbw  dHoa  had*ft  togdTi^ 
Braised,  lalh'd»  cnt,  and  facafen. 

With  wQondi  Bill,,  aadfetter'd,* 
And  {pit  on  and  fmittBn  ; 
WiATfanwinfttrf,  jdiyl^ffiidwit 

9XtL. 

27.  From  CSrown  and  from  Lnflies» 
Scourge,  fetteis,  and  pilar. 

Bonds,  pavenuBt,  he  fni&m 
With  deep  porple  odour : 
Thty  «l  are  made^wifik  Bl9Qd-drops 
xti\ 

28.  JDear  Heart  of  mf  own  heaiPt, 
In  this  bloody  BAuner, 

Wi(h  aU%Tbom«cmm'flfiiU(^ 
And  fliame,  I.chee  hopoor : 
ThyJoreikbihewi,  shon  peedoitf 
Rob! 

29.  O  WuAy  Aofe  Moomlng^ 
With  prickles  ftud^Ofcr! 

TlHy  CmQur,  .perfiinnag 
Aniiweet^^ing  Savour^ 
Shall  after  thee,  dxaiw  dai(y  mm. 

30.  No  oauM  haft  dion  fpared^ 
Nollabo«irf«fiiied  ; 

No  Blood  in  thy  dear  Head, 
(When  tiiat  Was  fo  braifed) 
Haft  thpB  with'held  1  it  all  was 
fpiird. 

31.  Thro'  Blood  thmgs  in  Heavqi 
And  Earth  are  made  holy, 

Made  fruitinl,  forgifcn 
And  pvififld  folely  { 
And  I  thro' ye,  ye  Wounds,  mnftee* 
6  32.Midft 
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V. 

tl  Ktt  fluaj  behoUcrs 
Hb  CpoIs  he  Bmft  MTijp  I 
Whea  firdh  o^crbss  Shoaycriy 
.  Bwm A  the  Tme  licairy, 
ifabvMe^  leMw^i)  tott*dl 

iheBlDQd. 
)j.  From  bdag  fo  whipped, 
i&  Ksanait  twm  chang^ 

Novnibdtillycliiiged  ^ 
T«  vhat  M  woK^aad  tort  hint 

Hii  Cfo6  bare  die  Saviour  i 
¥nto,«6^t0liBa  often, 
IMi  dMH'd  hit  Briiafioori 
Isbott  hit  pau  with  patient  ihieiv 
jr.  nt  FtotAept  iu  Uood^r, 
Attipubittl,  and  Bitiii'toai» 
be  kmuinaik'd  mddjri 
When,  IWefttbg  and  dotoroo^ 
BehieaduflK  wcai,  qaiie  tkr'd  end 

I       *^        VI. 

tiHettaerlMaktafled, 
Whtti  fbek  they  him  offend  i 
Then  him  ihcy  ondrefied, 
Whkh  meeUy  he  fufferM. 
Bmyaalfiunt,  bloody  and  fpenc 
}7.  Siripp'd  mdned,  ttdftaaied» 
Moie  all  the  Soldicfs ; 
H^smodt^i  and  bkfjphemed 
By  all  the  Beholden} 
lAre  his  Efn  hb  Crois-beam  lies. 

tS.  Toft  ready  for  flaaiditer, 
T4ei«ii/.MrtbeybeNd, 
Wh3e  ezquifite  Toituic 
He,  Iamb-like  endured ; 
Dnh  maft  he  bear  thePaia  fevere. 
19.  Tea,  they  thmw  him  backwaid. 
His  fain  to  diake  greater  I 
SoaaillHm,  and  naked, 
*Pore  ev'iy  Spe^Utor  1 
Thm  op  they  itar,  and  meek  Um 
there. 


40.  Th*  Lamb  yonder  nuled^ 
No  Blood  wiH  reMe  as  ; 

It  all  mnH  be  MDed  ; 
His  Love  he  ttme  ihe>^  m  : 
A  fear-A^ld  Stream  flows  down  IbM 
him. 

41 .  Now  fahdy,  ftrhoever 
Drinks  this  bloody  ^how<r» 

Becomes  like  the  Savioor  % 
For  God's  mighty  Power, 
In  this  BkiOd  hid,  to  CU  *s  conVeyM, 
VII. 

42.  His  ^£dr's  wound  wm  givtn. 
That  by  the  Woonds^laddcr^ 

From  earth  we*to  heaven 
MiAt  tiifflb  to  the  Father: 
This  woond  divine  yields  oil  a«d 
wine. 

43.  For  t}u$  boly  mvtr. 
This  Blood  ihed  (b  fimdy, 

O  dear  Uoody  Saviear  I 
^yHeartlwiUieUtheei 
Now  yield  beniea,  and  Vll  ran  in* 

44.  WoaUll  thoo.  Lamb  nnq^oMlL 
Heie  hideme,  Pd  deeply 

Step  into  the  Godhead, 
Aiid  lie  in  it  fweetly. 
Boiy  and  reft  me  an  thy  Bkeaft  i 
4$.  From  oat  the  Side  gradoos 
The  Blood- Wine  poceedech. 
And  Bo^  of  7^ 
Which  unto  Life  feededi 
Who  i^t  fieqent  the  SacramcM* 

46.The  Woonds,  which  dtee  cover» 
The  Cve  Of  roft-colonr, 
Slew^  when  they  ran  over. 
Sin,  Ik»sk,  and  their  Ruler  ;  * 
Bnt  hnngnsPtaen :  G  Welk  of  gmce  t 

•  tteb.  iL  14. 
47.  This  holy  Blood  ^ves  ns 
God's  Strength  on  occaiion, 
CheaaiFitgnme,  andfavesns^ 
Come  dia  from  each  Natkm, 
06me,fmaU  and  great,  the  Wounds 
aofrett! 

48.Thoa 
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fi^mMS  V  '^^  PHmttive  Cburcb.  I 

An  eaithqaake  tbetf  die  lafid  eocltflj 
A  &vge  edipfe  die  fan  obfcnr*^ 
6.  Down  from  the  crofs  at  ^^zM 


Thou  Blood  be  then  pteted. 
Which  to  OS  15  given 
By  him,  who  is  feated 
0*er  all  things  in  Heaven  : 
tpi0||  powVful  Blood :  thouBalfam 
*      good  f 
Oiltorefrefli>  and  Bath  to  wsjh  { 

220. 

Fatris  Sapientia. 

U  ^IpHE    Father's   WiOom, 

•  JL       Thith  divine, 
GodiMan,  at  th^  hour  term'd  woiar- 

#f«r. 
Was  (fei^'d  upon';  and  captive  led ; 
I'hen  flraight  liis  known  difci^les 

fled: 
By  7<r<u;i  he  was  betray'd,  and  fold 
To  perfecntors  manifold. 

2.  Our  Lord  to  Pilaiit  led  Mtrimij 
Where  being  deeply  charged  of  crime 
By  falfe  accafers ;  impions  hands 
Strike  him^while  his  are  faft  in  bands, 
They  do^befpit,  in  pore  defpight. 
The  Face  of  God,  hear'ns  gradoas 

light. 

3.  Ac  thirj^  they  crudfy  him  cry. 
And,  like  a  King,  in  mockery 
Th^purple-robehiffl,  while  in  fcom 
They  crown  his  head  with  piercing 

thorfa:' 
Then,  to  the  place  of  fatal  pain. 
His  flioulders  do  the  Crofs  fuftain. 

4.  Atjixth^  they  nailed  to  the  crofs 
Chrift  Jefus,  who  reputed  was 

A  thief,  like  thofe  be  hung  withal, 
Jlis  pain-bred    thirft  they  quench 

with  gall :  .    - 

Thns  fhamefully  deluded  they 
1  he  Lamb  that  takes  our  fins  awiiy. 

5 .  AXmMth, our  Saviour  took^^  end ; 
And  did  to^s  Father  recommend 
His  fpirit.  (tho*  E/Jf  firft  he  cry'd) 
With  fpear  a  foldler  pierced  his  Side 


.hour 
He  taken  was,  his  ftrength  ioA  poi 
Lay  hidden  in  lii»  Soul  divine. 
Such  death  fuflainM  Life's  iyf< 

cine": 
Alas  I  the  Crown  of  glory  then 
Lay  under  foot,  the  (com  of  men 

7.  At  compUm  hoor,  into  the  torn 
Was  laid  the  Hope  of  life  to  con 
Chrift*s  noble  Coipfe ;  embalm*d  t 

itt 
And  truths  foretold  in  holy  Writ 
Accompliih*d  were;  may  all  nud 

kind  1 

His  cruel  death  bear  ftill  in  iniiHM 

8.  Thefehours,aiidthat  which  briiq 

my  end, 
Into  thy  Heart,  Lord,  I  commefid 
(That  heart,  where,  £nce  thy  Mai 

tyrdom, 
'  There  is  for  us  both  grace  and  room 
Take  care  of  them,  diat  I  and  tmm 
Both  now  and  then  may  be  feim 

thine. 

221. 

Sal^ty  $mndi  Smlutare, 

%ef  mic  tBRCcnQutaT  gegntffrt*    . 

s.'T^Houfand  times  by  sne   b 
i     greeted, 

Jefu,  who  hail  loved  me, 
'And  thyfelf  to  fmart  fubmitted 

For  my  Treafons  againft  thee.  . 
Of  to  me  how  fweet  it  is, 
When  I  kneel  in  humble  wife 
Tore  thee,  and  at  thy  Clofs  tarry. 
Where  tbott  dy*dft  my  Soul  to  man} 

2.  I  embrace,  yea  kifs  with  relifli 
All  thy  Woundi  fo  dolorous. 

All  the  Scars  which  thee  embcUiS 
Whence  my  great  falvation  flows 
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t>  wIp  can,  tlioii  Prince  o£  Peace^ 
Wk)  didll  thirft  for  oar  releaft, 
f  oiiy  fathom  all  diac's  treafar*4 
•b  ^  Lore's  defign  mkmeafQr'd  \ 

3.  Heal  me,  O  my  foiil^s  Phyfidan, 
Wberdbe'er  Pm  fick  or  (ad : 

AD  tbe  Woes  of  my  condidpn 
B7  tfav  Baliam  be allayM; 
AB  titt  Huts  which  Jdam  wroaght^ 
OrvUdi  cm  myfelf  pre  hroaght. 
H 1I7  Blood  me  only  cover, 
MfSixA  will  iboii  be  oven 

4.  Jcfs»  deep  on  my  Heart*5  table, 
tkieo  ^j  Bloody  Woands  engrave; 

Tkattney  may  be  memorable, 

Aad  so  minute  mv  mind  leave. 
Tkm'rt  indeed  my  highefl  Good^ 
EodofaflSolidtode: 
Idme,  atthy  FeetabafeSt 
Be  to  tadte  thy  Fiiendihip  raifed. 

5.  Yes!  thefe  feet  III  dafp  tenacious. 
Nor  will  more  be  ^{potkSt : 

Oi  chv  Supplicant  Iook  gracious, 

And  the  wiihes  of  my  breaft, 
Monasch  of  the  crofs  io  mild ! 
V, "  Thy  Prayer  is  ful£ll*d, 
*  AJD  thy  erif  f  to  joy  is  changed, 
f  I  Imne  aU  thy  Sins  expunged. 

222* 
Sship  eafat  cnnaiatum  I 

ft  Qauyt  MI  bint  uut  Ivuiimi* 

I.  f\  Head  fo  full  of  bmifes, 

V^    So  foil  of  pain  and  Scorn, 
*lfitt  otber  fore  Abufes 

UodcM  with  a  crown  of  Thorn  \ 
Okead,  e*er  now  fnrrounded 

With  briehteA  Majefty, 
Kov  ptiab^  wounded ! 

Accept  n  kits  nrom  me. 
t.  Thon  Countenance  tranfcendent. 

At  other  times  revered 
^  Worlds  on  thee  dependent, 

Wkh  Spittle  now  iKfittwd  r 
9 


Who  has  thofe  gracious  Eyes,   .^ 
Whofe  radiance  luiew  no  feuow, 
Clooded.in  cruel  wife  } 

3.  Thy  Cheeks  fo  florid  colour,     ' 
Thy  Lips  once  roly  grace. 

Pale  Death  and  heavy  dolour        "^ 

Did  utterly  deface : 
Did  thy  whole  Body  wafted 

To  inch  a  ilate  reduce. 
That  there  it  lay  exhaufted 

Of  Uoom,  and  ftrength,  and  juice.' 

4.  Now,  Lord,  what  thee  tormented. 
Was  properly  my  Load  I 

I  had  the  Debt  augmented. 
Which  thou  didft  pay  in  Blood. 

Here  ftand  I,  bluihing  finner. 
On  whom  Wrath  ought  to  light : 

But  ncrw,  my  health's  Beginner ! 
Thy  Grace  falutes  my  ftght. 

5.  AiTertme,  myPreferverf 
My  Shepherd,  for  me  care  ! 

How  many,  all  Good*s  Giver^ 

To  me  thy  Benefits  are  I 
Thy  Mouth,  with  words  like  honey 

And  milk,  hath  me  bedew*d  ; 
Thy  Spirit  with  patrimony 

Of  heav'nly  joy  endu*d. 

6.  rU  here  with  thee  continue^ 
(Tho'  poor,  defpife  ma  not) 

Pm  one  of  thy  retinue : 

As  were  I  on  the  fpot. 
When,  earning  my  elediott. 

Thy  heartfbings  broke  in  deat]^ 
ril  wait  with  fofc  afiedUon, 

And  catch  thy  latell  Breath.   • 
^.  It  gives  me  folid  pleafure. 

My  heart  does  not  recoil. 
When  I  dive  in  fome  meafuro 

Into  thy  Pangs  and  Toil  1 
Yea,  could  L  my  life's  Founder ! 

Upon  div  Death  and  Crofs 
My  own  life  loie,  up  render, 

How  fweet  would  be  that  lofs  ? 
8.  I  thank  thee  with  good  reafon»  . 

O  Jefu^  Friend  in  iced! 

For 
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To  whack.dijrlove  ^^rtcd* 
Gnuttnc  to  Icaji  ttiflukai 

On  thy  Fidelity, 
Until  from  h^osc  Vnt  taken 

Tbe  WiHiiuls  themCelvosto  6e* 
9.  When  I  Iball  get  jponufioa 

To  lea.^  this  monal  lentp 
(Fhun  pain  and  griefa  dtwifion) 

TliyMf  joft  then  fidinu  I 
ibid  let  my  Uouth  expiring 

Ontby  dear  Bieaft  i«csliac» 
And  Bl  troe  fife  aoatming 

From  that  pierced  Heart  of  tbine. 
lo»  Appear  at  my  FrofieAor, 

Wlio  tnriM  to  joy  idl  tiean ; 
MyFlefli  and  Bone  (no  fpe^ 

WjA  all  thy  Crofs's  fcart: 
While  I  tbar  gentle  VifMe 

Sorvey,  howglad  and  boU 
Shall  I  receive  £e  Meftage,     « 

And  let  my  limb*  grow  odd. 

t)fa* 

JLir  to  be  blamed. 
That  a  Death's  icnience  *gainft  thee 

was  prodatmed  i 
What  is  thy  Crime?  of  what  art 

aboaaocttfed, 

WhittlhssabuMf 
S.  I  fee  thee  IcottrgTd,  plnngM  in  a 

feai  of  forrowSy 
Beat  in  the  F^kx,  thy  fiack-ptow'd 

with  deqp  foiiowa. 
Thy  Temples  crown*d  with  thmis, 

in  mock*iy  hailed, 
TodieCioisnailod. 
).  Why  was  thr  Sod  wtdi  hdUfli 

paiu'  iiiiioiiiided  % 
Alas,  my  Shis  havodiee,  mySaiHrar 

wooadedl 


Iftuwof  9f  9ki  Primitive  Chftc^: 


I  flioold  have  wa4ed  t]Mt»*  An^ 
of^mgoilh, 
WUch  made  diee  Imi^gpiB 
4«  Bpw  hwMy  wwlnr^a  io  fi 

Proceedugt 
The  SheDhodlQr  hit  Sheep  U  fn 

1y  bleeding. 
The  Mifier  pays  lor  Senrnmn  apifl 

l^avionr, 

^  That  lo^  Savioor  f 
J.  The  goQdofie  dies,wl^»eTcr;a 

bao^deed  ai£bd  s 
The  wicked  Kve^r  who  all  tl^e  gu 

cotttradcd;  "^  ' 

]>eath*s^tinifli|Qent  theManrdcnpi 

(tho' filthy,) 

And  Gad's  jodg'd  gaiixy. 

6.  There  is  no  good  at  fill  ia  la 

whole  NatBie, 
Sin  has  diffiis'd  its  Shame  thta*«v!i 

Feature  I 
I  had  defenr'd  eternal  confteriiatiQ 
Ai^d  Condemnation. 

7.  O  bonodlefs  X^oye !  O  I/sve  h 

yond  expreffion, 
Confoziping  thee  10  chn&  )^sh  ^bittf 

WhSft  1  Jir*d  in  fhe  W<)i]d'o  t^ 
&in*8  enjoyment, 
Thon  chnfitft  Torment. 

8.  O  greateft  King  !  whoTe.ppwcr  i 

unbounded, 
Hoyr  can  Ay  Mercy  be  .ang^^t^  ei 

pounded  ? 
The  depth's  100  gimt;  th*  «tcni] 

Love  is  crying 
For  Sinners  dying! 
Q.|l^  mind  to  tr^ioe  its  limits  in  io( 

Ihallow, 
Thy  dying  Loife  |J1  other  love  doc 

fwallow. 
No  human  heart  can  make  thy  love* 

compaffiott 
Retaliation. 
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|»If3lkliii]divG<iiia8lood 

U War  Hcvt  «nib  My 

dMngfati  ni^rCy 
tKiwiDcnbieiiiB  to  flmn  die  evil 

n.  UfliD  Iky  pvaiie  jnjr  All  111 

'     gyiyviBtiire, 

Dpi  dij  Shane  and  Cn>&  111  fi«e- 


JbNa  Bor  Deadi  flnlldiiiee  my 

NorPerlieaztiim. 
tt.  %  poor  and  infigpuficaptendea^ 

1QV 

Miknit  not  decile :  Gnat  me 
the&RMir 

I       Wkhootooafofion. 
13.  WIm  on  mj  iiead  dudl  ftxnd 

^Oownofgl^fyy 
VknaDisiWaUow'd  «p  tbat*t  traa- 

Ika  M  my  Vcnce  brfii'iCed  to  the 
Hitter, 
To  thank  thee  better. 

^.  Jygufiiwm. 

214. 

LfBiii,  diy  «Mi«d  wounds  «nd 
V  Fiioo, 
*B«ly  ftvMt,  Crofs,  Deaths  *«iid 


J^ltDHHrmTeneecotte. 

F^a  bM  ThoMht  ihiB  ftait, 

*^fedKemy1«»tj 
***»e,ihat»cwa«  my  poOotion 
^'<t  thy  bloody  fizecntiott. 

*•  *"|Jl  ay  bofam  wfeh  lewd  paf- 

*c«faaM,r  and  born  to  fin, 
'^^  dKMi^  of  tidne  Obkition 
VS^thatfjpreadinghell  within. 


When  die  Sequent  makei  hit  way 
To  my  heart.  Lord !  grant  I  majr 

With  diy  ooTs,  and  crown  of  briar# 

Chaie  from  thence  thatgraodDe* 
Sroyer.^ 
I,  Would  the  Woitd  wiih  gay  tc«bp. 
tatfon 

Draw  me  to  its  own  broad  way  i 
Let  me-thoi  think  on  thy  Paffion, 

And  the  load  which  on  thee  I27. 
Sore  die  Sweat  and  predoos  Uooii  ^ 
Of  ihv  dear  eicpiring  God 

WiU  create  in  me  a  paffion 

Tooppofeaad  (hon  Templaikiii^ 
4*  LOfd,  in  ev*ry  fere  Oppi«Aon» 

Let  thy  Wounds  be  n^  idief. 
When  I  ieek  thine  kiterceflion. 

Add  new  Arengdi  to  my  BeSc£ 
In  thy  bloody  Hands  and  Feet 
All  my  mateft  comforts  meet. 

This  imprinted  demonftratioa 

Of  thy  love,  be  my  falradon. 

5.  All  my  hope  and  coofolatkm 
Chrift,  is  in  thy  bitter  Deadi. 

In  the  hoor  of  Expiration, 
Lord,  receive  my  dying  Breath. 

§f  diine  AMny  and  fweat, 
rant  me.  Lord,  a  (afe  Retreat : 
hy  thy  glorious  KefurredUon 
kaife  thy  fehrant  to  perfe^^ion. 

6.  Chrift,  diy  facred  wounds  and 

Padion^ 
Bloody  Sweat,  aoTs,  death  and 
Tomb, 
Be  my  daily  meditadon, 

Till  I  to  diy  Prefence  come ; 
Moft  of  all,  when  I  £0  hence. 
Let  this  be  my  confidence. 
That  tby  deep  Humiliation 
Was  to  parchafe  ny  Salvation. 

Ctt<ft  tag  fn  tttt$  Ibtntitv. 

Clnft  was  to  Death  abaied. 
And  giv'n  for  our  l*ranfgref-« 
iion:  But 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Hymns  of  the  Prtmthe  Chircb, 


But  by  his  being  raifedy 

Reeain*d  our  Lifers  poilbilion. 
This  mould  make  our  fouls  rejoice, 
Alii  praife  the  Lord  with  heart  and 
voice 

In  iinging  HalMi^ah.        HMel: 
2.  None  could  be  found  of  Adarn^ 
race 

Who    T>eath    and    HtU   could 
flauehter, 
$jn  had  defac'd  the  worth  and  grace 

Of  ev'ry  fon  and  daughter. 
Death  then,  caufed  b^  die  PalU 
Was  from  dience  entail*d  on  all. 

And  kept  the  world  in  bondage. 
J.  But  Jtjui^  whom  God  cverlov'jd. 

Came  down  for  pur  Salvation  : 
Death  from  her  empire  he  removed. 

And  by  his  bleffed  Paffion 
Ruin'd  all  her  pow>  and  claim. 
And  left  <^i!tf^  nothing  but  the  name; 

The  Sting  is  loft  for  ever:      Hal, 

4,  How  hot  and  wond^roos  was  the 

Fray  ? 
Life  was  with  Death  furrounded  \ 
The  Lord  of  Life  hcrcgainM  the  day, 
Death*s  Kingdom  was  confounded. 
This  the  Scripture  doth  record. 
That  peath  was  con<juer'd  with  his 
Sword 
And  led  at  laft  in  triumph.    Hal, 

5,  This  is  the  blefled  Pafchal  Lamb 
^y  God  himfeif  appointed  : 

The  Prophets  d6  aloud  proclaim 

That  this  is  the  anointed. 
On  our  hearts  his  Blood  we  fliow  s 
No  Fears  of  death  diftorb  os  now  : 
Subdued  is  that  defiroyer.    Mai, 

6,  This  is  the  day  xhe  Lord  has  made> 
To  all  our  Hopes  to  raife  us : 

Let  heay'n  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 

And  join  to  fing  his  praifes. 
He  difpels  the  Clouds  of  fin. 
His  Merit  cleanfes  all  within. 

We  are  removed  from  darkncfs. 
.     Ha/. 


7.  Life*s  Bread,  by  which  we  are  citii^ 
,   .  held,  *^ 

Is  Chkist  for  ever  living  5 
The  Leaven  oFfin  is  flill  expell*d 

By  Grace,  which  he  is  giving. 
Faith  defires  no  other  Food 
Bat  oar  Redeemei^s  flelh  dnd  Uodd, 

Bled  be  his  name  for  ever.     Hal. 

M  regias  Agni  dopes • 

1 .  /^Ome  now  to  the  Lamb*s  fcaft, 
"    V->  Jn  white  your  fpxrits  drcft  j 
For  we  in  guilt's  (ted-fea 
Forfaken  do  not  ftay  j 

The  Lord  our  Prince  and  Friend 
Be  praifed  without  end. 

2.  His  Body,  our  rich  food, 
PreparM  on  Cro(s*s  wood. 
The  Blood,  fo  crimfon  red. 
This  Pafchal^  Lamb  did  flied. 
Our  ranfom  fs,  wliereby 

We  are  to  God  broaght  nigh* 

3.  The  Slayer's  night  is  o*cr. 
On  OS  he  has  no  pow'r ; 
From  Pharoab  w^'re  fet  free. 
And  all  his  Tyranny ; 

Led  forth,  delivered  dean 
From  yoke  of  Loft  and  Sin. 

4.  Therefore  oar  feail  is  Chrift, 
That  Lamb  once  f«cri£c*d : 

Th*  unleaven'd  Bread,  which  foics 
New  Life,  and  its  pure  froits. 
Is  his  Fiefti,  for  our  Gdod 
Up-offer'd  and  beflow*d. 
^.  OiFVing  adorable! 
Which  borH  the  Bars  of  Hell ; 
What  SaUn  hdd  before. 
Shall  fee  the  light  once  more. 
Yea  is,  by  Jefu's  Pain, 
ReJlor*d  to  li£e  again. 
6.  The  Lord  now  leaves  his  Taqib: 
Th'  Abyfs  he  hath  overcome, 
The  murdering  prince  has  bound. 
From  all  his  pow'r  dethroned. 

And 
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CI  tet  tlMwoA  eiti  ffwn,  9c* 

i.TN  fonner  times  a  Man  there 

X  ^«» 

A  Saint,  whofe  name  wtsMartinj 
CoBceming  whom  old  hiftVy  *  fays, 

Satan  came  to  him  dartin?. 
As  lightning  qnick  and  bright  ar- 
ray'd; 

**  I  am  thy  Jebs  dear,  he  faid, 
**  Me  tfaoQ  wilt  forely  worihip/* 

2.  Martia  looked  ftrait  towaxd  his 

Side, 

No  fear  there  met  his  vi£on : 
Let  me,  fays  he,  in  peace  abide, 

ThoQ  haft  no  £de*s  inciiion ; 
Thoa  art  the  tempter,  I  anderftand  ! 
The  jplace  where  Jefu't  Sign  does 

I  elfe  moft  needs  difcover. 

3.  The  £une*s  the  cafe  ev'n  at  this 

day 
With  Jcfii*s  Congregation : 
Who  to  him  once  has  found  his  way, 

Hath  of  his  Wounds  fenfacion  ; 
Becaoie  our  dear  incarnate  God 
Will  with  his  Wounds  as  Man  be 
▼iew'd. 
Be  felt,  and  fo  beliey'd  on. 

*  5«{^frM  Sevn^t  f  •  viti  S,  Msrtini* 
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JBoa  hittm  toft  Ben  iptUiirtn  ^ill. 

I .  T^TO  W  our  rcqucft  to  the  Holy 


Xg^Mu  4f  the  Prinritive  Ciurcb, 

And  fiom  fair  Edemas  door 
The  Boh  fo  ftrong  has  tore. 
7.  Great  Father,  ever  bleft! 
Kecetre  this  our  reqneft  : 
And  what  thy  Son,  when  henu 
By  Combat  gained  fo  dear, 
Bicfcoe  horn  death,  and  all 
Which  Mifchief  we  mnft  call. 
S.  Thoo,  Lord,  be  highly  pais*d. 
Who  from  the  dead  art  rais'd  I 
With  Sire,  and  Spirit  too, 
Wlio  ftrength  can  us  aJlow 
Sdli  more,  till  Time  ihall  be 
Loft  in  Etemi^. 


_       Ghoft 
For  right  Believing  is  uppermof^. 
That  he  may  fupport  us  till  the  laft 

alley 
Of  this  fo  darkfome  Death  fhadow*s 

Valley: 

Have  mercy.  Lord! 
2.  Bright  Splendour ! give usa glim- 
mering 
Of  Chrifl,  and  beiides  Him  not  any 

thi^g; 
That  we  may  depend  on  that  bold 

Aflcrtor, 
Who  brought  us  forth  to  our  native 

Quarter. 

Have  mercy.  Lord. 
3. Thou  fweeteft  Love!  pray  we  hear- 
tily. 
Let  us  feel  Love-fparks  amazingly. 
Let  us  from  oar  Heart  be  t'  each 

other  tender, 
And  (0  the  brotherly  Mind  furrender. 
Have  mercy.  Lord. 
4.  Thou  Helper  kind  of  the  Poor, 

attack'd. 
May  neither  flxame  nor  death  us  dl« 

ftraft; 
But  our  feeble  fenfes  keep  (BU  un« 

daunted. 
Should  we  with  Plots  *gainft  our  lift 

be  haunted.    - 

Have  mercy,  Lord, 

229. 

JVw  Creator  Spiritus» 

1 .  /^Ome  HolyGhoft,eternalGod^ 
V^    Proceeding  from  above> 

Both  from  the  Fath«r  and  the  SoOt 
The  God  of  peace  and  love. 

2.  Viiit  our  minds,  and  into  us 
Thy  heav'nly  gra^c  infpirc, 

K  That 
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That  for  all  TrotK  and  Godlincfs      1 
We  may  have  true  defire. 

3.  Thou  art  the  very  Comforter  I 
In  all  grief  and  dlHrefs  ; 

Yhc  heav'nly  Gift  ofGod  moilliigh. 
Which  no  tongue  can  express  : 

4.  The  Fountain  and  the  livi»g  ^ring 

Of  Joy  celeftial, 
The  fire  fo  bright,  the  love  fo  fweet, 

And  Undlion  fpiritual. 
'5.  Thott  in  thy  gifts  art  manifold. 

Whereby    Chria^s  Church  doth 
ftand; 
fn  faidiFnl  hearts  writmg  thy  law. 

The  Finger  of  God's  hand. 
£.  According  to  thy  promife  made. 

Thou  giveft  Speech  with  grace, 
•  That  thro'  thy  help  the  Praife  of  God 

May  found  in  ev'ry  place. 

7.  O  Holy  Ghoft,  into  our  fouls 
Send  down  thy  heavenly  Light : 

Kindle  our  Hearts  with  fervent  love, 
To  (erve  God  day  and  night. 

8.  Our  weaknefs  ftrengthcn  andt»n- 

firm. 
Which  feeble  is  and  frail ; 
That  neither  Devil,  world,  nor  flefh, 
Againft  us  may  prevail. 

9.  Our  enemies  put  far  from  us, 
And  grant  us  to  obtain 

Peace  in  our  hearts  with  God  and 
man. 
Without  grudge  or  difdain. 

10.  And  grant,  O  Lord,  that  thou 

being 
Our'  Leader  and  our  guide. 
We  may  efchew  the  fnares  of  Sin, 
And  never  from  thee  Aide. 

1 1 .  To  us  fach  plenty  of  thy  grace* 
'Good  Lord  !  grantf  we  thee  pr^y. 

That  thoa  may  ft  be  our  Comforter 
Ac  the  laft  dreadful  Day. 

12.  f)f  all  ftrifc  and  diffenfion,  Lord, 
D(x6hott  diflblve  the  bands : 


Tie  faft  the  knots  of  Feaoe  tndLove 

Throttghotft  iill  Chriftian  Lands. 
13.  Grant  in,0  Lord,  thro*  thee  tD 
know 

The  Father  tooft  of  might; 
Till  of  his  dear  beloved  Son 

We  may  attain  the  fight : 
14.,  And  that  with. perfed  faidi  allb 

We  may  adcnowiedge  thee. 
The  Spirit  of  them  bo»  alway  I 

One  Gf}d  in  Porfons  three. 

Uturg,  AngL 

JlnAbiT. 

I .  /^Ome  Holy  Ohoft,'OTr  fools 

\^  infpire,  . 
And  lighten  with  celcftial  Fire, 
a.  Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  ait; 
Who  doft  thy  fcv'nfold  gifts  impart. 

3.  Thy  bleiied  Undion  from  above 
h  Comfort,  Life,  and  fire  of  love* 

4.  Enable  with  perpetual  Li|^    * 
The  dttlners  of  oar1>liaded  fight. 

5.  Anoint  and  chear  oarioiled  fate 
With  the  abundaince  of  thy  Graco* 

6.  Keep  far  our  Foes,  give  peace  at 

home : 
Where  thoo  art  guide,  no  ill   au& 
come. 

7.  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Soi^ 
And  Thee  of  both,  to  be  but  one  : 

8.  That  thro'  the  ages  ill  along. 
This,  this  may  be  our  endlefs  long  : 

9.  Pmife  to  thy  eternal  merit. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit. 


ItiJ. 
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Femiy  ftm^e  Sfiritus. 

%mm9t9xpt  eetH,  9ecte  ^ott. 

i./^^lOmc,    Holy  Ghoft!    come, 

\^  Lord  oar  God  I 
Spread  fkick  aad  love  divine  abroad;. 
Aid  fill  chy  longing  People*s  minds 
Witb  precioas  gifts  pf  fimdry  ki^ds. 
0  Lord,  thro*  the  bleJft  Crofe's  pow  t 
TIm  CO  tbc  Faith  haft  gutber'do'er 
A  Flock  firam  <v'ry  tongue  and  pldce : 
TK^t,  I^ond,  befung  uoJiothy  praife 

2.  Tboa  Light  al  ^fy,  gracious 

Lord! 
Rnrivc  os  by  thy  holy  Word, 
Aad  teach  d)y  flock  in  trvth  to  c^l 
On  God  the  Father  of  us  all. 
Ddafive  Emors  far  reniovey 
And  guide  us  always  by  that  love. 
Which  ke«.ping  dole  to  j£st*'spath, 
Kiieas  aU  djier  guides  of  fa^.  /W- 
X.  Thga  fpwat  difpeafcr  of  diat  Jove, 
Whkhfeat  Redemption  from  above. 
Ok,  grant  ss  Faith  and  Conftaiicy* 
Toconqoer  Sin,  .aadyifld  to  thee. 
0  Lofd  I  by  thine  almighty  grace 
P^tpare  as,  fo  to  ruip  our  Race, 
Tkat  we  froca  bands  of  fins  kept  free, 
llty  gain  a  Ueft  eternity.     UML 

The  fame. 

1.  f>Omt  vmo  OS,  Holy  Ghoft ! 
\^  From  thy  brightcMeftialcoaft 
Send  us  a  re^lendent  beam. 

Come,  thou  Parent  of  the  pojdr, 
Cofl>e,  tfaoa  boooteottsGii^-beftow'r, 
Come»  ihoaheart  reviving  Gkam. 

2.  Thou,  of  comforters  the  beft, 
TW  the  fours  delightful  Gneft, 

A  lefreQiiBg  fweet  rebe^: 


Thou,  in.tpil  a  Refting-feat> 
Temper  in  exceifive  heat. 
Solace  to  a  foul  in  grief. 

3.  O  thou  bleiTede/!  of  lig^hts  I 
Thofe  that  love  t'obferve  thy  Rites, 

With  thy^lf  their  Bofoms  fill. 
Thou  being  abfent,  nothing  can 
Be  tegardable  in  man, 

Nothing  can  he  a£l  but  iU. 

4.  What  is  fordid,  purify  i 
Water  what  is  over  dry ; 

What  is  wounded,  render  found ; 
Pliant  make  wh4t's  bard  to  yield  } 
Cheriih  what  with  Cold  is  chill'd  ; 

Govern  wjiat  is  vagabond. 
c.  In  the  faithful,  that  confide 
In  thy  mercies,  caufe  refide 

All  thy  J  rain  of  fev'nfold  Grace  : 
Give  ^n  good  paths  ScQddinefs, 
Give  th  *Accompli(hinent  of  Blifsy 

Joys  of  an  eternal  fpace. 

^33- 


1.  ^'X^  O  God  let  all  the  hnman 

JL     race 
Bring  humble  worftiip    mixt  with 

grace. 
Who  makes  bis  Love  and  wifdom 

known 
By  Angels  that  furround  his  throne. 

2.  Thefe  angels,  whom  thy  bicadi 

infpires. 
Thy  minifters,  arc  flaming  fires, 
Andfwift  as  thought  their  armies 

move. 
To  b«ar  thy  v^ngeapce  or  thy  love, 
a.  They  joy  t  obey  thy  blefled  ^11 ; 
They  love  t'increafe  their  knowledge 

Ml; 
They  always  fcrve  the  Lord  their 

Rock, 
In  keeping  guard  around  thy  Flock. 


}L% 
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4.  The  Goody  where'er  thy  children 

dwell. 
They  do,  no  mortal  tongue  can  tell, 
Nor  what  their  heav'nly^Care  pre- 
vents. 
Where  they  arc  bid  to  pitch  their 
tents. 

5.  Good  Daniel  found  their  benefit. 
When  *niidft  the  lions  forc'd  to  fit  j 
The  fame  enjoy 'd  the  pious  Lot ; 
Deliv  ranee    great     was    for    him 

wrought. 

6.  What  did  the  three  men  in  the 

flame. 
Soon  as  their  Guardian-angel  came? 
Did  not  the  Oven's  devouring  fire 
Refound   with  notes    of   heav'nly 

choir  ? 

7.  Thus  God  defends  us  day  by  day 
From  many  Mifchiefs  in  our  way. 
By  Angels,  which  do  always  keep 
A  watchful  eye,  when  we're  afleep. 

8.  O  Lord,  we'll  blefs  thee  all  our 

days ; 
Our  foul  fhall  glory  in  thy  grace ; 
Thy   praife   fhall  dwell  upon  oar 

tongues. 
All  faints  and  angels  join  our  fpngs. 

9.  We  pray  thee,  let  their  heav'nly 

hoft       . 
Be  guardians  of  our  Land  and  coafl. 
To  keep  thy  little  Flock  in  peace. 
That  we  may  lead  a  life  of  grace. 

234- 

*•  A/r  A  Y  God  be  praifed  and 

jyi  ador'd. 
Who  would  to  us  fuch  grace  afFoi^, 
To  eat  and  drink  his  Flefh  and 

Blood ; 
Evermore  give  it  us,  Lord  God  f 

KjrU  £/ei/on, 
2.  Thy  finlefs  Body  void  of  blame. 
So  as  from  Marf^  womb  it  came> 


And  the  mofl  holy  Blood  thou^ft  fhed. 
That  help  us  out  of  all  our  Need» 
Kyrie  Elei/on, 

5.  This  holy  Corpfe  to  Death  a  prey 
Was  giv'n,  that  we  might  live  there- 
by; 

No  greater  Love  could  he  (hew  as^ 
Shall  we  to  think  of  him  refafe  ? 

Kyrie  Eleifon. 
4.  Lord  !  thy  firong  love  fo  prefs*d 

thee  hath. 
Thy  blood  did  fpont  a  perfed  Bath» 
Paid  all  the  Debt  we  had  incurr'd^ 
And  to  God's  favour  us  reflor'd« 

Kyrie  Eleifon^ 
c,  God  give  us  all  his  Bleffina  free. 
That  we  his  Ways  may  wuik,  and 

be 
So  firm  in  Blood-knit  Faith  and 

love. 
That  from  Blood-Cov'nant  we  ne*ap 

move. 

Kyrie  Eleifon., 

6.  Lord  thy  pure  Spint  with  us  leaver 
To  help  us  furely  to  conceive, 
What  thou  for  Chriftian  people  haft 
Prepared  in  this  blefl  Repaft. 

Kyrie  Eleijvn, 

235- 
9it%  9ptt,  tiiie  maiicl^(«(  IftctjdeCt; 

1.  /^  God,  how  many  an  anxious 
\J  hour 

Does  to  me  here  below  occur  ? 
Narrow's  the  Way  I  am  to  tread. 
And  with    difcouragements   thick 
fpread. 

2.  Where  fhall  I  torn,  or  how  thee 

leave? 
^efu  !  to  thee  my  Mind  doth  deave! 
"ith  thee  my  Heart  has  always 

found 
True  Counfel,   Comfort,  Help,  a- 

bound. 
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Help  me  to  conquer  Flcfh  and  blood. 
And  make  xnyChrillian  warfare  good. 
13.   Let  in  my  heart  Faith's  candle 

fhine. 
That  I  in  Death  and  Life  be  thine. 
Jcfu,  my  Joy,  hear  this  requeft ! 
Ah,  were  1  with  thee  I  for  that's  beil. 

Bern. 
236- 

Jefu  dukis  memoriay    (Jabilas  Ber« 

nardi. 

ID  Sefn  fuf^l  toet  liein  Kcoetilt* 


3.  A  Man  of  wonders,  'Lord,  art 

tbon! 
Thy  Perfon/office,  this  do  (hew ; 
Thoa'rt,  if  thy  chara6ler  I  fcan, 
Ife  who,  when  God,  became  a  Man, 

4.  And  thro*  his  Death  amazingly 
Us  ftom  perdition  did  fet  ft^e. 
Ify  God,  in  whom  fuch  Virtues  meet, 
Ta  me  thy  Name  is  great  and  fweet. 
c.  There  can  be  no  fuch  fore  difmay. 
Which  thy  fweet  name  can't  counter. 

w«i|^  : 
No  ICs'iy  to  that  pitch  can  fwell. 
That  thy  rich  Comforts  won*t  difpel. 
4.  Tho*  sund  and  body  faint  and 

This,  xny  Undoing  I  won't  call : 
Whilft  I  have  lliee,  J  have  however 
What  me  eternally  tan  chear. 

7.  Thine  am  I  both  in  flelh  and  foul, 
Can  fin  or  death  now  me  controul  ? 
I  on  a  Faithfulnefs  do  lean. 
Beyond  what's  found  in  mortal  Mei>. 

8.  Whofe  heart's  inflamed  with  faith 

and  love. 
The  truth  of  what  I  fay^  will  prove. 
Indeed  iVe  often  ns'd  this  word. 
That  had  I  not   thy  Friendihip's 

hoard, 

9.  rd  wiih  nyfelf  this  moment  dead, 
Or  rather  never  bom  or  bred : 
*lfidft  nature's  beft  Vivacity, 

Hc*s  a  dead  man,  who  has  not  thee. 
la  When  in  great  ilraits  I  pray  or 

fing. 
Some  hidden  Joy  does  in  me  fpring  ; 
And  th^  good  Spirit  confirms,  that 

this 
Foretafte  of  Life  eternal  is. 

11.  Hence  am  I  willing  to  fudain. 
While  here,  my  little  lot  of  pain : 
Whereby,  Lamb,  I  thy  Liv'ry  wear ; 
It  works  for  good  too,  I  fee  clear. 

12.  Help  me  my  race  with  full  efFedl 
To  rmii  and  in  a  Line  dired : 


1.  QWeet  Jefu!  when  I  think  on 
O  thee. 

My  heart  for  joy  doth  leap  in  me ; 
Thy  bleft  Remmebrance  vields  de- 
light. 
But  far  more  fweet  will  be  thy  Sight. 

2.  Of  him,  who  did  Salvation  bring, 
I  could  for  ever  think  and  fing : 
When  with  his  name  Tm  charm'd 

in  fong  ; 
I  wiih  myfelf  all  car  and  tongue. 
.3.  The  joy's  too  great,  I  muil  con- 

fe(s, 
I  feel  a  blifs  I  can't  exprefs ; 
Thy  Love,  my  Saviour,  ne'er  can 

cloy. 
Fountain  of  blifs  and  Source  of  joy. 

4.  Oh !  let  me  ever  Ihare  thy  grace. 
Still  tafte  thy  love  and  view  thy  face ; 
Still  let  my  tpngue  refoond  thy  Name, 
And  Jefus  be  my  conftant  theme. 

5.  For  tho'  I  can't  words  worthy 

fpeak. 
Yet  ftop  my  tongue,  my  heart  will 

break  ; 
For  when  thy  charms  croud  in  my 

mind, 
I  burfl  unlefs  a  vent  I  find. 

6.  BleVs'd  Jefus,  what  delicious  fare. 
How  fweet  thy  entertainments  arc  ! 
Never  did  angels  taile  above 
Redeeming  Grace  and  dying  love. 

K  3  7.  For 
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7.  For  as  his  Flefh  with  nkiU  Was 

torn. 
He  bore  the  fcourgc,he  felt  the  thorn  j 
And  Juftice  pour'd  upon  his  Head 
Its  hcatry  vengeance.  In  our  fteid. 

8.  For  us  his  vitd  Blood  was  i^ilt. 
To  buy  the  pardon  of  our  guilt  ; 
Whctt,  for  black  crimes  of  feiggeft 

fize. 
He  gave  his  foul  a  JSacrifice. 
o.  Ye  hearts  of  flonc,  come  melt  to 

fee 
That  this  was  done  for  you  and  ihe ! 
His  griefs  procured  that  we're  fbr- 

giv'n. 
And  on  his  blood  we  fwim  to  heav'n. 
10.  To  Ihame  our  iiiis,  he  Uufli'd  in 

blood ; 
He  clos'd  his  eyes,  to  (hew  us  God : 
^et  all  the  world  fail  down  and  know 
That  none  but  God  fuch  love  could 

ihew. 
M-  His  love  with  mutaal  warmth 

purfue ; 


15.  View  Well  his  face  ted  Wifinhij; 

charms. 
And  Ay  With  fpebd  intb  his  stnm  I 
His  mercy  is  beyond  compare} 
Hit  love  txceedi  dor  Wiih  and  ph^V. 

16.  His  proife  whede'er  We  ftrhro  to 

Ottt  pefts  moil  flag»  our  tongilce  jliiift 

fail. 
WheriV  I  am»  Wktre^er  1  move^ 
I  meet  the  Objed  of  my  lov«. 

17.  Againft  its  charms  I  cui*t  be 
proof; 

Ah !  who  that  leves  can  haye  enongjlk  f 
Chrift  is  to  jhe  a  ^leafing  Feaft  ; 
They  Jefus  love,  who  Jefus  taiAe. 

18.  Of  this  his  h>Te  whb*t  once  t 
tafte, 

Will  thirft  for  idore,  his  thhrft  #iO 

lalb;     ♦ 
Bttt  they  thrice  happy  lovers  prove, 
Whofe  hearts  are  £ird  with  Jefa^s 

idve. 

19.  To  thee  Til  bo  ksr  ever  joinM> 


Burn  for  him,  as  he  flam'd  for  you  ;  |  Joy  of  my  heart,  Joy  of  my  mind  ; 
Love  ftionld  returns  of  Love  itifpire.    Of  thee  I'll  thiilk,  of  thee  TU  boaft; 

Who  fav'd  the  Worid,  won't  fee  me 

loft. 
20.  Come  all,  and  faft  to  JeTus  dbave, 
liet*3  follow  dofe,  ne*er  Jefos  l^sve; 
Both  Hearts  and  tongues  to  Jefaa 

raife. 
Who  fav'd  us»    well  deferves  ou^ 
Praifp. 


And  his. bright  flames  fet  as  on  lire. 
I  a.  Doth  fin  and  forrow  wooxid  thy 

foul-? 
The  balm  of  Chtift  Will  make  yoa 

whole ; 
His  grace  bttt  aflc  and  'twill  be  giv'n. 
He'll  raife  and  tarn  your  hell  to 

heav'n. 

1 3.  If  difmal  clouds  the  mind  affiright, 
His  beams  clear  up  the  mournful 

night. 
Arife,  ye  guilty  ;  he'll  forgive : 
Arife,  ye  poor ;  for  he'll  relieve. 

1 4.  O  wondrous  Jcfu  I  g^eateft  Kingf 
The  world  doth  with  diy  triumphs 

ring; 
Thou  conquer'il  all,  below*  above, 
Dire  fiends    with  force,  and  men 

iVith  lovQ. 


^37- 

Xeftt,  Deiner  ^n  j^enettltett. 

I.  T£fa  I  on  thee  to  be  thinking, 
J   Fills  with  Joy  and  tender  rnikr 
ing: 
But  what  heav*nly  Food  and  drink- 
ing 
Does  thy  Prefence  us  afford  ? 

2.  Tg 
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/fpimf  cf  th$  frimiti'H  Church. 


2.  To  8  peaiiene,  moft  dt/axm^ ; 
Wlica  we  weep,  a  Pan  itiU  bdo-mg  ; 
Gender  at  ow  caek  appearing 

Tore  kin, ;  »  flvy  mflxV*'*^^'?*^- 
J.  Jdu*  fwcctncfs  nererwaftiag, 
a&feflkxi  everlaftiiig ! 
Afl  that  iii«i  caa  die  be  taltuig, 

b  ^c%b*d,  when  ikoa  art  kaowa. ' 

4.  Savioar;  let  ise  be  thos  bWdM, 
Undl  cby  PrieaMip  heve  rtfrefked, 
TiQ  thy  Gloiy  aneacpi«ilcd 

I  heicafter  iliall  behold. 
c.  To  be  drank  with  Love's  defire, 
WannM  -wiA  thy  Life's  fpaVks  of 

Fife, 
Tea  be  fonk  ia  Thee  entire ; 

This  I  ioag  for,  this  alone. 
(.Thy  great  love  is  quite  unboanded ; 
AadinSia,  nought  m>m  Thee  ihall 

bend  it; 
Deep  IB  my  beai^  art  thon  gronnded 

Aa  th'etrniid  Tree  of  Li^. 
7.  Ixrrt  f  I  like,  thee  to  be  loving ; 

Thereto  Vm  from  all  fides  driven  9 
n  a&  dfo  in  earth  or  heaven 

From  me  fep'ratei    ev'a  myfelf. 

5.  Whatc*cr  place  my  lot  is  caft  in, 
in  ID  feek  my  Shepherd  haften. 
And  when  fband,wich  joy  will  fafteni 

Happy»  when  bat  him  I  keep  \ 
9.ThenathooTand  times  Til  greet 

him. 
And  he  fhall  me  quite  thro'-fweeten  | 
Chow  win  I  ding  about  him  ! 

Ah,  when  flialfthis  rightly  be  ? 

10.  Othat  bleft  and  happyGlowii^, 
(Who  its  fiery  force  is  knowing  ? ) 
When  one  draws  the  friend  into 

him  f 
There's  a  fnppcr  for  the  foul. 

11.  Jefa,  than  the  funfar  brighter, 
CifC  than  life  itfelf  much  better ; 
Tis  of  a  balfamic  Nature, 

What  gufli'd  from  thee,  dcaret 
flearti 


H5 

12.  We  thy  Tafte  can  be  deriving, 

Thy  Smell  we  can  be  perceiving  : 

Whea  fenfe  outward  Us  is  leaving, 

Yet'Our  Love  ihall  ilill  enjoy. 

238.. 

Pange  lingua, 

I  .Qlng.  O  my  tongue,  devoutly  fmg 
J)  The  glorious  Body's  myftcry. 
And  of  that  precious  Blood,  theKing 
Of  nations  poured  forth,  to  free 
The  worid  frcm  a  difaftrous  doom  : 
O  noblcft  Fruit  of  bleffcd  womb !  ^ 
,  2.  On  us  beRow'd,  for  us  by  birth  * 
He  from  a  Virgin  did  proceed  j 
And  being  converfant  on  Earth* 
Till  he  had  fown  the  Gofpers  fe^d. 
The  time  of  his  prolonged  ftay 
He  closed  in  an  admired  wa^, 

3.  He  on  the  final  Supper  mght 
Among  his  brethren  taking  leat, 
And  well  obferving  th'ancicnt  Rite 
Touching  theLaw's  prcfcrjbed  meat. 
Gave  totheTTyelve,hischofeh  band, 
Himfelf  forFood  with's  proper  hand. 

4.  Th^incaraate  Word,  by  words  he 
faid. 

Made  to  be  Flefh  fobaantial  Bread, 
And  Wine  the  Blood  of  Chrift  was 

made, 
Tho'  fenfe  found  nothing  altered  : 
This  to  confirm  in  Hearts  fincere, 
There  needs  no  more,  if  faith  be 
'  there. 

5.  To  this  great  Sacrament  therefor^ 
Let's  give  the  Vcneracion  due ; 
For  now  the  ancient  Rite  no  more 
Takes  place,  butyields  it  to  the  new^ 
Let  Faith  in  Jefuf>  Chrift  fupply 
The  Seufcs  infufikiency. 


1^ 
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'136  Hymns  of  the  Primitive  Church. 
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Pramia  qui  ut  miritis,  &C. 


i-'T^Hou,  who  to  punifli  fin  wcjt 
X       flow. 

Beyond  Man's  merit  gracious  ! 
Cifcs  on  th*unworthy  to  beftow. 

Did  fuit  God's  Heart  capacious. 
Our  Fall  had  funk  us  deep  in  fhamc. 

But  graqc  abounds  much  higher ; 
Praife  rifes,    'midil  the    creature's 
blame. 

To  thee  our  Jullifier. 

2.  O  Love,  which  with  parental  care 
To  our  concerns  attended  f 

0  Goodnefs,    which  from  glory's 

chair. 

To  ferve  its  Slave  defccnded  ! 
How  can  I  e'er  that  Crofs's  love. 

Which  ftill  burns  on,  compenfate  ? 
Might  only  my  poor  heart  not  prove 

Towards  fuch  Flame  infenfate. 

3.  As  under  dark  corruption's  yoke 
My  breafl  ere  now  hath  groaned. 

Thy  Name,  who  notice  of  me  took, 
Be  in  it  now  enthroned  : 

And  when  my  Race  of  Life  is  run. 
My  Spirit  to  thee  gather ; 

Be  to  it,  which  from  thee  begun. 
Not  as  a  Lord,  but  Father. 

246. 
Morning  Hynrn. 

1  -T  X7E  nor  to  heap  up  wealth  do 

VV       wake. 

Nor  Rhet'rick's  wiles  to  ftudy. 
In  human  feuds  no  fliare  we  take  : 
Thee,  Chrift !  in  figure  blpody. 
Thee,  Friend  of  fouls !  alone  we 

know. 
With  grateful  Pfalms  before  thee 
bow. 
And  ipend  oht  days  adoring. 


2.  ThoQ  art  the  fund  we  livt  npos; 
The  Science  we're  porfuing ; 

And  ev'ry  new  retomisg  fan 
Is  faith's  bleft  tie  renewing. 
Look  only  with  thy  gentle  eye. 
Our  Senfes  fearch,  and  if  thou  fpy^ 
Purge  coo  each  wrong  Adhefion. 

3.  Vouchfafe  us  ftill  to  perfevere» 
As  from  fin's  fiain  fo  difmal 

We  thro'  thy  Blood  arrayed  were 

In  Purity  Bapdfmal : 
O  may  we  run  our  total  race 
In  frefliell  pdour  of  that  Grace, 

TiU  we  (hall  fee  the  Giver. 

FnuUntitu^ 

At  Meat. 
'•\T7Ithoat'thce,Lord,  is  nothiDg 

No  viands  could  we  chearful  cat. 
Were  they  by  faith  not  fanaify'd 
(As  all  tlungs,)  and  thy  love  there 
fpy'd. 

2.  O  Chriftran  influx  have  ev^n 

here; 
Our  common  human  Charader,       ^ 
And  all  Ads  incident  to  Man, 
To  rule  and  hallow  don't  difdain. 

242. 

Evening  Hymn. 

'  •  \  1 7  Hen  at  the  hour  of  fleep 
VV     To  thy  clean  Bed  thoa 
goefl:. 
Thy  Heart  intruft  to  keep 

With  him  whom  thou  well  knowcft. 
He  doth  the  whole  enn-ofs  i 

In  one  majeftic  Re^ 
The  merit  of  his  Crofs 

For  ever  &als  tky  breaft. 
2,Strange  dreams  can  have  no  place. 

Nor  can  that  Serpent  crooked, 
Tho'  thoufand  arts  he  has. 
One  moment  here  be  brooked : 
"  De- 
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Ifyms  ef  tU  Primitive  Church. 


^Snart,  dib  is  Chrift's  houie ! 

''YOfC   whom   thy  force  muft 
nek; 
«  Bf  tbee,  c*cr  iince  his  Woes, 

<<  Such  wtmtfis  is  fdL** 
3.  Boc  Thoo,  believer  I  lay 

Thy  Limbs  in  order  decent^ 
Kdn  die  weary  clay ; 

Tct  let  the  figfis  oe  recent, 
Wkkh  fpeak  it  Chrift's  Abode : 

Is  this  half-fever'd  ftate. 
Oar  Soul  (hall  keep  her  road, 

Ob  him  ftill  noediute. 

Urn. 

243- 

Chrijtif  pd  lux  a  bt  £eu 

WMt»  let  Ba  lift  tacp  uaBUctt* 

i./^HRIST,eTerlaftiiig  Source 
V^    of  light, 
All  things  lie  naked  in  thy  fight  1 
Them  Splendor  of  thy  Father's  face, 
Tesdi  OS  to  tread  the  paths  of  grace . 
s.  We  come  t'implore  thyfov'reign 

mi^t» 
To  keep  thy  Flock  this  inftant  night 
FxoB  aU  the  wiles  of  th*enemy, 
0  Fadicr  of  eternity, 
v  Remove  oor  finfiil  drowfinefs ; 
uield  ns«  when  Satan  would  opprefs ; 
The  fledde  fleih  keep  chaite  and 

Aid  let  OS  reft  in  Thee  fecnre. 

4.  And  when  oor  eyes  are  bound  in 

flecp, 
Hie  lamp  of  faith  ftill  burning  keep; 
And,  oh,  fuftain  us  while  we  reft. 
And  fin  remove,  fo  are  we  bleft. 

5.  Great  Guardian  of  thyChriftian 

flock. 
Thy  preicnce  be  our  faving  rock ; 
Thy  Agony  and  bloody  fweat 
Ic  oor  fnpport  in  ev*ry  Strait. 

6.  Forget  not,  Lord,  the  pain  and 

woe. 
That  laft  purfne  os  here  below : 
9 


The  Soul  thou*ft  ranfom*d 

blood. 
Unite  with,  thee  th^etemal  Good. 


n1 

by  thy 


^h( 


lO   wears  his  Father's  brighteft 


.  To  God  the  Fadier,  and  the  Son,' 

I   wears 

crown. 

And  to  the  Spirit  of  his  grace. 
Be  higheft  majefty  and  praife. 

244* 

%0  fc)Ufen>ft  im  ttcmen  veit. 

i.T T  7E  are  thy  Heriuge  indeed,^ 
VV    Purchased  by  thee,  when 
thou  didft  bleed : 
This  was  thy  Father's  firm  decree. 
When  all  our  foub  he  gave  to  thee. 
a.  So  we  in  thy  bleft  Name  now 

fleep, 
Becaufe  the  Angds  the  watch  keep* 
The  bleffed  holy  Trinity, . 
Be  praifed  to  eternity. 

245. 

Detu^  ignufins  mdmanm* 
i.npHou  fiery  Source  of  fon^it 
X      gi^&t  King ! 
Two  Sttbftances  thou  joined!^ 
A  living  and  a  dying  thing 
Thy  creature  Man  thus  coinedft : 

2.  Both  parts  are  thine,  when  fepa* 

rate ; 
And  thine,  when  in  conjunAion  s 
By  thy  Decree  they  vegetate. 
And  keep  up  vital  fundion. 

3.  But  when  they're  fevcr'd,  it  dit 

folves 

What  we  call  Man  at  prefent : 
The  Body  then  to  earth  devolves. 

The  Soul  with  God  lives  pleafant. 
4.Thi8  death,  good  Lord  t  thou  from 
thy  own 

Intendeft  to  abolifh ; 
Making  a  Refurre6tion  known> 

'Spite  of  refiftance  hcllifti. 
^  5.  See 
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9.  Soe  w0  die  i»o4y  He  2  while 

Senfdefs  and  void  of  honour ; 
Thd  fame  in  fpArUing    Life  w^l 
fmile> 

Bejrond  the  former  tenoor. 
6.  Ages  will  come,  when  Warmth 
agaitt 

ShaS  fill  the  Tent  de(erted  1 
A  glow  and  flrength,  which  no  more 
can 

Be  by  Decays  Subverted. 
7. Why  then.  far<rivors  ?  do  you  moan 

With  unbelieving  Dirges  ? 
What  wifely  is  contrived  and  dene. 

Your  Grief  with  error  charges. 

8.  Let  therefore  all  repinings  ceafe  ; 
Why  Ihottid  to  Hind  refcntment 

£r*ii  Mothers  «*ef  their  Babes  gi%e 

place, 
*    SiiKe  dea^  is  life's  Amendment  ? 

9.  Thus  fiirivePd  feeds,    dead  and 

forgot, 
Break  thro'  the  ground  with  Ver- 
dure, 
Exhibiting  upon 'the  foot 
Their  ftant  in  priftine  order. 

40.  Now,  Barch  f  receive,  and  inthy- 
lap 


Andent  Brstbreifs  Ifyims. 


What's  here  intmted,  diertfi  i" 
It  is  a  precious  humaft  Shape,    ' 
Reiicks  that  fhall  not  peridk 

1 1.  The  hottfe  of  fudi  a  Sod  *t  hi 

been, 
Breath*d  by  the  great  Creator  1 
WifdOtt    ffiid   Flame   have    dwd 
therein 
Of  Chrift  th'Ilfaminator. 

1 2.  Thou  cover  the  con^mitted  day ! 
The  Potter's  mild  remembrance. 

Will  fore  require  another  day 
What  bore  his  own  Refemblaiioek 

13'.  Bntwhilftthe  mouU*ring  Bodj 
thou. 

Lord,  art  to  Honour  fliaping. 
Whither  doft  thoa  appoickt.io  p^ 

The  Soul  from  thence  efcaping  ? 

14.  In  thy  Words,  Chrift !  we  plan 

belief. 
Who,  when  thou  death  o'erduvw- 
eft. 
In  thy  retinue  took'ft  the  Tliicf, 
Where  thou  a  paflkge  knewdl. 

15.  The  lucid  path  of  Paradife 
Is  to  Believers  open'd  j 

Which,  dfe  the  Sword  to  man  denies 
Since  what  in  Eden  happened. 


HYMNS  of  thftancfent  BRETHREN.  * 


246. 

Hell  res  um  9MmW\iXi%tn  0stt. 

i.nRdfe  be  to  that  almighty  God, 
JT  Who  fo  much  Pity  for  us  had. 
That  he  permitted  his  own  Son 
To  leave  his  Wgh  m^eftic  throne. 


2.  Hecame  poor  mankindtbr  to  fave. 
And  forbad  Sin  it  flill  t^enflave. 
Us  in  his  truth  and  Goodnefs  met. 
And  to  celeftial  glory  led. 

3.  What  Grace,  what  great  benevo* 
lence, 

What  Meeknefs,  what  kind  coonter 
nance  I 

God 

•  JneMmiidiJh£9mf(i9  «»mM E€di/la  frdtrm BAmiconm  fi^ermt  reB^as  nua.  NtfM 
mm  (09^  fill  ^,  Mf  %amm  etiam,  caiunt  laudum,  gratiarum,  pream.  &  Mhin^  t  ad* 
damt  fid  mtHia.     E/ron  Rgdiger  in  ftosmb  lib.  a.  Psraph.  ?&^ 
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doe  a  Work,  no  a«^  can       |  tj^j. 
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his 


pnzie  enaogh^  ttadi  kfs  a  nun.    I 
dtei  on  lAm  otit  Nature  bafe^ 
dwdh  str  creatiiit*s  caie : 
foffen  a  p6or  W0Maii*9  Heart 

to  hint  t'lHipan. 
God*s  vVord  fiom  ^  etennty; 
ncarnace^  in  chaflhy ; 
Ji^  and  Omiga^  he 
Mo  ipoa  him  ov  Mifby. 
IWkitisMan,  and  what  are 

deeds, 
AsGodfer  hinl  Us  Sbii  w?R  needs 
Ciicap;  what  groand  had  we  or 

daim 
1Wt*iiiteicft  th6  God  fiipfeme  ? 
T.Uilappyfolk  f  who  flightidg  thee, 
900m  thy  GoOd-will  condnaally, 
ifar  fiften  to  die  Son  his  Vtice ; 
Ik  rod  divine  ii  but  their  choice. 
iMio,  «rhyfo  void  of  ferife  doft 

prove, 
Tov-rds  fhy  King^s  Eiitry  not  t6 


'Wleo  he  comes  with  humility, 
lad  ferreth  thte  (b  faidifully  \ 
f  tecxave  him  well  this  very  day, 
Tidd  ium  to  diy  Heart  a  freeway, 
fa  mil  he  come  to  take  hii  Place, 
lai  let  thy  hedn  eiijby  his  gl-acb. 
lo-Submik   t^his  WiOom  reafon^s 
i      pow'r 

I  h  dtt  ib  predons  Grace*s  hoar ; 
Thjr  lighteooS   works  fubmit  and 

To  kb  prime^l  Sanftity. 

ii.To  die  Lord  God  in  leather's 

tbone, 
Aod  fikewift  to  his  only  8on, 
ToATioly  Ghoft  in  unity. 
All  fraiie  and  Honour  ever  be  I 


Har^t  ntt0  frnllt)  nna  elittrac1^(K,te, 

t.T    £Tu8  f)ng  joyfol  and  ona-i 

i  4        n'moufly. 
And  pft^  onr  time  right  happily^ 
With  Things  divine  as  edi^. 
2.  God's  Word  hadi   been  in  the 

divine  EiTence, 
Before  any  thing  did  commence ;    ^ 
Of  which  Jdhn  gives  intelligence. 
3;  This  Word  is  the  trwe  God  aa^ 

God^s  own  Son, 
Th'onl^'begottonin  tk7iighefhhjone» 
This  teftt£es  the  third  Perfon  i 
4.  Firft  by  the  Prophets  dear  and  tht 

PfaUnifts, 
Theh  alfo  by  th'Evangelids 
Eleded,  whofe  Word  mi  exifts. 
5«  Let  us  truft  the  Father  and  th« 

Spirit, 
And  on  theirWorJ  gfoundour  Faith 

(right, 
TiU  tiiere  \tt  hxv^  it  all  in  fight. 
6.  For  now  our  Reafon  is  by  far  too 

weak. 
It  cannot  fuch  deep  matters  take. 
And  this  is  fo  f[^r  AianC^  fake. 

7.  Now  God's  Son  is  comei  whoi« 

they  did  exped, 
Took  a  Body  and  Soul  perfect 
For  di'beneiit  of  his  ele£l ; 

8.  Hath  humbled  falmfelf  deep  by  his 

Nfanhood, 
Without  leff'ning  by't  his  Godhead, 
And  tafted  onr  Weaknefs  and  need. 
9. 0  man^  behold  the  Son's  great 

Wordimeis, 
How  to  him  with  deep  lowlinefs 
Angels  their  reverence  exprefs. 
10.  The  heav'Aly  Hoft  do  fcrvc  him 

and  obeVt 
His  word's  ottey*d  by  wind  and  fea^ 
He*s  dreaded  maeh  by  th'Enemy. 
lu  He 
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11.  He  tailed  fonow  aDd  great  po- 
verty. 

But  did  it  all  to  ^vour  thee. 
And  to  damp  Satan's  tyranny. 

12.  His  witneiTei  declare  him  anto 

thee. 

That  thou  niay*fl  find  out,  it- is  he 

Who  pardons  thy  Iniquity. 

i3.Tho*  he  may  feem  to  thee  quite 
meanly  now. 

Yet  is  he  very  powVfal  too 

With  many  Gifts  thee  to  endo^v. 

14,0  Jefu  f  who  haft  been  fromM»7 
born. 

By  thee  now  thtne  eledl  are  borne. 

That  they  may  never  be  forlorn. 

15.  Grant  that  they  be  renewed  in- 
wardly. 

That  they  by  faith  betrothed  to  thee. 

May  joy  here  and  eternally. 


248. 
q^enfctetuliiit,  metlteiifti* 

i.li /TAN,  give  due  attention 

IVA  What  was  God's  Intention, 
When  he  did  his  only  Son 
Send  from  the  majelhc  Throne, 
SoiSer'd  him  to  go  on 
With  his  Incarnation  ? 

2.  He  fhould,  by  thee  once  heard. 
Make  thee  his  own  Convert ; 
For  thy  Trefpafs  dying, 

For  thy  pardon  crying, 
"By  his  fervent  praying 
Grace  to  thee  conveying. 

3.  That  thou  by  his  Spirit 
Comfort  might'ft  inherit ; 
That  he  by  his  Scriptore 
Might  procure  thee  nurture. 
And  refide  in  thine  Heart 
Witliout  any  one  fmart. 

4.  To  that  Spirit  yield  thee. 
And  do  what  he  wiird  thte  } 


Set  him  open  all  Gates,  \ 

Follow  Chrilt  his  didates,  j 

When  he  by  Word  and  Writ         ' 
Comes,  thee  to  inhabit*  \ 

c.  His  Love  fo  amazing 
Eifedbially  praifing*  • 

Always  for  thy  LordV  fake, 
Thyfelf  ilir,  in  Heart  wake»         | 
Till  all  thy  Demeanour 
Gives  him  folid  pleafure* 

6.  Prov*ft  thoa  a  good  Warrior  I 
He*ll  protea  thy  Career, 

Give  eafe  to  thy  Confcience 
For  thy  peace's  maintenance. 
To  get  uie  prize-money 
Bear  thee  teftimony. 

7.  For  the  prefent  fufier» 
Self-will  follow  never ; 
On  allJSides  from  Satan 
Harrafs*d,  ne^er  be  beaten ; 
Great  good  it  will  do  thee. 
To  be  found  on  Duty« 

8.  Then  thoa  wilt  be  happy. 
From  all  anguiih  kept  be  ; 
Then,  clofe  to  Him  tied, 
Thoult  be  glorified  1 

In  thy  princely  Attire 
Thou'lt  outihine  the  Son-fire. 

9.  Happy  he  whom  God  takes. 
Spirit's  Light  in  him  wakes  % 
Who  believes  his  Saviour, 
With  a  kind  Behaviour 
Serves  him.  by  his  free  choice  ; 
Such  one  may  well  rejoice. 

10.  Well  then,  come  dear  Mailer  f 
Make  us  go  on  fafler. 

Doing  all  thy  Heart's-wiih  : 
Then  exchange  this  earthifh. 
For  that  Houle,  where  praifing 
Thee,  will  be  onceafing. 


?4! 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


'Antient  Brethren's  Hymns. 


141 


149- 
€9tttf  %«tii  ift  itmmtir* 

I.  A^Od's  Son  once  defcending, 
VJT  AH  our  fouls  befriending. 
Hereon  Earth  walk'd  homblc, 
Aad  in  Figure  fimple, 
Frara  fin  to  releafe  us, 
Wiiidi  did  Co  opprefs  as. 
s.  He  oomet  er'n  at  prefent, 
Jtcads  Mankind  this  leiTon, 
That  ^om  Sin  converted, 
Tkey  to  Him  tme-heartedy 
Sbookl  no  more  in  folly, 
'Mat  in  Truth  walk  wholly. 
t.  They  who  of  this  Mailer 
liocaiham^d,  nowfafter 
To  him  to  be  joined. 
Art  thro^  Faith  inclined, 
Rod  their  former  (inning 
C2cansM  at  the  beginning. 
4.  He  hides  with  his  Mantle ; 
Tkea  by  fadramental 
Ikes  in  him  to  build  them. 
He  for  Food  does  yield  them 
Hk  own  Self,  O  wonder ! 
iovc's  ittrention  tender  f 
$.  Thofe  who  at  no  diftance 
Scty,  but  get  Confidence 
Ja  him,  and  in  Walking 
Thdr  fole  ObjeA  make  him  j 
Sich  at  their  Departure, 
Plfto  him  with  rapture. 
6.  For,  not  Ions  deferred^ 
Cones  their  end  defiied. 
When  from  all  vexation 
Hell  grant  Relaxation, 
And  their  Soul  will  folate 
ia  that  npper  Palace. 

feFrom  whence  he  moreover 
31  come,  on  donds  hover. 
And  60m  Caves  of  dumber 
innnoii  die  whole  number 
OfAcd^Ki,  t' adore  him, 
low  as  King  before  him. 


8.  Now  we  beg.  Lord  Jefus, 
Inly  fo  difpofe  as, 
That  each  may  be  ever 
Found  a  true  Believer, 
His  Courfe  here  fo  finifh^ 
To  Life  endlefs  vanilh. 

250. 
Jtfu  Bfct  (tat  a  JlemfsTem,  &c 

1.  X%  EJQice  this  day,  Jeru/a/em, 
JX,  Church  chofen  by  God  and 

the  Lamb 

(fUhlujah) 
Joy  in  God  thy  Lord  his  name  f 

2.  Who  fo  much  good  to  thee  hath 

done. 
And  fent  his  well  beloved  Son* 
To  thee  from  his  higheft  throne : 

3.  That  he  might  flay  each  enemy. 
Sin,  world  and  Satan  :  and  that  he 
Bind  himfelf  ever  to  thee. 

4*  Whereby  thoa,  deans'd  and  bleft 

indeeg. 
And  from  the  evil  Confcience  freed, 
Mighteft  in  his  work  proceed. 

5.  So  hearken,  O  Jerufalem^ 

Thy  God,  fweeter  than  th'  honey* 

comb, 
Vifiting  to  thee  does  come. 

6.  Thy  fpirit  he  will  right  renew. 
Betroth  thee  to  hynfelf  a-new. 
Nor  repent  that  he  did  fo.  . 

7.  He  will  be  thine  intirely. 

And  thou  his  faithful  Bride  (halt  be 
Quite  without  hypocrify. 

8.  He'll  tell  thee  of  great  Myfteries, 
He  will  let  thee  behold  his  Face, 
And  quite  friendly  thee  embrace. 

9  6  take  him,  O  receive  him  now, 
in  thy  heart  to  him  reft  alk)w. 
And  that  which  he  bids  thee,  do. 
10.  If  thou  his  covenant  right  doft 

hold. 
And  doft  in  his  Love  not  grow  cold ; 
HeUl  give  th«c  gifts  manifold, 

II.  Give 
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II.  Give  tkee  the  living  Jfxissk  and 

Meat, 
Beftow  on  thee  Ills  kindne^  great. 
That  thou  may'ft  praife  him  com- 

pleat. 
I  z.  Whatever  thy  defirc  may  1?^, . 
He  faithfully  will  give  to  thee. 
And  thee  alfo  ^orify. 
13.  That,  thou  with  his  angels  ila- 

ming, 
May*ft  fing    chearful^    when    him 

naming 

(Hallelujah) 
Ever  and  ever.  Amen. 


251. 
99!tt  tiftl^iii  an  Set  ttttfice,  u. 

GO  D  took  Qur  nature  upon  him. 
The  M^ker  a  Creature's  limb^ 
And  unites  cl^  Map  hood 
•    With  the  fubJime  Godhead  : 
He  hath  made  the  devil  fall,  * 
That  no  longer  he  enthrall 
God's  awji  generation. 
His  elefled  nation. 

252. 

®ott  U^  jtt  Uintx  jcft. 

I*  T  T  THen  the  due  time  had  taken 

Vj     place, 
Cod  look*d  upon  the  fons  of  Men, 
Saw  them  a  iinful  curfed  race, 
Perverfe,  polluted  and  uaclean  : 
Yet  dki  he  on  his  Oath  refloat. 
Which  to  the  fathers  he  had  (Wora, 
And  to  the  prophets,  his  eled. 
And  did    from  Wrath    to   Lov£*s 

thoughts  turn. 
2.  At  once  did  this  great  Work  be- 
gin. 
The  Wo  itD  eternal,  Flcfh  was  made, 
(Conceived  without  original  iin) 


According  as  'twas  promifed. 
On  earth  he  fojoprn*d,  and  bmm 
To  ferve  and  teach  the  will  of  Gc 
Sought  to' /Confcr^tjpQor  $o{ai  Mai 
And  bruis'd  the  Devil  with  his  nx 

3.  He  faid  to  us  forlorn  and  wal 
"  From  Bondage  I  will  fet  yoa  hi 
"  Your  Caufe  a  happy  turn  (hall  xzk 
"  ril  wreftle  for  you  earneftly  ; 
"  For  you  Til  give  my  Life  and  (bi 
"  For  you  Til  ,fin  and  death  o'< 

"  throw ; 
**  For  you  rilSataa^spower  control 
''  And  teach  you  Me  the  Life 

"  know. 

4.  "  Come,  all  who  feel  your  Mifer 
"  Come  here  all  ye  who  grief  hai 

*'  known  1 
''  Surrender  iip  yourselves  tojae* 
*•  You  whom  I'vcchofen  for  myowi 
*'  So  will  I  give  myfelf  to  you, 
'^  With  meat  and  drink  your  S04 

fupply, 
"  Fee^  418  my  Shc^p,  true  1^  hi 

"flow,  . 
'*  And  nAVor  from  you  tgcn  mytji 

5.  Now  KeaiikeQ,  children^!   tata 

and  fee  r 

What  Jefus  is,  and  does,  aad  fays 
And  turn  fron  all  your  E^imity, 
From  allyonnproudandhurtfubvayi 
Let  Jefus  lead  you  fafely  home. 
Let  him  his  Work  begin  and  end» 
Let  him  incline  youx  will  to  com^ 
And  he  will  eizer  be  your  Friend. 

6.  Ah  I  come  Jjoid  Jefus,  hear  xu 

prayV, 
Thou  worthy  Son  of  God  mofl  high 
Our  hearts  and  all  our  fouls  prepan 
That  we  nay  to  thy  Mercy  Sy  ; 
That  we  may  all  iieiieve  on  tfaee,^ 
And  OB  thy  Fleih  ajMi  J^lppd  |n^ 

feed. 
True  members  of  thy  Body  be. 
For  ever  JQiA'd  to  thee  our  H^ad. 

[The  la  ft  f^irfe,  in  the  origind 


Digitized  byVjOOQlC 


Miient  Bntinifs  S^nrnt 

Omt  wmff  O  Lord  Jefo^  254. 

€■6,  wofthv  Son  of  God ! 

Ik  Hearts,  before  thee  bow'd, 

Mayve  bdtenng  ^!eady» 
•   Ji6>  Thee  «mbody, 
.  f«Bd  always  on  thy  Merit, 

Tint  bicath  fortd  oor  tjgint, 

iatSLBbpy  t^inherit. 


143 


*S3- 

t.f\Jcfa  ChiiiltheGendles  liffht^ 
^J  Who  hafta  new  Star  bn^ht 

nro*  thy  power  prepared,  which 
ftoae 

Aid  in  Heath*nifm  was  known 
^IkmkMoir  who  thee  foaght 

Md  ahmg  with  them  brought 
'  Geid,  myxrh,  frankincenfe,  to  give  it 

it  BitbThim  arrived ; 

Where  a  little  Bdbe  l^ey  foond  thee, 
,Alew  nm  tied  round  thee, 

Ihry  feU  down  and  honoured  thee 

IRh  feme  Prefents  predoas, 
;  ¥kat  thoo  tiiem  efpedally 

l^kf  lemember  gracious. 

1.  Appear  to  all  th'  eleaed, 

Gbddcn  the  dlfirefled : 

Lctiife  the  bright  ftar  of  thy  Word 

ToaBtlac  want  it.  Lord ! 

Tktt  they  may  enter  in  . 

Thy  Ho«&  T  and  fiinn  all  Sin, 

Aad  afoid  sdl  tiiat  is  evil, 

Aad  renomce  the  I)evil, 

Thattliey  may  be  erer  ready 

%  hear  i^y  Yoke  gladly, 

My,  Soul,  wealth,  honour  give 

Utt^dnrdi^al, 

Aaiipii&allthdr  powers  citfvc 

Todice,  Life  eternal! 


1.  A  New  Kinj's-Way  •  we  now 

We  have  to  life  eternal : 
Tis  God  s  own  Son  from  th'  hlgji^ 
throne. 
Life's  Light,  and  Way  intemaL 
*  Jam.iL8« 

2.  Our  doii^  poor  were  blots  belqie 
God^s  Msj^ty  and  j^reatneft : 

But  now  our  crown  is  God^s  dear 
Son, 
Hear  him  !  &id  th*  heavenly  Wk- 
ncis. 

3.  He  bp'd  the  Path ;  tiU  his  laft 

breath. 
As  Man,  his  FatherV  pleafufe 
In  fanaity  faifilkd  be. 
And  that  in  perfed  meafijr& 

4.  His  W311  and  mind»  Woida  in 

their  kind. 

And  Deeds  did  with  theGodhead 
Agree  always ;  his  Father's  ptaife 

With  fervent  Pray'r  he  ftidy'd. 

His  Parents  here  he  did  revei^ 

Tho'  God*s  Son  ever-blefled  i 
Duty,  efteem,  he  paid  to  them* 

Their  weakn.efs  not  defpsfisd. 

6.  The  Magiftrate  he  did  not  haxp^ 
But  paid  hint  his  due  Honour  ; 

Ailerted  dear,  how  JRuIers  wear 
God's  Image,  4erve  his  banner. 

7.  In  |ener^l,  hi^  Liie  was  all 
To  Mankind's  Good  devoted  ; 

To  friends,  tyea  th^  who  wcro  hit 
foes. 
He  didao  ill,  nor  iteiight  it. 

8.  By  him  no  face  contemned  was  I 
He  fuccour'd  all  when  Needy 

(A  pattern  srae  for  us  to  view) 
In  ilraits  of  Soul,  or  Body. 
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9.1« 
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9^  In  Parity  perfifted  he» 

Chafte»  modeft  and  abftemioas  i 
Uncomely  Mien  at  no  time  feen. 

Nor  bafe  Defire  in  him  was. 
10*  His  Glory  this !  no  man*s  but 
his; 

Never  to  have  offended 
By  deed»  or  flip  of  ipeaking  lip. 

Oar  boaft  otHim*s.well  grounded. 
II.  This  only  Man  doth  all  fuftain ; 

God*s  felf  is  with  Him  pleafed : 
His  Church  is  on  this  Comer  ftone 

With  full  affurance  raifed. 
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7.  O  Jeftt !  help  that  we  au^ 
thee,  I 

Andfliew  our  Faith  in  diee  efll 
ally  \ 

And  feed  upon  thee  conftantly. 
S .  To  thy  hands  we  ourTdves  iA 
Lead  us  according  to  thy  Willi 
That  we  may  end  well,  O  Savid 
9.  That  we  here  in  thy  tmthi 

praife  thee. 
And  alfo  there  in  bright  Etemi^ 
Sing  forth  thy  praife  incefiandj 


255. 

t,^T  TOnderfal  thmgs  have  been 

VV    perceived ; 
Teftffi  Chrift  was  as  a  ELing  received, 
when  he  to  ZiWs  Daughter  came. 
2.  The  people  were  joyful  to  meet 

him. 
And  were  ready  as  a  King  to  treat 

him, 
And  ihew*d  him  alfo  true  refpe£t. 
3*  They  did  receive  him  with  much 

efteem, 
Snt  afterwards  they  were  foon  wroth 

and  grim, 
'And  even  took  his  Life  from  him. 

4.  O  ye  chriftians,  ufe  all  diligence 
To  pay  to  Chrift  the  Lord  irue  Re- 

verence. 
Serve  him  in  truth  and  innocence. 

5.  Not  like  the  Jews^  who  did  dif- 

cover 
At  firft  a  good  mind,  bat  foon  gave 

over, 
'  Wherefore  their  State  we  do  deplore, 

6.  For  they  have  their  reward  re- 

ceived. 
And  they  by  no  man  can  be  relieved. 
As  it  daily  is:perceived« 


256. 
'Bttntinvx  %At  n«ct  C(iite»  tii 

1.  T  N  tears  let  us  ourfdves  i 
X  bathe 

O'er  our  own  Sin,  not  o*er  his  Dc 
For  miferable  and  wretched  wr 
Have  caus'd  hun  that  dire  Agoi 

2.  This  Bifhop  let  us  look  npong 
Who  can  for  all  our  (ins  atton« 
And  lead  us  to  hcav'ns  kingdona^ 
None,  is  nor  can  be  his  compcci 

3.  Of  fuch  a  Bifliop  we  had  neei 
Who  is  of  Death  no  more  afrakf 
Of  Weaknefs  made  th*  eigperimi 
Is  free  from  corfe,  and  innocc&t 

*  Reb.  vii.  s6. 

4.  O  Chrift !  thy  death  and  ago 
AbolKh  our  iniquity ; 

Be  with  thy  Sacrifice  and  blood 
Our  Reconciler  before  God. 

•  257^ 
eeloM  ftf  9m,  utwOit  sal 

1.  'TpHat  God  eternally  b«  b 

X     ^^9  knowing  that  we^ 
opprefsM, 
His  Son  did  fend  to  us  with  ba£ 

2.  In  order,  midft  this  mifer7. 
The  Works  of  his  Divinity 
To  bring  about  moft  bappdy^ 
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|.  To  aiake  liis  ttf  itidtttito  lu  knoivn^ 

For  OS  unidft  his  Paifion 

•To  piajr,  and  with  onr  Plea  go  on ; 

4.  An  wrcriafting  Pricft  to  be. 
To  th'  Pacher's  Oath  agreeably. 
In  great  renown  and  Majefiy. 
rtlie  Sacrifice  of  Chrili  alone, 
who  in  asfinlul  Nature  ibpnc. 
Can  make  his  Parity  pur  own. 
6.  While  he  his  Blood  fted  on  the 

tree, 
(MPring  himlelf  there  nakedly  ; 
So  he  our  Laver  proved  to  be. 
7.That  Sacrifice  is  now  much  prefs'd, 
"Caaie  it  our  doom  from  God  re- 

drefc'd : 
Hu  Wages  'twas,  to  have  usblefs'd. 

5.  Upon  that  dear  Man,  Father  \ 

How  he  oor  Sin  upon  him  took. 


How  him  that  load  did  hpw  and 

cropk. 
9.  See  how  he  in  his  Altar  dreis. 
In  aD  pare  Grace  and  holinefs^ 
Submits  (o  all  Death's  bitternefs  F 
10.0  Lofd,  affiftand  blefs  ns  now, 
Ct  by  thb  Sacrifice  hel|>  fo, 
0»  fpirit    from  Thee  no  parting 

know. 
II.  Keep  off  for  ay  thcetilonc. 
That  we  in  4uty  jmay  gp  on. 
Thro'  Chrift's  EVopitiation. 

1<<|  hi«Ul«9m  xM  0«t,  &c, 

[tm  tie  Pirfinof  our  Saviour.) 

i.T  Am  thy  Lord  ^ nd  God, 

X  Who  helps  thee  out  of  all  need, 
IVe  my  grace  to  thee  inclined 
And  faieen  to  thee  very  kind. 
2.  Thy  Sim  were  very  great. 
Their  meafurc  quite  com  pleat ; 
Then  in  lave  for  thy  fours  good 
I  did  (hca  my  guiltlefs  blood. 
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3.  Why  dp*ft  thou  now  flight  me,    • 
And  caft  my  Grace  behind  diee  ? 
Wherein  have  I  grieved  thee. 
Or  done  thee  an  injury  ? 

4.  Why  doft  thou  now  fliun  zpe  ? . 
Or  with  what  things  have  1  thee 
Provoked,  or  done  harm  to  thee. 
That  thou  wilt  not  come  to  me  ? 

O  God's  Flock! 
c.  In  my  great  Diftreflcs 
I  muft  bear  myfdf  my  Crofi  ; 
I  bore  air  in  love  for  thee 
That  in  thy  Heart  I  might  be* 
6.  Wherewith  did  I  defervc. 
That  thou   fo    from  me  (hottlddf 

fwerve? 
Why  fhali  upon  thte  be  loft 
What  my  Life  and  blood  did  cod  ? 
O  my  Flock  \ 
\  7.  They  did  crucify  me, , 


And  torment  me  cruelly  j 
In  my  Tronblcs  violent,      ' 
I  did  die,  with  aAguiflj  rent. 

8.  Then,  then  my  bitter  Death 
Thy  mifdecds  expunged  hath  s 
That  thou,  by  me  purify'd. 
Thro'  me  might'ft  be  lanaifyM. 

9.  O  thy  Uneratefulnefs  ! 
Thy  foufs  giddy  Wantonnefi, 
Which  will  not  confider  this. 
But  me  utterly  defpife. 

10.  O  Man !  ti^m  unto  me, 
Threw  my  grace,not  fo  from  thee ; 
From  thy  heart  obey  me  right. 
Then  thy  Soul  is  healed  quite. 

iS9- 

Cfcrlfti  ^tilznXm  «fc*t  6et!iieret,f  c» 

CHrift's  holy  Flelh    faw  no 
Corruption  f 
This  frees  us  from  Death's  dread 

perception; 
Departing  is  now  fandificd. 
And  we  go hoioe  in pe^ceaad qoiet. 

2.  In 
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2.  In  Weakncfs,  with  contempt  dc- 

preGcd, 
His  Godhead*s  powV  is  iilantfefted  ; 
7*lie  Devirs  migbc  he  hath  quite 

foiled, 
His  l^Ingdom  is  laid  vvafte  and  fpoiled. 
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And  all  his  A6ts  are  knowa 

pow'r. 
And  praifed  Chrillendom  all  o'er. 

6.1  He  declares  Remtflioa 
Now  of  ail  tranfgreffion  : 


The  bodies  of  the  Saints  revived,  I  And  how  this  muft  in  the  rigbt  waj 
9  th'  holy  city  they  arrived  ;  Be  fought  by  true  Metanaa. 


Commotions  flrong    did  feize  the 
creature, 

And  told  that  He's  the  God  of  Na- 
ture. 

4.  We're  dead  with  Chrill  and  with 
him  buried,  . 

Thro*  Baptifm  in  his  Death  interred ; 

On  earth  thro*  Chrift's  communion 
blefled 

The  old  man  muH  to  death  be  prcf- 1 
.  ^ed. 

260. 
CigtiSn^  ift  ctftanocir^  9t. 

I. /^Hrift  (and  'tis  no  wonder) 

V>  Broke  death's  Bonds  afunder: 
This  moves  the  angels  company 
To  iing  to  him  inceilantly* 

HaJlelujaL 

2.  He  our  life's  Defender, 
Did  his  Life  furrender  . 

To  death,  and  is  our  Pafcal  Lamb  ; 
'i'his  does  our  hearts  with  joy  en- 
Ihime. 

Hallefujab, 

3.  He,  who  there  extended, 
Cdmfortlefs  lamented ;    • 
He  lives  now  ever  glorious. 
And  always  intercedes  for  us. 

4.  He  who  unattended 
Into  Hell  defcended. 

And  bound  the  well-arm 'd  Enlemy ; 
He  Ss  acknowledged  now  on  high. 

Hallelujah, 
5*  He  who  in  tomb  vaulted 
.  Xj^r^u^AOw  exalted/    • . 


Htdkimjab. 
7.  Pafcal  Lamb,  Chrift  Jjsfus ! 
Feed  us  this  day,  eafe  us 
Now  from  all  onr  traafgreffions  qut^ 
That  we  may  praife  thee  day  anc 
night* 

HalleJypib 

261. 

j^xzviXtximXJxtti,  fteaet  cittfr. 

i.XTE  chofen,   and  each  farce 

j[    one! 
Praile  the  Lord  Chrift  with  joyfu 

tone» 
Who  to  fcrve  yoa  on  Earth  camt 

down, 

HadUi^ 
O  thank  him  from  your  inmoft  heait 
Who  fufFVing.  on  the  Croft  fuel 

Smart, 
Makes  your  Soul  found  in  ev'ry  part 

He  bore  for  us  Death's  bittcrncfe, 
Help'd  us  out  of  extreme  diftrcfs  ; 
Then  from  th^  Grave  rofe  to  his  feat 

Where  he  is  living  yet. 
To  fuccour  us  as  Pricft  compleat. 
2.  Give  thanks  to  God,  for  he  i 

good  J 
What  he  ,did  for  us,  forth  be  ibew*J 
Yea  Afts  of  wondrous  roagnitade, 

Hal 
Rejoice,  all  who  in  Chrift  cbn&de, , 
God's  Eye  now  o'er  you  doth  prefidc 
With^ifcs  adorns  you  as  a  Bride, 

H0iS 
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fhf  bouadkfs  is  Iiis  Clcmcacy, 
BnroiHi  ail  your  iajfiimicy : 
He&woarwants,  perceii^^dobrcafc. 

And  did  whsu  needful,  was ; 
WhikyebaveBclagt  ^vehim  praire« 
J.  Esenial  fefience,  prasfe  to  fhee» 
Who  OS  evftk'ft,  thro*  nitrcyhcc, 
Vmo  riuae  own  F^Akity, 

.   Hull 
Let  Laods  rdosmd  from  hcaven*s 

fnMD  Land  and  fca,thro'  eir'ry  coaft; 
Tlic  preftat  Tbeme  deferves  them 
moft. 

Hall. 


Tlie  Father  gave  \&&  only  Son* 
Penance  to  do,  and  to  atone 
Foros ;  and  then  from  death's  Arong 

band 

Raised  him»  that  dtl  the  end 
He  oe  jnight  fave,  bleis  and  defend. 
4.  Thoo  worthy  Savionr,  Chnft  the 

Lofdf 
lirho  fiom  the  Dead  art  notf;  refior*d, 
Xjamft  Satan  Aid  to  cs  afford^ 

HaU. 
Defend  ns  from  his  tv^ry  fnare, 
Who,  as  thy  friends  and  Honihold 

dear. 
To  thee  sdone  devoted  are^ 

Hali 
Per  whenioe'er.  Lord  Jcfft  ChriA, 
Tboa  ftandfl  not  by  us  to  slM» 
Apinft  that  en'my's  craftinefs 

We  ean  hatre  no  facccfs ; 
Hdp  tiien,  nor  leave  us  fatherlefs. 

G  (Mclftet  trafli  ^ti\i%n  mtm. 

I  YXttisbeft  comfort,  HolyGhoft, 
V/  V/hat  kindnefs  on  as  thou 
bcilow'a  ; 
Thoa  Pledge  of  our  falvaticn, 
iyCbrlfl  unto  hn  Cfiurch  fentdown  ! 
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z.  His  Manhood  thou  hadfb  richly 

Which  does  eternal  grace-fireams 

yield, 
Difpens*d  now  thfd*  thy  Stewardiklp: 
His  righteott&efii  doaths  us  hisfheep. 
3.TliOQ  know'ft  where  ail.th^elea 

reiide, 
Thoa  doft  each  one  invite  4nd  bld^ 
Chriil*s   Righteoufaefs    io    &em 

point^ft  out, 
Sem  their  falvatlbti  out  ot  dput>t. 
4.  Thou  with  thy  Oil  of  jOyfulnefe 
Anoint'fl  their  inmbft  fouFs  recefs. 
So  that  th'efr<^s  iKine  in  their  ways^ 


I  By  Word  And  Deed,  unto  thy  praife* 
5.  To  the   Beginners    giv'ft  thou 

growth  s 
To  th 'weak,  a  Warrior's  mind  in 

truth  I 
Tothcftrqng.  Con^ancy  till  th^End ; 
To  th'conftant,  joys  at  Gcfd'^  right 

hand. 
64  Thy  WoHt  how  man'dlOtt$  it  is, 
Difplaying  grace  and  ftrerigth  like-. 

wife 
On  cv'ry  chofcn  ChiU  of  Love, 
Who  Temples  all  unto  God  |)rove ! 

2634 

Ctatcr  oc«  9(cttt  adki  Citift. 

i.TT^Athcf  of  Jefus  oar  Lord, 

X^    And  ours  too  by  free  Accord,* 
Who  us  daily  haft  upheld  ! 
To  theeThanks  and  proife  we  yield* 

2.  Small  and  ^at»  O  grant  that  w< 
Mslv  know  Him  alone  and  Thee, 
And  eternal  life  may  reap  i 

In  the  lov*d  One  us  accepc 

3.  Chrift  thV(emal  Word  avowM, 
Father's  Image,  ^nxy  God, 

His  co-equal  Excellence, 

Whofe  bleik  Being  did  ne*ercorxn' 

La  4.  (Iw 
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Amient  ^iibmf^ 


•4.  (In  the  Godhead  is  tto  date, 
Th*£/rence  knows  no  odds  in  Gtate : 
But  when  in  Pcrfon  rcvcf  d» 
Then  th*  eternal  Sop  thou  a:rt.) 
c.  Thee  we  thank.  O  Jefu  Chrift  f 
That  thou  in  thy  Manhood's  vcft, 
Man's  poor  Nature  didft  reftorc : 
Help  thy  Creatures  evermore  ? 
6. Holy  Ghoft,  thou  shearing  Flame, 
Who  from  both  on  us  down  came. 
Of  like  Might  and  Godhead  true  ? 
Our  old  nature  O  renew. 
7.  Fill  our  mind  with  due  Refpeft, 
'I  hat  thy  Word  we  ne'er  negleft  ; 
Us  anoint  with  powV  from  thee  ; 
Thy  Communion  with  us  be. 
"8.  Sandlify  us  fo,  and  lead, 
That  we  the  right  paths  may  tread> 
Covei^d  wichChrift's  righteoufnefs, 
Till  we  reach  eternal  Blifs. 
9.  Three-one  Majefty  divine  ? 
fo  this  pray V  thine  ear  incline, 
Wherein  we  invoke  thy  Name  ; 
Say  Jmefi  unto  the  fame. 

Prrifct  mil  JFceuOeK,  &c. 


i.C^"g  W^"^  prriifes, 


inten- 


With  thNj/holc  heart's 
tion ; 

Of  God's  great  mercies 
Thankfully  make  mention ; 
Of  which  Creation, 
Wherein  he  is  gloHous, 
Yields  declaration. 

2.  For  he  hath  formed 

His  Hand's  work,  hath  gracM  it. 

And  it  idorned, 
With  many  Gifts  bleflcd. 

Which  they  fhall  ever 
Enjoy,  without  hindrance. 
And  praife  his  favour. 

3.  The  Angels  nature  " 
Hadi  much  grace  enjoyed 

By  the  Creator ; 
They  are  all  employed 


fiymns. 

Miuftrittg  Spirits ; 
Willing  fervants  of  thofe 
Who  Life  inhefic. 

4.  Their  fpir'tual  cflencc 
Js  fair,  tender,  glorioos,   - 

'Of  noble  prcfence. 
Their  gQodnefs  notorioos  % 

They're  dike  Flames  •moviiig 
Quick  as  wind  and  mighty  ; 
Chaft«,  tfoe  and  loviog. 

5.  OfthTiolvAngcU 
Are  many  legions, 

Thoafand  times  Aoufaad 
Sine  in  Heav'ns  regions  : 

'Pore  God  they*rc  (landings 
Viewing  hkn,  and  doing 
What  he*s  commanding. 

6.  Thefehofts  of  Heroes 
Chrift  the  Lord  have  praifed ; 

*rhey,  bv  fongs  jglorioos 
His  Birth  abroad  blazed : 

In  his  Temptation 
1  hey  ferv'd  him,  and  df^ 
In  his  dire  Paffion. 

7.  As  he  vidlorious 
into  Heaven  afcended. 

His  triumph  glorious 
Th' Angels  foon  attended  j 

And  it  declaring. 
They  told  of  his  fccond 
BleiTed  Appearing. 

8 .  While  now  enthroned 
He  fits,  and  th^eledled, 

•  Whofe  Head  he's  x>wncd. 
By  him  are  prote£led ; 
With  adoration 
They  exalt  and  praife  him 
Without  ccflation, 

9.  By  th'Head  of  Churches 
Joy  to  them  is  given : 

Who  peace  (fid  purchafe 
On  earth  and  in  heaven ; 
And  of  their  Station 
Unto  them  hath  given 
Full  confirmatios. 

ip,Thr9' 
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10.  Tluo' tins  MeiBator 
Up  and  down  is  moTiag 

Each  angel-creatiue : 
To  hi^  Members  loving 

Thdr  Miaiilration 
Doesbrin^giibf  seirelhnient 
Alia  CDnfofgQeii. 

11.  Tbeir  heart  r^ayces 
When  Che  Church  is  Ueffed » 

Satan's  devices 

Are  by  them  reprefled» 
His  wiles  detraed. 
That  the  Lord's  ^leaed. 

Be  act  infeaed : 

It.  They  do  direft  us 

h  God*s  Ways  ;  defend  us. 
Role  aond  ptoit€6t  us, ' 

Aad  always  attend  us, 
They^rs  gladly  caring 
For  our  Soul  and  Body» 

No  trouble  fpariag. 

265. 
ac)  0atr,  «>U  not!  Ul»  *«r 

1./^  God !  how  needful  is'ttoMap 

v/  to  know  his  nature,  ■- . 
That  he  is  a  corrupted  Creature  ? 
This  drives  the  heart  to  Goo  ^ith 

cbntridon  :  .  ; 

Let's  ponder  then  our  Origia  and 

poor  condition. 

2.  Man*s  pow'r  to  chtife  that  which  is 

good,  to  hate  what*8  evil/ 
Is gready  Wieaken'd  l^the Devily 
THo'  his  jpoiion'd  words  and  lies  io 

fpiceiul. 
Whereby  his  cunning  cheated  Man 

in  manner  frightfuL 

3.  Soon  U  he  obfenr*d  the  Woman's 

inward  back-flirinkiBg, 
He  iet  her  more  firongly  on  think- 

ings 
nonis'd  gceat  KnowledgCyimpofing 

on  her, 
hlfa'd  her  widi  deire  to  be  like 

God  in  honour. 


4.  5he  couJd  not  want  (qt  ought  in 

.        fo  gterfous  plenty, 

Vet  ihe  thought  God's  great  gifts  but 

fcanty  ; 
On  God's  Adverfary's  inftigation 
i-uilful  and  unbelieving  ihe  hold  con- 

fultition. 


5.  Glory's  dcftrc,  the  fruit  of  Uabe- 
'       lief 's  diftraaion, 
pidcaufe  jft  laft  th'ungratefulAaion : 
Her  heart  confeqted  to  it,  ihe  did ' 
I        gaze. 

(iiA    Luft,     fin^s    curTcd    Mother, 
broughjt  forth  that  Ad  fo  bafe. 
Man  is  by  Nature  fpoil'd  through- 
out, fidJ  of  vcorrnption, 
and  we  have  allcaughtthe  infcaion,  • 
^hich  is  that  drea£ul  in&tuation, 
t^n  inborn  and  an  univerfal  Depra- 
.        vafion* 

Y  Infteadxif  Wifdom,  holy  Righte- 
oufnefs  a«d  Kindnefs, 
come  terrible  difmal  Blindneft, 
n-uprightnds,  Undeannefs;  fear- 
fulnefs. 

Bin,  Shame,  a  guilty  confcience,with 
all  that's  vile  and  bafe. 
.With  all  this  God  made  theoTboth 
before,  his  face  appear> 
!And  held  with  them  his  Judgment 
*        fevere,  . 
And  thereby  he  fulfill'd  his  jufiice 

((Though  at  the  fame  time  his  Mercy 

he  could  not  forget.) 
9.  faifleadof  God  Almighty's  Uefling, 
I        Cnrfe  befel  them. 
He  did  fromParadife  expel  them. 
jHe,  whom  Lord  of  the  WorW  God 
^         did  intind. 
Was  now  in  dull  mifery  the  Bond« 

il|Hre  of  the  fiend. 

lO'Lord  GodPatherJLordthouLovef 

of  human  Nature, 
.Doom  not  to  ruin  Man,  d^y  creatm^ ! 
L  3  De. 
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Deliver  w^  from  fia's  dlftrefs  and  load»  |  6.  The  Lieht'f  firft  coBfeqtienoQ 
From  Sin*s  diftrefs  and  (pad  deliver  I  [s»  Faith,  Love,  Confidence* 


usj  Lord  our  God  I 

266. 

Det  mttQc  nrne  ^^tu 

i.'Tr^HE  9^  and  gracious  God 
X     In  &  Similitude 
FopmM  the  human  Specks, 
IVtth  robes  of  light  endowed, 
And  ornaments  mod  precious. 
But  alaa  I  our  Fall 
Htre  in  Mifery's  vale, 
LoH  and  blotted  all 
2.  This  Imi^e  in  his  Word 
Qod  did  at  leaft  record, 

Till  it  once  more  eloriods 
Could  be  thro'  Chrif  reflor'd : 
Whofe  Ranfom  meritorioai, 
prowniajg  ^uilt  and  iin. 
Did  new  lAin  be^in, 
Tp  tho  praife  divine. 
;).  The  Spirit*t  hidden  Might, 
joined  with  the  GofDcMight, 
:  Our  hearts  clear  aodi  render ; 
So  that  we  with  delight 
.  Can  gflxe  npon  his  Splendor, 
And  arc  iorvpL^^  thereby 
Like  to  what  we  fpy. 
All  his  Stores  enjoy. 

4.  Reiemblance  of  our  Lord 
Is  then  in  us  procured 

By  Faith  efficacioas  : 
To  us  is  quite  transferr'd 
|iis  I^ighteooihers,  to  graoe  t^s-: 
His  Society, 
Cleaving  to  him  nigh, 
'    Doth  us  fan^ify. 

5.  In  zy^ry  faithful  child 
The  Law  is  thus  fulfiird : 

From  the  Hearths  condition, 
V'hat^  'fore  Q^  Virtue  lUrd     . 

Springs  without  intermilTton ; 
Fruits  of  Righteoufnefsy 
Which  by  Gf^linfifi 
Scripture  doth  exprefs. 


With  Obedience  lowly, 
Refj^  and  Reverence, 
Firmnefs  in  Dodrine  ho]}% . 

Conftant  Liturgy 

From  hearths  ground,  and  free 

From  falie  pravity. 

7.  Love  likewife  is  difplayM, 
Which  would  its  aetehbour  aid. 

To  none  gfkf  occ^ion  :, 
To  Governors  is  paid 
Grateful  and  due  fubmiffion  ; 
Towards  human  Raoe 
Is  fhewn  Friendlinefs, 
Meeknefs,  love  of  Peace. 

8.  Poicnefs  of  Heavt withal; 
M^th  Tempenwce's  wall 

All  life^s  fteps  ipcloCng  1 . 
Frugal,  tho'  lioeral, 

Modefily  God's  gifts  ofingi 
With  Truth  innermbil. 
Faithful  too  and  jufi 
Tq  eiich  neighbou/^'s  trull. ' 

?f.  Gractt  thus  the  heart  dpth  dr<;w 
n  liking  to  God's  Law, 

With  good  Thoughts  replenifh. 
Yea  helps,  thQCeflamina 
By  Word  and  Deed  to  finilh  : 
r  or  each  Lirob*s  endu*d 
With  a  promptitude 
Unto  all  that ^s  good. 
10.  Hiis  is  that  Image  fair,    ^ 
Which  t^  the  Lord  is  dear. 

Being  his  ttood*s  honour  ; 
Begun,  increafifift  here, 

Above,  than  the  fun,  i^nger. 
K«iep,  Lord!  in  thy  School, 
Spint,  Body,  Soul, 
.  Till  thy  Advent,  whole  I 
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267. 

^'C\  ^^*  ^°^*  ^^  people  dear, 

V^    ^nd  gjiTc    thanks    before 
ium  ; 
(On  this  Theme  can  you  forbear  ? 

Lo!  heaT*ns  hofts  adore  him.) 
On,  how  wondrons  he  doth  lead 

In  this  Vale  of  forrow 
Hb  ovm  SamtSy  who  by  his  aid 

Psxt,  to  BUfs  brought  Uioroagh. 

2.  5'eeing  all  mankind  became 
Tn  God's  fight  Offenders, 

Aid  Man's  Mais  was  full  of  (hame, 
Which  no  good  froit  renders  \ 

Therefore  the  all-gracioas  God 
(So  his  bowels  bomed) 

To  OS  nnder  Sin^s  hard  load 
With  Affiflance  tornedl 

3.  And  thro*  Chriil  his  deareft  Son, 
Era  they  Being  gained, 

Eie  the  world^s  foundation, 

He  in  Grace  ordained 
Sooe,  that  they  ihoold  be  his  own ; 

lUy,  without  wrinkle, 
Tkro*  that  Jbft  one^s  Blood  alone. 

Which  doth  them  befprinkle. 

4.  As  unto  fuch  treafures  them 
He  IB  love  had  chofen. 

After  his  own  God -like  Scheme ; 

Hcooe  it  hath  arifen, 
Thtt  be  thro'  the  GofpeUword 

In  due  time  them  called 
Tohdie^e  in  Chrifl  the  Lord, 

Who  their  fi^nefs  healed. 
$.  Theie  are  they,   on  whom's 
beftow>l 

The  name  Sainu,  and  hohr. 
The  fini'd  Servants  of  our  Gqd^ 

r«t-jfniits'  frpm  £ax;th  truly. 
For  Ais  world  too  good,  dicu  love , 

Wsi  with  hau, requited;  « 
AoBttHoftof  ^leoi'saboye  •  - 

To  the  Lord  rqtreatqd. 


6.  Their  Memorial  is  green,- 
And  not  tranfitoiy; 

Since  writ  in  God's  Book,  wherein  1 
He  reads  their  life's  ftory  : 

He  was  privy  to  their  tears. 
His  Urn's  therewith  £Iled  ; 

And  in  mind  the  Bloed*drop5  bears. 
Some  of  them  have  fpilled. 

7.  Thro'  much  Tribulation 
Into  joy  they  enter 'd  ; 

'Midft  great  hardfhips  togoon« 

Strong  in  hope,  they  ventar'd. 
In  the  Lamb's  pure  Blood  all  o'er 

They  have  wafh'd  their  Garment; 
Chearful  now  to  (land  before 

Him,  is  their  preferment, 
S.Cloath'd  in  veftments  Inowy  white. 

Palms,  a  mark  triumphal. 
In  their  hands ;  their  heart's  delight 

Fears  henceforth  no  downfal : 
They're   from  jThiA  and  Hunger 
free 

Now,  and  from  difafter  ; 
For  our  God  the  Lamb  will  be 

Himfelf  their  kind  Paftor. 

9.  Since  at  this  time,  thro'  pure  gracf , 
Chriil  hath  us  invited 

To  the  felf-fame  Happinefs, 
Where  thofe  Saints  are  feated  : 

Let  us  tread  the  narrow  Path 
Which  to  life  doth  can^. 

Not  unfruitful  in  the  Faith, 
While  on  earth  we  tarry. 

10.  Let  us  for  Example  take 
Chrift's  pure  Converfation, 

Which  to  regulate  our  Walk 
Serves  on  each  occaiion  ; 
Lxt  us  in  cur  body  bear 
Still  about  his  &ying, 
That  his  Life  lodge  alio  there, 
I      Till  we  deathldV  fpy  him. 

1 1 .  Let.  us  now  and  then  review 
Juft  ones,  .who  beforc'us. 

On  the  Stage  where  we  tread  nwr. 
Have  been  found  vifloiioos  5 

L  4  That 
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^5^  ,  Jntient  Bretbrejfx  Bfmm. 

That  wc,  ofiBprinjjrof  their  Stem, 

May  with  equal  cx>urage 
ReAch  ottr  Faith's  end,    tho^  our 
claim 

Weak  iieih  would  difparage  : 
1 2.  Still  rcmcmi'ring  jefus  Chrifl, 
«  Now  in  blifs  enthroaed. 
Who  foreetteth  not  the  ietft 

Of  thole  who  him  owned. 
Help  05  therefore.  Matter  dear  \ 

Thro'  thy  Name  fwcet-fmelling. 
That  by  fure  fteps  we  come  there. 

Where  thyfelf  art  dwelling. 


268. 
{Pf.  xlviii.) 

9«tt  isoil^'n  tsit  UbVBL. 

i.TJRaifc  out  God  gracious, 

X,   Who  witii  gifts  moft  precious 
Doth  his  Church  filood-reconcilM, 
His  holy  City,  build. 
Thro'  his  Spirit  and  Word, 
On  a  ground  fecur*d 
And  moft  fair,  on  mount  Zion^ 
tv'n  Jefus  Chrill  his  Son  : 
Where  no  afflidlions  can  her  o'cr- 

throw, 
But  fhe  grows  and  blooms  in  open 
view. 

Sweet  and  mild. 
Heaven's  child. 
In  Love  and  bleft  Unity 
Unto  eternity. 
2.    In  this  chief  City 

Is  King  the  Almighty ; 
That  his  iirong  Hand  her  doth  own. 
Is  there  a  thing  well  known. 
Lq  !  agaihft  her 
Oftentimes  did  ftir 
Earth's  mighty  ones,   with  fierce 

intent, 
On  her  Deflruiflion  bent : 
Bift  they  perceiv'd,  on  the  ^rh  attack. 
With    dread    overwhelmed,   their 
miflake  i 


Bow'd  before 

God's  own  Pow'r, 
Confciotts  of  the  King  of  all. 
They  lee  dieir  coolage  falL 

3.  As  we've  been  told 
By  Forefathers  old. 

That  God  his  Folk  ftiU  defends, 
'Thro'  mercy  which  ne*cr ends : 
Ev'n  fo  it  we 
In  like  cafes  fee 
Inhisholy  City  here; 
The  faft  is  vei7  clear. 
For  now  and  evermore  God  protefts' 
This  city , and  his  throne  there  eredU ; 
Chiefly  fince 
Glory's  Prince, 
Jefus,  is  himfelf  enrolPd 
And  dwells  within  thiit  Fold. 

4.  Our  glad  mind  poftders. 
At  fuch  goodneis  wonders, 

'Midft  his  Congregation  Weft, 
Where  he  will  ever  reft.. 
How  high's  thy  Nartie, 
O  God,  and  thy  Fanie  ? 
A  lovely  report  and  talc 
Goes  over  hill  and  dale. 
For  hy  thv  Manner  of  faring  «$, 
Thou  mak'ft  thy  own  Truth  confpi- 
cuous. 

Thou  attcnd'ft 
-  And  defend'ft 
Thy  fervants  on  hmd  and  ftas. 
Thy  fakhfnlnefs  to  pr^ife* 

5.  Q  ZioHy  own  it, 

Thou'rt  with  glory  crowned ; 
As  God  thee  with  gifts  enduM, 
Wear  djem  with  gratitude. 
Let  thofe  who  doubt, 
Zicn  walk  round  about : 
JudaH'z  cities,  well  Ar  you  I 
Her  firm  FoundatioAs  view. 
Build  up  with  care  yeor  MetropdliB, 
fler  Shine  unto  late  pofteritidi 
Sli^*ttfendfertk 
OVr  the  earth  ! 
Thus  did  Ifrtul  irn|;^or  <M ;  -ii. 
Thus  now  the  Chmiaa  FoM. 
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&  OChriftianNatioiu 

*n»  jocs  confolation : . 
TeVe  die  Deicendents  lineal, 

God  did  you  choofe, 

ibliisoini  tUows, 
Apccoliar  Folk  for  Um  ; 
Wko  vottU  Bof  thit.eiUem  ? 
Of  deep  ID  heart  fach  gjeat  Mercy 

lULwitk  what  treafuxes^  thatneVr 
decnr. 
Now  is  Ueft 
And  iDcreas'd 
The  Church  ia  pace  Gofpel  dayr^ 
Id  boDd  of  Love  and  Peacr. 
;.  lifaBid,  whatGraees! 

Cooiilel  in  all  cafes  j 
Ihifiiigof  Word  and  Saciamciit ; 
A  keaMiMi  Govcmmeat  -, 
DveBiflgs  fcciire ; 
DifeipliiMS  iBoft  pore  $ 
Sace  for  God's  whole  Hottfhold's 
Ikke, 
ttaefakhful  Servants  wake  [  ',  . 
OyeSydiere  refts  io  Perfon  our  God^ 
Ik  aiiehty  King  hath  there  his 
ib«iei 
Aod  he  fkcm^ 
'  Lo?c  to  OS, 
Fiwor  in  this  Time  of  grace, 
Uttil  Dew  Worlds  take  plac^,,  .   . 

269.    ' 
rP/^Loodv.) 

ft  Wf  64t  UfMcf  * 

l*I]OW  amiable 

il  Th^Habiutions  are^. 

•tatinaftaAte 
^OnbrfUbaftedwr. 

^pBdibteiMHid. 
^  %  Heart  with  fenrot 


m 


IVQwt 


To  ten  there  with  thy  faints ; 
Boldly 
The  Tfuth  to  tcfHfy. 

3.  For  there  thoa  choofeft 
To  dwell,  my  living  TowV  ? 

Sweet  peace  diffuicft 
From  that  Place  evermore^ 
r  Which  thou 
Ordained  hail  thereto. 

4.  Thither  the  godly. 
As  to  their  Fortrefs  flock, 

(As  a  bird  gladly 
Toward  its  ned  doth  look) 

•  Where  they 
Well  chcrilhM  are  alway, 

5.  There  is  aflertcd 
The  new  Birth  fpiritusil  | 

And  Sqols  converted 
By  the  pure  Gofpel's  calL 

With  right. 
Unto  Chrift's  Church  are  brit. 

6.  There  aro  the  Alters, 
The  Gifts  thy  love  pn  t|kofe, 

Whofe  faith  not  faulter*,     • 
To  their  Soul's  health,  beftowsi 
In  brief. 
Unto  eternal  Life. 

7.  For  this  Vm  k)ngiiigj, 
(Great  gladnefs  it  doth^  ftifo) 

Thereto  Wonging 
To  be  throughout  my  days^^. 
And  thee 
To  ferve  inceffantly. 

8.  All thofeare  bleflisd. 
That  come  into  thine  Houlb 

With  awe.  exprefied,  - 
Which  deep  convidioo  ihewt  a  • 

•  Andrpray,^ 
And  to  thee  Homage  pay& 

9.  They're  Ue0ed  highly 
.Who  chearful  on* can  wjdk 

Thro'  forrow'd  valley. 
Have  ieamt  there  Wellar  to  nul^^ 
Vea  preach. 
And  other  Sinners  teach. 
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la  Thon  doft  deliver 
Tlicm  in  all  thdr  Di(lrer$  ; 

Thou  art  their  Savioor. 
Wbate  er  may  diem  opprefi  i 

Via»ry 
Tkey  iill  obtain  in  thee. 
It.  Us  DOW  undaunted 
iVcTerve,  and  be  our  Shield; 

On  thy  Anointed, 
Ib  whom  thou'rt  reconciled. 

Look,  Lord  ! 
Bill  Realch  and  us  fupport.. 
12.  One  Day  is  better 
Spent  in  the  Chriftian  Church; 

Thy  praife  to  utter. 
Than  thoufands  ipent  in  fearch 
Of  joy 


Ib  die  broad  worldly  way. 

13.  *Fore  exaltation 
Among  the  godlefs  Crew, 

The  km^  Station 
Amongft  the  godly  few 

rd  ohobfe ; 
To  be  but  in  th&  Houfe. 

14.  This  Terwtory 

The  Lord,  as  Sun,  doth  light ; 

Gives  Grace  and  Glory, 
And  ianOify'd  delight 

Tothefe, 
Who  llttdy  him  to  pleafe. 

15.  That  man  adls  wifely, 
WJko  in  all  ilraits  of  life. 

His  Trufl  prcclfely 
In  God,  with  htm  belief. 

Doth  place. 
Who  cares  for  us  always* 
f6.  Tea,  his  Condition 
How  fplendid  'tis,  O  Lonl, ' 

Whom  thou  admiffion 
Doft  to  thy  Church  afford, 

Andfo 
The  heavenly  Kingdom  too. 
\j%  Dear  Lord,  afford  us 
For  our  Church  Liberty, 

To  each  good  parpoie ; 
That  we  &ax  Dhyz  employ 

With  care 
Thy  h(rfy  Word  to  hear. 


270. 

%^  gtitt  f ft  9$tttft  ^Mffitit. 

I.  ^T^  H  £  goodneft  of  our  God  19 

For  BleiBw  he  did  as  create. 
He  knows  his ckofca  People  all. 
And  helps  them  five  from  JiUim^% 
FalL 


z.  He  does  lus  people  fandify. 
Moves  them  to  bleft  things  conftant- 

Draws  them  to  Chrift  his  Son,  and 

fa 
Inftruas  them  all  his  Will  to  do. 

3.  Whoe'er  hears   Chrift's  Won! 

heartiljr. 
And  keeps  it  as  it  ought  to  be. 
Believes  it  and  confeSeth  free  9 
He  gets  a  healthy  Soul  thereby. 

4.  He  that  with  God  fo  takes  a  part. 
And  hath  the  truth  within  his  heart; 
He's  BO  more  an  accurfed  Man, 

iBut  an  holy  and  ble/Ted  one. 

,5.  The  Sacraments  of  Chriil^  wliicli 

!        are 

iGiv*n  by  his  faithful  Minider, 

■Make  us  truly  partake  of  his 

'Pure  innocence  and  Holinefs. 

6.  Who  in  this  blefTmg  does  perfift, 
jAnd  walks  as  a  Soldier  of  Chrift^ 
[To  him  is  promifed  the  crown 

Of  th*  holy  ones  before  God's  throne. 

7.  If  this  nuich  hatred  on  him  draws. 
And  he's  tormented  forGod^sCaafe, 
Then  helps  and  (lands  by  him  hia 

God  . 

That  it  muft  ferve  him  all  for  Gaod. 

8.  Bat  one  Faith,  one^laptiiffl,  ona 

Chrift, 
One  SpVit,  one  Covenant  of  graca 
•        is't, 

BatoneTrQlkaiidoneHoHaefs»  .\ 
Whereby  wo  oopKitAifop^ai^ik- 
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Icfll  tf  U%^U%  fitt  tttt fur,  . 

\,  TEfii !  Iiere  loneeth  eagetly . 

J    Out  fpirit  after  thee  :    • 

n  woold  it  bid  to  all  fanwell^ 

Widitlice  for  ever  dwell. 
\0  Up  oor  Spirit  to  acquire 

Wkat  it  in  God  defir^ ; 
nx  it  according  to  thy  Wo^ 
[  Believvsy  remain  isfnr'd. 
L  Gr2Bt»that  we  may  widi  joy  falfil 
[Thy  ijitiaiaied  Will, 
iad  oa  thy  Service  day  and  night 

Be  bent  with  all  oor  Might. 
|.  Afeegwith  thyDoMne,  in  ni 

A  patient  Mind  infuie ; 
Iktev'tt  to  fofier  for  diy  (ake^ 

Or  die,  we  be  not  flitck. 
1^  After  iliy  Heart  US  licre  O  lead. 

That  we  once  there  may  treed, 
Vhae  thott  enjoyeft  fafe  repof^ 

Nov  from  thy  Toil  and  Woes. 
ti  Let  Angels  pleafure  from  us  findt 

Thy  Bride,  ix>rd  I  keep  in  mind, 
Vho  by  Paitli*s  powV  betrothed  to 
thee, 

lives  in  Virgirtity. 
7*  0  Ckciftendom,   thon  Bride  of 
God! 

Be  in  beft  raiment  clad  ; 
Bccaofe  diy  Bridegroom^s  g^eatand 
high, 

Hb  Form  all  fymmetry. 
f .  He  loves  thee,  as  a  conftant 
Friend; 

For  heoa  thee  t*  expend 
NotGdd,  but  his  own  Blood,  did 
deign,. 

T*  atone  and  wafii  thee  dean* 
9.  H«  WiU  is,  that  ^Km  lioYy  bv. 

To  him  cleave  qprifb^f* 
Andduit  thy  FelleivflK         him 

Ottlaftali  lenglii  of  Time. 


10.  O  thou  dear  Bridegroom,  Jefsi 
Chrift, 
Who  now  in  Heaven  doft  reft  !      > 

From  evil  keep  us  thro*  thy  Name; 
Our  hlifs  let  nothing  maim«  i 

X>Ultitf1{l|t&<)tTic|« 

X .  ^  I  ^HE  Time  nowlooks  sliaffiv^  . 
X      O  Sire  of  all  Age  r^   * 
Therefore  manifefl  thee. 
Our  grief  to  aiiwage ; 
Enemies  not  far  off  are. 
Who  for  War  prepare. 

Z.  They  yet  bend  their  arrowy      " 

Make  ready  to  (hoot. 
Lay  wait  in  the  narrows, 
.    And  infeft  the  Road, 
When  we  would  bat  make  the  beft  -  - 
Of  our  way  to  Reft. 

3.  Tbey  work  much  difturbanccv 
Always  bufy  arc 

How  to  overbalance 

Onr  Grace  and  welfare; 
Yea  our  hurt  and  Ruin  they 
Seek  by  open  day. 

4.  O  Lord  God  f  ai&ft  us. 
Thy  Congregation  blefs. 

That  we  keep  onr  Furpofe  "^ 

To  ferve  thee  fearleis. 
And  thy  holy  Name  always 
Diligently  praife. 
J.  Let  nor  floor  nor  Aeeple 

Of  thv  Building  fpUt, 
Nor  let  be  thy  People 

Diiinherited ; 
l4t  us  rather  ftrengthen*d  be . 
For  thy  Mimftry. 
6.  Let*s  confider  this  thine. 

Lord  and  God  of  mine  1 
That  we,  as  well  fafting, 

Asfeafting,  be  Thine; 
And  may  praife  thee  tv^rj  dtj 
In  old  Chriftianway* 
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1.  ^Ut^^T  *  WfeprojAct  in  Us 

Moreover  fe^  and^dfriiioiu  came ; 
Boch^  their  prafUce  and  word 
The  World  is  niuch  hurt. 

2.  As  now  that  Scheme  AntichriAhm 
Tc  as  quite  pnmafked  has.been,t 

Let  OS  with  fpeed  ran  away 
From  fo  foul  a  Play. 
Let's  enter  the  Aflbciadon 
'or  our  Lord*s  Indutmisationy 
And  in  profped^  watch  and  pray 
Of  th*  approaching  Day. 
4*  Sin  and  folly  in  the  World  in* 

creafe, 
H«  porpoie  is.  that  all  Troth  may 
ceale  ; 
God  winks  at  her  hoping  this, 
1?ut  fhe'n  fardy  mifs. 
5.  And  while  fhe.ibinks  that  flie  has 

won  allj 
And  exp^s  nought  lefs  than  her 
Dowhfall, 
At  once  down  a  precipice 
She  goes  with  a  hifi. 
(.  God  our  Lord,  haflen  thy  afli^ 

ibmce. 
And  prepare  thcu  ojir  h«f  py  En- 
trance 
Into  that  fwect  Reign  of  peace. 
Which  will  never  ceafe. 

^74. 
MM  «ti0  wit  \txiiii%tt  'Bef  ier»  vf. 

I .  T   E  T  OS  pray  now  with  Heart's 

J  ^    d^iire. 
As  Chriftian  duty  does  reqaire. 
For  the  Churches, 
Tb^  diilreile»  i 
For  aOl  their  Need 


And  fpecial, 
Let's  fpeak  with  God. 

2.  Thoil  tar  dear  father  and  i 
•  Lord! 

^incetftou  haft  prtmiiisM  in  thy  iH 

Ootofffee  grace,  ^ 

Gmt  Happinofs 
Unto  them  all, 

Wiio  feek  thy  Face, 

With  eameftnefs. 
And  9n  thee  call  r 

3.  Therefore  we  pray  in  i3iy4i 

Son,  '    •    ' 

Give  grace,thacthee  weright  catt< 
f  or  Wifajpcrfed 
Foi^thy  Elea.  % 
Thro'  Xcf«"  Chrift  i 
O  fo  hear  ns. 
And  give  graciooA 
What  wereqoeft.     . 

4.  And  though  in  ourTelvcf  ^wt^ 

weak. 
Unworthy  and  unfit  to  fpeak> 
Or  pray  to  God 
In  our  own  need  ;    .  * 

Yet,  on  thy  Word,  , 

We  thee  befeech 
For  all,  and  each : 
Help  them,  O  Lord  \ 

5.  Look  upon.all  dear  Chrideodoi 
For  whole  fake  thy  dear  Son^  d 

come ; 
Whom  he  by  Death 
'Reditemed  hath: 
Have  mercy,  Lord!. 
Thy  Salvation, 
Confolation 
'    To  them  afford. 

6.  O  Lord  f  think  on  thy  Faiths 

nets. 
Free  them  from  all  erroneous  Way 
Reform  and  mend. 
Adorn,  dcrend 
The  Worfliin's  State; 
Thy  UndMrs  bleft 
In  manner  beft 
i   Jt  regulate.  7.  ^ 
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y  We  alfo  pray  thee  heartily ,  ' 
tor  Ms  fan  pfotr  Umtj  : 
Fm  afid  encreafe 
Tby  Flock  always 
Id  trndi  and  grace ; 
Thro'  Fellowflup, 
And  thy  Pow'r^  keep 
Thdrweaklineis. 

%.  Keep  oflFthe  Devl*s  tempt^tion^ 
AflCidiTift's  PerfecQtion : 
Thyfeirflop  them,      • 
And  their  whale  fcheme 
furtive  make  ; 
That  againfl  it 
Manly  may  fight 
B*cn  Members  weak. 
9.  Let  as  feel  thy  powV,  that  thy 

Name 
le  net  defpis*d,  or  pot  to  fhame, 
Whidi  thro'  kindnefs 
Uath  over  os  - 
Profefled  been ; 
B«(  let  tt  be 
Made  known,  as  we 
Hope'^twiDbefeen. 
la.  For  all  thofe  Shepherds  we  pray 

thee. 
Whom  tboa  appomt^ft  Bilhops  to  be; 
O  give  them  grace 
To  nde  always 
Conleird  by  thee, 
Fakhfal  t*  oVrfee, 
Ornaments  to  be 
To  thy  Famly. 

11.  Their  Helpers  in  the  miniftry 
Ari  FeUow-iervants  pale,  that  they 

Uaaa*modly, 

Aad  fakhfiifly 
Thy  SiMep  may  feed. 

The  Wolves  keep  out, 

iaie  hirelifiss  rout, 
Beftioy  their  breed. 

1 2.  For  ev*ry  -Congregation, 
Hheie  thoa*ft  thy  Habitation, 

Hefe  onto  thee 
We  pray  humbly, 
ftJcUy  to  pour 
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On  each  of  them  • 
Thy  Bleffing's  ftream,  . . 
Like  a  wvm  fhow*r. 

13.  Open  the  Door  forTruth,dut w« 
Chfift'-s  Myftery  with  liberty  /  ^ 

May  fpeaic  complcat, 

A  favour  fweet  » 

T'  all  men  afford. 

Gather  thereby 

A  Church  for  thee 
From  curfc  reftorM. 

14.  Open  the  Peopie*s  Hearts,  O 

Lord? 
That,  (Urr*d  up,  they  may  mind  thy 
Word, 
Converted  be 
To  thy  glory. 
Lord,  illumine 
Their  Intelleft 
With  truth  perfect, 
Jncreafe  the  Shine. 
I  $.We  pray  thee  for  the  Maeilbates, 
I'o  fiH  their  hearts  with  *yntfieft 
great 
To  tby  Flock  dear,  .:   . 

That  without  fear 
It  under  them 
Live  honeftly. 
In  Peace  ana  joy 
Exak  thy  Name. 
t6.  For  thofe,  who^re  thine  and  oar 
Foes  blind,  ^ 

We  pray  tKcc,  change  Uiem  intp 
friends. 
Forgive  their  load 
Of  Sin,  O  God  f 
To  thy  honour : 

Their  tricks  (which  all 
*  Prove  their  own  fall,) 
•Thyfelf  hinder. 
17.  But  unto  thofe  efpecially 
Shew  forth  thy  jGrace  and  mercy 
free,  "    t 

Who  guard  and  keep  ; 

From  Harm  thy  Sheep;  ^ 

On  them  bellow 

a  Profpc- 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


Pirofperity» 
.    And  con^pncy 
Ever  as  now. 
i8.  For  tliofe  that  perlecuted  are, 
To  fill  them  with  joy,  is  oar  jirayVi 
Grant  that  they  here 
May  perfevere 
Xd  faidi  alway ; 
£ver  them  own. 
And  keep  their  Crown 
Unto  thy  Day. 
tg.  The  Sick  we  unto  thee  com- 
mend; 
hk  Troubles  let  aU  firmly  fiand : 
A^  thou  know*il  beft 
How  they^re  di^^'d. 
So  make  them  free 
From  erief  and  finartv 
That  their  glad  Heart 
Ever  pratie  thee. 

.275- 
90atecftIUe  10ctmtn?fs!iclt»  9c* 

1./^  Father  of  all  Mercies  ?  kind- 

Awaken  us,  that  always  wc 
In  truth  and  Spirit  call  on  thee. 

2.  Grant  to  us,  that  we  may  clearly 

fee. 
With  all  that  hold  Chrifiiamty, 
Par  poor  Soul's  Need  and  jeopardy. 

3.  Mky  %  good  Spirit  guide  us  en- 

tire» 
And  inflame  our  hearts  with  defire ; 
With  what  we  fhall  aflc,  us  infpirc 

4.  O  gracious^  faithful  God !  thy 

Church  lead. 
Help  her  out  of  danger  and  need 
For  thy  Son's  fake  who  V  death  did 

bleed. 

5.  As  thoo  fo  much  grace  to  her  haft 

ihown. 
Her  State  now  alfo  look  upon, 
Ifurther  her  growth  in  thv  dear  Son. 
6 


6.  Think,  Lord  !  on  ev'xy  Coagp 
gution 

Which  to  life  thou  »ther^ft  in  o'nc' 
Thou  canft  redreis  their  need^oae 

7.  Be  pleafed  more  faithful  Tead 
ers  to  call. 

Their  number  is  but  very  fmall ; 
Danger  encompafleth  them  aU. 

8.  Thy  dear  Son  hath  given  us 
command 

To  praj  thee,  that  by  thy  own  han 
Thou  would^  right  faithful  LabVei 
fend  : 

9.  Therefore,  dear  Father  !  fervaaf 
procure. 

That  thy  Honour  and  Dodriae  pal 
By  them  be  made  known  snore  «m 

more. 
io«  Give  tts  fudi,  as  thou  approvd 

quite. 
Who  From  the  Holy  Ghoftliavelig^ 
And  are  by  him  inftruded  right« 

11.  Adorn  them  with  thy  righceoiif 
nefs  here. 

Simplicity  and  tender  care  j 
To  fee  truth,  give  them  cye-fighi 
clea^. 

12.  We  pray  thee,  alfo  for  tkofii^ 
whom  we 

Already  have  received  from  thee. 
Let  them  long  ferve  oar  LW/y  / 

1 3.  O  Lord !  keep  them  from  dan 
gers  ^uite  /ree. 

In  love  umted,  faithfully 

Let  them  ferve  till  they  go  to  tliee. , 

14.  For  our  ()httrch«  O  Lord!  wm 
thee  implore. 

Both  great  and  fnoll,  keep  cvermon 
Our  Church-Adminifiration  pare. 
X  5.  Too  heavy  Ttiah  t'us  not  allot, 
Fers*cution*a  £k  be  nMt  too  hot. 
Into  temptation  lead  us  not  ; 
16.  O  Ix>rd  God !  be  with  ua  and 

abide, 
Thou  art  our  Help,  our  Rock  to kidcj 
In  whom  we  e'en  in  death  confide. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


AntiMBretbrifCs  Uymns. 

17.  Grant  dm  itif  our  PnyV  met- 

ctlaUy, 
For  IB  vain  W€  luBve  not  afk*d  thcf , 
Shew  Mercy  to  ns  co^fiancl/. 


276. 

i./^UR  Saviour  Chrift  by  his 

\J    own  Deadi 
Did  from  OS  men  arertGod's  wrath, 
And  iav^d  as  by  his  Sti£Pnng9  fore 
f  som  pains  of  Hell  for  erermore. 
a.  T%at  we  might  never  this  forget. 
Be  gave  ns  bis  own  Fleih  to  eat, 
Aad  Jus  pure  Blood  to  drink  likewifty 
Whidi  blood  for  oor  fins  (atisiies. 
5.  Wbo  CO  this  Table  will  draw  near, 
Shoold  bis  own  ftate  firft  pcove  widi 


inftead  of  life,  *tis  death 
lb*  onworthy  comer  thereby  bath. 

4.  Tboo  (halt  the  heavenly  Father 

laud* 
Thatbe  voQcbiafcs  totbeefuch  food, 
lad  batb  ^v*n  op  his  only  Son 
For  thy  tranfgreffions  to  atone. 

5.  Tboo  ihalt  believe,  without  all 

doobt. 
This  food  for  Side-ones  was  fonnd 

out. 
For  Ibals*  wbo  by  the  fenfe  of  Sin 
Art.  contrite  and  bow'd  down  within. 

6.  The  needy  hearts  alone  do  feaft 
On  Graoe  and  Mercy  here  expreft : 
Afttboa  not  po(Mr,  but  in  rich  cafe  ? 
J[ecpolF,lcft  thou  meet  with  difgrace. 
7  Helays  bimfelf :  Ye weanr come! 
Fer  yod  Tve  always  help  aoi  room : 
The  whole  do  no  Phyfician  crave, 
Bte  torn  to  mockery  the  falve. 

t.  C6ald*ft  tboo  thy  rel£  have  oagbt 

procnr^d. 
Why  needed  J  t*have  Deadi  endarM  I 


r  ^69 

Nor  will  ray  Table  help  thee  ought^ 
(f  from  thyfelf  chy  help  is  fought. 

9.  But  if  thy  Heart  be  in  fach  fiaoK^ 
To  fay  with  truth,  I  hungry  am ! 
Then  art  then  properly  preparM, 
And  this  Food  will  remfh  my  beam 

10.  The  Fruits  will  alfo  then  enfnes 
To  love  thy  Neighbour,  as  is  dae. 
And  to  him  benefidal  be. 

As  diy  God  has  (hewn  love  to  thee. 

277. 
X>nC|*rtdanitW. 

1 .  7h  >r  Amage-myft'iy, 
IVl  Aimandhift*ff» 
Is  to  be  vahi'd : 

For  the  Savioar 
Doth  endeavour. 
In  that  State  hallowVi, 
To  fliew  how  his  Congregados 
Is,  by  cementation,  ^ 
His  Bone  in  like  faihioa. 

2.  He  dodi  favour. 
And  doth  give  her. 

At  his  Approaches, 
Himfelf  truly ; 
Her  Tent  wholly 

He  from  seproacb  uces  % 
So  by  tb*  Word  regenerated. 
In  fair  gifts  inflated, 
^e^s  to  blifs  tranilatad.^  ^ 

3.  Lord  and  Donoor! 
Thee  we  honour. 

That  the  State  nuptial 
Than  masntaiaeft, 
There  ordaineft 

Thy  bleffing  fpeciai. 
O  bleb  all  in  that  Relation, 
Bach  oM  Pair,  each  young 
Thro*  thy  Incamadon. 


a7^ 
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278.    ' 


r .  A^Hrift  JeTus^Lord  moft  dear ! 

\ji  Who  <mce  haft  walked  here 
A  fweet  and  duxifal  Child, 
Blamelefs  and  ande£l'd : 

We  Children  petition, 
Thou  wouldil  keep  us  in  ihy  love's 

andillarb^d  fruition. 

2.  Of  thee  we  have  .been  told. 
That  Thou,when  twelveYearsold, 
DidA  in  the  Temple  appear, 
(For  OS  a  patiprn  /air)  * 

And  meekly  en<]j^iredil 
After  God*s  bieft  word  and  ftiind, 
» which  thott  io  defixedfL 

3.  O  Son  of  Man  ?  grant  usi. 
That  we  may  feck  and  choofe. 
And  learn,  and  with  joy  fnlfil     " 
Thy  bled  and  perfed  Will  j 

^    In  thy  Tru^h  inftmft  ns, 
And  let  us  confefs  the  fame  with 
'      heart,  mouth  and  fradicc. 

279. 

1 ,  T  N  Faith  Q  teach  41s  . 
X  '^ore  thy  Ey«  (q  ^raciou  j 

To  walk ;  recruiting  , 

1  hy  Church,  \yhi|e  ifp-ihootiag.    , 

joy  o'er  us  give  her  j 
Let  us  in  the  Saviour 

Pleafc  thee,  O  Father  f 

2.  What  Gifts  arc  proper. 
That  our  Heart  may:pro^r. 

Grant  to  us  daily', 

And  life  eternally. '  ! 

,    Body,  Soul  we  rt*nd4r«  ,      ! 

A?  their  bcft  £>e&:nder,  i       | 

To  thy  care  tender  t  : 

I 

i. 

I 


18a    ,  1 

«Ut  tW  aiil  Cbtetiiir* 

1.  r    Ook  as  a  Father  on  thy  II 
JLi  Which  cannot  but  to  thcit 

look: 
9xa reft  \s^  mdiy Ti«th tier fiiii! 
And  of  grace-ilreaa^s  alone  to^ 

2.  Let  lis,  lliil  kept- in  pnri^»  ^ 
Cemented  to  thy  Clmrch  a^^ 
Rather  of  all  good^Xu^'^^'  wam;^ 
Th«n  t}iy  Dodrine  and  Covoi^ 

3.  Yet  if  fame  one  doth  fall  orHi 
O  God,  whofe  (s>v*reign  grace- 

ey'd !  -   u 

Let  him  not  be  to  pi^xs  gironi 
Bttt  fifing  by  'Rcpentftnce  fbattl 

4.  O  Chrtft,  be  thon  a  carefbltt 
Before  thy  fiieepgood  ftftor^  M 
And  p>r  the  feeb)e  kmdly  ^wK 
That  them  no  mifcl|ief  owtmitKL 

5 .  Bring  them  that  ftray,  badeC 

ibon,  C 

To  feed  beneath  thy  Hand  aloi  ^ 
And  let  not  one  without  t!it  Fi  • 
Thr**  folly  to  the  wolves  be  J 

6.  Ee  in  all  Perils  to  us  near  i; 
In  Gcdlintfs  to  perfevfcre 
Grant  as,  till  thou  com*ft 

call. 
And  to  thee  tak'fl  us  from  alt  %   ^ 


7.  Our  fouls  prefcrving  till  tha( 
When  thou  the  Soul  to  her  ol4 
Wilt  in  a  fpotlcfs  union-wod, '{ 
And  both  into  diy  Kingdom  I 

a8r. 
^cCtt  wufsM^ig  \m^  ail 

I .  y  'TpWas  my  unbelievin^I ' 
X    X^ill'  nine  to  (jiarm$  ^^ 

Madi!  me  f;oi&  thy  preceot  ibli,^; 
And  tranfgr  ifs  before  tnee;»  .^ 
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t/TeoDfers  mjr  grievous  Fault,  8.  Let  us- reap  all  the  benefit 

Grafs  miftake  and  folly  : 
To  know  what's  good,  and  not  do't 

Do«s  Tnith^s  doarine  full/. 

3.  O  thoa  never-dymg  God  I 
Look  on  me  vile  creature  : 

Since  thy  Heart  oar  deatfi  not  wou^d, 
Mercy  fliew  a  Debtor. 

4.  Comfort  me,  O  holy  Ghoft^ 
In  my  prefent  anguilh  ; 

Vidi  Chrift's  holinefs  me  inveft. 
The  condemner  banifli. 


i6t 


282. 

tScimvcn  mi  waUt  9f fleti«t«  &c. 

i.T   £T  us  confeis  now  oar  fin's 
\     I  ^        load, 
]  Ami  guilty  plead  before  oar  God  ; 

Here  at  his  Throne, 

Fnun  our  hearts  ourDebts  we'll  own. 
I  X  LtCs  alfo  with  humility 

laplore  his  grace  and  Mercy  free : 

IB  oor  diftreis 

Lcc*s  HaU.  Tore  God  on  our  face. 

t.fldp  us  who  miferable  are ! 

To  punifh  our  fins  O  forbear  I 

Deal  patiently 

Argive  OBT  iniquity. 

4.  For  we've  no  piety  at  all, 

'  No  righteoafnefs  in  great  nor  fmall, 
>  tfr  whoie  fake  thou 
fhy  fiivoor  to  us  might'ft  fhew. 

5.  It  is  Chrift's  Sacrifice  alone 
which  is  accepted  at  God's  throne  ; 
The  which  he  pleads 

When  he  for  us  intercedes  t     - 

6.  la  him  with  favour  look  upon   • 
Oor  heart's  unfisign'd  contrition : 
la  hioi  alone 

JEeceive  oor  petition. 

7.  When  by  his  holy  Keys  here  we. 
Arc  from  our  fins  abfolv^d  ^hd  free,  . 
Grant  that  in  Heav'n 

A}£g  oar  Debt  be  forgiv'n« 


Of  his  Off  'ring  j  comfort  with  it 

Our  Confciences, 

That  we  praife  thee  with  gladnefs: 

283-' 
tStft  fiitD  }r  fnntier,  kt» 
i.TT7Eall  arc  Sinners, 

V V    Thou  a  God  fo  gracious  j 
We  are  Wrath's  children. 
Thou  from  death  doll  fave  us. 
Thou'rt  righteous  alone, 
Of^usis  ev'ryone. 
Young  and  old,  unclean. 
2.'  Let  not  be  in  vain 
Thy  Son's  bitter  SuiF'ring, 
sehold  his  Blood  clean. 
His  death  and  pure  Off'ring ; 
This  we  rely  on. 
As  on  the  Foundation 
Of  our  falvation. 

3.  Hi3  Crofs,  fpedr  and  crown. 
The  wounds  he  did  fufFer, 

We,  Lord,  at  thy  Throne 
Ev'ry  hour  will  offer. 
O  through  our  Saviour 
Us  from  fin  deliver. 
Give  us  thy  Favour, 

4.  This  help  and  goodnefs 
Be  to  us  imparted, 

And  all  our  Senfes 
To  thy  truth  converted : 

Refrefli  us  therein  ;  ^ 

And  from  devil  and  fin  ,    '. 

Us  for  ever  fcrtseii. 


284; 
9  taatcittx,  laati,  Ac. 


■0 


Watchman  !    wake,    keep 
Tound  and  clear  thy  feufcs  -,  . 
The  Foe  before  thy  Fort  full  oft  ad- 
vances, 
To  take  it,  hopes  and  fancies, 

M  a.  Thro' 
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2.  Thro'  Pride  or  Luft, Wrath,  Eavy, 

Sloth  or  Av'ricc, 
Hath  Satan  from  God*s  peace  torh'd 
many  a  novice, 
Mach  Gall  pour'd  thro'  fach  ere* 
vifc. 

3.  O  man  \  be  wakeful,  oft  thyfelf 

reviewing ; 
And  that  thy  Treafure  nought  may 
rob  or  ruin. 
To  God  by  Pray*r  be  fuing. 

4.  Till  the  laft  moment,   fee  thoa 

never  flacken,- 
Let  Him,  whofe  Eamelt -penny  thou 
hsft  taken. 
When  he  comes,  find  thee  waking. 

5.  If  this  thoa  do,  he  o'er  thee  hath 

complacence. 
And,  as  a  faithful  Serv^t,  in  his 
Prefence 
Thoa'lt  live  once  free  from  nui- 
iance. 


285. 

Emm  l^efU^et  0eiS,  Matter  ^Qtu 

I . /niOme,  holy  Ghoft,  Lord  God 

\^         indeed ! 
For  thy  grace  we  do  greatly  need 
Without    thee  there    Is  no    good 

aiming, 
God's  words,  or  love,  or  good  works 

claiming. 
Nor  world,  nor  fleih,    nor  Satan 

taming. 

2.  O  come  then  thou  divineft  Fire, 
Bring  thy  pow'r  aAer  ourdefire  ! 
That  we  of  God's  Will  ftill  better 

aware. 
From  him  and  his  Church  may  ne 

ver  trt^ 
His  Gofpd  till  death  with  courage 

aver. 

3.  Let   all    lewdncfs    be   fevercly 

check'd  f 
ic  thy  own  Houfe's  Architc6l ! 


Let  by  faith  Chrift's  Merit  be  fetched. 
Our  grace  and  truth  by  good  Con- 

icience  vouched. 
On  us  not  loft  be  his  holy  Blood* 

fhedi 

4.  Thou  the  elect's  proper  Paftor, 
The  Patriarch's  and  Prophet's  Ma« 

Her; 
Whofe  heart  thoa  to  thy  own  love 

didft  frame. 
And  thro'  them  the  Saviour's  coming 

proclaim : 
Come  hither,  our  Reafon  and  Mind 

t'xnflame ! 

5.  O  thou  unparallel'd  Do£tor, 
All  believers  raithfvi  pro£tor  ; 
Who    the  Apoftles    didil    fit,  the 

Heathen 
To  teach,  x6  comfort,  reprove  and 

feed  'em : 
Let  their  Foundation  ne'er    grow 

Weather-beaten  f 

6.  Who  can  paythee  due  obeifance, 
ThOB  Mafter  of  all  the  wife  ones  ? 
Who  could  diftingnifh  Wifdom  from 

The  Lord  Chrift  in's  Grace  and 

Trath  know  wholly 
Without  thee,much  lefs  fee  Heaven*» 

glory  ? 

7.  Now,  holy  Ghoft,  O  grant  ns  ftiD» 
That  our  fpirit  be  of  good  will ; 
Make  thro'  Faitk  our  righteoufnefi 

perfeA, 

Chrift  in  us  dwell  according  to  Con- 
tra^, 

So  we've  of  eternal  Welfare  a  furc 
profpeft. 

286. 
^  (S^ott  iUatet  Cm  ^^immettcle),  fte, 

^  f\  God    Father   in    heaven V 

yj        throne. 
In  unity  we  the e  call  on, 

'  Th«t 
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That  thy  Kane  be  holy, 
Aod  thy  Kingdom  in  ns  troljr. 
That  bx  OS  be  right  fulfilled 
That  which' thy  Heart  wiUed. 
2,  Giipe  us  diis  day  onr  daily  Bread, 
Md  §6fpYe  as  oor  each  Misdeed, 
As  we,  whik  we*re  living. 
To  our  debtors  are  forgmng  $ 
Dtng'nnifly  letns  fidl  never, 
littasaKdciiver. 

287. 

Dnpnt  nvftt  Oatct  airt  ^ott,  &t. 

i-T^HE  Lprd  otirGod  and  Father 

X  blefs 

Us  always  with  his  love  and  grace, 
And  pref^rv^  as  fafely  here, 
Ilhige  bis  Kingdom  dear. 
2.  The  Loid  our  God  and  Saviour 

dear 
Make  to  fbiae  o'er  as  all  quite  clear 
Hb  holy  Fajce  and  grace  bright 
Aad  bis  iaftvatsou's  light; 
|.  The  Lord  our  God  ^  Holy 

Obc^ 
Ucewife  lift  op  ovar  Chria^s  Hoft 
Bb  ooanteaaace  fnll  of  grace, 
And  g^ve  to  us  bis  Peace. 

4.  Tbe  Lord  ourlSod  blefs  ui  I   the 

Son 
Heft  as  by  bis  Death's  pafion, 
Aad  tba  holy  Spirk  blefs 
All  Chiiftendom  with  peace. 

5.  Go  now,  ye  whom  the  Lord  hath 

bleft. 
Who  have  defied  been  in  Chrrft  : 
}oy  sod  Peace  you  may  expeft, 
God  does  your  Steps  dired. 
i.  When  you  go  out,  you  blefled  are } 
When  yott  come  ia,  you  alfd  fliare 
Blcffing ;  your  whole  State  is  bleft 
Thro*  oor  dear  Saviour  Chrift. 


S>8& 
Z>€r  tafr  ttttttfbt  Hie  fLnftrt  ntc^t. 

I  .'T^HE  Day  does  now  dark  night 

J[  dilpel. 

Dear  Chriftians !  wake,  and  roufe 
you  well : 

•      Give  the  Lord  God  glory. 

2.  Lo  f  Angels  iing  inceiTantly^  ) 
And  honour  him  in  harmony. 

Who  doth  govern  all  things. 

3.  By  Heav'a  and  Earth  and  Oceali 

wide  . 
The  fov'reign  LonJ  is  magnify'd. 
And  his  will  obeyed. 

4.  All  that  was  e'er  to  Beio^  call*d« 
Eachtf  in  its  nature  manifold 

Praifeth  its  Creator. 

5.  O  Man,  with  noble  Nature  bleft^i 
Creature  cndow'd  above  the  reft  ! 

Be  not  daik  nor  fluggiih. 

6.  Think,  how  in  his  own  Image 

thee 
ThyGod  didmake,that  thou  mightft 
be 
'     .  Qualify'd  to  know  him  ; 
7.T0  love  him  with  a  duteous  Hearts 
And  with  thy  tongue  his  praife  affert ; 
Herewith  to  enjoy  him. 

8.  Since  now  thou  doik  his  Spirit 

partake. 
And    Grace^  does  thee  its   objed 
make. 
Creature  dearly  purchased  I 

9.  Wake,  and  this  point  by  prayer 

prefs,  t 

That  thou  in  love  and  Faithfulnefak 
fie  found  with  him  walking. 

10.  When  thy  Lord  comes,  from  thee 

is  hid ; 
Thee  to  perfift,  his  mouch  did  bid. 
In  habitual  Watching. 

1 1 .  So  in  hts  Covenant  exercife 
Tbyfelf,  thy  gracious  Mailer  pleafe 

^n  Thoughts,    Words,   and 
Anions. 

M  a  i2.Ev*n 
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i  2.  Ev'n  to  the  Father  look,  and  cry. 
Be  thanked  for  thy  philanthropy 
Towards  me  exprelTed. 

13.  Thro'  Jefus  Chrift  thy  dearcft 

Sonj 
To  whom  with  thee  in  hcavcn*s 
Throne 

Angels  fing  their  anthems. 

14.  Grant,  Lord,  that  1  henceforth 

may  burn 
To  my  good  God  in  due  return 
Of  Love  and  affeftion. 

289. 

CD fctte  ®6tt!  toit bltteniifclft* 

I. ^^  Lord  our  God!  thro'  Chrift 

\J        our  Hope 
This  Afpiration  we  fend  up  : 
Thro'  his  bleft  truth  O  make  us  free  i 
Let  our  Food  to  us  holy  be. 
i,Thou  gav'ft  thy  Son,  who  free  from 

blame 
Himfelf,  our  Sacrifice  became 
On  Crofs's  altar,  of  great  Worth, 
To  hallow  what  was  curs'd  on  Earth. 
3.  Now  feed  our  Body  in  fuch  wife. 
That  no  hurt  to  our  Spirit  rife  : 
l^he  mortal  part  thy  gifts  fo  fharc. 
That  the  foul  too  get  her  fweet  fare  ; 
4.Thro' Jefus  Chrift  the  Son  of  Man, 
Bifhop  and  Paftor  of  that  train 
Ayhich  know  his  Name,  who  ready 

ftands 
To  blefd  his  Faithful  in  all  lands. 

290. 

X>cn  Slater  tort  olien, 

I ,  T]*  Ather,  Lord  of  mercy  I 
\^    We  beg  leave  to  praife  Thee, 

Who  reliev'ft  our  prefent  wants, 
Alid  giv'ft  us  fweet  Suftenancc ; 
Alio  thy  Beloved, 

By  whofe  grace  thy  bleffings  are 
rlt^iUeQufly  improved. 


z.  Thus  in  truth  and  fpirit. 
We  return  all  Merit 

To  the  glorious  One  and  Thrc^ 

Now  and  in  eternity  ;  '' 
Since  thy  gracious  Providence 

Has  fuftain'd  our  life  with  ibod. 
And  fupply'd  our  indigence. 
3.  Slight  not  this  oblation,  • 

Lord  of  our  Creation  ! 

Which  we  bring  in  Jefu^a  naxns 

And  the  merits  of  the  Lamb  % 
Through  whofe  Interceffion 

Thou  art  pleas'd  to  overlook 
All  our  paft  tranfgreflibn. 
4«  What  have  feeble  aeatures 
in  their  finfi^l  natures, 

To  repay  one  fingle  Grace* 

But  diftrefs  and  (hame  of  face  I 
Oh  !  who  can  repay  thee  ? 

For  *tis  thine  what  e*er  we  have 
And  enjoy  yet  daily. 
5.  Lord  I  accept  our  graces 
With  this  fong  of  praifes. 

And  forgive  what  is  amifs. 

For  his  &ke  who^ain'd  ns  Blifs* 
Chrift,  thy  bleft  example 

Print  upon  us,  that  we  may  - 
Be  God's  living  temple. 

291. 

CKeil  Bfeter  tsff  ill  decffsngcir, 

Ll^^caufe  this  Day  is  at  an  end* 

Jj  And  night  doth  now  its  fhadi 

extend ; 

To  thee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  weraKe 

And  thee  for  freftieft  Mercies  praiie 

2.  Our  Calling's  labour  to  fulfil. 
Strength  thou  haft  lent  us  all  thi 

while  : 
And  to  exert  the  gifts  of  grace. 
There  hath  occurred  both  time  ani 

place. 

3.  Yet  we  are  of  Defers  aware : 
Forgive  them,  Lord,  thy  Childra 

fpare; 

Tliro 
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Tluo*  Chn&  us  from  all  gailt  acqoit^ 
And  uke  as  to  thy  care  this  night. 

292. 

OtilEr,  M  titlirctf  JLitlt  tttm  gottUc)e 
\UtitU. 

i.^^Hrift,  thoa  true  Light,  Bright- 

V>    n«fe  of  God  ! 
Keep  OS,  we  pray » in  thy  truth*s  road : 
Never  lee  Satan  make  us  ftray, 
Tho'  thooiand  arts  he  do  aflay. 
2.  OurielTes  we  to  thy  hands  commit 
Tliis  Nieht ;  gr^mt,  that  in  order  fit 
Hie  Boay  needful  reft  obtain, 
Tlie  Heart  inclosed  in  thee  remain. 

1.  Look  on  our  mortal  feeblenefs. 
Let  thy  Compaifions  never  ceafe  ; 
Hum  who  haft  bought  us  with  thy 

blood, 
Widi  thy  mild  Patronage  us  fhrowd. 
4.  That  golltlefs  Blood  and  death  of 

diine 
Atone  and  corer  all  our  fin  : 
Tliy  RMiteoufnefs  fo  uncontroird 
Coodofi  OS  to  the  heav'nly  Fold. 

Pie  nu\t  ift  lommnt. 

I.'  I  ^HE  Night  comes  apace, 

X     We  all  for  Reft  do  prefs  : 
God  |;rant  it  fweet,  ftill, 
If  it  u  his  good  will. 
That  we  in  bed  lie, 
Aad  imder  his  Convoy 
Our  reft  may  enjoy. 

2.  Drive  unclean  fplrits 
Far  off  from  our  limits  ; 
Thy  Eye  ne*cr  fleeping 
Hold  OS  in  its  keeping  $ 
Soul  and  body  mend  us, 
Thy  own  Wine  defend  us. 
Good  Angels  lend  us. 

3.  Nought  bad  encumber 
Our  thoughts  before  flvmber  : 


Our  Heart  awaking 
After  thee  be  aking, 
Keep  ouf  Soul's  Vowing 
Chafte,  as  well  as  Doing, 
To  thy  praife  going. 
4.  Sick  Perfons  chear 
Thou ;  as  to  thee  near, 
Pris'ners  deliver  f 
Strengthen  them  that  fhiver } 
The  Babes  gather. 
Be  their  Nurfing- father  ! 
The  Fiend's  power  fcattci;, 
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i.'KTOW  hear,    thoa    Chriftian 

JlN  Magiftrate  ! 

What  God^s  Word  doth  infinuaCe 
Touching  thy  Call,     and  Charge 

u/itbal. 
Whereto  (laith  God)  I  did  ordain 
Thee  on  Earth's  face  in  my  own 

place. 
Sharing  with  thee  accordingly 
My  Pow'r  and  glory  fovereign. 
Thou  (halt  below  all  things  fo  guide, 
That  with  my  Mind  it  coincide ; 
Men's  Goods   and  claim,  and  Life 

and  Umb, 
With  this  thy  armed  Hand  protect ; 
Juftice  maintain,  what's  ill  reftrain, 
Punifti  where  due,  to  good  Men  fhe  w 
Kindnefs,  on  each  one's  State  refled. 
For  hence  of  Gods  the  name  ye  bear, 
My  Delegates  ;  and  men  revere. 
And  praife  your  Clemency  : 
Therefore  gbod  Lords  be. 
2.  Ye  muft  before  the  Lamb  your 

Crown, 
Who  is  my  deareft  Son,  lay  down  ? 
His  blefTed  Name  without  all  (hame 
From  this  your  Eminence  confefs  j 
Yea  open  wide  your  gate  befide, 
Of  Lords  the  Lord  with  meek  accord 
And  inward  Homage  to  embrace : 
M  3  The 
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The  pow'r  you  have,  ne'er  fo  mif- 

fpend. 
As  it  to  Antichrift  to  lend : 
Bat  leam  my  Law>  thence  treafares 

draw. 
And  kifs  die  Son,  left  he  be  wroth ; 
On  him  believe,  him  Service  give. 
In  all  your  Ways  feek  him  to  pleafc. 
That  he  mayn't  crafh  you  like  a  moth. 
Unto  the  Chriftian  Church  ihall  ye 
Like  eentle  Nuriing-fathers  be> 
The  Youth  bring  up  with  care. 
For  Chrift^^^oke  prepare. 

3.  Now,  Subje£b!  hear  your  leffon 

too. 
What  Carriage  is  requir'd  of  yo«. 
Magiftracy,  f  the  Moil  High 
For  my  own  glory  firft  did  foubd  i 
Honour  it  fo  while  ye're  below. 
With  duteous  Love  obedient  prove. 
In  all  that  Godlinefs  won*t  wonnd. 
Pay  alfo  Tribute  regular. 
And  thereby  your  Refped  declare. 
And  daily  be  your  pray  r  to  me. 
That  ye  in  Quiet  may  live  ftill, 
Whereby  my  Name  ye  can  proclaim 
With  luftrc  due ;  let  all  men  view. 
That  meekly  ye  your  Part  fulfil. 
Lo,  I  the  Lord  did  both  prepare. 
The  Eye  to  fee,  the  Ear  to  hear. 
That  fo  my  Will  be  done. 
Order  not  o'erthrown* 
\ 
395. 


^aott  UfS  wni^  tKn  Uil»  ^effrilbfit, 

t .  T   E  T  us  this  prefent  Sorpfe  in- 
JL*  ter. 

Depending  on  the  promife  clear. 
That  it  (hall  rife  again  one  Day, 
/^nd  no  more  fubjedt  to  Decay. 
2.  It  was  but  ear^h,  from  earth  it 

came. 
And  *twill  return  into  the  fame  i 
But  under  Earth  no  more  will  lie, 
When  God's  loud  trump  Ihall  fill  the 

iky. 


%.  Its  Soul  doth  ever  live  in  God, 
Who  her  had  here  with  Grace  en- 
dowed. 
That  (he  was  from  all  blot  of  (In 
Thro'  the  beloved  Son  made  dean. 

and  woes. 
Are  now  come  to  a  happy  clofe : 

Who  'caufejjfe  JdW  Chiift-s  Yoke 

embrace, 
Dead  in  the  body,  lives  always. 
y  Here  not  yet  wholly  free  (roaa 

fmart 
One  could  be ;  but  the  iecond  part 
Of  the  Exillence,  Health  has  woa. 
Excels  in  clarity  the  Sun. 

6.  This   Body  leave   its  Reft  Co 
take! 

We  to  our  Stations  will  go  back. 
And  ferve  our  Lord's  wiU  while  *tis 

day  ; 
Pot  foon  we  too  Ihall  tread  this  wa^ 

7.  Chriil,  our  fouls  Friend,  will  ns 
affiil; 

Ev'n  he,  who  us  by  Blood  re]ea&*d 
Fi-om  Satan's  pow'r,    and  endle(s 

.  Pains  : 
To  him  all  praife  and  love  pertains. 
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who   have 


GO  D's    Martyrs, 
gain'd  their  aim 
Thro'  Chrift,  thrice  happy  we  pro- 
claim; 
Noble  is  their  Viftory, 
Worthy  their  Memory, 
As  an  Arabian  Spice  faromy. 

I.  Their  Fakh  like  morning  ftar 

(hone  forth. 
They  ferv'd  God  both  by  deed  and 

word  I 

Tbcir 
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ndrviitae  does  her  bud  difdofe, 
As  aader  Thorn-baftes  the  Rofe. 
2.  Their  hours  to  God  in  Heaven 

vow*d, 
Hb  praife  and    honour  they  fung 

load ; 
They  'fore  God  waited  in  good  f^iith. 
No  Tyrant  could  them  m^e  afraid. 
%,  The  World  tKcnj  t'  incapacitate, 
IXd  mock,  moleft,  incarcerate  \ 
Tb^Baniihmenton  fonie  falfefcore^ 
Yea  ftoning,  burning  did  incur, 
4.  Is  goat-ikins  wanderM  they  jib^ut. 
Tormented  nauch  and  deftitute, 
Ifa&M  upon  cUfis  in  the  defart, 
h  caves  and  dens  ev'n  uodipr  earth* 
>  {.As  oar  Lord  Qod  had  call^  them, 
wdh'd  in  the  Blood  of  his  own 

JLamby 
So  i^iilft  the^  down  their  h\h  did 

They  got  the  honour  of  the  day. 
(Their  Death  was  precious  in  Cod's 

eyes, 
Tbe  Worhi  it  foHr  did  defpife  s 
Whoierv*d  them  alfo  many  tricks. 
Pit  them  to  death  as  JHereticks- 
7,  Thus  the  fame  world  had  fervM 

the  Lord, 
No  wonder  then  they  were  fK>t  fpar*d: 
Tbeydid  Chrifk's  Ignominy  bear. 
60  now  his  cf own  pf  Gloiy  wear. 
1  Chrift  f  who  thy  People's  vi^'ries 

ey'ft, 
Acd  diy  Name  through  them  mag- 

nifyft,  • 

Now  ftrensithen  all  thotb  of  th;jr  train. 
Who  do  of  feeblenefs  complain  ! 
9.  Behold  the  SuflTrers  for  thy  fake. 
Of  them  vidorious  Heroes  make, 
Vbo  after  a  Courfe  honourable^ 
Sha&£tat  Ihy  c^lefiial  table. 
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Out  of  a  Letter  ivritten  fromEn^tinA, 
f  J9|in  Hois,  * 

G Reeling,  and  whatfoe'er  more 
fweet 
Can  be  devis*d 

In  th'  bowels  of  Jefus  Chrift  ? 
If  Sorrow  we  and  tribulation  meet, 
Yea>  cruel  Peath  for  Jefu's  fake. 
Let  it  our  courage  never  fhake. 
The  gracious  God  for  ever- 
Will  deliver 

His  only  and  mod  faithful  Spoufe ; 
Nor  tho'fe  that  love  his  Name, 
Of  any  of  the  aim 
Their  Souls  propofc, 
To  be  defrauded,  will  permit. 
His  Law  let  us  but  love. 
Deceitful  Labourers  not  prove. 
But  faithfully  throughout  ourfetve^ 

actjuit. 
Therefore,  my  Brethren  dear ! 
To  me  in  perfon  here 
Unknown,  yet  not 'in  love  and  faith, 
(For  thofe  whom  Chrift's  love  power- 
fully hath 
Together  join'd, 

Tho*  diftant  they  may  be  in  Place, 
Are  yet  combined) 
>Be  ouicken'd  in  your  lot  of  grace : 
Chnft's  worthy  Soldiers  be 
In  Word  and  Life  incefiantly : 
And,  whom  you  can,  invite 
To  Truth's  way  and  Religion  right. 
DearSouls!  I  know  not  what  to  n^en- 

tion  more. 
But  I  could  gladly  pour 
My  whole  Heart  forth,  if  I  mi^t 

you 
Comfort  thereby  in  the  Lord*s  LaW : 
We  fliaU  like  comfort  draw. 
If  ba£k  to  us  You1l  fend  Epiftles  too. 

•  Fox  In  ha  m^rtTrology  aTcrlbes  it  to  cut 
Rki  PTichewitM,  but  moft  othen  to  ^(K 
A^lumfelf. 

M+  HYMNS, 
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DoSIrinal  Hymn  out  of  the  Aug- 
i\y\xT^ConfeJpon  (^7/jwg/f  verbatim.) 

ARTICLE  r. 

I  Do  b,elicve,that  in  heav Vs  throne 
Dwelh  one  Divine  Being  alone  ; 
Who'5  caird  fas  he  himfelf  explains) 
And  truly  is,  God  :  and  remains, 

2.  Of  like  duration,  of  pow'r  one. 
As  God  our  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghoft  Hkew^ife : 
This  Three,  one  Divine  Being  is, 

3 .  Which  is  eternal,  without  parts, 
Jmraenfe,  almighty  Pow'r  exerts, , 
His  Wifdom  ne'er  can  meafur'd  be. 
Nor  fathom 'd  his  Benignity. 

4.  Maker,  Preferver  of  as  well 
Things  unfeen,  as  the  vifiblc. 
By  the  word  Per/on  is  expreft 
No  piece  divided  from  the  reft ; 

5.  Nor  fome  mere  property,  which 

may 
Itfelf  in  dilTrent  kind  difplay  f 
The  Church  by  Pcrfon  underflands. 
What  by  itfelf  fubfifting  Hands. 

Pr  A  y  E  R. 
O  holv  hlefcd  Trinity  / 
God  Father  !  *warrif7g  vndir  thee  \ 
GcdHoh  Ghoft!  thou  being  Guide; 
J  'With  Goa  Sox,  'walkfide  byjido. 


2.  They  from  the  very  womb  are 

fraught 
With  inclinations  bad  and  naught  5 
Belief  in  God,  on  t'other  fide. 
And  God's  true  fear  have  in  them 

dy'd. 

3  We  can't  be  otherwife,  'tis  fure. 
No  hnman  Heart's  by  nature  pure. 
And  Nature's  Pravity  within 
Is  really  and  truly  fin, 

4.  Condemned  under  God's  wratk 

due  5 
And  fo  what's  not  a  creature  new. 
Thro'  water  and  the  Holy  Ghoft, 
It  muft  eternally  be  loft. . 

5.  Nature  is  certainly  not  good. 
And  what  from  our  own  powers  hath 

flow'd, 
Inftead  of  virtue,  can  but  be 
Self-cheating,  or  hypocrify. 

6.  Our  own  Strength,  with  its  bcft 

acquift, 
Is  to  the  Merit  of  Jefas  Chrift, 
And  the  fore  Pains  he  did  fuftain, 
A  venomous  Reproach  and  ftain. 

Prayer. 
My  SouPsfal'vation  I  commit 
To  the  Lamb's  IVtunds,  ami  fores  and 

fweaty 
Which  did  the  New  Birth  for  me  gaiv^ 
When  that  dear  Heart  for  me  ^was ftain* 


II. 

I  Do  believe,  fince  Adam'z  Fall, 
That  Mankind  are  by  nature  all. 
Both  father,  mother,  and  each  child. 
Nothing  but  Sin,  throughout  defil'd. 
•  Made,  for  the  moft  pwt. 


III. 


tU 


IB'licve,  that  God  the  Lord 
Son, 

Became  a  Man,  for  men  undone. 
He  was  bom  of  a  fpotlefs  Maid 
T'  ijirhom  Gabriei Xiit  news  convey 'd. 
by  Lutbir  hinfalf. 

2.  And 
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2.  And  the  two  Natures,  1  believe, 
His  own,  and  wbat  he  did  receive. 
Since  joiaM  infep'rably  they  are. 
Are  now  one  Perton,  one  Chrift  dear« 

3.  Tme  Man  is  he,  tme  God  the 

fame. 
Bora  as  an  Infant  without  blahie ; 
Be  ioficr^d  and  was  crucify *d, 
Was  dead,  yea  bury*d  too  be£de ; 

4.  That  he  might  be  an  Off'ring 

dean. 
As  well  for  the  Original  Sin, 
As  for'  each  actual  Offence, 
And  padfy  God's  Wrath  intenfe. 

5.  Alfo  diat  the  fame  Chrift  did  free 
tktaad  to  Hellas  obfcurity. 
And  the  third  day,  we  know  it  plain* 
Rofe  tmly  £pom  the  dead  again. 
6Jlnd  thereapon  to  Heaven  he  went, 
At  God*s  right  Hand,  the  govern- 

ment 
Of  all  the  whole  Creation*s  date 
Ever  to  hold,  he  took  his  Seat ; 
7.  That  all  Believers  evermore 
He  thro*  his  holy  Spirit's  pow*r 
Himielf  may  fan^iiy,  renew, 
Strencdien  and  chear :  this  doth  He 

8.  That  he  may  Lifecommnnicate 
To  diem,  and  gifts,  and  blifs  com- 

plcati 
And  againft  fin's  vain  infolence 
Shdter  them  by  his  own  Defence. 
9.  And  that  the  fame  Lord  Chrift  fo 

dear. 
Win  openly  return  once  here. 
To  jadge  the  quick  and  dead  that 
Day. 

Pa  ATfiR. 

CmetUm,  LordGoJ!  Amen  votfay. 

IV. 
T  Do  believe,  no  child  of  man 
X  Either  his  fin's  RemilTion  can. 
Or  before  God  true  Righceoprnefs 
Tbio*  his  own  ment/>r  works  poii^fs. 


SixMntb  Century.  i€^ 

2.  Nor  fatisfa£lion  can  he  make ; 
But  we  for  Jefus  Chrifl  his  fake. 
The  abfolution,  and  to  pafs 
*Fore  God  as  righteous^  have  by 

Grace.  ^ 

3.Thro'  Faith;and  truly  fuch  afaidi. 
Which  clearly  views  Chrift's  Blood 

and  death. 
And  Pardon  of  offences  done. 
And  righteoufnefs  finds  there  alone  } 

4.  Which  fo  eternal  life  from  thee 
Accepts,  O  God  [  as  ^cn  free  : 
'Tis  Faith,  to  which  that  raghteonC- 

nefs 
Thoa  wilt  impate,  which  can  thee 
pleafe. 

5.  To  be  fav'd,  for  fome  (kill  doth 
call; 

In  the  word  gratis  it  lies  alL 

Prayer. 
My  dear  herd  Jefus  !  bepve  thanks  jufi^ 
To  whom  Redemption  Pains  didcoji^ 


AN  D  fince  not  one  of  hamaa 
Kind, 
Could  of  himfelf  faith's  Way  e'er 

find. 
Therefore  an  OfEcc  is  ordain'd 
By  God,  of  Preaching  to  that  end, 

2.  Which  is  what  we  the  Go(^l  call; 
The  Sacraments  arc  joined  withall : 
Thro'  which  means  *tis  his  will,  we 

know. 
The  Holy  Spirit  to  beflow. 

3.  'Tis  he  works  faith  accordingly 
In  men's  hearts  by  the  miniftry. 
And  hearing  of  the  Gofpel  fweet. 
Where  and  when  he  himfelf  feet 

meet. 
4.*  That  is  the  Gofpel,  which  makes 

known 
And  teaches,  that  the  caufe  alone. 
Why  God  to  us  fuch  grace  doth  ihew» 
Chnil's  Merits  is,  not. what  we  do ; 


5.  And 
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5.  And  that  this  too  believed  Hiould 


Therefore  we  can't  with  thofe  agree, 
Who  withont    th'  outward  Word 

-avow     ^ 
One's  private  thought  and  care  will 

do. 

Prayer. 
Dear  Hdfy  Ghoft  !  to  thee  an  dug   , 
Journal  thanks  anJ  prai/e,  that  thm 
Didft  oiice  to  /peak  lAsith  us  accord^ 
What  Jhouid  ive  doy  hadn't  nve  that 

Word! 

VI. 

I  Do  believe,  whoe'er  hath  Faith, 
Is  mov'd  thereby  tx7  good  Work^ 
path 
And  to  |;ood   Fnuts,   ^nd  wUHag 

flands 
For  God's  fake  to  all  God's  com- 
mands. 
X.  But  in  Well-doing  mull  be  fecn. 
That  we  don't  trud  at  all  therein, 
i^S  fomewh^c    which  oodd  mtrit 

grace, 
Pr  pardon  qf  our  trcfpaffes  : 

3.  Since  righteoufnefs^  and  all  we 

have,  ^ 

We  for  the  Saviour's  (ake  receive, 
And  are  but  ufelefs  Servants  ftill. 
If  we  fhould  all  things  right  ful£l. 

4.  The  Fathers  teach  with  one  ac- 

cord, 
Jmhrofe  for  inftance  has  this  word,  * 
That  'tis  by  God  concluded  on. 
If  thou  believ'ft  on  Chrift  the  Son, 

5.  That  thou  (halt  then  faivation 
Obtain,  and  this  thro'  Faith  alone. 
And  without  thy  defert  or  deed. 
Art  from  all  fms  abfolv^d  and  freed. 

Prayer. 
Moft  wi/IiHg/r,  dear  God  and  Lord! 
Grace  for  this  light  Command  afford y 
to  he  a  good  and  hapfy  Unld\ 
thoughts  of  Re-ward 'we'll glad  up  yield. 


vrr. 


I  Believe  too,  throaghont  all  days 
A  holy  Chrifteadom  there  was, 
Th'  Affembly  of  Believers  pure, 
A  Chor^hi  which  is  and  (ball  eadore^ 

2.  In  this  the  Gofpel  is  preached  troe^ 
A  Ad  after  the  direction  too 

Of  the  fame  gofjpel  on  this  head. 
The  Sacxaments  diilributed. 

3.  For  that  can  wdl  fufident  be 
In  this  time  for  true  Unity 

Of  the  whole  Chriftian  Chvrch,  that 

men 
Unanimous  in  this  remain ; 

4.  That  they  after  its  purd^  am 
And  fenfe,  the  Gofpei  (iiH  prodain^ 
And  after  the  Word's  tine  intent 
Adminiftcr  each  Sacrament. 

c.  Nor  need  it  for  true  unity 
In  Chriftendom  vo&SuA  be. 
That  Ceremonies,  which  men  fram^ 
Should  in  all  Places  be  die  fame. 
6.  One  Body,  Sp'rit  enjoins  faint 

Paul, 
Likewife  oec  Hope  of  that  hidi  call 
Whereto  ye're  caii'd,  one  Lora,  one 

Faith, 
And  alfo  one  Bapdfmal  Bath. 

*  Prayer. 
O  ail-affyiing  Urdmoft  dear! 
How  goes  thy  faithful  heart  fo  fatp 
As  in  the  Mode  to  condefcend. 
If  hut  the  Sheep  however  are  gained  t 

VIII. 

ITenty  altho'  by  Chriftendom,         , 
This  properly  in  th'  mind  doth  ' 
come, 
Th'  Aflembly  gen'ral  of  fuch  Men, 
Who're  truly  faithful,  holy,  clean  : 

2.  Yet  fince  in  this  world,  as  is  clear. 
The  company  of  th'  Godly  arc 
From  hypocrites,falfe  Chriitians,  y^ . 
Such  who  fin  openly,  not  free ; 

3.  Therefore  the  Sacraments  are  yet 
Of  force  .and  virtue  as  complcat. 

Whether 
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Wiaber  Ac  Prieft,  ^m^  tbem  ap« 

L     P^»^ 

mt  a  good  main,  or  otherwife. 

bL  Hone  Omik  «o  his  di&iples  fays, 
WH^  tjigft  pae  FhaH£»e  has  f^ace, 
Jad  £ts  in  Mo/i/  feat.     So  liese 
Ifkc  DsMoHJi  doth  greatly  .err. 
PfcAY^a. 

UnUfcrutinj  thou  di4Ji  nmh 
Uj  D4^i,  vfh^  in  Officifioedf 
I  Jr  cara  9ty  criticizing  mood, 

IX. 

OF  Baptifin  oar  belief  is  this. 
It  tndy  neoeiary  is, 
Siace  God  tkereby  to  £nners  race 
liHtiM^ght  fit  to  kdd    forth  his 

Grace. 
%t  Aid  kcnceer'n  little  Children  we 

:  im  |efa's  Death  moft  free ; 
Tkm  to  the  Lord  we  dias  prefent, 
Wlio  i^B  a  child  fees  with  content. 
].  ThcwJete  ail  diofe  are  in  the 

wnmgp 
^te  *gainft  baptizing  Infants  young> 
Sochdodzine  otter,  as  if  this 
Woe  done  nnid/,  and  ucab. 

Pray  er. 
TiU^  Three  Perfins  do  hi^thse 
Wh^  the  Laadb^s  Ferinmge  as  his  prize 
With  bis  Ttva  hleod  once  purchased  hath; 
Ti  if  the  Mahes  in  JefiCs  Beath. 


09  the  Lord*«  holy  Sapper  we 
Teach  and  believe  moft  wil- 

!  natoadtt  Baetd  zni  Wine  ufed 
Aem, 
Jefa*!  true  Body  and  Blood  are ; 
2.  Aitprefent  in  that  fsaft,  and  that 
1^*ie  given  and  received  thereat ; 
So  that  we  can^t  that  dodrine  join, 
Wlttch  fays,  tsf  only  a  jnere  Sign. 


Pa  AYS  R. 

Af^  God  he  praifed  and  ador'd^ 
Who  'would  to  us  fuch  grace  afford^ 
To  eat  and  drini  his  Fl^  hnd  Blood. 
E*vermore  gi*ve  it  nr/.  Lord  God! 

XI. 

WE  teach,  Confeffiop  hath  itsr 
place, 
And  in  the  Church  its  fitnefs  has. 
And  private  Abfolution  fo 
Rexnaineth  ftill  in  pradtice  due. 

2.  Continue  and  drop  not  fuch  Uie  s 
But  that  a  ma&rhis  head  confufe. 
By  ftriving  to  remember  all 

His  Sins,  no  law  for  this  doth  call : 

3.  Efpecially  fince  it  tranfoends 
Man's  ikill,  how  often  he  offends 
To  know,  as  it  in  w6rds  moft  clear 
Doth  in  the  ninei^enthPfalm  appear. 

P  R  A  Y  s  R. 
Dear  God!  what  eafe  untaa  Child, 
Who  fir  grace  thirjteth,  tnould  it  yieli^ 
Werf  hut  a  luindow  in  his  Breaft  ; 
Since  he  nier  thinks  enough  eenfeft. 

XII. 
JntrodoAion. 

TT^oever  after  Bc^ifms  hath 
'^    Agmn in  the  mire  'wulloua^d  hath^ 
Should  cu  a  S'wine  and  dog  indeed 
Witheut  the  door  be  thrufi  <onthfpeed, 
z.  As  it  By  Peter  is  portr/^^d; 
Yet  fuch  a  dog,  <who  hath  been  made 
A  Sheep  of  Chrift  once  through  free 

^ace. 
The  tvolf  it  to  devostr  affirms.  , 

3,  tfhen  now  the  Sheep  in  great  alarm 
And  pain  at  thatfo  woftj  harm 

And  deaths  tvhich  fore  its  eyes  itfees, 
DireBjy  towards  the  Shepherd  fees  ; 

4.  Then  is  hefoon  to  pity  dri^-Sn, 
And  to  the  Servants  charge  is  ^w  V, 
That  nonejhall  caft  a  frighted  lamb 
Away,  erit  fe'vertly  damn. 

S.For 
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J.  For  ajbeef^for  returning  hack^ 
Shall  never  a  free  paff^rt  lack  ; 
ji  penitent  -poor  coming  ChiU^ 
Swm  gets  hisjins  Remiffion  mild. 
Article. 

6.  Know,  that  the  fo  called  Penitence 
'  Implieth  in  its  proper  fenfe. 

That  for  his   Sin  one  wails   and 

grieves, 
And  terror  and  diftrefs  perceives  ; 

7.  And  that  one  notwithftanding  this 
Believing  on  the  Gofpel  is, 
And, on  the  Abfolation  fre^, 
That  fins  already  pardoned  be ; 

8.  Since  thro*  our  Saviour  Chrxfl  in* 

deed 
Already  grace  is  parchafed  : 
This  Faith  does  therefore  chear  the 

heart. 
And  pacify  it  in  its  fmart. 

9.  Amendment  then  well  forward 

goes; 
A  man  breaks  ofFfrom  fins. and  (hews. 
What  John  required,  the  Fruits  due 
IVhich  on  Metanaea  enfue. 

10.  Here  we  refute  moft  fitly  can, 
Thofe  who  affirm,  a  pious  man 
In  all  his  Life  no  more  can  fall. 
(Saint  Peter  they  to  mind  don^t  call.) 

11.  Thofe  alfoerr,  who  teach  that 
they 

Who  after  Baptifm  lapfe,  ne'er  may 
Or  can  get  abfolution  more. 
(Yet  that  Corinthian  found  a  door) 

12.  They  Ukewife  err,  who  in  fuch 

fenfe 
Interpret  this  word  Penitence, 
At  to  urge  Penance,  Amends  dose. 
Not  Faith  at  th'  abfolution. 

Prayer. 
Dear  Mother -hearty  God  Holy  Ghoft  ! 
Didft  thou  not  lend  thy  Aid,  (thou 

know'Ji) 
^Gainft  my  indnjcelling  'Mifery^ 
I  could fecure  no  moment  he: 


German  Hymns  in  the 

Bui  that  fame  Mufhand  kind  along ^ 
Whofe  Cheeks  tvith  blooe^  fvueat 

donjuny 
Has  earned  both  for  my  Heart  a  Gm 
And  Grace  lohen  I  foweemhar*  k 

err'd. 

3(111. 

C deeming  th'  afeof  SacraiiK 
We  teach,  and  aU  tkeFf 
afients. 
That  they Ve  not  Signs,  joft  to 

dare        ' 
We  of  the  Chriftian  Party  are  ; 

2.  But  that  they're  Signs  t>f  fuc 
fort  H 

Which  vifibly  to  os  import,  ' 

How  God  is  towards  oa  inclin'i^ 
Wherein   we  read  his  Heart  i 
mind. 

3.  Thereby  is  Faith  and  confidea 
In  us  made  ftronger,  more  intenlfl 
And  if  defed  herein  we  fpy, 
*Tis  then  reviv'd  again  thereby.  * 
4.They  likewife  Faith  fo  prefu|ijpi 
That  no  one  comfort  trom  tl^ 

knows, 
N'or  right  can  nfe  them  all  his  lift 
Unlefs  .he  in  them  has  belieCi. 

Prater. 
Now  to  the  Holy  Ghoft  nueprof 
For  Faith t  tvhich  doth  itfelf  difpU^ 
In  th"  ufing  of  each  Sacrament^ 
Since  elfe  they  are  no  nourijbmau. 


XIV. 

Since  God  a  God  of  Older  ia. 
Therefore  there  can  no  d(M 

arife. 
But  in  Chnrch-govemment  no  lefi 
Than  elfewhere.  Order  doth  hi 

pleafe. 
2.  Not  tv^ry  one,  it  follows  hence, 
Shall  preach  and  Sacraments  d 

penfe. 
Ere  to  this  Office  he  a  Call 
Hath  gotten  from  the  Church  wic 

all.  .Pray« 
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Urirf  the  harwft  Ifmifirth  MiHy 
WVn  im  iby  Htmfe  ami  Vimyardjun 

^4»  amfeermim  them  fmn  t9  lim. 

XV. 
:  i.^^HurcK-coiiAitutions  good  and 

I    V>       ^*"' 

\  Wkidi  made  by  Men's  difcredon  are, 

[  Aad  do  theConfcience  grieve  no  way, 

To  fnch  we  jaiUy  honour  pay  : 

2.  Wn  dio*  bot  Order's  fought  [by 
thefe» 

Aid  the  ^irKoleCongregation's  peace ; 

Fca£-days  and  holidays  decreed, 

i^id  more  belongiDg  to  this  head. 
\  ^ry^  t^bis  provifo  muft  be  join'd, 
[  That  confidence  threatened  or  con- 
fine 
L  Ke*er  be,  as  if  fach  diings  indeed 

Were  to  Salvadon  of  fome  need. 

^  If  any  of  traditions  will 

JM  haman  Roles  talk  in  fuch  ftile, 

Mm  if  they  to  propitiate^ 

Or  God^s    Grace   merit,  were  of 

i  5.  Of  diia  foggeftion  we  mnft  fay, 
I  That  to  the  Goi{>ers  lightand  ray. 
And  £Dth  in  Jeuis  Chmb,  'tis  quite 
And  moft  diicdly  oppofite* 

Prater. 
Oear  Tmiher  !  be  thou  fraifei  now, 
^hmi  iheu  mo  wrt  dofi  hind  utfi, 
M  im  the  JewiOi  TemphTs  days ; 
tmt  bmnTft  to  Stiward'sfi'ee^imPlace. 
mem  meiv  they  nvifi  end  prudent  are, 
Wwr  taHmg  efthy  Church  due  care ; 
O  ikem  afreet  thing  Uis  cen/efi  I 
tmroe  Steward's  Faitbfuhufs  at  kaft. 

XVI. 
ff.^XP  Civil  Government,  and  all 
\j  The  fandiom  of  theTemporal 
Sopgemc  and  Under-Rulen,  teach 
And  chink  our  people  all  and  each : 

9 
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2  That  God  all  worldly  Magiftratei, 
Whofe  Office  'tis  to  govern  States, 
Good  Laws  and  Orders  to  provide, 
Himfelf  hath  made  and  dignify^d. 
3.  So  that  area]  Chriilian  man, 
A  Prince  or  Judge  or  Ruler  can 
Both  be,  and  his  charge  too  fulfil. 
Nor  therefore  be  condemn'd  of  ilU 


4.  They  alfo  can,  by  the  rule  good 
Of  the  in  ev'ry  Age  allow'd 
Conwion  and  fpecial  Rights    and 

LawSj 
Qparrels  decide,  judge  ev'ry  Cafe ; 

5.  Likewife  not  bear  the  Sword  in 

vain. 
On  Evil-doers  infii£tpain ; 
And  in  a  righteous  War  apply 
T'Almighty  God  for  vidory. 

6.  He  who  in  this  world  fells  and 

buys. 
Takes  an  impofed  Oath,  enjoys 
Goods  of  his  own,  has  Wife  and 

child; 
Is  not  hereby  with  Sin  defil'd. 

7.  But  that  no  one  may  here  fufped!. 
As  if  we  did  gainfay  dired 

By  our  Confeffion,  what's  avcrr'd 
To  his  Difdples  by  our  Lord ; 
S.Thercfore  obferve,that  to  this  day^ 
If  fome  in  thofe  Difciples  way, 
Do  lofe,  (as  Doftor  Luther  (ings) 
Li/e,    *w{fe,    and   children,  and   att 

things, 
9*  And  hence  In  that  particular 
Appear  Hill  fomething  fingular ; 
'Tis  Circumftances  this  require. 
Not  that  perfection  be  rais'd  higher. 
10.  For  the  pcrfeClIon  doth  confift 
In  Faith  alone  on  Jefus  Chrift, 
Which  reverence  and  Worfhip  right 
For  our  dear  God  doth  foon  excite. 
1 1. For  'tis  no  outward  worldly  thing 
The  Gofpel  fain  to  pafs  would  bring'; 
But  'tis  an  inward  Thing,  whereto 
The  Gofpel  hath  its  Aim  and  view, 

12. A 
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12.  A  Life  eternal,  Rightcoufaefs 
Withifi  the  Heart's  moil  deep  recefs. 
It  o'ertarns  not  Society, 
Leaves  Government,  and  Wedlock, 

be. 
1 3.Yea  has  acknowledged  thefeGod's 

Will; 
And  only  would  therewith  inftill. 
That  each,  with  Chriftian  Chanty, 
Difcharge  his  Calling  carefully. 

14.  Therefore  the  Chiiftian  Chinrch 

{hall  free 
To  Magtftrates  obedient  be. 
Her  homage  from  theHeart  be  ihewn, 
Doing  what  they  like  to  have  done. 

15.  It  is  iuppofed,   that  they  dk 
nought 

Which   cannpt     without    Sin    be 

wrought : 
{^or  in  that  cafe,  we  mud  obey 
Godmore  than  what  all  Men  may 

iay. 

PaATER. 

Since  thou.  Lord  Jifiu  Cbrifl,  baft  hem 
Vfjfelfa  right  gUd  GtizM  | 
Grant  J  thta  Difcifles  Duty  n$*er. 
And  Citizen  J  need  inter/ere, 

XVII. 
I  .T  Do  believe,  a  tjme  (haU  be, 

i  When  my  Lord  Jefus  vjfibly 
At  the  laft  Day  to  judge  will  come. 
And  all  the  Dead  (hall  leave  their 
Tomb. 

2.  Th*ele£l,  and  all  who  do  believe, 
Into  eternal  Life  have  leave 

To  enter,  and  without  all  woes. 
Enjoy  a  bUfs  which  no  end  knows. 

3.  But  thofewho're  wicked  ajid  pro- 

fane, 
(And  devils  too)  go  into  patn» 
£ternal  punifhment  in  Hell, 
As  (tabbed  Hicep,  to  bear  and  feel. 

4.  We  blame  then  thofe,  who  teach 

and  vent. 
That  whofo  into  hell  is  fent; 
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Or  man  or  devil,  mwft  Apt  fi>  \ 

Eternal  Torment  undergo^ 

5.  *Tis  alfo  a  fanatick  dream 
Of  Je^Jh  minds,  and  only  them. 
That  the  firft  RefurrefUon  brings 
Such  worldly  Realm  and  ihite  o 

things, 

6.  Wherein  the  Saints,  Ae  godly  iB 
With  overbearing  Power  fhall 
Now  in  their  turn  have  got  the  fwayj 
And  raze  the  Wicked  quite  away. 

Prayer. 
Nont  njiiho  hath  Jepts  in  hit  Hearty 
Can  infuch  thoughts  take  any  part  j 
As  after  Eafierfortf  days^  • 
''Midft  the  miliennium  ivere  his  cq/f, 
AOs  I  }, 


XVIIL 
I  ./niOnceming  free  Will  we  jdlow, 
V^  Th^tMan,  au  dafy  iUi  icfA 
ihow, 
Still  in  fome  meafore  re^ly 
An  option  hadi,  a  Will  that*9  free  X 

2.  He  can  in  Outwards  wd)  M^ha^ 
Can  of  two  things  ekoofe  which  heir 

have. 
So  far  as  mere  good  Senfe  doth  go, 
A  matter  to  approve  and  knom. 

3.  And  yet  'wkhoat  the  He^p  «Ad 

grace 
Of  th^holy  Ghoft,  till  he  takes  place. 
The  man*s  not  sd>k  God  to  i^afe,' 
Fear,  love  and  truH  in  him  aiways» 

4.  Nor  from  his  breaft  to  feptrate 
rhe  e\'il  Luft,  whicK  is  inaace  ; 

But  this  is  poifible  alone 

Thro'  th*  holy  Spirit  to  be  done, 

$.  Who  thro*  God's  Word  beftowed 

18. 

For  Pan/  one  time  fpeaks  on  this 

wife, 
The  natVal  Man,  while  he  does  !ive» 
Can  of  God*s  fpirit  nought  neocive. 
6.  And  that  it  plainly  mav  be  feen. 
That  nothing  new  i  fay  herein, 

A 
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SuUeentb  Ceniurj.  1^5 

Mtr's  •  voids  hear,  which  fo  f  XIX. 

dear  ^  i. •concerning  th'Origin  of  Sin 

lite  Will  in  one  book  appear  :  V^  ^'^  ^^  -  Altbo'  the  Hand 

divine 
All  Nature  did  at  firft  create. 
And  dill    upholds   each  creature*s 
date; 

2.  Yet  hath  the  Will  perverfe  fuch 
might,    . 

In  a  bad  mind,  which  doth  God 

flight, 
As  finfol  Lufls  to  work  and  move, 
"So  as  tlie  Devirs  will  did  prove ; 

3.  Who  fopn  as  God  off  from  him 
took 

His  hand,  from  God-^did  torn  and 

look. 
Unto  whafs  ill ;  Chrift  teftifies 
1  herefore,  that  of  ^is  own  he  lies. 

Prayer. 
Jlone  then  Satan  and  his  may 
To  own  fVill  live^  and  it  obey ; 
My  IVill  and  State  to  his  hands  quite. 
Who's  the  BeJbe's  »  Guardian,  I  com* 

mit ! 

«Mattb,xi.  %i* 


Wedo  conicfs,  (fo  he  goes  on 

lAe  third  Hyfffgftfiicoi^ 

Hut  there's  a  Will  in  fome  fort 

fitt, 
b  afl  the  hoinan  Progeny : 

fm  dicy^Tc  flfli  natnrally  all 
Ailitctleft  in  general, 
ibid  reaibn,    whkh  indeed,  'tis 

MH^d, 

Tt  Stat  witk  God  is  unfit  foand. 
\  «  Tbey  casnoc  from  the  fool's 

deepSoarcey 
Ibrand  loi^e  God;  yet  in  the 

Coarfe 
Of  ik*  oatwaxd  Life  they  can,  we 

Choofe  bad  or  good  extemfort, 
l.*T1te  good  ^H^iich  Nature  can 
■^  fclfl, 

A  and  work,  or  elfe  ftand  ilill, 

dnak,  a  neighbour  go  to  fee, 

'  or  undrefs,  bmld,marry  *d  be, 

"  Follow  aTradc  ;  a&d  in  fuch 

hind, 

Jh  vMxl  Things,  as  theyVe  in> 

dilM; 
(Siilgraoting,  Aat  noaghc  with- 
oat  God 
*&iltts,  b«t  from  and  thrg'  him 

iow'd) 
U.^'Iikewife  a  man  hath  a  free 

Choice 
*Taad  ibnie  widtednefs  or  vke  ; 

*  W|rihip  an  Idol,  fooie  one  ftrike 

*  md  lull,  and  many  more  fuch 

lie." 

-  PaAYEa. 
IrdoilV.  lord\  that  with  Heart's 

dtSght 
/car  will,  what  'fore  thee  is  right ; 
TmihA  nought  elfe  I  may  do  fliil, 
Di^Godl  watch,  and  tmjf  not  my 

Wi!L  7 


XX. 
i.l^TOW  fmce  the  Gofpel  fhinc^ 

^]%         with  pow'r, 
Mt:n  talk  fo  fenfeleily  no  arare. 
That  Works  alone  fufficient  are 
To|p  God  to  m^ke  us  juH  and  dear/ 

2.  Thro'  Faith  and  Works  combin'd, 

'tis  faid. 

For  th'heav'niy  realm  we're  righte- 
ous made  i 

Which  faying  doth  more  comfort 
give, 

Than  if  one  at  bare  works  did  drive. 

3.  But  fihcc  Faith's  doSrine,   (tho' 

indeed 
'Mong  Chrillians  the  chief  .point  and 

,    head) 
Had  long  not  rightly  nreedbeen^ 
Our  FredeceiFors  ^itnefs'd  plain : 
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4-  Firfiy  that  not  any  Work  of  ours 
lis  unco  Peace  with  God  reflores» 
Purchafes  grace,  or  fin's  releaf^  ; 
But  Faith  attains  thefe  Purpofes, 

c.Whcnone  bclicvcs,thatfor  Chrift's 

fake  ' 

Alone  God's  wrath  is  turned  back. 
Who's  the  one  Mediator  meet 
*Twixt  God  and  us  in  fin's  hard 

Strait. 
6.  Should  any  think,  he  can  do  this. 
And  merit  grace,  by  works  of  his  ; 
Againft  the  Gofpel  he  to  God, 
DefpifiDg  Chnfl,  dothfeek  a  Road. 


y.-Thc  dodrine  of  Belief  is  plain 

In  many  places  of  Foul  feen ; 

••  "^y  Grace  ye'rc  fov'd,  {we  now  re- 

hearfe 
Epbefians  fecond,  the  eighth  verfe,) 
8. "  Only  thro'  Faith,  and  that  doth 

rife 
**  Not  fromyourfdves,  God's  gift  it 

^<  Not  oat  of  works,    that  caufe  to 

boaft 
**  From  ev'ry  Man  be  wholly  loft. 
^.  And  that  we  here  have  frami'd  or 

chbfe 
No  novel  fenfe,  a  Father  (hews. 
Who  often  on  this  Subjedi  treats ; 
For   inftance,    one    this    fenjence 

meets: 

10.  Not  works  but  faith  in  Okrift 

alone 
Brings  grace,  and  us  before  God's 

throne 
Makes  righteous ;  fo  his  book  doth 

fay 

De  Spiritu  (ff  Uterd. 

11.  Altho'  this  Dodrine  bedefpis'd. 
When  heard  by  men  unexercia'd 
In  fuch  things,  'tis,  we  find,  with 

hafte 
By  poor  aiFrightcd  Hearts  embraced. 
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1 2.  The  confcience  feeketh  reft  aaJ 
peace ; 

By  Works  it  cannot  thefe  poflefs; 
Fat  when  God's  Promife  it  believes. 
And  that  as  certsun  truth  conceives*. 

1 3.  That  it  has  for  Chrift  Jefus'  fakd 
A  loving  God  ;  it  then  doth  take 
Courage ;  when  Juftify'd  (by  faith^ 
A  man  peace  al(o  with  God  hath. 

14.  So  to  his  Romans  faint  Patd  fays* 
This  comfort  yet  in  former  Days 
Was  in  fuch  meafure  not  preach*4 

clear; 
Then  Confcienoes  thus  guided  were^ 

1 5.  Th^t  all  muftthro'  our  Works  b« 
foneht ; 

So  people  many  of  thefe  wrought. 
One  to  a  Cloyfter  thro'  fmart  ran. 
Another  fome  Talk  elfe  began. 

16.  Ev'ry  one  fought  for  grace  and 
eafe. 

And  how  God  for  his  fins  t*  appeaiei 
But  many  of  them  at  laft  found. 
No  help  did  grow  upon  fuch  Grocmd* 

17.  Therefore  it  was  high  time  t^iii^ 
fift. 

And  preach  the  Faith  in  Jefus  Chrif^ 
That  all  might  know.that  what  fai^ 

eyes. 
Without  Defert,God's  pare  Grace  it. 

18.  But  herjeobferve,  that  we  take 
care. 

That  Faith's  diftinaion  to  declare,  ^ 
Which  comes  in  Devils  ftom  know- 
ledge dry. 
And  in  bad  men  from  Levity, 

19.  Where  one  the  paffion's  ftory  al^ 
Believes  of  courfe,  in  doabt  won't 

.  call, 
And  that  'tis  like,  as  Creeds  do  fay, 
Chrift  from  the  dead  roie  the  thinl 
day. 

20.  But  a  believing  Chriftian  man 
Is  he»  to  whom  i(  is  Jmn^ 

And 
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iid  Iretb,  tiuC  lie  Us  fin^s  releafe, 
Aa'  grace  in  Chriil  obtained  has ; 
ti.  Aad  wko  doth  to  Chrifl's  glory 


Af  God  almighty  fo  much  know, 
^hat  he  is  hb  God  full  of  grace» 
^^kun  he  invokes  in  all  Diitre& ; 

^Wko  no  more  like  the  Heathen 

train, 
fines  mthoQt  God ;  fince  'tis  moSt 

k  m  Satan  and  Atheift 
1b&  IB  this  Article  is  mifs^d. 
g^adon  of  iins»  this  they  mock  at, 
Pw*  Ihey  almighty  God  do  hate ; 
iWy  for  no  good  from  that  Hand 

look, 
VIeace  alfo  they  don't  him  invoke. 
tj^SoitaUy  to  what  we  repeat^ 
Ik  Saiptare  treats  of  Faith  com* 

pleat, 
Ifcadag  fiich  Knowledge  by  no 


Skrdiy,  as  Devils  and  had  Men's. 
iah*£{aftle  to  the  Hehrgws  fpeaks, 
Wk  Faith  within  it  always  takes 
£iope  and  Confidence,  which  we 
pr«  God's  Promife  fteadily. 
tiThat  Father  alfo  hadi  this  note, 
Tfct  by  the  word  Belief  we  ought 
^raft  in  God's  Grace  to  nnderiland, 
^  we've  a  gracious  Lord  obtained ; 
'<7- Not  as  Satan  and  all  his  Rout, 
Vltt  Death  and  hdi  from  thence 

fiick'dout, 
fr;  by  the  confeqnences  he 
n«Bv*d  this  a  tree  Hiftpry. 
A  We  at  the  fame  6me,/econifIf, 
vBteb,  good  Works  muft  j)reach€d 

^s  MC  d»t  one  thereon  rely, 

M  dunk    God's  fayour  bought 

Acrcby. 
19.  Bot  what  one  does,  and  can,  al- 

'Wft  lore  to  God  and  to  his  praife 


It  done,  iin^s  Pardon  all  the  while 
Faith  doth  receive  from  free  Grace 
i^ill.. 

30.  When  thro'  the  faith  in  Jcfus 
Chrift, 

The  Holy  Ghoft  us  to  affift 

Is  giv'n ;  then  is  the  Heart  made  fit 

To  do  what  'fore  the  Lord  is  right. 

31.  For 'till  then,  wanting  th'holv 
Ghoft.  ^  ' 

-'Tis  too  weak,  all  attempts  arc  loft. 
Since  in  the  Devil's  pow'r  it  dwells. 
Who  nature  unto  fin  impells. 

32.  Therefore  one  plainly  nilght  be- 
hold. 

That  the  Fhilofophers  of  old. 
When  they  did  undertake  and  drive 
Like  decent  worthy  men  to  live, 

33.  Have  not  been  able  it  to  tSkSt ; 
Inftead  of  what  they  did  projedl. 
Virtue,  into  fins  of  grofs  kind 
They've  fallen,  which  could  not  be 

fcreen'd. 

34.  So  with  all  people  it  muft  go. 
Who  without  landing  in  Faith  true. 
And  not  being  by  the  Spirit  led, 
Thro' their  own  ilrength  think  to 

proceed. 

35.  Dear  Friends?  of  Faith  ne'er  be 
it  fakl, 

That  it  doth  from  good  Works  dif* 

fuade ; 
But  rather  praife  it,  which  them  now 
Firft  teaches  right,  and  helps  to  do. 
36.It  alfo  ihews,how  they're  attained; 
Which  that  ye  w^Il  may  underhand, 
Obferve  once  more,    where   Jefua 

Chrift, 
Where  faith  as  yet  doth  not  exift, 
37.The  human  Nature  here  all  o'er, 
A  wretched  creature  is  and  poor, 
For  ^ood  works  too  low-funk  by  far ; 
She  never  can  make  a  right  Pray'r ; 


N 
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38.  Heaps  in  her  Calling  (in  on  iin  ; 
In  Troublci  can't  hcrfelf  rcfign  ; 
Cannot  obey ;  her  Neighbour  love ; 
Nor  againft  Lads  ridlorioas  prove. 

39.  Such  high  and  right  good  Works 

are  done 
In  Jcfus'ftrength,  in  that  alone ; 
As  \izdiOtk(Jobn  the  fifteenth)  (hew, 
"  Without  me  ye  can  nothing  do. 

Prayer. 
But  twitb  thee,  moft  hehmed  God ! 
To  do  IVorks^  doth  noiefi  Include, 
I  holdiuitb  him,  who  on  thy  fide 
^Gainfijin,  Worlds  Devil,  doth  abide. 


7.  This  is  the  higheft  Liturgy, 
That  one  adore  and  feek  to  thee 


XXL 

AS  touching  th'  honour  which 
'raong  men 
To  the  Saints  hath  eftablifli'd  been. 
Here  we  indeed  do  teach  fo  far, 
That  one  the  Saints  in  mind  fhould 
boar  J 

2,  That  it  t'affift  our  faith  may  ferrc, 
Whatever  we  in  them  obferve, 
How  Grace  them  feiz*d,  and  in  them 

wrought, 
How    Faith  them  thro*    all   trials 
brought ; 

3.  That  fo  in  that  Vocation  we. 
Where  us  the  Saviour  caird  to  be, 
Godlily  their  Example  may 

And  fweedy  follow  to  this  day. 
J..  But  that  one  to  themWorfhip  give. 
Or  in  ftraits  afk  them  to  relieve. 
Of  this  the  Bible  nothing  fays  ; 
That  knows  of  but  one  Throne  of 

grace : 
5.-  One  Mediator,  dear  it  is, 
'Twixt  men  and  God  doth  well  fuf- 

fice; 
Thereto  was  Chrift  appointed  free. 
The  whole  world's  only  Saviour  he. 
6.  He*s  the  one  Prieft  in  heaven's 

height. 
And  with  his  Father  Advocate  1 
He  alfo  promised  haU>  alone, 
That  he  Will  hear  our'^ev'iy  moan. 


In  all  need,  who  our  peace  didft  gaia 

Cho  r  u  s. 
Lord  Js/us  Chrift,  true  God  md  Idami 
8.  By  John  it  hath  declared  be^n, 
Suppofing  any  one  (hovld  iin, 
Th^  with  the  Father  in  fnck  caic^ 
Jeius  as  Advocate  he  has. 

Pr  ater. 

Thanh  to  the  Go/pel  be  /  for  fiotv. 
When  I  do  fray,  I  hut^ak  fo  : 
Think,  Father  dear  !  tvhat  Pm  ahaui 
Is  thy  own  Sopi^s  concern  tbrougboMt^ 


Conclufion, 

TH I  $  is  the  Doarine*s  Sum  iff 
hoH, 
As  it  to  th]EvaBgelick  FoM, 
For  ChriHian  information  right. 
And  fw  foul's  comfort  once  was  writ 
».- Which  to  ^read  RtFOTiMATio»*J 

ray 
'Mong  ChrifHans,  in  good  part  io 

Sway 
Has  had    now  *bove  f*w9  hwtdru 

Tears: 
To  us  it  never  ftale  appears. 
3.  The  Holy  Ghoft  us  therein  Ice^ 
Till  Chrift  again  comes  to  his  (heepi 
And  ope  it  to  us  more  and  higher. 
As  Chriftendom's  Needs  do  require. 

099. 

s^m  Ccnit  cuct,  Utben  C^rlftnt,  fc< 

i.l^E    Chriftian  Congregations 
X    dear, 

IBxult  in  higheft  meafure  f 
Let  us  united  now  declare 

With  gratitude  and  pleafurc. 
What  God  upon  us  has  beftow'd. 
Yea  a  De^d  wondrous  of  our  God : 

Hchasdeferv'dThankfgiving. 

2.  Eft- 
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3.  Bnthraird  to  Satan's  pow>  I  lay. 
And  onder  Deat&  was  rotting ; 

Uy  fiqs  did  fridit  me  night  and  da/, 
I  was  in  Sift  oe|;otten, 

iod  ever  de^r  (ank  therein^ 

There  was  nOugbt  good  in  mf  li|B*s 
fcemy 
Sin  had  througlioat  potfeft  me. 

3.  My  beft  Woria  had  'for^  God  a 

Saw, 

And  would  not  bear  propofiog  1 
Mj  free  WjU  kated  God*s  pure  Lavtr, 

Was  to  true  goodoefs  frozen : 
I  Aoagbt  in  angniOi  and  defpair. 
That  in  death*s  road  I  on  mud  taxfi. 

And  HeU  mttft  be  my  pbrtioii. 

4.  Ttien  God  on  his  eternal  ieat 
Rty*d  my  State  fo  wretched  1 

Bis  merey  he  did  not  forget, 

Btt  Succcmr  to  me  reached ; 
Tea*  his  paternal  Heart  dime 
He  warmly  to  me  did  incline, 
And  ijpoiton  me  his  ehoiceft. 

5.  He  (aid  to  his  beloved  Son, 
Tls  time  to  fhcmr  Compaffion ; 

Go  thoQ,  my  Heart's  Delight  and 
Crown, 

And  be  poor  Man's  (alvation : 
Hdp  him  from  Sin^s  perplexity, 
Sbf  hf  him  death,  that  enemy ; 

With  Thee  let  him  be  living. 
fi.  This  joint  Refolve  was  thenfol' 
fild! 

A  Gaeft  ir  came  down  hither. 
Born  as  a  fpotfefs  Vfr^in's  Child, 

For  he  would  ht  my  Brother  : 
Bit  power  he  kept  hia  and  cbfe, 
te  waBt  in  inre  poor  he  diofe, 

T*  entnp  the  craft  of  Satan. 
7.  To  me  he  faid :  the  thing  will  end 

Yet  well,  make  me  thy  CafKe  I 
Mytaf  Vn  wholly  for  thee  fpend. 

And  in  thy  ftead  will  wreftle  : 
For  I  am  thine,  and'tiioo  art  mine ; 
Vhore  I  am,  thou  Ihalt  be  and  reign ; 
'  Htr  ihall  the  toe  e*er  part  us. 


Sixiemti  CiMtw^.  tyg 

8.  My  Blood  and  Lift  Ihall  forth  be 
poiur*d« 

In  fary  blind  and  rancor ; 
'Twill  ail  be  for  thy  fake  endur'd. 

Hold  with  thy  faith  this  Anchor  : 
M/  pow^Hiil  Life  (hall  death  devoar. 
My  innocence  hear  thy  fm's  fcore » 

Thas  thouYt  a.  happy  creature. 

9.  From  earth  I  fhall  to  Heaven  again 
Afcfend  unto  my  Father ; 

There  thy  kind  Bridegroom  FU  re« 
niain^ 
And  will  fend  down  another. 
The  Spirit;  who'll  in  the  truth  lead 

on. 
And  make  me  to  thee  better  known. 
And  comfort  thee  in  Troubles. 

10.  What  I  have  done^  or  giv'a-  in 
charge. 

Set  forth,  and  do  thou  ever ; 
So  thou  God's  Kingdom  Oialt  en* 
large, 

Yield  him  praife  and  fweet  favour: 
And  fee,  that  never  human  Glofs  - 
In  thy  Faith's  treafare  caufe  thee  lofs; 

This  is  my  final  Warning. 


300. 
(ZXam  (immcl  toci  ^^  ^^mm  <c)  iff. 

1 .  T  Come  from  heaven,  to  declare 
X  Good  News  to  mankind  far 

and  near, 
(Said  th'  Angel}  weigh  thefe  tidings 

well, 
Which  I  come  purpofely  to  tell. 

2.  A  little  Child  is  born  foryou^ 
Of  a  pure  Virgin  challe  and  true ; 
And  this  Almighty,  weakly  Boy,. 
Shall  be  the  Caufe  of  all  your  joy. 

3 .  It  is  Chrift  Jefus,  God  the  Uqt^ 
Who  will  to  fini^ers  help  afford  ;     - 
Your  Saviour ,  who  will  make  you  fjree 
From  all  your  fin  and  mifery. 

4.  He  brings  along  falvation^s  flor^. 
Which  God  the  F^er  did  before 

N  a  Ap- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


J  85  CermMn  Hymns  hi  the 

Appoint  for  aU,  that  to  liim  cleave, 
To  live,  fince  they  on  Him^believe. 

5.  And  now  obferve  the  figns  with 

care. 
The  fignsypoor  rag$  and  manger  are; 
There  you  will  iind  the  Infant  King, 
Whofc  pow'r  upholdeth  tv'ty  thing. 

6.  Let  us    rejoice   with   all  our 

heart. 
And  with  die  Shepherds  foon  depart. 
To  look  what  Prefents  from  above 
God  gives  with  this  his  Son  of  love. 

7.  Awake,  my  heart,  my  fod  and 


eyes : 
Look  what  in  yonder  Maneer  lies ! 
Whofe  is  that  little  lovely  Child  ? 
'•TisChrift,by  whom  we're  reconcird. 
S.Welcome,0  welcome,noble  Guefb 
Who  fmners  not  defpifed  haft. 
But  com'ft  into  our  mifery  ! 
How  (hall  I  pay  due  thanks  to  thee  ? 
p.  O  Lord,  Creator,  without  end  L 
How  could'ft  thou  ever  condefcend 
To  lodge  and  deep  on  withered  grafs. 
Provender  of  the  Ox  and  Afs. 
*  10.  If  this  one  world  did  thoufands 

hold, 
Adom'd  with  precious  fiones  and 

Yet  ali  thefe  Worlds  by  far  would  be 
A  Cradle  ftill  too  mean  for  thee. 

1 1 .  Thy  Silk  and  velvet's  rich  anv 
Are  fwadling   doaths  and  coarfeft 

hay. 
Wherein  thou  ly 'ft  great  Potentate, 
As  under  Canopy  of  ftate. 

12.  Thus  it  was  pleafing  unto  thee  \ 
To  manifeft  this  truth  to  me, 
That  all  this  World  is  empty  froth. 
And  all  its  honour  good  for  nought. 
13.0  moft  beloved  Jefus  dear !  . 
For  thee  a  pure  foft  Bed  prepare 
To  reft  for  ever  in  my  Heart ; 

And  I  from  thee  will  never  part. 


301. 

ft  tXWXlffiitit,  ft  \ttftlM4 

O  catting 


^•f\  Grief  of  heart, 

KJ-        fmart, 
O  whither  am  I  hurried  ? 
God  the  Father's  only  Child  in  m 

tomb  is  boned. 

i 

2.  The  Lamb,  my  God,  lies  pale  and 
dead  ; 

On  th*  cf  ofs  Death  he  endored* 
And  thereby  for  us  thro'  love  Hea^ 
ven^s  realm  procured. 

3.  O  fons  of  men!  this  doleful  plan 
Was  laid  by  your  tranfgreflion ; 

To  retrieve  your  (hamefufFall,  God 
died  in  this  falhion. 

4.  Thy  Bridegroom  good  did  fwim 

in  Blood, 
Which  fk)w'd  upon  the  mountain  1 
This  for  all  undeannefs  is  made  an 
open  fountain. 

5.  O  Mouth  fo  fwoet!  Faith's  an- 

chor great ! 
How  fliocking  is  thy  Paflion  I 
When  one  looks  at  thee,  one  muft  be 
ftruck  with  compailion. 

6.  Beautiful  Child  f  tender  and  mild. 
Virgin's  Son  fili'd  with  nndtion  I 

Who  can  fee    thy  precious  Blood. 
.  without  love's  compundion  ? 

7.  Happv  that  man,  who  duly  can 
Coniider  this  great  matter : 

That  the  Man  Chrift,  who  was  ilain, 
is  our  fouls  Creator. 

8.  O  Jefubleft  I  myheart'strae  Reft! 
Be  thou  my  foul's  Deiire, 

Till  I  too  can  in  my  Tomb  from  the. 
world  retire  1 


y^u 
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302. 
CBic  toart*  an  bttB^l^eir* 

WE  all  indeed  were  perifhM 
P^r  jM/ffra  erimtna,  * 
(Tbio*  our  TVanfgrefliOBs ;) 
lot  dioB  for  OS  haft  purchased 
CsArwai  litmnat 
(Heaven^s  Habitadons.) 
\?kMr^ gloria  €i  memoria.^ 

•  UlMBtr^B  tiflK tiwj intieniux*4  £#fiji 
I  of  theb  hjfWHa 


303- 

ra#  ask  ^^^«  ^^  ^*^^  i{<it. 

TH  B  eye  fees  Water,  ngtbing 
more* 
How  it  is  ponied  oat  by  men ; 
let  FaiUi  alone  coacetves  the  powV 
Of  Jefas  Blood  to  make  us  clean : 
Faitk  fees  it  |u  a  pnrple  flood, 
Cbloor^d    with   Jeiu'i   Blood  afid 

Grace, 
WUch  hciis  each  five,  and  make« 


allgood* 


Wkat  AJium  brought  on  us  his  Race, 
Aid  all  what  we  oorfelves  h4v^done, 

304^ 
Duel  SMMmi  fin  iU  gan;  tttnmthu 

tfXXT^^n  JdamkU,  the  frame 

VV   entile 

Of  Natore  was  infeded ; 
Theibaioe,  whence  came  the  poifon 
dire. 

Was  not  to  be  oorrefied^ 
Ittby  God*s  grace,  which  favesonr 
race 

Prom  thdr  entire  deflrafiion. 
The  £aal  Laft,  indulged  at  firft. 

Brought  Death  as  its  prodtt£lion« 
9-  Sifboe  Ew  by  Saun  was  intio'd 

T  indol^  her  deviation 


From  God*s  command   (which  (he 
defpis^d) 
And  ruin  the  Creation ; 
What  ihou*d  be  done  ?  but  God  the 
Son 
Moft  in  oor  very  Nature 
Retrieve  our  lofs    by*s  Blood  and 
Crofsy 
And  fave  the  Rebel-creature  F  - 

3.  By  one  Man*s  guilt  we  are  en* 

flav'd 

To  fin,  death,  hell  and  devil ; 
But  by  another's  Grace  was  fav'd 

Mankind  from  all  this  Evil : 
And  as  we  all  by  Adam's  Fall 

Were  fentencM  to  damnation ; 
So  the  Man -God  has  by  his  Blood 

Regained  our  loft  Salvation. 

4.  Has  God  beftow*d  hb  only  Son 
On  us  rebellious  creatures. 

To  fave  onr  Souls,  which  Wereun^ 
done, 

And  wafli  our  finfU  natures 
From  all  their  guilt  by  th*  blood  ho 

.    fpilr, 

By's  Death  and  Refurreaion  ? 
Then  no  delay !  this  is  the  day 

T'  infore  thy  own  Eledionc 

5.  Chrift  is  the  Way,  the  Light,  the 

Poor, 
The  hope  and  Life  eternal ; 
The  Father's  Word  and  Counfellor, 

To  conquer  pow*rs  infernal } 
Our  ftrongeft  Shields  I'  obtain  ^he 
fidd, 
The  Helmet  of  falvation. 
Have  we  a  (hare  in  him,  who  dare 
.  AiSgn  ns  to  damnation? 

6.  That  man  is  impious  and  unjui^ 
His  hope's  abomination, 

!  Who  does  in  God  ji^ot  put  his  Truft, 
For  help  and  for  faivation : 

He,  that  wUl  frayie  another  Name 
Thao  Chrift'9,  to  juftify  him. 

Will  foon  renounce  his  confidence. 
When  Satan  comes  to  try  him* 

I         N  5  7-  But 
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7.  But,  who  makes  God  his  Hope-  3.  Tho*  fins  exceed  a  moantain^ 


and  truft, 
Shall  never  be  confounded  : 
No  Cleaver  to  this  Rock  is  loft, 
Tho'  ev'ry  where  furrounded 
With  daring  foes  and  trying  woc» ; 

His  Faith  yet  (lands  anih^en. 
Who  loves  the  Lord,  (hall  by  no 
fword 
Nor  woe  be  overtaken. 
8.  I  fend  my  cries  onto  the  Lord^ 
My  heart  implores  bis  Favoar, 
To  gfa^t  me  of  his  living  Word , 

A  never- failing  favour; 
That  Sin  and  (hame  may  Ipfe  their 
claim 
To  hinder  my  fal^adon  : 
In  Chrift,  the  Scope  of  all  my  hope, 

I  'fcape  death  and  damnation. 
9.Thy  Word's  a  lanthornto  my  feet; 

My  fours  be&  information ; 
My  fureft  guide  and  path  to  meet 

The  Morning  of  Salvation : 
This  leading  Sur,  where 't  doth  ap- 
pear. 
Reveals  tbofe  heav'nly  graces* 
Which  are  laid  np  tax  all  that  hope 
To  tade  th«  Lord's  embraces. 

305- 
CSctttt  mexne  Cnnft  mici  liraeftknh 

i.\T7HEN  Guilt  and  fhame  arc 
.   W         raifmg 
-  A  ftorm  whhin  my  SonK 
Thy  Death,  Lord,  fo  amazing/ 

Sin's  damning  pow*r  controal. 
Remind  me,  that  thy  facred  Blood 

Has  canceird  my  tranfgreflions 
By  paying  what  I  owM. 
a.  O  Wonder,  far  exceedine 

h\\  human  pow>  and  fenife  ?" 
Heav'ns  SovVeign  wasfeen  bltedltig* 

to  wipe  oiF  our  Ofence  : 
The  Source  of  life  gave  op  his  breath 

•For  roe,  whofe  vile  rebellion 
Deferv'd  ah  endlefs  d^ath. 


Or  fands  on  ocean  (bore ; 
Yet  th'everlafting  Fountain 

Of  Chrtfi's  own  purple  Gore 
Quite  drowns  and  wafliei  them  «vi^» 

And  iaves  me  from  the  tpnot 
That  held  mt  in  difiauy. 

4.  My  Heart,whik  here  'tis  wDringi^ 
Shall  beat  with  fervont  pr«i& 

To  thee,  who  wert  (b  loving 
Tow^ds  our  roin'd  Race  • 
dying  Wovds  a^d  ^^ly  QfC^tK 
hall  be  my  medirarion^ 
'Till  I  am  all  thy  own. 

5.  Lord  !  let  thy  bitter  Pafiion 
"^^      DweUalw^iiimymiad;     : 

To  raife  an  indignation 
*Gainfl  Sin  of  ev Vy  Idnd ; 

That  henceforth  I  may  ne*ef  forget 
The  greatnefs  of  my  Ran^Mn, 
Which  paid  an  endlefs  debt. 

6.  All  P^ns  and  tribolations. 
Contempt  and  worldly  ^pite. 

Help  me  to  bear  with  patience ; 

And  always  fix  my  nght 
On  that  unerring  Rule  of  faith* 

Thy,  ble(red  Imitation 
And  felf-denying  path. 

7.  Oh !  may  my  Life  and  labour 
J     Exprefs  what  tjipq  haft  done, 
|By  loving  well  ndy  Neighbour, 

And  ferring  ev'nr  one 
IWithoat  felf-int'reft  or  difguife  j 
j    And  may  thy  pure  Example 
I        Be  my  beft  exercife. 
's.  And  ohf  apply  thy.  Marie 
I        And  coiiiiort  of  thy  Blood, 
tWhen  I  give  up  my  fpirit 

To  thee  my  judge  and  God. 
Then  kc  myhop^ns  powV  di(jpl«]r» 

And  reft  upon  thy  Promifo 
To  ftre  me  in  diatDay. 


3^. 
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HJFL  whole  Salvation  doth  de- 
,^^,         pchd 

On  God's  free  Grace  and  SpHt ; 
All  oar  heft  Works  can  tie*er  defend 

A  boaft  in  oar  own  inerit :   . 
Derived  b  cor  Righteonfiielfi 
From  Chrift  and  his  atoning  grace] 
He  is  our  Mediator. 

2.  What  Ocd   cominanded  in  the 

Law 
Was  far  befond  our  doing  : 
Tlicrc  finful  Nature  nothing  faw. 

But  hopelcB  death  and  rain  : 
The   fiery  Mount    iprcads    Wack 
defpair,  _^  , 

ThBit^B  no  reprieve  nor  paxdon. 
diere 
For  OS  apoftate  Wretches. 

3.  Who  can  maintain  the  bold  c6n 

cat,  • 

That  poor  mankind  was  able 
Tobferve^  by  means  of  natural  Light, 

The  firft  and  fecond  Table  ? 
The  Law  icvcalf  the  root  of  fiiiv  '• 
Which  lay  before  concealed  widiin. 
With  dl  its  helliih  branches. 

4.  No  I  'twas  beyond  all  hrnnan  Art 
To  purge  that  deep  Pollution  ; 

Efibrts  to  move  the  poifon'd  dart, 

Coiiirm'd  the  foul  Suffofion. 
The  Lord  a  feigned  work  abhors  ; 
Mere  flefli'  increaibs  but  the  corfe 
Of  our  intoiM  comiptioD. 
J.  The  Law  cried,  joftkc^xnuft  be 
vone, 
0^  fllcB  doomed  to  damnation : 
Bot  Mercy  fent  tVetcrtal  Son, 
Who  poichm'd'  our  iaivation, 
FiMfi^d  the  LaW  in  its  extent, 
And  gaVr  its  Wrath  a  tboroagh 
venr, 
Texcufe  the  fons  of  Mm, 

i 
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6.'  Thus  havinffall  the  Law  fulfiird 
Through  his  Weft  Crofs  and  paffidn. 
He's  now  the  Rock,  whereon  we 
build 
Our  faith  and  whole  falvation : 
We  call  him  Lord  our  Righteoufnefs, 
Whofe  Death  has  purchasM  life 
and  grace. 
And  ranfon'd  us  for  ever, 

7.  My  Faith  fhakes  off  all  doubt  and 
fear, 

Thy  Word  tui  ne'er  deceive  me  ! 
Thou  fay'ft :  **  No  finner  fliall  de- 
fpair ;  '* 
None  periib,  who  believe  thee. 
Who  refts  oa  God,  and  is  baptiz'd>  - 
Is  furely  the  redecm'd  of  Chrift, 
And  'fcapes  eternal  torment. 

8.  The  man  poffeft  of  Faith  that 
.  fhiaes 
In  Works  of  Chriftian  merit,    • 

Is  juftified,  and  bears  the  figns 

Of  a  cbnfeflfaig  fpirit : 
A  living  Faith's  what  God  regards^ 
Its  love  doth  Good  without  re- 
wards ; 
Art /ife««  of  God  begotten  ? 

.9.  The  Law  reveals  Sin's  finfulnefs, 

Inhandng  the  accufation ; 
The  Gofpd  tenders  faving  grace, 
'     For  iinners  confolation. 
Bids  all  lay  hold  on  Jefu's  Crofs ; 
The  Law  could  ne'er  retrieve  our 
lofs, 

Wirfi  all  its  beft  performance. 
.lo.'Tnie  genume  Gofpel-Works  de- 
note 
B     A  Faith  of  God's  infpiring ; 
[That  Faith  is  vain,  which  ftands  re- 

■'  mora 
.     Alid  from  good  Works  retiring  : 
j  Yet  Faith  alone's  what  juftifies  ; 
The  Lovtf^  t'our  Neighbour  bat 
implies,    - 
We  are  fincere  Believers. 

N4  II.  A  living 
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1 1  .A  livingtlope  with  patience  waits 

God's  promnM  Confolattoiiy 
Takes  the  mixc  fcene  of  eafe  and 
freights 
With  Chriftian  refignatioQ. 
God  knows  the  Time  for  our  relief, 
T'  ailwage  oar  greateft  pain  and 
grief; 

In  him  we  have  aiBance. 
1 2. Be  not  caft  down,  when  he  delays 

To.crown  thy  Expedition ; 
He  then  is  neareft,  when  thy  ways 

Seem  fall  of  defolation ; 
On  his  eternal  Word  rely. 

Ear  to  thy  wavering  heart  decyf 
And  traft  in  thy  Redeemer. 

13.  To  Father,  Son  and  holy  Ghoft 
Immortal  praife  be  given  : 

Whofe  Pai&on  did  reftore  men  loft« 

He's  all  the  Song  of  Heaven : 
May  Jews,  and  all  the  Gentile-Race 
Sopn  call   thee.     Lord,    their 
Righteoafnefs  $ 
Thy  Name  be  ever  hallowM. 

14.  Thy  Kingdom  come,  thy  Will 

bedone^ 
As  *tis  by  faints  in  glory  $ 
With  daily  Bread  oar  tables  crown  ; 

Forgive  onr  Sins  before  thee. 
As  we  forgive  oar  debtors  here ; 
X<et  no  Temptation  breed  defpair ; 
From  111  redeem  us  f  Amen. 
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SP  pmt  ^m,  tein  c^tttXic)  torn* 

i./^God  oar  I^ord«   thy  divine 
yj      Word 

Thick  Mifls  had  long  furroanded ; 
Till  in  thefe  Days,  all  what/^u/ 
fays, 
prjuce  hath  to  u^  expounded  : 
He  wrote  in  truth  fro|n  thy  pare 
Mquth, 
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All  Scriptare  joins  th'ailertion. 
I  thank  thee  much*  that  weVc  ifl 
fach 

Clear  tixpes  oar  lot  and  portioo« 
2.  The  Light  breaks  out,  difpcUii^ 
doabt» 

None  can  deny  its  fpl^ndor : 
My  God !  that  Crew  with  pity  vioi 

Who  ftill  thy  Glory  (lander. 
And  ftiiRy  lean  to  dreams  of  Men, 

Which  all  to  ruin  haften ; 
To  th^m  make  known  what  can 

Give  Life,  thyWord*8  great  leflbn^ 
3.Woald*ftthoa  be  (man)  aChriftinn}, 

Right  Faith  is  the  foandation ; 
Fix  well  thy  Trail,  whereon  tlioa 
maft 

Baild  hope^s  and  love's  probatioa ; 
Alonih&Citkon  CURIS7 Ttic3lm^\  , 

To  Neiehboars  Love  be  {hewing,.^ 
Keep  Conlcience' free.  Heart's  purity* 

Peace  *bove  the  world^sbeftowing.  ' 

4. 0  Lord,  *tis  then  rood  this  beftow. 

And  that  of  poreft  Mercv ! 
Who  it  can  gam,  is  a  freed  M«a : 

Let  fight  againft  him  fiercely 
Bot)!  Spirit's  realm  aqd  this  WorU's 
fduune. 

Him  and  thy  Word  to  mailer. 
Yet  fmall  beforeThee  is  their  powV, 

Thy  Work*s  bat  rooted  failer. 

5.  In  thefe  ftraits,  Lord,  thy  kelp 
aiibrd. 

That  ev^n  thpfe  be  converted. 
Who  nought  regard,  bat  ilight  thy 
Word, 
And  have  that  Speech  deferted : 
They  cry  oat  ralh,  ^*  Thofe  words 
areTrMh?" 
Yet  neVr  have  once  read  over 
What  oar  Senfe  is ;  and  does  not  t)us 
Satanic  minid  difcover  ? 

6.  Pm  pofitive,  and  can  believe 

All  Nature  may  fade  and  decay. 
Bat  thy  Word,  fo  well  grouiidcd, 

/  *        Will 
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Si^eentb  Century^ 

WiD  em  hft,  dio*  it  dttafte 

Give  to  fome  minds  obdurate  ; 
tt  fSkj  Kl\  fpsm,  and  will  not  torn, 

TIfcqr  once  will  fadly  roe  it. 
y.God  »  my  Rode !  therefore  I  look 
Prom   Death^s    felf    for    mere 
Uefiag; 
Snce  firom  each  load^  thy  Death  and 
Blood 
AvailM  for  my  Releafing. 
I  dunk  thy  love,  now  then  approve 

Tky  Pmunife  to  mt,  Mafier ! 
GiieaU  I  ciave,  me  never  leave 

la  Danger  or  difafter. 
1  liy  craft  is  bold,   dionlt   ffiU 
imhold. 
In  ^ing  and  in  livbg, 
Tlofe  who  porfoe,  as  Servants  trne. 
Thy  Word»firom  th^heart  believing. 
Gmtbliis  cv*n  now  thou  doft  beftow 
On  dieai,  they  ne'er  ihall  periih  I 
Ol4gA,  let  me  be  kept  thro*  Thee, 
la  all  my  Courie  me  cherilh. 

(M.  Uther.) 
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3.  Give  me,  according  to^hy  graces 
That  Faith  that*s  true  in  efienc^ 
That  I  may  always  fee  thy  Face, 
And  feel  thy  loving  pretence ; 
That  I  may  chiefly.  Lord,  love  thoc^ 
And  then  my  Neighboar  fo  as  me ; 
And  when  my  Days  are  at  aA  end. 

Lend  me  thy  Hand, 
Which  makes  the  devil  far  offftan^. 
4.Glory  to  God  in  the  higheil  throne^ 

The  Father  highly  elorioos  ; 
To  Jeiiis  Chrid:  ms  only  Son, 

Whofe  death^s  fq  meritorions ; 
To  God  the  holy  Ghoft,  whog^vea 
Us  kind  Afliftance,  and  relieves. 
That  we  may  pleafe  him  by  hia 
grace 

Here  in  thefe  days, 
And  confequently  there  always, 

309-    . 
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THY  Spirit  of  gladnefi  ^ve  at. 
Pow'r, 


tmin  ^n  Bit  9m  3|eftt  C)cCS. 


Heal  us  with  all  thy  Braifes, 
And  waih  us  in  this  Morning  [£v 
ing]  hour 
i.TN  thee  done.  Lord  Jefas  Chrift,    With  thy  Sweat's  bloody  juices : 

J[  My  confidence  is  placed ;  And  foon  fetch  in,  as  thou  ihak^ 

I  know,  ti^at  thon'rt  my  Qo^nforter,*  I         pleafe. 

None  elfe  I  ever  ^rac^.  '  I  Upon  their  Faith,  from  all  earth^a 

Fnun  the  beginning  none  v{va  feen,  I         face. 
No  Creatnre  ever  &)m  has 'been, 
Tliat  could  fave  me  from  Mifery : 


I  cry  to  Thee, 
To  thee  who  beft  canft  comfort 

s.  My  Sins  are  nnmberlefs  and  great. 
And  canfe  me  great  affii£Uon  ; 

AUbhre  me  from  them.    Saviour 
fweet, 
Thio*  thy  ownCmdfixion. 

Mm  ipe  Tore  thy  Father  dear 

1^  dice  abfohrM  already  here  ; 
Then  can  no  fin  diftrefs  afford ; 
Remember,  Loid, 

Tkf  ?roa|ife  given  on  thy  word. 


The  aefi  of  thy  Eleded. 


310. 
Set  ntif fanir,  9m  SsCttCttif. 

i.TpO  thee,  O  Lord,  I  fend  my 

X  cries : 

O  let  tiiem  rife  to  heaven ! 
And  let  to  all  my  Prayers  iand  fight 

A  gracious  £ar  be  given. 
O  muce  thy  Word  my  firm  fupport ; 

And  ^ant  me  Faith  fo  faviag. 
That  I  having 
A  cleansed  and  humble  Heart, 

May  all  thy  Statutes  live  in. 
Is  s.And 
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9.AT)doh,Ipraytliee,  ^for  thyNamc, 

;0  give  me  no  denial,) 
Let  me  be  never  put  to  (hame 

In  any  fiery  Trial : 
Give  living  Hope,  when  I  go  hence. 
Joining  with  Reiignation, 

D:tcllation 
.Ofallfelf  confidence 
Concerning  my  falvation. 
J.  Grant  me  a  good  forgiving  mind 

To  all  that  evil  bring  me : 
Call  all  my  nnmerous  Sins  behind. 

Renew  thy  Life  within  me : 
Tky  W'ord  be  my  continual  food. 
To  keep  my  Soul  from  ftarving, 
'      Or  from  fwerting 
From  thee,  when  Satan's  brood 
Ruin  for  me  is  carving. 
^.  Let  neither  Luft  nor  Pear  ptevail 

To  draw  me  from  my  duty : 
By  ai^g.  Grace  I  fliall  n6t  fast 
To  wsdk  in  faith  and  beauty. 
Bor  who  hfts  OQght  but  what  thou 
giv'/l ! 
Such  (womr  none  can  merit ; 

But  di7  Spirit, 
By  whom  thou  all  reliev^ft. 
Can  graciouiKr  confe^r  it. 
5*  I  i^f  Lord  Jelds,  and  tvxthftand. 

But  oh,  in  flippVy  places ; 
Suq^poft  me  with  thy  mighty  Hand» 

And^hine  abundant  Graces : 
Tho'  fin  and  Satan  raife  their  force. 
Let  me  not  be  affrighted. 

But  delighted 
T»  run  my  Chriftiaii  Codffe 
'Till  Vxa  with  thee  united. 

iPtt  JFtiesc- Jm&,  9^n^  3ltfii  Ctrl  a. 
i.T   ORD  Jefu^  bleffed  Prince  of 
•J.  J    '  Peace, 

True  G^^  and  very  Mair? 
By  thee  our  human  Troubles  ceafe, 

Whofe  Life  ia  buc  ft-fpan : 
Thy  faviflf  Name  is  what  we  claim 
!  Htfore  thy  heav'nly  Father. 


2.  [We  arc  bcfet  with  great  diftreTs 
Of  Wat  and  Peftilence ; 

What  can  reftore  our  quietneis 
Birt#  Lord,  thy  Providence  ? 

Be  pleas'd  to  plead  for  us  in  need ; 
Avert  thimpending  judgment] 

3.  Thy  Name  declares  thy  great 

dcfign, 

Reftorer  of  our  Peace ! 
Thy  love,  To  powVful  and  divine. 

Gives  all  the  wretched  eafe  : 
Withdraw  not.  Lord,,  thy  holy  Word 

From  this  our  Generation. 

4.  [The  danger's  great,  and  fafet/* 

rare, 

Where  Peftilence  doth  run  5 
But  who  is  able  to  declare 

The  mifchiefs  War  brings  on  ? 
When  we Ve  debarred  the  due  regard 

Of  Laws  divine  and  moml. 
,  5.  War  tears  the  roets  of  Hoftefty,  ■ 

No  Mercy  bean  in  imnd. 
It  gives  new  life  to  Blafphemy 

And  Vice  of  cv*iy  kind. 
O  Lord  our  God,  remove  this  rod 

From  thy  diftrcflcd  People.] 

6.  We  own  our  guilt  deferves   yet 

more 

From  thy  moil  righteous  Hand  ; 
But  thy  bled  Grace  exceeds  in  powV 

The  Sins  of  anv  Land. 
O  Lord,  forgive,  fet  finncrs  live. 

That  we  may  praife  thy  goodnefs. 

7.  £nlighten  with  forgiving  grace 
The  darknefs  of  our  heart, 

That  we  may  hate  the  feoffor's  ways. 
Nor  take  the  AtheiftVpa^. 

,  Chriit,  thee  we  own  i  thou  art  alone 
Our  ftrengjth  and  our  Redeemer^ 

^nrtfcl  Wt  islb  it\  ttUlfri  H  t)txt^ 

i.npHBE,  Lords    I   Um  with 

X  favsMdawv; 

Thy  gracious  Prefence  fl»*er  wWk« 
draw  From 
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I   Fimiittl^i^UecreatnfBi       I 
nVhole  world  is  tafteleis  %a  my 
ftvL 

Bat  m  thy  loviftg  Natote ; 
Nay,  if  ibc  ftrmg^  of  ioft  w^e 

broke, 
^  TkoB  art  my  ncvpC'USing  Rock, 
I    Mj  jojr,  my  comfort,  and  my  all, 
WMbBtobd  MdMn'it  ineftoik 
tkeFall: 
I«d  jefu  C^nft,  tl^  fimng  Nsyne 
Mcrve  me  from  eternal  (hame. 
3L  Tb  diy  free  Gift,  what*s  counted 

miiie; 
I  My  Body,  Seal,  and  Mind  is  thine, 

Widi  all  this  lift's  enjoyment : 
Lord  mnt  me  fnch  a  mteful  fenfe, 
ThMloiay  ptaife  thy  Ptovidlence 
By  good  and  right  Employment. 
htkno  me  from  delufion  free ; 
Beiroy  old  Satan's  tyranny  ; 
h  adl  Afflictions  bear  me  op 
Widi  ChriftiaB  courage,  faick  and 
hope  : 
Oku  Saviour  CSuift]  my  fov'reign 

Lord, 
Iiik*iiD«r  ofdaitkd^Hdpafibrd. 
).  Lnd,  lei  thy  bleft  Angelic  bands 
Csvey  my  Soul  into  thy  Kands^ 

Whoa  now  my  heart  is  breaking. 
He  Body  ia  its.  tombreline 
From  a]]  th^inherent  Drofs  of  fin, 
i    TBdvmeonmind'ftii*  waking  I 
Ika  sa^  8ia  ta  that  gMotts  place* 
Wkrel  may  fee  Thee  faoe  to  face; 
Toii^  WBtkall  Ay  faints  abbre 
ThcwoDden  of  Redeeming  Lore. 
OChiift,  my  Lord,  I'll  here  adore, 
AadpraUe  thae  theie  foy  averaMMra. 

I  lc))s)aictacit)0«ttt(riitftt<lii. 

Life  r  now  tiK?  od  refiga  : 
At  Ms   dMoe  1^   not 


Wfll  hepn>langfl|y  vJoorafQldays^ 
His  promised  erace 


"W 


promis  ci  grace 
Suffices  me  to  ran  my  Raoe. 

2. 1  go  hence  at  th*ii|^inted  Hoar  s 
I  can't,  tior  woa^dt  go  before  : 

My  very  Haigi'ne  knows  *em  all,  * 
Both  great  and  ftnall. 

Without  his  Will  not  one  can  fall. 

3.  What  is  this  Life?    a  conflant 

fceftc 
Of  fighs  and  tears,  of  care  and  pain ; 
Moments  of  fin,  and  months  of 

woe. 

Here  ebb  and  flow. 
Tin  we  are  fommon'd  hence  to  go, 

4.  What  is  a  Man  ?  a  clod  of  earth, 
A  needy  Mortal  from  his  birth ; 

I^rought  nothing  with  him,  when 

he  came, ' 

But  fiaand  (hame ; 
And  naked  leaves  this  w(^xldly 

frame. 

5.  No^greataeb^  wit,  nor  g^den  ftora 
Can  here  a  better  lot  proctae ; 

*Oainft  death  no  phyfick  can 

'  prevail  1 

Ko  fee  nor  bail  • 
Can  cancel  wi^4«*8  fad  Entail* 

6.  To-day  we  live,  look  fair  and  red ; 
To  morrow  faint,  are  fick,  or  dead : 

To-day  we  blofibm  like  a  rofe  1 

Anon  who  knows 
But  death  praftnts  the  fareweU 
dob. 
ly.  Lord,  make  us  number  fo  oar 

Days, 

(T*apply  ottr  hearts  toWittom's  ways  i 
f    Knowing  how  fpirift  our  momenta 

That  all  mttft  die. 
Poor,  rich,  young,  old,th»law  and 
high. 

8.  This  ill  the  fruit  of  Adam'^  Fall, 
[Deadi  like  a  con^uVor  feiz'd  on  all ; 

i    •    ,  ■  9« 
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Ski  gires  Ua  powV  o*er  human 

race; 

There  is  no  place 
Ej^empt  from  jhift  continnal  chaee. 

9.  Evil  and  few,\Affaeoi  fays^ 
Aiasy  I  coaat  my  n^jMm-days : 

When  God  ih^l  call  his  fenrant 

home, 

rU  meet  my  Tomb, 
In  hop^d  of  lading  Joys  to  come. 

10.  And  tho'  I  feel  the  guilt  of  Sin 
Aflaalting  me  without,  within ; 

I  know>  God  gave  his  only  Son, 

Who  can  attone 
For  what  I  all  my  life  have  done. 

11.  H'ishe,  my  Lord  and  Saviour 
Chrift, 

Who  for  my  fins  was  facrific'd. 
And  rofe  triumphant  from  the 
grave. 

That  he  might  favc 
jMy  Soul  from  being  Satan^s  flave. 

1 2.  To  him  I  give  my  life  and  breath ; 
UisLove  fhali  guide  my  foul  through 

Death, 
And  bring  me  to  that  bleiled  place. 

Where  face  to  face 
I  fhall  behold  the  God  of  Grace, 
ft.  This  gives  me  comfort  and  re- 

In  an  my  greateH  Pain  and  grief. 
That  i  Siall  rife,  when  Chrift  ap- 
pears, 

Without  the  Tears 
I  ihed  in  my  diftreiTed  Years. 

14.  My  dear^  faithful  God  is  he. 
Who  takes  my  Bones  in  cuftody ; 

Out  of  his  Hands  saduft  (hall  fall. 

He  truly  fiiall 
My  former  Perfonage  recalL 

15.  Now  thee.  Lord  Chrift,  I  humbly 

preft. 
To  cloath  me  with  thy  righteonfnefs ; 
Within  thy  Wounds  I  crave  a 

place, 

O  Source  of  grace  f 
For  there's  mj  only  Happinefs. 


German  Hymns  in  the 

16.  Amen!  thoa  fov^reign  God  of 

love. 
Grant  us  tjiy  Blifs  when  we  remove^ 
That  all  redeemed  by  thy  Blood 

May  find  in  Cod 
Their  eveiiafting  fure  Abode. 


3H- 
0  a<Dt  dtiS,  niein*K  Mevn  llctt* 

1.  T   ORD  Jefa,  Foontaia  of  nnr 
-L#        life. 

Sole  Comfort  in  this  Stage  of  ftrife  ^ 
Ym  travlling  by  this  worldly  Inn, 
Tir*d  with  the  k>ad  of  Self  and  fiii^ 

2.  The  joamey*s  bard,  the  path  i* 

ftrait. 
Which  leads  to  UefiTed  Skn%  gate  1 
The  Land  I  came  from,  and  had  loft. 
But  am  regaining  at  thy  Coft  I 

3.  My  Heart  oft  trembles  by  the 

way, 
The  Flefit  is  faint,  or  runs  aftray  z 
The  longing  Spirit  cries  in  me. 
Lord,  haile,  and  bring  me  home  to* 

thee. 

4.  Support  me  by  thy  bitter  Death, 
When  Tm  to  yield  my  dying  breach  | 
Thy  bloody  Sweat  my  Cordial.be, 
Thy  bonds  procure  my  liber^. 

5.  The  ftrokes  upon  thy  Back  and 

Face 
My  fears  and  marks  of  Sin  erafe ; 
Thy  ihame,   reproach  and  thorny 

erown, 
Thefe  be  my  glory  and  Known. 

6.  Thy  thirft  an4  nanfeous  dhuigh^ 

of  gall 
Refreih  my  foul  in  ev^ry  TfaraO.; 
Thine  Agony,  thy  dying  breath 
Redeem  me  from  etbmal  death. 

7.  Thy  &^t  dear  Wounds  torn  wid^ 

for  me. 
My  Rockholes  *  and  my  refuge  be^ 
*JUi|i,ii.  ifl«.     I^,«iti5,« 
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lav 
Safe  iroiB  the  hdlUh  Voltarens  daw. 
S.  Unto  my  Heart,  when  Speech  I 

want, 
Tbeatt'rancc  of  thy  Spirit  grant : 
Aad  ^nt  my  fool  to  Heaven  may 

WlmDtttk  in  darknefs  leals  my 

eyes. 
9.  Th^  dying  Breatkings  give  me 

I^kt, 
Wka Natore dreads  a iaUe  night: 
Gnat  me  a  fwoet  and  decent  End ; 
Aid  cake  me,  when  my  kead  I  bend. 
lo-TlnrCiofs  ftafl  be  my  Staff  in 

Tkf  Grwre  my  place  of  reft  fhnn 

fiiife; 
Tkf  Napkin  and  thy  winding-iheet 
SUl  hind  my  btad,  breaft,  hands 

and  feet. 
It.  The  pitBCs  thy  facred  Limbs  re- 

ceiT^d, 
Afae  my  heart,  that  I  am  &irM : 
Tko*  tk*op*ningof  tky  Side  convey 
Myiboi  to  thy  ctemal  day. 
12.  Tky  farewel  Words  111  make 

ny  own: 
TIf  Dcadidid  for  my  fins  atone : 
0^*  wide  the  gates   of  he«v*nly 

whca  I  condode  my  Chrifiian  race. 
>3.Wbeii  I  revive  at  thy  command, 
I  Opiate  me,  Lord,atthv  right  Hand, 
1  ^oid  the  fate  which  dooms  thy 
fees 
Tohagaiih  in  eternal  woes. 
iflVnLard  diy  Image  qnite  renew 
wAin  my  fool  and  Body  tco ; 
Aadaake  diit  radiant  as  thy  own, 
Mot  ladiant  than  the  brighteft  fon. 
KO  what  amaiiog  love  and  joy 
waiae  and  angels  tongaes  em* 

w  Ul  wefing,  with  all  thy  race, 
«V  bkft  eigoyment  of  thy  Face. 
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%cf  1st  una  f  teijf  mit  ettttr. 


TO   Father,  Son,   and   Holy 
Ghoft 

Be  g}ory,  might  and  majefty : 
He  is  the  God,  of  whom  we  boafi» 

On  whofe  kind  Promife  we  rely. 
Let  our  uniced  seal  be  fliewn 

His  ^orioos  fame  to  raife ; 
For  he*5  the  God,  whofe  Name  alone 

Deferves  our  endleis  praife. 
Hius  we  with  humble  confidence      * 

Sum  opour  beft  defire. 
And  faying,  Jnun,  in  this  ienfe^ 

Our  Faith  ihall  ne*er  expire. 

%fitgcntB(tKBi(Ser;(it0  gtnna. 

1.  I^f  O  W  give  thanks  ye  oldaad 

Praife  the    Lord   witlx,  heart  and 

tongue* 
For  his  Mercyr  ftill  fupplies 
AH  Mankind's  neceffities. 
As  he  feeds  the  birds  and  beafis^ 
So  he  makes  us  all  his  guefts. 
Giving  daily  bounteous  Feaib. 

2.  ^aife  him,  for  it  is  but  juil ; 
He  has  nds*d  us  from  the  dull. 
Gave  us  Being,  gave  us  brcadit 
Saves  us  fh>m  eternal  Death  : 
From  die  time  that  we  firftmovc« 
From  the  Womb  we  taHe  his  lovc^ 
And  it  daily  doth  improve. 

3.  Soon  as  we*re  to  Being  reared* 
Our  provifions  are  prepared : 
Mercy  feeds  us  in  tne  womb. 
Till  we  break  that  living  Tomb  i 
£v*ry  Feature  of  our  Frame 
Spelts  the  wifdom  of  his  Naaw;» 
From  whofe  love  our  Being  came. 

4.  God  adorns  this  eardi  htiow, 
iy^ry  where  Provifions  grow  i 
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Hills  and  dales^tbe  wood  and  field 
Our  Creator's  bleffings  yield  : 
Vf'ixip  and  Bt^a^t  th«  M  of  food. 
He  bellows  on  bad  and  good ; 
W^r<  hk  Love  but,ii«di<^oad  f 
e.  Seas  and  rivers  fiih  afford 
For  OS  boarders  of  th*  Lord : 
Birds  and  cattle  ffiukipljr 
In  ;i  Taft  variety  s 
Nay,  where'er  we  cttrn  4pu  figlit, 
God  diffylay^  for  our  IMJglit 
Eadkft  Wonders  of  his  might. 
.6.  We  give  Thanks,  and  pray  him 

now 
Spirit's  Mind  on  as  to  beftow  ; 
That  his  grace  we  may  know  well. 
His  blcft  Will  perform  with  zeal ; 
That  our  voice  wc  higher  raiffe, 
Of  Chrift^s  Ranfom  £ng  always, 
That'$  the  way  his  Name  to  pr^ife. 


317- 

CDttttm  &ftnil?ft»ali{(t  mtiti  \0t^. 

i.\T7HY,  thus  with  grief  op- 

V  V      preft,  my  heart, 
Doft  thou  with  Infidels  the  fmart 

Indulge  of  worldly  Care  ? 
Truft  thou  in  God,  who  cares  for 

thee, 
And  fhorcens  thy  neceflity. 
z.  He  will  not  leave  thee  comfert- 

4c6. 
He  knows  the  depth  of  thy  diftrefs  j 

The  heav'ns  and  earth  arc  his  f 
Tie  the  Creator  of  us  all 
Supplies  thy  wants,  and  hears  thee 

^call. 
%.  My  God,  the  Dealer  of  my  lot ! 
I  truft  in  thee,  fbrfake  me  not, 

'Rty  Grcatdrc  and  thy  Child  : 
To  me,  a  heap  of  filthy  duft. 
Without  thy  Smiles,  all  Comfort^e 

•loft. 
4.  The  Mifcr's  boaft  fs  in-  his  hoard> 
But  miae  is  in  the*living  Lord ;  • 


Tho*  here  1  be«r  contempt^         < 
This  Truth  I  never  will  recaac : 
W^ho  truils  in  God,  fhall  never  wan^ 

5.  Vain  worldly  pomp   1  glad  int" 
.   bear; 

Lord,  erant  me  bptt)ie  meaneft  fKar^ 

Of  olifs  thou  haft  procured 
By  thy  moft  bititer  Death  and  Tombi 
This  antedates  the  joys  to  come. 

6.  Whatever  this  prefentWiodd  aiiqre^ 
Its  Alver  and  its  golden  ftpres* 

Wit^  all  its  ghtt'img  (l^w, 
Thefe  all  to  worldiinn  I  refign. 
And  Uve  content,  if  God  be  miae^ 

7.  ril  fflagi^fy  Mif»,.ttrift  my  iprdJ 
Who  haft  convinced  me  by  thy  Word, 

Of  thine,  eternd  Tri^h : 
Lord,  make  me  conftant  in  my  Race- 
To  cverlafting  BkfflidBea. 

8.  AU  hooonrv  praife  and  glory  hm  ^ 
To  thee,  moft  awful  Trinityy 

For  this  diy  Oracs  bcftow'd : 
Fncreafe  in  us  thy  bleiTed  krve» 
Till  f  aitli  gives  way  to  fight  above« 

318- 
CrWt  voLt  ^tu  M|  leitttm  ti«rr. 

1 .  17^^  ^h  O  Lord,  bf  tky  pme 
fV        Word, 

And  blunt  thy  Foes  pemido^  fivord, 
Who  daringly  try  to  detlu-oac 
Chrift  Jefus  thy  beloved  Son. 

2.  AfTert  thy  power  with  all  f|»eed. 
That  thou  art  Lord  ^f  Lords  indeed; 
Protedl  thy  Church  moft  gracioufly. 
That  we  may  thank  thee  conftasd|r. 

O  hdy  Ghoa,  grant  to  thy  Flock 
One  mind,  as  groimited  an  OBcrock} 
Preierve  us  in  Faith's  j^wxyp 
Avert  the  Devil's  eaimcy. 
4.  Let  thy  fbes.^  their  nets  becaeghi^ 
And  may  their  oonofels  came  c». 

nought  I 
Thruft  them  intoth«tfi^  whfidi  tfccf  •. 
Havediig  for  Chf iftian»  pai^faly.  J* 
•  5.  Thil 
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I .  Tliat  fi>  th€y  may  confefs  with 
Hume, 

That  God*s  alive,  whom  they  de- 
fame, 

iad  that  he  helps  his  Church*  wb^fe 
£uth 

h  ixd  on  Jefa^s  filood  and  Peath. 

329. 
Cis  fiete  targ  Iftnnfet  Oott. 

I.  /^  O  D  is  our  Refuge  indHtrefc, 
VT    Our  ftroDg  Defence  and  . 


m 


He*s  nreiinkty  wIkb  we're  comfort- 

In  ftonas  he  is  oer  Havboap ; 
nelbiil  old  Enemy 

Look  how  enrs^'d  is  he  f 
HNkCoiuung,  great  Might, 

Dreadful  aaake  his  fpi^ ; 
(h  tUs  Earth  none  is  v£r  him. 
a.  Ry  Mr  ftrength  there  is  nothing 

done, 
'    We  fboo  are  loft  and  marred ; 
lit  these  fiehia  for  at  theright  Man, 

Whom  Crod  himfelf  pse^ved  :    « 
A&*ft  Aoo  for  his  name  ? 

Is  Jete  ChiiO,  the  iamf 
KoMmLoni  of  Hob  to  be. 

There  ia  no  God  bat  he  ; 
Be  (we  nuift  win  the  Battle. 
5.  And  if  the  world  with  devils 
livann*d 

Who  threatened  us  to  fwalloWy 
We're  not  afraid,  fb#  we  are  arm'd> 

Aad  yyEbaty  mnft  follow, 
Wedam  tbe  Warid.God*s  pow*r. 

Let  hina  look  ne'er  fo  fowr  i 
What  can  he  atteaqyt. 

Has  he  not  been  condemn'd  ? 
Onepord  will  make  him  tumble* 
4.  The  Wocd  of  God  ftands»  and 
goes  on, 

Ai^  Men  have  no  thanks- ler  it* 

Tbe  Lord  (lands  by  us  in  the  Van 

ynsk  his  good  gifts  and  Spirit ; 


They  may  take  onr  Life, 

Name.  Goods,  Child  and  Wife,  * 
We  to  all  fuhmit. 

They'll  nothing  gain  by  it. 
And  we  ihall  have  God*s  kingdom. 
[Lutbcr.y 
lH<re  froptrlj  belong  thofi  tbr4t 
<vtrjes^  (Seepage  ^29,) 
Bright  fplendor  I  give  as,  ^c. 
Thou  fweeteft  love,  &fr. 
Thou  helper  kind^  (f  c] 

320. 
Qea  estt  IvHI  ic)  «Uit  ItiTetr, 

'  1  .T?Rom  God  the  Lord  my  Saviour 

X/     I'll  ne'er  depart  nor  ftray : 
His  Love  and  kind  behaviour 

To  me  doth  ne'er  decay. 

He  is  my  faithfal  Guide ; 
He  ihortens  all  my  ibrrow^ 
And  comforts  me  each  Morrour 

And  ev'ry  Ev'ning  tide. 

2.  When  I  am  difappointed 
Of  all  MarOcind's  relief, 

I  fly  to  the  Anointed, 

,    Who  ibftensaH  ray  Grief:  ' 

He  ne'er  denies  his  love 
To  his  diftrefled  Creature, 
Tho'  my  depraved  nature 

His  Eye  Sometimes  reprove. 

3.  On  ham  I  am  relying 

In  Trouble's  greatcft  fLrcfs  j 
He's  daily  verifying 

The  many  Promifes, 
■    He  in  his  Word  has  made : 
My  Life,  my  Breath,  and  Moisen-    ^ 
Shall  be  at  his  devotion, 

Whofe  Love  can  never  fade. 

4.  His  gracions  Inclination  : 
Tends  to  my  greatcft  Good, 

Seeks  all  mankind's  Salvation 
By  hi3  own  precious  Blood ; 
Thro'  which  we  are  rcftor'd 
To  God's  paternal  K  indnefs. 
Redeemed  from  finful  blindnefs : «  . 
His  Name  be  e'er  ador'd  f 
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5.  Pndfe  him  with  Hearts  andVoices, 
Since  He  gave  ev'ry  pow'r  : 

The  hour  one  on  him  mafes. 

Is  a  thrice  happy  Hour : 

All  other  Time  is  loft. 
That's  fpent  in  trifling  pleafures, 
Regardlefs  of  thofe  Treafures 

Bought  at  our  Saviour*s  coft. 

6.  The  Soul  on  him  believing 
Goes  fafe  to  ParadiTe  ; 

The  Body  too,  tetricVin^ 
A  purer  frame»  ihall  nk : 
For  thofe  redeemed  by  Chrift, 
*Spite  of  the  grave's  corruption. 
Shall  iing  for  their  Adoption 
Hofanna  in  the  higheft. 

7.  Thus  whilft  I  bear  with  patience 
Some  prefent  Mifery» 

Dae  to  my  Difobedience : 
Y^t  bright  Eternity 
I  have  within  my  view,  . 
Where  my  Redeemer's  glory 
Will  change  my  mourn^l  Story,    * 
And  form  me  quite  a-new. 

8.  This  is  the  Father's  pleafure. 
Who  rais'd  us  from  the  duft : 

His  Soa  hath  endlels  Treafor^ 

Laid  up  for  ail  the  juft :. 

And  God  the  Holy  Ghoft, 
Who  here  regen«rated. 
Will  fee  us  there  inftated. 

Where  we  ihall  love  him  moft. 

32  r. 
€if  iS  getelfpifc)  tint  itii. 

I.  ^np  I S  fure,  that  awful  time 
X     will  come. 
When  Chrift,  the  Lord  of  glory. 
Shall  from  his  throne  give  men  their 
doom. 
And  change  what's  tranfitory. 
Thid  will  ftrike  dumb  each  impious 

Jeer, 
When  all's  to  be  confum'd  by  Fire, 
As  Petit  has  declared  f 


ihali 


2.  The  waking  Trumpets  all 

hear 

Throughout  the  whole  Creation  j 
And  all  the  dead  (hall  then  appear^ 

Plac*d  in  their  proper  ftation  ; 
Thofe  in  the  Body  at  that  time 
Shall,  In  a  manner  moft  fublime. 

Endure  a  Tranfmutation. 

3.  The  great  Accouht  fliall  then  be 

Of  ail  meft^s  Lives  and  aftions ; 
While  ybimg  and  old  the  Sentence 
dread 

Of  their  mifdeeds  and  fafUons  ; 
Here  is  na  (heiteror  efcape. 
But  all  ftiall  fee  die  very  Shape 

Thy  Soiil  has  here  contraded. 
4«  Woe  then  to  him,  that  has  defpis*  J 

God'a  Word  and  Revelation,  • 
And  here  done  nothing  butdevh*d 

His  luft*s  gratification  % 
Then  how  confomded  will  he  ftand^ 
When  he  muft  go  at  Chrift's  com* 
mand 

With  Satan  tokell-torment. 

5.  When  all  with  awe  fliall  Hand 

around 

To  hear  their  doom  allotted  $ 
Grant,  |efn,then  my  Name  be  fennd 

Within  thy  Book  unblotted ! 
Of  which  I  doubt  not  in  the  leaft. 
For  thou,  as  Saviour  and  High-pneft, 

Haft  purchased  my  falvation. 

6.  I  know  as  Judge  thou  ihaic  ap- 
•     pear. 

But  yet  as  Interceflbr  1 
And  hope  in  humble  (kith  that  there 

Thou'lt  call  me  thy  ConfdTor, 
And  bring  ine  to  that  bleffbd  place. 
Where  I  ihall  fee  with  open  facf  , 

The  glory  of  thy  Kingdom. 

7.  O  Jefu !  fliorten  thy  long  Sta^^ 
And  haften  thy  falvatbn ; 

That  we  may  fee  that  gkmoas  Daj 
Produce  a  new  Creadon : 
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O  come,  O  Lord»  our  Judge  and 

King! 
Come,  change  our  mournful  notes, 
to  fing 
Thy  praife  for  ever.  Amen. 

322. 

1.  r   ORO  Chrift,  reveal  thy  holy 
I  A    Face, 

And  iend  the  Spirit  of  thy  grace. 
To  fill  our  hearts  with  fervent  zeal 
To  learn  thy  Truth,  and  do  thy  Will. 

2.  Lord,  lead  us  in  thy  holy  Ways, 
And  teach  our  lips  to  tell  thy  Praife: 
Iccreafe  our  Faith,  and  raife  the 

fame 
1^  tafle  the  fwcetnefs  of  thy  Name. 

5.  Till  we  with  Angels  join  to  (ing 
'fh' eternal  praife  of  thee,  our  King ; 
Till  we  behold  thy  Face  mod  bright 
la  joy  and  everlafting  Light. 
4-  To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son» 
Aad  God  the  Spirit,  I'hree  in  one, 
Be  honour,  praife  and  glory  giv'n 
^fil  on  £arth  and  all  in  Heav'n. 

3^3- 

]B  ^otte^  nameti  YaiiUix  tolr. 

l.TN  God's  Name  we  our  Way 
I       1    do  go, 
I    His  Help  and  Grace  is  all  we  fue  : 

The  Father's  goodnefs  us  to-day 
I    li  fool  and  b<Kiy  keep,  we  pray. 

2.  May  Chrift  our  Leader  be  and 

Guide, 
Still  OQ  the  path  with  us  abide, 
The  Fjend>  device  from  us  avert. 
And  what(oe*er*s  again  ll  his  Heart. 

3.  The  Holy  Ghoft  us  Hill  uphold 
With  his  Endowments  manifold  : 
In  tU  diftrefs  may  he  fuftain. 

And  qs  to  God  bring  home  again. 


I 
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Vt^  iQaUen  ottne  tounneir. 


1.  'Tr^H  Y  Wounds,  Lord,  be  my 

X      .  fafeguard. 

Where- e'er  my  foot  (hall  move : 
Laft  Night  they  from  all  hazard  ' 

Have  kept  me ;  in  like  Love 
Grant  this  Day  each  petition. 

If 't  with  thy  Will  agree  ; 
My  Will  break,  and  ncw-fa(hion 

My  Manners  after  Thee. 

2.  That  Faith  in  me,  O  Father, 
Confirm  t'ward  Jefus  Chrift, 

Which  frufts  Grace  altogether, 
•  And  no  Works  in  the  leaft ; 
Since  He  for  fm  did  fufFer, 

Thou  wilt  me  not  refufc  : 
The  word  divine  and  Proffer 

Was,  He*d  atone  for  us. 

3.  With  that  Hope  me  replenifh. 
Which  lets  to  Death  none  fink  ; 

Love  alfo,  which  to  minirti 
Its  Kindnefs  ne>r  does  think. 

For  men's*  unjuftly  hating  ;   . 
But  without  narrow  Views, 

To  feryc  is  meditating, 

Ev'n  as  ourfelves,  our  Foes. 

4.  Amidft  this  world's  proftinencfs. 
Truth's  Confeffor  make  me  ; 

In  primitive  way  and  plainnefs 

Let  me  thy  Servant  be  : 
Let  neither  Fear  nor  Inc  reft 

From  thy  path  make  me  flip  ; 
Nought  rend  me  from  the  tcnd'reft' 

Conjundion  with  thy  Sheep. 

5.  Lord  Chrift  !  I  give  thee  praifes  j 
On  me  thy  BeneHcs 

To  ihow'r,  as  each  day  pafl'es, 
Thy  Hand  ne'er  intermits. 

Thy  Name  I'll  be  extolling, 
For  thou  alone  art  good  : 

With  thy  Ftefh  me  be  filling, 
To  drink  giw  me  thy  Blood. 


6.  All 
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6.  All  Honour  in  thee  center. 

To  Thee  be  paid  all  praifc ! 
Thy  Blood  doth  Vengeance  hinder, 

Blefling  to  us  conveys, 
Till  we're  in  Peace  departed  : 

Now,  Lord,  Grace  on  «s  pour ; 
'Gainft  (hafts  Jby  Satan  darted, 

f  aith^s  ihield  keep  us  fecure. 

3^5- 
I>e(tt'n  engel  Uta  anti  MelBcv. 


OLet  thy  Angels  alfo  dwell, 
And  not  <kpart  from  me. 
The  rage  of  Satan  to  repel, 

That  that  old  enemy 
May  not  have  powV,  while  in  this 
vale 
Of  mifcry  I  live, 
On  me  to  exercife  his  fpight. 
Or  foul  and  body  grieve. 

3^6. 

S3twi  IsjSS  ott0  ®ott  mm  ptntu. 

i.'TpO  God  the  Lord  be  rcnder'd 
i     Due  Thanks  for  many  hun- 
dred 
And  thoufands  of  his  Favours, 
Whereof  we've  been  receivers. 

2.  Soul,  Body,  and  each  Power, 
He  was  thereof  Beflower  : 
And  *tis  his  conftant  Watching 
Guards  them  from  damage  catching. 

3.  He  gives  the  Body  viands, 
The  Soul  lives  by  Affiance, 
Altho"  fuch  mortal  Bruifes 
Man's  Fall  of  old  difFufes. 

4.  We  now  have  a  Phyfician, 
Life  is  his  Definition  : 

Chrifl,  who  was  murder'd  for  as, 
JRenews  our  Health  more  glorious. 
c.  Word,  Sacraments,  our  Mafler 
Has  left  with  us  as  Plaifter ; 
The  Holy  Ghofl  does  teach  ua 
To  couAt  them  efficacious. 


German  Hymns  in  the 

16.  Thro'  him  is  Sin  forgiven^ 
And  Life  begun :  in  Heaven 
What  giftis  we  (hall  inherit. 
No  tongue  can  now  declare  it. 

7,  Thy  Mercies,  which  nc*er  alter^ 
We  beg  henceforth  to  (helter 
Us,  from  the  lekfl  to  th'  greatcft  : 
^uch  Love  thou  mediut^. 

8.  In  all  Truth  keep  us  upright^ 
Give  Parrhefy  and  infight 
To  praife  thy  Name. for  ever. 
Thro'  Jefos  Chrift  our  Saviour. 


3^7- 
^ilfQafif  fct  too^l  ertoege* 

1 .  T    ET  me.  Lord,  fwectly  ponder, 
L^     What  Sleep  doth  fignify. 

Nightly  down  -  ly  ing  y  onder  T  . 
'  fwixt  Bed  and  Grave  I  fpj 
A  welcome  parity. 

2.  I'm  like  a  Man  deceafed. 
And  fee  no  more  nor  hear  1 

I  reft,  like  one  releafed 

From  Earth's  tie  ;    and  noagh^ 
know. 

Till  day-break,  how  Things  gu. 
3. 1  rife  up  in  the  Morning,       S^ 

And  find  my  Streoeth  rcflor'or 
Then,  my  care's  wei^t  return ku^ 

To  balance,  does  God's  Wora 

Rich  ghofUy  Joy  afford. 

4.  I  furely  (hall  in  brightnefi 
Once,  Jefu,  fee  thy  Face, 

My  Friend,  the  faithful  Witne(s» 
Who  for  me  fmarted  has. 
And  for  all  AdanC^  Race. 

5.  Hence  Til  all  hours  be  heaving 
One  glad  Thankfgivine-cry ; 

Will  in  Chrift's  Wounds  this  Even 
Sleep,  which  all  Good  fapp]y» 
Yea  Heart  s  iattety  1 

328. 
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%c)Itf  fittft  nns  'jBoiU 

ACradk-Hymn, 

t.QLcep  well,  my  Dear !  Qeep  fafe 
^      and  free, 
The  holy  Angels  are  with  thee. 
Who  always  fee  thy  Father's  face 
Aod  never  flnmber,  nights  nor  days. 
2.Thoa  ly'ft  mDown,  foft  ev'ry  way; 
Thy  Saviour  lay  in  Straw  and  hay ; 
Thy  Cradle  is  far  better  dreft. 
Than  the  hard  Crib,  where  he  did 
refL 

3.  None  darediftarb  thy  prefent  eafe; 
He  had  a  thoufand  Enemies : 

TlKm  liv*ft  in  great  fecijirity ; 

Bot  he  was  pani/h'd«  and  for  thee. 

4.  God  make  thy  Mother's  health 

increafe. 
To  fee  thee  grow  in  ftrength  and 


h  wiidom  and  humility. 
As  Infant- Jefiu  did  for  thee. 

5.  God  £11  t^ce  jmh  his  heav'nly 
^     Ijfcht, 

To&eer  thy  Chriftian  coarfe  aright ; 
lUte  thee  a  tree  of  blefTed  root, 
Thtt  ever  bends  with  godly  fmit. 

6.  Thofe  children  are  to  Ood  mofi 

dear. 
That  learn  the  leffi>n  of  his  fear : 
And  Infants  are  by  Jefas  Chrift 
Uoftkindly  bleft^embrac'dand  kifsM. 

7.  Are  not  the  joys  of  God  above, 
Gir'n  to  the  Children  of  hb  love  ? 
Who'd  fee  above  his  holy  Face, 
Unfthere  become  a  Child  of  g^ace. 
LBethoolike  Chrift,  that  bleiTed 

Child, 
Mcft  pbtts,  innocent  and  mild. 
Who  loon  did  cv'^ij  grace  difplay ; 
Aad,  tho'  a  God,  he  learnt  t'obey. 

^God  ^orify  his  Child  in  thee  i 
iSpint goidc  thy  infancy; 
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IChrift  to  poilefs,  and  follow  Chrift, 
Of  all  attainments  is  thehigheft. 
10.  From  whati)^  fuFer'd,  did,  atid 

faid, 
Thou  haft  more  Profit  than  he  had ; 
'Twas  thine  entailed  mifcry 
Made  him  become  a  Child  like  thee. ' 
I  c  .If  thoa  conformed  thy  mind  to  hisj 
Thou  art  entitled  to  that  filifs. 
Which  that  incarnate  God  regained 
For  all  whom  Adam\  fin  had  ftain'd» 
i2«  Soon  in  this  World  will  finiih'd 

be 
What  ufk  God  may  deiign  for  th^e; 
We  all  a  Minute  wait  from  God, 
To  add  one  laft  ileep,  and  conclude. 
1 3  .Then  comes  the  ronfing  trumpet's 

blail. 
When  Chriil  will  take  his  feat  with 

hafle ; 
And  whofoe'er  walk'd  with  Him  here 
In  meek,  but  faithful  charafler. 
14.  Sleep  now,  my  Dear,  and  take 

thy  reft ; 
And  if  with  riper  Years  thouVt  bleft, 
Encreafe  in  Wifdom  day  and  night. 
Till  thou  obtain'ft  th'etemal  Light. 

3^9- 
^«lt  fS  mef n  ttofi,  met n  ^nberfictt. 

GOD    is   my  comfoit  and  my 
TowV, 
My  Hope,  and  my  Juice  vital  : 
Ordains  he  fomething  ?  1  adore, 
And  ne'er  can  make  requital ; 
For  true's  his  word,  my  Hairs  the 
Lord 
Himfelf  in  love  has  numbered, 
Heguarda  and  wakes,  for  us  Care 
takes. 
That  we  be  no-ways  injur'd. 


O  2 


530. 
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330- 
tSir  vaiilien  €^ott  fiir  Uint  gtVn 

WE  thankGod  for  all  Gifts  from 
him 
By  us  receivM  from  time  to  time  ; 
We  likcwife  our  dear  Lord  implore. 
He  would   henceforth  appoint  us 
more. 

331- 

CCli  t  Daiikeit  nir,  ^tn  JeCtt  Ottft,&c. 

I  .T  T  7ITH  thanks  we  glory  in  thy 

W        Crofs, 
Since  thon  thereon  didftdie  for  us. 
And  by  the  Virtue  of  thy  Blood 
Haft  jullify'd  us  before  God. 

2.  We  pray  thee,  thou  true  Man  and 

God, 
For  the  fake  of  thy  five  Wounds  red. 
Keep  urfrom  everlafting  Death, 
And  comfort  us  at  our  laft  fireath. 

3.  Avert  from  us  Sin,'{hame  and  harm. 
Help  us  by  thy  almighty  Arm 

To  bear  thy  crofs  here  patiently  ; 
Comfort  us  by  thine  Agony. 

4.  Jhence  may  we  draw  our  confi- 

dence. 
That  thou  wilt  be  our  fure  Defence, 
And  hold  our  Souls  for  ever  fail. 
And  help  us  to  thy  Joy  at  laft. 

332- 

i.'T^HE  Saviour  Jefus,  Friend  of 

X       men. 
Who  was  as  Malefaftor  (lain 
His  Miniftry*s  cotirfe  was  but  fhort ; 
And  ends  then  with  him  his  Effort  ? 
2.  No,  he  is  rifen  bright  again. 
And  hath  rejoic'd  his  little  IVain, 
Whom  he  had  lov'd  unto  the  end, 
And  only  by  his  Dying  pain  d. 
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Himfelf  he  bodily  to  them  (hew'd. 


3- 

To  fee,  hear,  feel  him  as  they  wou*d : 
Whereby  they  got  aftiirance  faft. 
That  He  was  there,  and  Death  was 

paft. 
4.  Teach  us,  O  holy  Spirit  Lord  F 
Now  and  always  the  SufF ring's  word. 
That  in  us  thro'  this  doctrine's  pow'r 
Faith,  Love  and  Hope  grow  ever- 
more. 

333-' 

JLeltSeCniei,  UiAjBt  l^in  U^  ^yttxxAt, 

DOTH  Jefus  live  ?    why  am  I 
griev'd? 
I  can't  be  of  my  Head  bereav'd  .• 
Tho^  all  the  world  fhould  die  to  me, 
I'll  fay  :  let  but  my  Head  keep  free. 

334- 

Cntr  Uatt&ett  Hit  Ij^ert  3[t(it0  Ctriff,  Ac. 

I .  ¥    ORD  Jefus  Chrift !  we  thank 

f  ^       thee  now. 
That  thou  did  ft  up  to  Heaven  go  ; 
Immanuel  I  ftrong  God  thou  art. 
In  foul  and  body  us  fupport. 
2-  All  Chriftendom  with  joy  is  fiU'd, 
And  ftill  this  Antiphon  does  yield  : 
•*  To  God  be  thanks  in  th'higheft 

throne, 
"  Our  Brother  now  is  God's  own 
Son  \  '• 

3.  He  is  gone  up  to  heaven  high. 
And  yet  is  always  to  us  nigh  ; 
Unbounded  is  his  might  and  Reign, 
And  this  God's  likewife  very  Man. 

4.  Exalted  far  above  all  heav'n. 
All  Angels'  in  fubjeflion  giv'n, 
He  o'er  the  human  Race  prefides. 
And  the  wheels  of  the  Ages  guides. 

5.  The  Father's    bofom  and  right 

hand 
His  place  is,  and  he  Hath  obtain'd 

Ail 
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All  PowV  o*cr  finall  and  greateil 

things  ; 
The  Father  his  Reward  home  brings. 

6.  World,  fin,  and  devil,  death  and 

hell. 
He  by  his  Crofs  did  folly  quell ; 
All  Oppoiition  he  defies. 
The  Lamb  mail  have  the  fouls  his 

prize. 

7.  We  from  our  bmoft  hearths  rccefs 
Are  glad,  and  it  wick  mouth  exprefs: 
Both  God*s  and  Mary's  |racious  Son 
Onr  Brother  is,  our  Flem  and  bone. 

8.  Thro*  him  cv'n  Hcav'n  itfelf  s  our 

own. 
Thy  Help,   Lord  Jefus  !   now  be 

ihewn. 
That  we  for  ever  truft  in  thee ; 
This  06  contents  eternally. 

335- 
fm  C)tCS,  Dtt  e(n*ffe  ^otte^  %t\n. 

1.  /^Hrift,  that  Only  begotten 
\^    Out  of  the  Father's  heart, 

(How  deep  this  myft'ry^s  bottom  !) 

As  Scripture  doth  aifert ; 
The  Morning- (br  he's  named  : 
How  far  his  Shine  hath  beamed, 

Surpafling  other  flars  I 

2.  In  Manhood  he  array'd  him 
r  th'  EVning  of  the  World  ; 

His  Mother  as  a  Maiden 

No  blot  thereby  incurred  : 
Oeuh^s  power  he  disjointed* 
And  tts  in  Heaven  replanted* 
Enrich'd  with  life  a-ncw. 


Century.  igy 

3.  Lord  f  let  in  usincreafing  ' 

Thy  Love  and  Knowledge  be. 
That  we  thy  Crofs  confeilingy 

in  fpirit  wait  on  thee ; 
That  our  heart  thy  fwept  Savour     y 
May  ev'n  on  earth  difcover. 

And  always  for  thee  thirft. 
^  Thou  ev'ry  Being's  Maker, 

The  Father's  Arm  and  might. 
From  End  to  End  doft  fuccour. 

And  rule  in  thy  own  Right ! 
Our  Hearts  convert  unto  thee. 
And  from  this  Objedl  worthy 

Let  not  our  fenfes  ftray. 
5.  Of  thy  great  love,  us  deaden, 

And  quicken  by  like  Grace ; 
That  our  old  Man  down -trodden. 

The  new  may  take  his  place  ; 
And  fo  on  this  flage  mortal, 
May  fcrve  thee  with  the  Total 

Of  ThoughtandWifliand  Strength. 

336- 

ac|)  hleih  Ut  an^t  |?m  3[eru  Cltift. 

1.  A  Bide  with  us,  O  Jefu  dear  f 
X\.  Becaufe  the  Evening  is  neari 

And  luffer  not  thy  GofpeUs  light 
*Mongft  us  to  be  extinguilh'd  nuitc- 

2.  In  thefe  laft  melancholy  Days, 
O  Lord,  grant  Conftancy  and  ffrace ; 
That  we  may  keep  thy  Word  quite' 

dear. 
And  holy  SacramerU*.whilft  here. 


03 
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Old  Bymns  of  the 


Old  HYMNS  of  the  Englijh  CHURCH. 


3|7- 

DQ^'inal  Ankles  out  $ftbe  Thirty- 
nine. 

I. 

1 .  'Tp  H  E  living,  true  God  is  but 

JL      oA€; 
No  Body,  Parts,  nor  Paifion : 
Of  Power  infinite  he  is, 
All  Wifdoio,  and  all  Oracioufnefs. 

2.  The  Maker  and  Preferver  he 
Of  th*  invifihle  and  what  we  fee. 
And  of  this  Godhead  bleft  there  be 
Three  Perfons  quite  in  opity  ; 

3.  They're  of  one  Subftance  verily, 
One  powV,  and  one  Eternity, 
One  Lord  of  all  the  heavenly  hoft  : 
The  Father,  Son  and  holy  Ghoft. 

IL 

1 .  >Tp  H  E  Son,  the  Father's  Word 

X       is  he, 

Begotten  everlaftii^ly, 

The  very  and  eternal  God, 

With  him  one  Subftance  who  begot. 

2.  Man's  nature  he  in  the  Womb 

took 
Of  the  bleft  Virgin,  and  partook 
Of  her  true  Subftance,  to  that  point, 
That  two  whole  Natures  then  were 

join'd, 
5.  Perfedly  join'd,  and  what  were 

diey? 
The  Godhead  and  Manhood,  I  fay  : 
Thcfc  in  one  Perfon  (hall  remain 
Henceforth,  one  Chrift,  true  God 

and  Man. 
4  Who  truly  fufFer'd  on  the  Crofs, 
Dy'd,  bury'd  was,  to  bring  to  pafs 


Atonement,  being  a  Saaiftce 
For  th'  old  Guilt,  and  new  Sins  like- 
wife. 

III. 

AS  our  Lord  Jefos  for  as  dy'd. 
And  alfo  in  a  Grave  was  hid. 
So  'tis  to  be  believ'd  as  well. 
That  he  went  likewifedown  to  Hell. 

IV. 

1.  Q  O  Chrift  did  truly  rife  again 
O  From  Death;  and  all  that. 

does  pertain 
To  perfeft  nature  of  a  Man, 
Fleih,  BoAes  and  Body  he  kept  on. 

2.  And  that  our  Saviour  therewith 
Went  up  to  Heav'n  and  there  (hall 

fit 
Till  he  retumeth,  that  he  may 
Judge  all  Men  at  the  latter  jysf. 

V. 

THE  Holy  Ghoft,  whoforA 
hath  gone 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  Soo, 
Very  eternal  God  is  he. 
One  Subftance,  glory»  Majefty. 

VL 

1.  'TpHE  holy  Scripture  all  con- 

X       tains. 
What  to  Salvation  appertains. 
And  whatfoever  is  not  couch'd 
Therein,  nor  thereby  to  be  vouch'd, 

2.  Is  not  to  be  relied  on. 
Nor  be  required  of  any  man. 
That  it  fhould  be  believ'd  or  laid 
As  an  Article  of  the  Faith, 

3.  Or  that  it  be  thought  requiiite. 
Or  to  Salvation  contribute, 

Mark 
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4  Msii:,thatby  Scriptures  we  intend, 
Of  the  Old-  and  New  Tellament 
Oaly  the  hocks  canonical, 
Notfoupled  by  the  Church  at  all. 

5.  The  other  Books,  as  Jerome  fays 
The  Church  does  read  for  Inftances, 
And  as  being  for  inilru^ion  fit, 
Bat  not  t  eilablifh  Truth  by  it. 

6.  The  Books  of  the  New  covenant, 
As  they  are  commoaiy  at  hand. 
We  do  receive,  and  do  them  all 
Account  to  be  canonical. 


in 


VITI.  ^ 

1 .  r^r^  H  E  Creeds  are  from  of  old 

X.       thofc  three, 
Th'ApoftlesCreejJ^caird  commonly, 
The  Lreed  of  the  firft  Nicean, 
And  thirdly  th*  Athanafian.  * 

2.  Thefe  truly  ought  to  be  received. 
And  confequently  be  belie v'd. 
And  fo,  as  fully  afccrtain'd  ^ 
By  Scripture- warrants,bc  maintained. 


IX. 


VII. 
i./T^H  E    Old  and   the    New 

1       Code's  verdid- 
Each  other  never  contradict ; 
Mankind  is  bnt  in  both  advis'd 
Eternal  life  to  feek  in  Chrift. 
a.  Tkc  only  Mediator  he 
Tween  God  and  Man  is  faid  to  be ; 
The  reafon  yon  may  eas'ly  guefs, 
Ikcaafe  both  God  and  Man  he  is. 
|.  Wherefore  they  arc  not  to  be 

heard, 
Who  feign,  that    the  old  Fathers 

lear*d. 
The  Promifes  they  got  in  fee. 
Bat  tranfitory  ones  to  be. 

4.  Altho*  the  Law  how  to  behave. 
Which  our  Lord  God  by  Mofes  gave, 
As  touching  Ceremonies  and  rites. 
No  Chriftian  man  binds  or  befits  ; 

5.  Nor  Mojes"  regulations 
Mall  of  necefiity  be  bonds 
To  any  Chrillian  Commonwealth : 
Tis  notwithftanding  to  be  held, 

6.  That  Chriftians  here  on  no  ac- 

count 
Get  loofe,  but  conftantly  are  bcmid 
Of  God's  Commandments  to  keep 

all. 
Which  we  the  Moral  ofe  to  call 


1 .  /^Riginal  Sin  ftandeth  not 
\J  In  Following  of  Adam^  plot : 

The  fault  and  the  Corruption 
Of  Nature,  'tis  of  cv'ry  one. 

2.  As  many  Men  as  ever  were. 
Who  from  that  Root  engender'd  are. 
So  many  fwerved  have,  alas  ! 
A  great  way  off  from  Rightcoufnefs. 

3.  Each  from  the  nature  of  his  Mind 
To  evil-doing  is  inclin'd. 
So  that  the  Flefh  lulleth  always 
Againft  that  which  the  Spirit  fays. 

4.  In  ev'ry  perfon  now  therefore. 
Whom  in  this  world  his  mother  bore. 
Downright  Damnation  it  had 
DefervM,  and  God  almighty'sWsath, 

5.  This  Nature'svdeep  infedion 
Does  ftill  remain  in  ev'ry  one. 
Yea  clofely  to  us  doth  adhere, 

I  Tho'  we  regenerated  are. 

6.  The  Luft  of  Flefh  (ixx^wxJ? 
Exprefs'd  by  ^^\ml  <ra^«o«) 
One  Author  doth  expound  to  be 
The  flefhly  Scnfuality. 

7.  The  Wjfdom  of  the  flelh,  fays  one^ 
The  other  fays.  Affection  ; 
Defire,  calls  it  another  dill : 
Bat  let  it  be  ftii'd  vvhat  it  will, 
8  The  point  in  the  Refult  is  this. 
It  to  God*s  Law  not  fubjeA  is. 
Tho'  there's  no  cond?  mnation 
For.a  baptized,  believing  one, 


O4 


9.  Yet 
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9-  Yet  the  Apoftic  doth  confcfs, 
Concupifcence  has  ne'erthckfs 
(Or  Luft,  which  truly  are  but  twins) 
1  he  nature,  of  itfelf,  of  Sin. 


Old  Hymns  of  the 

3.  Infomuch  that  it  may  be  faid. 
Here  furcly  was  a  living  Faith. 
'Caufe  here  right  gopd  Works  hare 

been  done, 
As  by  the  Fruit  the  Tre6  is  known. 


1.  QUch  is  now  the  Condition 
c)  After  the  Fall,  of  every  one, 

That  he  cannot  himfelf  prepare 
By  his  own  natVal  Strength  or  care; 

2.  Nor  can  by  good  works  Faith  be 

earn'd. 
Nor  calling  upon  God  be  learnt. 
We  have  no  PowV  to't,  nor  are  able 
To  do  Good  to  God  acceptable. 

3.  Without  Help  fo  propitious 
Of  God  by  Chrift  preventing  us. 
There's  no  fuch  thing  as  a  good  Will, 
And  when  we've  will'd,  H«  muft  ful- 
fil. 

XI. 
I.  \T /E  are  accounted  righteous 
,  VV    Beforeour  Lord  God  only 
'  thus. 
Namely  for  Chrift'srich  Merits  fake 
By  Faith,  and  not  by  what  we  make. 
-2,  No  Work  deferveth  that  at  all» 
What  we  Faith's  juftifying  call. 
This  a  moll  wholefome  Dodrine  is. 
And  full  of  comfort  and  of  blifs. 
3.  But  you  may  find  this  copiouily 
Expounded  in  the  Homily 
Made  on  J  unification, 
Which  is  of  our  chief  lefTons  one. 

XI  r. 

1 .  A  Lbeit  that  good  Works,  as 
./V.  the  fruit 

Of  Faith,  Jullification  fuit. 
Still  they  can  neither  wafh  nor  hide 
Our  fins,  nor  God's  ftridl  Judgment 
*bide 

2.  Yet  may  they  Pleafure  to  the  Lord 
In  Jefus  Chrift,  his  Son,  afford : 
And  if  Faith  true  and  lively  be. 
They  fpring  thence  necefiarily  ; 


XIIL 
rOrks  'fore 


the  Grtce   of 


VV  Jefus  done. 

And  Spirit's  inspiration. 
Are  to  God  an  unpleafant  thing. 
As  they  of  faith  in  Chrift  not  fpring. 

2.  They  mankind  neither  meet  do 

make 
Grace  to  receive  and  to  partake. 
Nor,  as  School  ^authors  rafhly  cry, 
Deferve  it  of  Congruity. 

3.  Such   works    not  only    are^  as 

noueht, 
But,'cau£  they  are  not  as  they  oaghc. 
And  as  God  willed  that  they  were» 
They  of  the  nature  of  fin  are. 


^HE 


XIV. 

works 


above  God*s 


i.npi 

X  Ordinance, 

What  are  they  all  but  Arrogance  ? 
Such  Supererogation 
Can*t  without  pride  be  thought  upon. 

2.  For  by  them  mankind,  as  it  were^ 
To  render  unto  God  declare 

Not  only  as  much  as  they  ihould. 
But  much  more  than  he  of  them 
would. 

3.  Whereas  our  Lord's  plain  Saying 

is 
Quite  to  the  contrary  of  this. 
That  we  ourfelves  muft  after  all. 
Unprofitable  Servants  call. 

XV. 

I.  T    Ikevunto  us  in  Nature*s  trade 
\  A  Chrifl,  only  Sin  except,  was 
made; 
From  which,  in  fle/h  and  fpirit  He 
Was  abfolutely  void  and  iitt, 

z.H 
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:.  He  Gune  to  be  th*  unfpocted 

Lamb, 
Wbo,  whilft  he  once  himfelf  became 
A  SacriBce,  (hould  take  away 
Tke  Sins  of  all  the  World  and  pay. 

3.  Sui,as  J9im  fakl>  him  ne^er  biafsM : 
But  dio'  baptized,  all  the  reft» 
Tho*  born  again  in  Chrift  and  bred, 
Ofiend  in  many  things  as  yet. 

4.  And  (honld  we  t*er  to  think  in- 

cline, 
Or  rafldy  fay,  we  have  no  Sin, 
Weihodd  deceive  our  own  felves 

thas. 
Aid  truth  indeed  were  not  in  os. 

xvr. 

t.  Qlns  after  Bapdfm  anew  done, 

^  Yea  deadly  iins,make  not  anon 
That  Sin  againft  the  holy  Ghoft, 
Bjr  which  a  man  is  furely  loft. 
8.  Wherefore  the  grant  of  Repen- 
tance, 
If  people  fall  by  evil  chance, 
Tho'  after  Baptifm,  is  not  quite 
To  Sinners  poor  to  be  deny*d. 

3.  For  after  th'  hoi  v  GhoU  receivM, 
One  might  depart  from  grace^s  gift, 
Fall  into  fin,  and  yet  by  Grace 
He  may  arife  again  apace, 

4.  They  err,  which  grant  not  to  re 

pent; 
We  truly  may  our  Lives  amend  : 
Bttt  wo  to  them,  who  vainly  foar, 
And  fay,  they  now  can  fin  no  more. 

XVII. 

1.  nRedeftination  to  life 
X^  Is  God's  kind  Purpofe,  with- 
out ftrife. 

Whereby  the  Everlafting  one 
Before  the  World's  foundation, 

2.  Has  conftantly  wiird  ana  decreed. 
By  connfd  to  us  fecret  yet. 
For  to  deliver  ev'ry  one 
FromCorfe  and  from  damnation. 
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3.  Whom  he,  of  mankind*s  finfiil 
root. 

In  Jefus  Chrifl  has  cliofen  out. 
And  to  eternal  Joys  once  bade. 
As  Vefiels  he  to  Honour  made. 

4.  Wherefore  thofe  for  whom  he  hath 
meant 

A  benefit  fo  excellent. 

He  calls  according  to  his  view 

By  th*  Spirit's  deed  in  feafon  due. 

5.  His  heav'nly   Call  thro'  grace 
obey'd. 

He  has  them  freely  joftify'd. 

And  makes  them  Sons  of  God  anott 

By  fovereign  Adoption. 

6.  They  to  the  Image  are  made  thea 
Of  Chrift  th'  only  begotten  Son, 
And  fo  they  walk  accordingly 
In  all  good  Works  religiouily. 

7.  So  doing,  they  attaki  at  length 
Not  by  their  own  Deed,  right  or 

flrength. 
But  by  on  Mercy  laying  ftrefs. 
The  everlafting  Happincfs. 

8.  As  the  confideration 
Of  God's  Predeftination 
And  our  election  in  Chrift, 
If  thou  all  this  right  godly  ey'ft, 

9.  Is  full  of  Sweets,  a  pleafant  word^ 
Of  an  unfpeakable  comfort 
To  godly  Perfons,  fuch  as  feel 
In  them  the  holy  Spirit's  feal, 

10.  And  Working,  whereby  hedodi 

The  Flefh's  works  to  mortify. 
Their  earthly  members  fail  to  bind. 
And  draw    to  higher    things  their 
Mind ; 

11.  As  it  does  ftablifh  and  employ 
Their  Faith  of  everl  afting  joy 
Thro'  Chrift,  and  kindle  fervently 
Their  Love  for  th'  holy  Trinity : 

1 2.  So  for  curious  but  carnal,  ftill 
To  have  ^at  Sentence  or  God's  will 
Befort  their  eyes  continually ; 
That  will  not  do  aifurecily^ 

13.  rf 
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1).  If  men  do  Oirift^s  trae  Spirit 

lack, 
They  will  A  dangeroQS  Downfall 

snake. 
And  thro'  predeftinadon 
Be  brought  to  Defperation  ; 

14.  Or  l^  the  devil  will  be  thmft 
Into  the  wretchleCsnefs  of  Laft, 
Of  unclean  Living  and  unfair. 
Things  no  le6  perilous  than  defpair, 

15.  Therefore  we  always  muft  main- 

tain 
God's  Promifes  in  fuch  a  ftrain, 
As  generally  they're  fet  forth 
In  holy  Scripture  or  God's  Word. 

16.  And  in  our  Conrfe  that  as  God's 

Will 

Is  by  us  to  be  followed  ftill, 
Which,  as  fuch,  in  the  Word  of  God 
Is  taught  expreily.and  aloud. 


end  Ifyttns  of  the 

The  Churches  in  particolar 
Have  fometimes  err^d,  and  (b  may 
err.  • 

XXV. 

1 .  \y  Ach  Sacrament  beqneath^d  ID 
ll#        his,      .    . 

Not  a  mere  Badge  or  token  it 
Of  the  Profeffion  we  bear : 
But  rather  Witneies  th^  are 

2.  And  figis  efedlual  of  Grace, 
God's  good  Will  tons  fortotraco: 
And  by  their  means  moreover  lie 
Doth  work  in  us  invifibly, 

3.  Not  only  quicken,  but  con€nn 
^nd  ftrengthen  oar  Faith  fo  infirm. 
Now  Baptifm  and  the  Lord*s  Supper 
The  two  ordain'd  by  th'  Gofpd  are« 


XVIII. 

1.  A  Moft  erroneous  Prindple, 
jf\  Which   we  muftzealouily 

repel. 
Is,  that  a  man  may  fo  be  fav'd 
In  any  Seft,  as  he  behaved, 

2.  If  he  be  only  diligent 

His  life  after  that  S^'s  comment 
To  frame,  or  even  to  that  Light 
Which  in  bare  Nature's  not  deny'd. 

3.  No  f  holv  Scripture  doth  fetout 
To  us  and  tne  whole  World  through- 
out, 

Chrift  Jefus,  as  that  only  Ted, 
Whereby  men  mud  beiav'd  and  bleft. 

XIX. 

1.  IT /Hat  we  the  vifible  Church 

W      call. 
The  Body's  of  the  Faithful  all, 
In  which  God's    Word  is   purely 

preach'd. 
The  Sacraments  duly  forth  reach'd, 
a.  According  to  Chrifl  &  Ritual, 
In  i^ngs  that  are  eflential. 


XXVII. 

1.  Y^Aptifm  a  mark  of  Di^rence 
Jj  And  a  Profeflion's  fign  pre-^ 

.  fents, 
A  Chhftian  differing  thus  indeed 
From  one  who  is  not  chriftened. 

2.  But  alfo  it  does  new  Birth  own» 
And  feals  Regeneration  ; 
Whereby,  as  by  an  inftniDient, 
They  that  receive  this  Sacrament, 

3.  And  rightly  too,  ingrafted  are 
Into  that  Church  who's  ev'ry  wheres 
The  holy  Spirit's  Promifes, 

Both  fin's  Forgivenefs,  and  with  this, 

4.  Adoption  Sons  of  God  to  be^ 
Are  fign*d  and  fealed  visibly ; 
Faith's  confirmation  too  is  had. 
By  virtue  of  the  Pray'r  to  God. 

5.  The  little  Children,  their  Baptifia 
is  by  no  means  a  folecifm,  ' 
But  in  the  Church  to  be  retained 
Agreeable  to  Jefu's  mind. 

XXVIII. 

I .  Q  O  the  laft  Supper  of  our  T.ord 
O  Does  no  bare  fign  of  th^love 
afford. 
That  ChrifKans  to  eachother't&nt^ 
But  rather  is  a  Sacrament 
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t.  or  our  Redemption;  infomuch     ; 
Tkjt»  by  this  Bread  we  break,  all 

foch  \ 

As  riebdy,  worthily  receive 
Tke  uoie,  and  with  a  trae  Belief, 
a.  Of  Chiiil  his  Body  do  partake ; 
Tke  Cap  of  Blefling  who  doth  take. 
Of  Chriil^s  own  Blood  afliiredly 
Win  Ukeinfe  a  partaker  be. 

XXXI. 
I.  A^HRirr's  Offering  once  made 

\^        and  done. 
Was  perfea  Satisfa6Uon 
Ftf  the  World^s  ling,  the  a^laal 
As  well  as  the  original. 
X  That*s  what  we  call  Redemption, 
And  fall  Propitiadon  : 
Thk  Satisf a&on  we  own, 
OiKc  I^  Hin  made,  and  this  alone. 


338. 


fathers  Sin  and 


uf^JK  and  oar 

Bcnember  not;  thoo  who  haft  fpilt 
Thy  precious  Blood  us  to  reilore, 
Spaie !  aor  be  angry  evermore ! 
a.  Deliver  as,  good  Lord,  and  heal. 
If  aQ  the  gra^  and  pow*rs  which 

dwell 
(BIcft  Author  of  Salvatioii  f )  la 
Thy  holy  Incamadoh  dean ; 
5  By  thy  Nativity  fo  poor ; 
Thy  Circnmcifion^s  early  gore ; 
Thy  Bapdiioi,  and  fight  |U»dergone 
Of  Fafting  and  Tempution ; 
4.  By  thy  ftrong-Gaiden-agony, 
Thy    bloody    Sweat    prefs'd    oat 

diereby ; 
Thy  Crofs,  thy  fuff 'rings  ev'ry  one ; 
Thy  predons  beath,  which  onr  life 

won; 
c.  By  thy  (Weet  reft  and  burial ; 
rhy  Rclarredion  too  withal ; 
Aioenfion,  and  when  on  the  Throne^ 
Sending  the  holy  Spirit  down  I 


6  Thefe  healing  Merits  us  befriend 
Throughout  our  Race,  and  at  its 

End ;, 
In  troublous,  and  in  quiet  Days, 
And  when  the  Judgment-day  fhall 

blaze. 

339* 

i.OINCEweto  fpeak  to  diee  are 

O       allows, 
We  finners  pray  thee,  hear  as.  Lord 

God! 
Rule  and  govern  ever  the  whole 

Aflembly 
Of  thy  CJiurch  Catholic  (we  afk  it 

humUy) 

In  the  right  Way. 
2.Tn  true  Religion,  thee  wqrihipping. 
Keep  and  fuftain  thy  Servant  cor 

King, 
And  in  righteous  Living;  may  He 

confide  in 
Thee  evermore^  and  let  thy  Love 

guide  him 

TofeekthyPraiic. 

3.  Be  his  Defender  perpetually,  ^ 
Againft  his  foes  give  him  viAoiy, 
Preferve  and  bleh,  O  thou  Ruler  of 

Ages, 
Next  his  own  Perfon,  the  fev^ral 
Branches 

Ofth'RoyalHoafe. 

4.  Profper  the  Clergy's  whole  woik 

anid  ftate  ; 
Biihops,  Priefts,  Deacons  Uluminate, 
That  thy  facred  Saipture's  trueSenie 

perceiving. 
They  both  by  preaching,  and  by 

holy  living, 

May  fet  it  forth* 
c.  Endue  the  Council  and  Nobles  all 
With  Wifdom,  for  which  their  place 

doth  call. 
Help  the  Magiftracy,  each  in  his 

jftation 
Juftice  to  execute  in  this  Nation, 

And  maintain  Truth* 
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6.  The  common  People,  Lord,  blefs 

and  keep ; 
Let  thine  Eye  care  for  each  Angle 

fheep. 
Nor  of  other  Realms,  and  of  their 

fubfiftence. 
Are  we  unnundful,  tho'  at  a  diftance ; 
O  give  them.  Peace. 

7.For  OS,  O  grant  to  us  fuch  a  Heart, 
That  we  may  love  thee,  and  in'  oar 

part 
Thee  revere,  and  pradifc  thy  Will 

and  pleafure 
Throughout  our  Walk  ;   and  O  in- 

creafe  the  lacafure 

Of  Grace  ia  us. 


S.  Give  to  thy  People  to  hear  thy 

Word 
With  meeknefs,  and  to  Life's  Seed 

afford 
Such  a  foil,  as  may  it  with  pure  Af- 

fedion 
Receive,   and  bring  forth  without 

objedion 

The  Spirit's  Fruits. 

9.  Bring  thofe  in  Error  into  Truth's 

path ; 
Strengthen  all  fuch  who  ftand  well 

in  th'Faith ; 
Comfort  the  Weak-hearted,   .who 

ftagger  partly ; 
Raife  up  the  Fallen ;  and  beat  Satan 

ihordy 

Under  our  feet. 

10.  We  pray  thee  alfo  for  cv'ry  cafe 
Of  thofe  in  Danger,  Want,  or  Diftrefs; 
Succour  them,  help,  comfort,  thou 

good  Creator ! 
Firft,  thofe  who  travel  by  Land  or 
Water, 

Do  thou  preferve. 

tr.  Think  on  the  Women  to  Child- 
bed nigh ; 

On  all  who  under  fharp  Sicknef& 
fighj 


On  young  feeble  Children ;  and  (hen 

thy  pity 
To  Prifoners,  lying  far  from  their  ciq 
In  hands  of  foei 
1 2.  Guard  and  provide  for  the  Fa- 

thcrlcfs 
And  Widows,    fince  o^  their  firfl 

friend  thefe 
Are  bereft:  yea  vifit  each   lonely 

Dwelling, 
Which,  difregarded  or  oppreft,  is 

feeling 

Hard -pinching  Need. 
1 3  By  thy  command,  as  we  know 

thy  mind, 
We  aik  thy  Mercy  for  all  Mankind. 
Ev'n  our  Perfecutors  and  fland'rcrs 

pardon. 
And    whate'er  may  for   a  feafon 

harden. 

Turn  thou  their  Hearts. 

14.  Thou,  all  whofe  creatures  are 

vtty  good. 
Who  to  each  Being  giv'ft  proper 

Food  I 
Caufe  to  grow  up  timely  Earth's 

kindly  Produce, 
For  the  fupport  of  our  mortal  Bodies ; 
And  blefs  it  too. 

15.  Finally,  grant  us  Repentance 

true, 
And  pardon  all  that's  wrong  in  thj 

View  ; 
Whether  Sins  we've  aded,  or  Ne* 

gligences. 
Or  Ignorances  ;    and  corred  our 

Senfes 

And  Lives  yet  more. 

340. 

I  .QHort,  and  yet  full  of  Mifery, 
i3    ^s  Man's  time  here ;  he's  like 
a  Flower, 
Cut  down  abruptly  by  the  mo\vera 
A  Shadow,  that  can't  ftop  or  ftay. 

2.1ft 
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I.  In  th'midfl  of  Life,   (by  men 

oain*d) 
We  are  in  Death ;  to  whom  for  fac- 

coar 
Can  we  then   feck,  but  thee  our 

Maker  ? 
WhofeADgeragainft  Sinhathflam'dl 
3  Lord  God  moil  holy,  Yes :  —  but 

lo, 
Thoa  Lord    moll  mighty.  Saviour 

gracious  ! 
Thoa  haft  bled  for  us  ;  never  caft  us 
To  Death  eternal's  bitter  Woe. 

4.  Thoa  know'ft  the  Secrets  of  our 

heart, 
Sliat  not  thine  Ears  to  this  our  prayer; 
Bat  fpare  us.  Lord  mod  holy,  fpare. 
We're  chcar'd,    by  thinking   who 

Thou  art ! 

5.  Thoa   God  moft  mighty,  evcr- 

bleft. 
And  the  moft  worthy  Judge  eternal, 
Art  Jefas  mild  :  no  pow'r  infernal 
Or  Death-pangs  us  from  thee  fhall 

wreft. 

341- 

i.T    ORD  ?  from  thy  precious  Side 
I  A     1  hou  didft  ftied  Blood  and 
Water, 
For  man*s  fin  to  provide 

Ablution* s  Means  and  matter  ; 
And  bad'ft  thy  MeiTengers 
All  Nations  then  baptize 
Ia  the  Sire's  Name,  now  theirs, 
And  Son  and  Spirit  likewife, 
2.  Regard  thy  fuppUcants  s 
1  his  Water  here  enable 
To  wafti  away  Sin's  taints. 

With  benefit  fo  (lable. 
That  this  Child  now  baptiz'd 
May  to aUGrace  proceed. 
And  in  thy  chofen  Lift 
For  evermore  abide. 


With  thy  celeftial  Grace 

Defend,  Lord,  this  thy  Servant^ 
That  he;  now  all  his  Days 

Continue  thine,  and  fervent. 
As  'tis  thy  Church's  Ufe, 

Let  him  ftill  more  advance 
In  Spirit's  Gifts  and  juice. 

Till  Heav'ns  inheritance. 


1.  OLord,  I  don't  prefume. 
Confiding  in  a  fable 

Of  my  good  things,  to  come 

Unto  thy  facred  Table ; 
But  in  thy  Mercies  great : 

The  Crumbs  to  gather  up 
I'm  otherwifc  not  meet. 

Which  from  thy  Table  drop. 

2.  But  'tis  thy  property 

At  all  times  to  mew  Pity  j 
I  therefore  beg  of  thee 

(Since  in  the  Church's  city 
I  alfo  have  a  place) 

Let  this  thy  Sacrament 
Accomplifti  in  my  cafe 

The  following  Intent : 

3.  Grant  me.  Lord,  to  eat  fo 

Thy  Flefti,  thy  Blood  tofwalkwr. 
That  thy  bleft  Body  now 

My  fiiifal  Body  hallow ; 
And  that  thy  precioas  Blood 

My  foul  wafh  and  bedew ; 
Yea,  I  in  thee  Abode 

Take  up,  and  in  me  Thou. 


O  God.  of  mankind  here 

'I  he  Maker  and  Prercr\'cr ; 
Of  endlefs  Life  clfewhere> 

And  ghoftly  aids,  the  Giver ! 
Thefe  thy  two  Servants  blefs. 

That  they  their  Covenant 
May  keep  in  love  and  peace. 

Still  on  thy  Ways  intent. 

In 
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In  all  onr  Deeds,  we  pray. 

With  thy  mod  gracious  Favour 
Prevent  us  ;  and  Uiat  they 

May  glorify  thee,  (Saviour!) 
Whether  they*i%  now  begi^n. 

Half-done,  or  near  the  Clofe, 
Thou  by  thy  Help  go  on 

To  blefs  diem  and  difpofe. 
•    • 

Thou  haft,  Almighty  God ! 

When  here,  a  Promife  utterM 
To  two  or  three  who  fhou'd 

In  thy  Name  e*er  be  gathered  : 
What  now  thy  Servants  pray. 

Fulfil  in  manner  beft ; 
Lead  us  in  thy  Truth's  way 

To  endlefs  Life  and  reft. 
*  Matt,  xviii.  so» 


O  Lord,  with  whom  do  live 
The  faithful  Souls  delivered 

From  mortal  Flefii  !  we  give 
Thee    thanks,    that   thou 
favoured 

From  this  World's  Griefs :  we  pray 
To  fee  foon,  with  the  reft. 
Our  Confummation's  day. 


342- 

i.TNth'Lordof  Might  myconfi- 

X      dence 

1  place,  and  on  him  caU^ 
The  Father,   who  all  things  hath 
made 

TOro'  Him  'who's  God  of  all.  • 
*  Vide  infri  f.  ii. 
s.(II.)And  in  like  manner  I  believe 

In  Chrift  our  Lord,  his  Son 
Coequal  with  the  Father  hleft^ 

And  Man  in  flefti  and  bone  : 
|.  Conceived  by  the  holy  Ghoft, 

(His  Wprd  doth  me  afliire) 


Old  Hjmns  of  tht 

And  of  hit  Mother  AfKn7  borOf 
Yet  ihe  a  Virgin  pure. 

4.  Becaufe  mankind  to  Satan  was 
For  Sin  in  bond  and  thrall. 

He  came  and  oflvrM  up  himfdf 
To  Death  to  fave  us  all. 

5.  And  fuffering  moft  grievous  pain^ 
Then  Fitati  being  judge. 

Was  crucify'd  upon  the  Crofs, 
And  thereat  cfid  not  grudge. 

6.  And  fo  he  died  in  the  Flefli, 
But  quickenM  by  the  Spirit ; 

His  Body  then  was  buried. 
That  we  might  life  inherit. 

7.  His  Soul  did  after  this  defcead 
Into  the  lower  parts ; 

A  dread  to  wicked  fpirits,  but 
Joy  unto  faithful  hearts. 

8.  And  on  the  third  da^  of  his  deatk 
He  rofe  to  Life  again. 

That  fo  he  might  be  glorify'd,  * 
And  freed  from  grief  and  pain  ; 
*  Johnxvii*  5. 

9.  Afcending  up  above  the  Heavens, 
To  fit  in  glory  ftill 

On  God's  right  hand,  his  Father 
.dear. 

According  to  his  will  : 
xo.. Until  the  dayof  Judgment,wlieA 

He  fhall  return  again 
With  angels  pow'r:  (tho'  of  that  Day 

We  ignorant  remain) 
II.  To  judge  all  people' righteoufly^ 

Whom  he  hath  dearly  bonght. 
The  living  and  the  dead  alfo. 

Whom  He  hath  made  of  nought. 
12.(111.) And  in  the  HolyGhoft  alio^ 

Author  of  Purity, 
In  Trinity  the  third  Perfon, 

BeUeve  I  ftedfaftly : 

13.  The  Catholic  and  holy  Churchy 
That  God's  Word  doth  maintain^ 

And  holy  Scripture  doth  allow. 
Which  Satan  doth  diidain. 

14.  And  alfo  I  do  truft  to  have« 
By  Jcfus  Chrift  \vk  Deaths 


haft 
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Itdeafe  and  Pard^  Of  my  fins, 

iV^  that  only  l>y  Faith. 
15.  What  tune  all  Fleih  (hall  rife 


lore  the  Lord  of  might, 
And  fee  him  with  their  outward  eyes 
Which  now  do  give  them  light ; 
i5.  Then  ffaall  our  Saviour  Jefus 

Chrift 
'  The  Sheep  and  Goats  divide. 
That  he  may  give  eternal  life 
To  thofe  whom  he  hath  try'd ; 

17.  Within  his  Realm  celeftial 
In  glory  for  to  reft, 

Widi  an  dke  holv  company 
Of  Saints  and  Angds  bleft, 

18.  Who  ferve  the  Lord  omnipotent. 
And  him  always  adore : 

To  whom  be  all  Dominion 
And  ptaHe  for  evermore* 
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trXME  Holy  Spirit,  God  of 

yj-      might. 

The  Comforter  of  all ! 
Teach  as  to  know  thy  Word  aright, 

That  we  may  never  fall. 
t.  0  holy  Ghoft,  vifit  oar  Land, 

Defend  as  with  thy  fhield : 
Agiioft  all  fin  and  Wickednefs, 

Loid,  help  us  win  the  fi^ld. 
1.0  Lord,  pre&rve  oar  King,  and 
Uefi 

His  Coancil,  diat  they  may 
Be  ftedfaft  io  the  Gofpel  of 

Oar  Savioar  Chrift  alway. 
4. 0  Lord,  that  giv*ft  thy  holy  Word, 

Send  Preachers  plenteoufl^, 
Tbat  in  the  fame  we  may  accord. 

And  therein  live  and  die. 
5.0  holy  Spirit,  guide  aright 

The  Preachers  of  thy  Word ; 
That  thon  by  them  mayft  cat  down 
fin» 

As  it  were  with  a  fword« 
i 


6.  Depart  not  from  thy  paftors  poco* 
Bat  aid  them  in  their  need. 

Who  break  to  us  the  Bread  of  life» 
Whereon  our  Souls  do  feed. 

7.  Ble&d  Spirit  of  truth,  keep  us 
In  peace  and  Unity  : 

Keep  us  from  feds  and  errors  all. 
And  from  all  herefy.  , 

8.  Convert  all  thofe  who  are  oar 

Foes, 
And  bring  them  to  thy  light. 
That  they  and  we  may  well  agre^ 

And  praife  thee  day  and  night. 
9.Trae  Faith  in  us,  O  Lord,  increales 

And  let  Love  fo  abound. 
That  man  and  wife  may  live  in  peaoe^ 

And  all  about  us  round. 
ID.  In  our  time  give  thy  Peace,  O 
Lord, 
To  Nations  far  and. nigh : 
And  teach  them  all  thy  Word,  that 
they 
May  ling  to  thee,  moft  Hi^  I. 
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« 

i.A^  Lord,  on  whom  I  do  depend! 

\J    Behold  my  careful  Heart) 
And  when  thy  will  and  pleafure  is, 

Releafe  me  of  my  Smart. 

2.  Thou  feeft  my  forrows,  what  th^ 

are, 
My  grief  is  known  to  thee ; 
And  there  is  none  that  can  remove 
Or  take  the  fame  from  me, 

3.  But  only  Thou,  whofe  aid  I  craves 
Whofe  Mercy  Hill  is  preft 

To  cafe  all  thofe,  that  come  to  thee 
For  Succour  and  for  reH. 

4.  And  fince  thou  feeft  my  refblcft 

tyes. 
My  tears  and  grievous  groan. 
Attend  unto  my  Suit,  O  Lord  ! 
Mark  my  complaint  and  moan* 

J.  For 
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5.  For  Sin  hath  Co  inclofed  me. 


And  compafs^d  me  about. 
That  r  am  now  remedilefs. 
If  Mercy  help  not  oat. 

6.  For  mortal  Man  cannot  rcleafc. 
Or  mitigate  my  pain  ; 

But  only  Chrift,  my  i  ord  and  God 
Who  for  my  fins  was  flain. 

7.  Whofe  bloody  Wounds  arc  yet  to 

fee, 
Tho'  not  with  mortal  eye  : 
Yet  do  thySaints  behold  them.  Lord, 
And  fo  I  trpft  (hall  J. 

8.  Tho'  fin  doth  hinder  me  a  while. 
When  thou  Ihalt  fee  it  good, 

1  ihall  enjoy  thq  Sight  of  Him 
Who  filed  for  me  [lis  Blood  I 

^  And  as  thy  angels  and  thy  faints 
Do  now  behold  the  fame ; 

So  truli  I  to  pofTefs  that  Place, 
With  them  to  praife  thy  Name. 

10.  But  whilft  I  live  here  in  this  Vale 
^Tierc  finners  do  frequent, 

Affift  me  ever  with  thy  gr^ce. 
My  fins  (lill  to  lament : 

11.  Left  that  I  tread  the  finners  path, 
And  give  them  my  confent. 

To  dwell  with  them  in  Wickednefs 
Whereto  Nature  is  bent. 

12.  Only  thy  Grace  mod  be  my  ftay; 
Let  that  with  me  remain  : 

For  if  I  fall,  then  of  myfelf 
J  cannot  rife  again. 

13.  Wherefore  this  is  yet  once  again 
My  fuit  and  my  requeft. 

To  grant  me  Pardon  for  my  fin. 
That  r  in  thee  may  rell. 

14.  Then  fliall  my  heart  and  tongue 

alfo 
Be  inftruraents  of  praife. 
And  in  thy  Church  and  Houfe  of 

faints 
Sing  pi'alms  to  thee  always. 
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I Y^  LORD,  turn  not  thy  Face 

V^         away 

From  him  that  lies  proftrate. 
Lamenting  fore  his  finful  life 

Before  thy  Mercy-gate  5 

2.  Which  thou  doft  open  wide  for 

thofc. 
That  do  lament  their  Sin : 
O  fhut  it  not  againft  me.  Lord, 
But  let  mc  enter  in. 

3.  Call  me  not  to  a  ftrift  Account, 
How  I  have  lived  here  : 

For  then  I  know  right  well,  O  Lord, 
Mo/l  vile  I  fliali  .appear. 

4.  I  need  not  to  confefs  my  Life, 
For  furely  thou  can 'ft  tell 

What  I  have  been  ;  and  what  I  am. 
Thou  knowefl  very  well. 

5.  O  Lord,  thou  know'fl  what  things 

be  pail, 
Alfo  the  things  that  be. 
Thou  know'ft  alfo  what  is  to  come  5 
Nothing  is  hid  from  thee. 

6.  Before  the  heav*ns  ani  earth  were 

made, 
Thou  kuow'ft  what  things  were 

then ; 
And  all  things  elfe  that  have  been 

done 
Among  the  Sons  of  ilen.' 

7.  And  can  the  Things  that  I  have 

done, 
Be  hidden  from  Thee  then  ? 
No,  no  I  thou  know 'ft  them  all,  O 

Lord, 
Where  they  were  done,  and  when. 

8.  Wherefore  with  tears  f  come  to 

thee. 
To  beg  and  to  intreat,  • 
Ev*n  as  a  Child  that  hath  done  ill. 
And  fcareth  to  be  beat. 

9.  So  come  I  to  the  throne  of  grace. 
Where  mercy  doth  abound, 

Defiring  mercy  for  my  fins. 
To  heal  my  deadly  wound. 
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10.  O  Lord,  I  need  not  to  repeat 
What  1  do  beg  and  crave  : 

For  tboa  doft  know  before  I  afk. 
The  things  that  I  would  have. 

1 1 .  Mercy,  good  Lord,  mercy  I  aik. 
This  is  the  total  Sum  : 

For  mercy.  Lord,  is  all  my  fuit, 
O  let  thy  Mercy  come. 

346. 

«•  AALord  !  In  thee  is  all  my  truft, 
V-/  Give  ear  unto  my  woful  cry : 
Refufe  me  not,  that  am  unjaft. 
Bur  caft  on  mc  thy  hcav'nly  Eye. 

2.  Behold,  how  I  do  ftill  lament 
My  Sins  wherein  f  do  offend  : 
Shall  I  for  them  have  panilhment. 
Since  thee  to  pleafe  I  do  intend  ? 

3.  No,  no,  thy  will  is  not  fo  bent. 
To  deal  with  finners  in  thine  Ire ; 
But  when  in  heart  they  do  repent. 
With  fpced  thou  granteft  their  de- 

£re. 

4.  To  thee  therefore  ftill  will  I  cry, 
Towafh  away  my  iinful  crime : 
Thy  Blood,  O  Lord,  is  not  yet  dry, 
B«t  that  it  may  help  me  in  time. 

5.  Hafte  then,  O  Lord,  therefore  I 

To  poor  on  me  thy  gifts  of  grace ; 
That  when  this  life  ihall  pafs  away, 
la  Heav'n  with  thee  I  may  have 
place: 

6.  Where  thoa  doft  reign  eternally 
Widi  God,  who  once  diee  down  did 

fcbdf 
Where  Angels  do  inceflantly 
Sing  praife  to  thee  world  without 

end.  , 
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Lord  I  for  my  finful  part. 
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In  Wrath  thou  fliouldft  me  pay 
Vengeance  for  my  defcrt ; 

Yet  mitigate  thy  Mood 
(Or  elfe  we  perifli  all) 

To  the  praife  of  thy  Blood, 
Wherein  I  Mercy  \  call, 

2.  The  Scripture  doth  declare 
No  drop  of  Blood  in  thee. 

But  that  thou  didft  not  fpare 
To  ihed  each  drop  for  mc. 

Now  let  thofe  Drops  moft  fweet 
Moiften  my  Heart  fo  dry. 

That  I,  with  fin  replete. 
May  live,  and  Sin  may  die ; 

3.  That,  being  mortify 'd 
This  Sin  of  mine  in  me, 

I  may  be  fanftify'd 

Bv  Grace  of  thine  in  Thee  : 
And  I  fhall  fing  the  fong, 

rConfirmed  with  the  juft) 
Which  doth  to  thee  belong. 

Who  art  my  only  Truft. 
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1.  *TpHE  Lord  be  thanked  for 

X      his  Gifts 
And  mercies  evermore. 
That  he  doth  fhew  unto  his  Saints  ; 
To  him  be  laud  therefore. 

2.  Our  Tongues  cannot  fo  praife  the 
Lord,    - 

As  he  doth  right  deferve  : 
Our  Hearts  cannot  of  him  fo  think. 
As  he  doth  us  preferve. 

3.  His  benefits  they  be  fo  great 
To  us,  who  are  but  fin, 

That  at  our  hands  a  recompence 
He  cannot  hope  to  win. 

4.  O  finful  Man,  that  thou  (houldft 
have 

Such  Mercies  of  the  Lord  ? 
Who  doft  deferve  moft  wortliily 
Of  him  to  be  abhorr'd. 

5 .  Nought  elfe  but  Sin  and  wretched- 
nets 

Doth  reft  within  our  hearts ; 
P  And 
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And  ftubbornly  againft  the  Lord       \  i6.  Aod  all  the  Law  o(  God  tbe 


We  daily  aft  our  Parts 

6.  The  Sun  that  in  the  firmament 
7s  fet  for  us  a  lights 

Doth  (hew  itfelf  more  clear  and  pore 
Than  we  be  in  his  fight. 

7.  The  Heav'ns  above,  and  all  there- 

in, 
More  holy  are  than  we : 
They  ferve  the  Lord  in  their  eftate. 
Each  one  in  his  degree. 

8.  They  do  not  ftrive  for  maHcrfhip, 
Nor  light  their  office  fet, 

Bat  ferve  the  Lord  and  do  his  Will ; 
There's  nothing  can  them  let. 

9.  Alfo  the  Earth,  and  all  therein. 
Of  God  doth  fiand  in  awe, 

Obfcrving  the  Creator's  Will, 
By  ikilful  nature's  law. 

10.  The  Sea  and  all  that  is  therein. 
Doth  bend  when  God  doth  beck  ; 

Spirits  beneath  do  tremble  all. 
And  fear  his  wrathful  Check. 

1 1 .  But  we,  alas  !  for  whom  all  thefe 
Were  made,  them  for  to  rule. 

Do  not  fo  know  or  love  our  Lord, 
As  doth  the  Ox  and  Mule. 

1 2.  A  Law,  he  gave  us,  for  to  know 
What  was  his  holy  Will : 

He  would  us  Good,  but  we  would 
not 
Avoid  the  thing  that's  ill. 

1 3.  Not  one  of  us  that  feeketh  out. 
The  Lord  of  life  to  pleafe  ; 

Nor  doth  the  thing  tnat  might  us 

lead 
To  Chrift  and  quiet  We. 

14.  Thus  we  are  all  his  Eteemies ; 
We  can  it  not  deny : 

And  he  agaiA,  of  his  good  Will, 
Would  not  that  we  ihould  die. 

15.  Therefore  when  Remedy  was 
none 

To  bring  us  unto  Life, 
The  Son  of  God  our  Fleih  did  take. 
To  end  our  mortal  &rife.  I 


Lord 
He  fully  did  obey ; 
And  for  our  Sins,  upon  the  Crofs, 
His  Blood  oar  debts  did  pay. 

1 7.  And  that  we  never  fhould  forget. 
What  good  for  us  he  wrought  ; 

A  Sign  he  left,  our  Eyes  to  tell. 
That  he  our  Bodies  bought. 

18.  In  Bread  and  Wine,  here  viiible 
Unto  thy  eyes  and  tafte. 

His  mercies  great  thou  mayft  record^ 
If  that  his  grace  thou  haft. 

19.  As  once  the  Com  did  live  and 
grow, 

And  was  cut  down  with  Scithe, 
And  thr^fhed  out  with  many  feripcs,  • 
Out  of  its  huflc  to  drive ; 

20.  And  as  the  Mill  with  violence 
Did  tear  it  out  fo  finall. 

And  made  it  like  to  earthly  daft. 
Not  fparingit  at  all; 

21 .  And  as  the  Oven  with  fire  red 
Doth  clofe  it  up  with  heat; 

And  all  this  done,  as  I  have  faid. 
That  it  Ihould  be  our  Meat : 

22.  So  was  the  Lord  in  his  ripe  Age 
Cut  down  by  cruel  Death  ; 

His  foul  he  gave  in  torments  great. 
And  yielded  up  his  Breath. 

23.  Becaufe  that  he  to  us  might  be 
An  everlafiing  Bread, 

With  much  reproach  and  Troubles 
great 
On  earth  his  Life  he  led. 

24.  And  as  the  Grapes  in  pleafant 
time 

Are  prdFed  very  fore. 
And  plucked  down  when  thejr  be 
ripe. 
And  let  to  grow  no  more ; 
25.'  Becaufe  the  juice  that  in  them  is. 

As  comfortable  drink 
We  might  receive,  and  joyful  be. 
When  forrows  make  us  ihrink : 

?6.  So 
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16.  So  Ural  the  6l<>od  of  Chrift  alfo 
P^'d  out  with  Nails  and  Spear; 

The  Jake  thereof  doth  fave  all  thoie 
Thzx  rightly  db  hint  fear. 

17.  And  as  the  Corns  by  dnity 
lato  one  Loaf  are  knit : 

So  is  die  Lord  and  his  whole  Church, 
Tho'  he  in  heav*n  do  fit. 

28.  As  many  grapes  make  but  one 

Wine; 
So  fhofdd  we  be  bat  one 
Li  Faith  and  Love  in  Chrift  above. 
And  into  Chnft  alone. 

29.  Leading  a  life  without  sLll  fh'lfe. 
In  Qoiet,  reft  and  peace, 

Fram  Envy  and  from  Malice  both 

Oor  hearu  pxudi  tongaes  ihoald 
ceafe. 
3^  Which  if  we  do,  then  ftiall  we 
fliew 

Hut  we  his  chofen  be. 
By  Faidi  in  him  to  lead  a  Life, 

M  alwajTS  willed  he. 
31.  And  that  we  may  ft>  do  indeed, 

God  iend  as  all  his  Grace : 
TkcB  after  death  we  (hall  be  fore. 

With  him  to  have  a  Place. 

{Hsa*mu  )  JJiurgUBcci.  Altgl, 

349* 

A  Faiody  upon  that  old  Verfe, 

Wb^fi  him  iitboft 
Imuoardif  tmd  rft^ 
H9W  hard  it  *U)iri  to  fit  ^  &c. 

WHoTo  hath  rightly  fpy'd. 
That  his  Creator  dy'd, 
AflSnning  human  State, 
His  Sins  to  expiate, 
(A  thin^  that  none  can  know> 
Or  pieiently  miift  bow  :} 
Wmid  m9t  do  otu  Sin, 
M  sit  fTorU  to  win. 


3S0' 


1,  T  T  will  go  hard  with  you, faith 
X    Chrift, 

Your  Sorrows  fhall  hot  ceafe ; 
And  yet  in  your  afHi&ions, 
I  am  your  perfect  Peace. 

2,  For  in  the  worid  ye  fhall  have 

woe* 
Becaufe  ye  are  unknown. 
And  becaufe  ye  are  not  the  World's, 
(The  World  will  love  its  own.) 

3,  Be  fervent  therefore  to  the  death 
Againft  all  their  Decrees, 

And  God  ftiall  furely  fight  for  thee 

Againft  thine  enemies. 
4«  Commit  thy  caufe  unto  the  Lord, 

Revenge  not  any  111 ; 
And  thou  flialt  fee  the  wicked  mifs. 

When  thou  ftialt  have  thy  Will. 

5.  In  all  yOUr  doings  and  your  deeds 
Let  Mercy  ftill  remain : 

For  with  the  meafure  that  ye  mete. 
Shall  ye  be  met  again. 

6.  Be  friendly  to  the  fatherlefa 
And  all  that  are  oppreft ; 

Aflift  them  always  out  of  hand. 
And  fee  them  fet  at  reft. 

7.  Be  always  lowly  in  yourlifi^ 
Let  Love  enjoy  her  own : 

The  higheft  trees  are  feldom  for^ 
But  iooneft  overthrown. 

8.  Exhort  yoor  Children  to  be  chafte» 
Rebuke  them  fot  their  ill. 

And  let  them  not  in  any  wife 
Be  wedded  to  their  Will. 

9.  And  let  your  Light  and  Living 

ftiine. 
That  they  you  not  fufped 
To  have  the  fame  within  yourfelf. 
For  which  you  them  corrcft. 

10.  Be  meek  and  modeft,  in  a  Mean 
Let  all  your  deeds  be  done. 

That  they  which  are  without  thislaw, 
May  fee  how  right  ye  run. 

P  z  II. There- 
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11.  Therefore  t^eware  in  any  wife. 


Keep  well  your  Watch  alway  : 
^  ^e  fure  qf  Oil  within  your  lamp. 
Let  not  your  light  decay. 

12.  For  me,  tho'  death  may  fnatch 
my  cloak, 

My  body,  into  daft ; 
Yet  I  am  lore  to  have  a  SquI, 
^  When  Death  hath  done  his  worft. 

13.  And  tho'  I  leave  a  little  duft, 
That*s  fcatter'd  all  abroad, 

I  ihall  receive  it  fafe  again. 
When  God  ihall  fee  it  good. 

1 4.  For  my  Preferver,  I  am  fure, 
Poth  live  for  evermore. 

And  iitteth  high  upon  the  heav'ns  ; 
For  whom  I  hunger  fore, 

15.  £v*n  as  the  Deer,  with  deadly 
wounds 

Efcaped  from  the  fpoil. 
Doth  hafte  by  aU  the  means  he  may 
To  feek  unto  the  foyl : 

1 6.  Of  whom  I  hope  to  have  a  crown 
That  always  fball  remain. 

And  to  enjoy  a  perfed  Peace 
From  all  my  Woe  and  pain 


R.  S. 


3SI- 


1 .  Tl  K  fervent  in  the  Truth, 

13    Altho'  it  fufier  blame : 
Likewife  apply  your  Youth 

To  ftick  unto  the  fame ; 
That  when  old  A^  is  come» 

And  death  begms  to  call. 
The  truth  may  be  your  ftaiF 

To  ftay  you  up  withal. 

2.  And  tho'  it  bring  rebuke. 
And  make  you  kifs  the  Crofs, 

Yet  is  it  a  reward 
ToallthatfuiFerlofs: 

For  if  ye  carry  Chrift, 

And  walk  the  perfed  Way, 

Ye  ihall  poiiefs  the  gold 
That  never  ihall  decaj. 


35*- 


Content  thyfelf  with  Patience 
With  Chrift  to  bear  the  crofs  of 
pain, 
Who  can  and  will  thee  recompence 
A  thoufandfold  with  joys  again  : 
Let  nothing  caufe  thy  Heart  to  quail. 
Launch  out  thy  boat,  hale  up  thy  fail. 
And  be  thou  fure  thou  ihalt  attain 
Unto  the  Port  that  ihall  remain. 

t3S3- 

1 .  \XT  H  O  wodd  know  Sin,  let 

VV    1^  repair 
To  Oli'vet,  there  ihall  he  tee 
A  Man  fo  wrung  with  pains,  that 

Hair 
And  Sk^n,  and  Garments  bloody  be. 
Sin  is  that  prefs,  which  forceth  pain 
To  hunt  his  food  thro'  ev'ry  vcm. 

2.  Who  knows  not  Love,  let  him 

aiTay 
That  Juice,  which  on  the  Crpfs  t 

pike 
Did  iet  abroach ;  then  let  him  fay> 
If  ever  he  did  uile  the  like. 
Love  is  that  liquor  moft  divine* 
Which  my  God*6  Blood  ^>  bat  mj 

Wine.  H. 

354- 

THere  is  a  Balfam,  or  indeed  a 
Blood, 
Dropping  from  Heav*n,  which  doth 

both  cleanfe  and  doie 
All  forts  of  wounds ;  and  feek  thou 

no  repofe. 
Until  thou  find  and  ufe  it  to  thy 
Good. 


355- 
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355- 
The  Lw^s-day^  Rev.  i. 

1.  np HE   fcy'ral    Sundays    of 

X,  maii^s  life, 

Threddcd  together  on  Time's  ftring, 
Mike  bi^elets  to  ad(Mti  the  Wife 
Of  the  eternal  glarions  Kiiig : 
Oa  Sunday  heaven's  gate  fluids  ope. 
With  gifts  more  plentiful  than  hope. 

2.  This  day  my  deareft  Saviour  rofe. 
And  did  indole  this  Light  for  his ; 
That  a&^dibeaft  his  mkn|erknows, 
Man  might  not  of  his  fodder  tnifs : 
So  Chrift  tb(^  hi  this  piece  of  ground, 
M'd  It   with  herbs  for  otir  each 

womid. 

3.  Thoa  art  a  Day  of  facred  inirth  I 
And  wlietv  die  week-days  trsul  on 

Sounds 
,     ght  is  higher,  as  thy  birth : 
0  let  me  take  thee  at  the  bound, 
Leapng  with  thee  from  eight  to 

TS  we  in  Heaven  fhall  alight. 

356- 

Saptifm. 

1.  A  S  he  that  fees  a  dark  and 
/*.    ihady  grove. 

Stays  not,  but  looks  beyond  it  to  the 

I     So  when  I  view  my  Sins,  mine  eyes 

lioR  btekward  ftill,   and  to  that 
Water  fly, 

2.  Which  is  abbve  the  lieav'ns,whofe 

spring  and  vitfnt 
Is  in  my  dear  &edeemer*s  pierced 

fide. 
O  blefl^  SbeiBlis  ?  dther  yoa  do 

prevent, 
AM  ihm  my  fins  fhmi  growing  thick 

and  wide; 


Cburcb.  1213 

3.  Or  elfe  give  te^rs  to  drown  them 

as  they  grow  5 
tn  you  Redemption  meafures  all  mf 

days. 
And  equal  to  the  wound  the  plallter 

lays  : 
You  taught  the  Book  of  life  my 

name,  that  fo. 

Whatever  future  fins  ihould  me  mif- 
t       call,  . 

Your  firft  Acquaintance  might  dif* 
credit  all. 

357-  . 
Holy  Communion. 

IN    way   of   Noiirifliinent  and 
ftrength, 
Q  Lord,  thou  creep'ft  into  my  breaft; 
Small  Quantities  doferve  for  lengdi. 
While  thou  wouldft  make  my  Way 

my  Reft : 
But  they,  to  medt  Sin*s  force  and  ar^ 
Do  fpread  their  Force  thro'  ev'iy 
part. 

358- 

i.^^Ive  me  my  captive  So«I,  or 

VJ    take 

My  body  alfo  thither  I 
Another  Lift  like  this,  will  make 

Them  both  to  be  together. 
2.  Before  that  fin  turned  fiefh  to  ftone; 

And  all  our  lump  to  leaven  j 
A  fervent  Sigh    might  well   havo 
blown 

Our  innocent  duft  to  Heaven. 
;3,  For  fure  when  Jdam  did  not  know 

To  fin,  or  fin  to  fmother ; 
He  might  to  beav'n  from  paradifc 

As  from  one  Room  t'another. 
4.Thou  haft  reftorM  us  to  this  Eaft 
By  this  thy  heavenly  Blood, 
P  }  Whidi 
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yrVich  I  can  go  to  when  I  plcafe. 
And  leave  th'  earth  to  their  food. 

359. 

t .  f\  My  chief  Good  !  O  fny  oHef 

\^        Good! 
How  ihall  I  meafure  oat  thy  Blood  ? 
How  ihall  I  coant  what  thee  befel, 
And  each  Grief  tell  ?  And  each  Grief 

%,  Then  let  each  Hour 

Of  my  whole  life  one  Grief  devour; 

That  thy  diibrefs  through  all  may 

run. 
And  be  my  St^. 
3.  Or  rather  let 

Of  Sins  my  heart  the  better  get ; 
That,  as  each  beail  l^is  Cur^  fbth 

know, 
I  mine  may  too; 

360. 
Eajier. 

H   A  Wake,    fad    Heart,  whom 

Jr\.        forrow  drowns  f 
Unfold  thy  forehead  from  its  frowns. 
Take  up  thine  eyes  which  feed  on 

earth. 
Thy  Saviour  comes^  and  with  him 

mirth ! 
He  left  his  Grave-cloaths,  that  we 

might,  when  grief 
Draws  feghs  and  tears,  pot  want  a 

Handkerchief. 

2-  Now,  heart  I  if  thou  doft  not  with- 

ftand. 
Nor,  .hanging  down,  break  from  his 

Hand, 
Chrift's  Refurredion  thine  mi^y  be; 
He,  as  he  rifeth,  raifcth  thee. 
That  as  his  Death  had  calcinM  thee 

to  duft, 
Hi$  Life  may  make  thee  Gold,  and 

much  more  juft. 


361: 
Whitfunday. 


1.  T   Ifte^,  fweet  Dove !  unto  iny 
y^        fong. 

And  fpread  thy  golden  wings  oq  me^ 
Hatching  my  tender  heart  fo  long. 
Till  it  get  wing,  and  fjy  with  Thcc, 

2.  Where  is  that  fire,  wU<^^  ^P^  4^- 

fcended 
On  thy  Apoftles  ?  thou  didil  then 
Keep  open  houfe,  richly  attended^ 
Feafting  all  comers  by  twelve  Men. 

3.  Lord !  tho*  we  change,  thou  art 

the  fame. 
The  fame  fweet  God  of  love  and 

light; 
Reftore  this    Day,    for  thy  great. 

Name, 
To  its  ancient  miracloqs  Right. 

362. 

1.  TX/Ith  what  Bounty  and  rare 

VV  clemency. 

Lord*  hail  thou  redeemed  and  fet  c^s 
free! 
Abje£l,  hadfl  thou  let  us  run. 
Men  had  (loopM  t'  adore  the  fun ; 
Now  we  (hall  be  better  gods  than  he. 

2.  Thou  hadll  two  rare  cabinets  of 

thy  own, 

Trifiity,  and  IneanuUion. ; 
But  thou  haft  unlocked  them  botlij^ 
Made  them  Jewels  to  betroth 

Unto  thy felf  mortal  Flefh  and  bone. 

3.  The  more  ftately  is  the  Trinity, 
Whofe  Light  fparkling  does  accel^ 

deny; 
Therefore  thou  doft  this  not  (how 
Fully  to  us,  till  th*  grave  blow 
Powder  in  our  eyes  w^ch  makes  us 

fee. 

4.  ^pt  all  thy  Sweets  in  the  other 

grow, 
AU  thy  Mercies  thither  flock  and 

The 
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The  Ibnner  at  firft  a£Frights, 
This  aSares  us  with  delights ; 
Biaoe  onrfdves  hare  fach,  this  Box 

we  know. 
|.  Yet  man  is  refenr*d  and  dark  to 

diee; 
When  thoaaik^ft  a  Heart,  how  cavils 
he? 

His  flcfh-cabinet  within 
Has  a  box  apart  for  Sin, 
Stealing  fsom  thee  ftill  dandeftinely. 


363- 

i.QWeet  were  the  Days,whendioa 

O    didft  lodge  with  Lot^ 
Sln^e  with  Jacobs  fit  with  GiJeoUy 
Adrife  with  Abraham^    when    thy 

pow*r  could  not 
Eoooonter  Mtfis*   firong  coihplaint 

and  moan. 

2.  One  might  have  feaght,  and  foQnd 

theeprefently 
At  Ibme  nur  oak«  or  buflif  or  cav^, 

or  well  : 
Is  017  God  thi$  way }  no  (they  wpold 

reply) 
He  is  to  Sinai  gone,   as  we  heard 

telL 

3.  But  iK>w  thou  dofl  thyfelf  immure 

and  ctofe 
In  ibme  one  comer  of  a  feeble  Heart ; 
Where  vet  both  fin  and  Satan,  thy 

old  foes. 
Do  pinch  and  ftreighten  thee  in  thy 

ibiall  part, 
f  I  iee  the  World  grows  old  I  when 

as  the  heat 
Of  thy  mat  Love  once  fpread,  it  in 

an  Urn 
Now  clofeted,  from  fin^s  chill  doth 

retreat. 
Till  it  return  with  jafiice  and  all 

bom* 


Church. 


364. 

Mattins, 


Us 


i.T  Can't  To  much  as  ooe  my  eyes, 
X    But  thoa  art  ready  there  to 
.    catch 
My  Moming-hijX  and  facrifice  : 
We  moft  together  make  a  match. 

2.  Bat,  O  my  God,  what  is  a  Heart  ?> 
Silver,  or  gold,  or  precious  ftone. 
Or  ftar,  or  rainbow,  or  a  part 

Of  all,  or  all  of  them  in  one  ? 

3.  What  is,  I  (9Y^  a  human  Heart, 
That  thou  fliouldlt  it  fo  eye  and  woo. 
Pouring  upon  it  all  thy  Art, 

As  haoft  thou  nothing  elfe  to  do  ? 

4.  Man's  happinefs  and  whole  eftate 
Amoanjts  (and  richly)  to  fenreThee : 
He  did  not  heav'n  and  earth  create^ 
Yet  them  and  th*  Author  does  enjoy. 

5.  Teach  me  yet  more  thy  love  to 

know, 
That  this  newLight  which  now  I  fee. 
May  both  the  works  and  Workman 

fhow, 
A  Ladder  prove  to  climb  to  Thee, 

365. 

i.'T^Each  me,  my  Gop  and  King, 

X       In  all  things  thee  to  fee  i 
And  what  I  do  in  any  Thing, 

To  do  it  as  for  Thee  ! 
2.  To  fcorn  the  Senfes*  fway. 

While  iHll  to  thee  I  tend  : 
In  all  I  do,  be  thou  the  Way» 

In  all  be  thou  the  End. 
3  •  All  may  of  thee  partake : 

Nothing  fo  fmall  can  be, 
But  draws,  when  ia£led  for  thy  fake, 

Greatnefs  and  Worth  from  thee. 
4.  If  done  t'obey  thy  laws, 

Ev*n  fervile  Labours  ihine  ; 
Hallow'd  is  toil,  if  this  the  caufe. 

The  meaneft  Work  divine. 


P4 
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366. 

Even-Song. 


t  1\/T^  Lord !  what  have  I  brought 

Itx       thee  home 
TEs  Day !  have  I  difcharg'd  the 

debt. 
Which  this  day's  Favours  did  beget  ? 
I  ran,  but  all  I  brought  was  foam 

2.  Oft  ends  in  bubbles,  balls  of  wind. 
Thy  care  fpent  on  me  and  thy  coft ; 

.  Mere  wind  to  Thee,  whom  I  have 
crofs*d, 
But  wild-fire  to  my  troubled  Mind. 

3.  Yet  ftill  in  love  thou  gocft  on. 
And  now  wilt  clofe  my  weary  eyes. 
Saying  to  man,  «  It  doth  fuffice. 
«'  Henceforth  repofe,  your  work  is 

^   "  done. 

4.  In  Darknefs,  as  thy  Ebony  box. 
Thou  dofl  i«clofc  us,  till  the  Day 
Puts  our  Amendment  in  our  way. 
And  gives  new  motion  to  our  clocks. 

5.  The  Day  or  Nigi^e^  which  (hews 

more  love  ? 
That  is  thcGaIe,and  this  the  harbour ; 
That  is  theWalk,and  this  theArbonr ; 
Or  that  tlie  garden,  this  the  grpve. 

6.  No  fingle  minute  Tcapcs  thyBreaft, 
But  brings  a  favour  from  above ; 
I  fee,  my  God,  thou  art  all  Love, 
Jn  which,  more  than  in  Bed,  I  rcL 

367- 

l-TJ  lyers  run,  and  Springs  each 
JV    one 

Know  their  home,and  get  them  gone: 
Canfl  be  idle,  cahft  thou  play  f 
Foolifh  Soul,  who  fm'd  to  day  ? 
2.  If,  poor  foul,  thou  baft  no  tears. 
Would!  thou  hadft  no  Faults  nor 

fears, 
^ut,  if  yet  thou  idle  be. 
f  ooJiih  foul,  who  dy*d  for  thee  ? 


Old  H/mns  of  the 

3.  Who  did  leave  his  Father's  throng 
To  aiTurae  thy  flefh  and  bone  ? 
If  He  had  not  liv'd  for  thee. 
Thou  hadft  dy'd  moft  wretchedly, 

4.  He  fo  far  thy  Good  did  plot. 
That  his  own  felf  he  forgot. 
l{  He  had  not  dy'd  for  thee. 
Thou  hadft  liv'd  in  Mifery. 

5.  He  that  lofeth  gold,  tho'  droft. 
Tells  to  all  he  meets,  his  crofs  : 
He  that /W/  a  iilver  Vein, 
Thinks  on  it,  and  thinks  again. 

6.  Can  a  man  have  4>ace  of  breath 
'Twixt  bis  Sins  and  Saviour's  Deatii? 
Who  in;heart  not  ever  kneels. 
Neither  Sin  nor  Saviour  feels. 

*  368, 

I  •  A  ND  art  thou  griev'd,  *  fweet 

JlX,     facred  Dove, 
When  I  am  four,  and  crofs  thy  lov*  ? 
Griev'd  for  a  worm,  which  when  I 

tread, 
I  pafs  away  and  leave  it  dead  ? 

f  Epb.  jr»  30. 
2. 1  fin  not  to  my  grief  alone. 
But  to  my  God- s  too ;  he  doth  groan. 
Weep,  eyes !  the  God  of  love  doth 

grieve  : 
Weep,  foolifh  heart !  and  weeping 

live. 
3.  Still  if  I  wail  not,  (ftill  to  wail. 
Nature  denies,  and  flelh  would  fail) 
Lordj  pardon !  for  the  Son  xnalc«^ 

good 
My  want  of  tears  with  Store  of 

Blood. 


369- 

» •  TpHou,  the  dearSinners-Fricnd, 

A        to  thee 
Loft  and  undone  for  Aid  J  flee, 
Compaifionate  a  wretched  Soul, 
*Tis  thou  alone  canft  make  me  whole. 
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t.  Eternal  flrcams  of  Pity  f!ow 
From  thee  their  Source  to  earth  be- 
low : 
Mothers  are  kind,  becanfe  Thoa  art» 
Thy  tendernefs  o'crflows  their  heart. 
5.  Loud  of  ny  Soul, bow  down  thine 

car. 
Hear,  Bowels  of  compaffion,  hear  f 
O  gire  not  to  the  winds  my  pray'r  : 
Thy  name,  thy  halJow'd  Name  is 
there! 

4.  Look  on  my  miferies,  mark  them 

well. 
The  (hame,  the  death,  the  fin  I  feel  : 
Coofider,  Lokd  $  thine  ear  incline ! 
Tbe  CroTs  hath  made  ^my  Sufferings 

thine. 

5.  Thoo,  Jesu,  on  th'accurfed  tree 
DidH  bow  thy  dying  Head  for  me ; 
Inciiae  it  now  I  who  made  the  ear, 
Shall  he,  (hall  he  forbear  to  hear ! 
6l  See  thy  poor  Duft,  in  pity  fee, 

It  ftirs,  it  creeps,  it  aims  at  Thee  ! 
HaBe,  fave  it  from  the  greedy  tomb ! 
Come  f  evVy  Atom  bids  thee  come  I 
7.Tisthicetohe]p!  forget  me  not  I 
O  be  thy  Mercy  ne*er  forgot  f 
Lock*d  were  thy  ear  ?  yet  ftill  my 

plea 
Might  (fpecd  :  for  Mercy  keeps  the 

key. 

370. 

i.T^Aint  Is  my  head,  and  fick  my 

V     heart. 
While  thou  doft  ever,  ever  flay  ? 
Fixt  in  my  S^^ul  I  feel  thy  dart. 
Groaning  I  feel  it  night  and  day  : 
Come,  Lord*  and  ihewthyfelf  to  me, 
Or  take,  O  take  me  up  to  thee  ! 
2.  Canft  thou  with-hold  thy  healing 

grace. 
So  kindly  lavifli  of  thy  Blood ; 
How  fwifdy  trickling  down  thy  face, 
Forme  the  purple  Current  flowed  ! 
Come,  Lord,  faTf , 


When  Man  was  lod,  Love  look'd 
aboot. 
To  fee  what  help  in  earth  or  fky : 
In  vain,  for  none  appear^  without^ 
The  Help  did  in  God's  Bofom  lie  f 
4.There  lay  the  Son :  but  left  his  reft 
Thraldom  and  misery  to  remove 
From  thofc,  who  Glorv  once  poiTeft, 
Bat  wantonly  abas*d  God*s  love. 
5. Thou  cam'ftIO  my  Redeemer  dear! 
And  cand  thou  after  this  be  fbange  f 
Nor  to  my  heart  unveiFd  appear  f 
Can   minds   like  thine  or  fail  or 
change  ? 

6.  But  if  thou  tarrieft,  why  muft  I  ? 
My  God,  what  is  this  World  to  me  t 
This  world  of  woe  f  hence  let  them 

The  clouds  that  part  my  foul  and 
Thee. 

7.  A  Sigh  thou  breath'ft  into  mf 

heart. 
And  earthly  Joys  I  view  with  fcom  : 
Far  from  my  foul,  ye  Dreams  depart^ 
Nor  mock  me  with  your  vain  return  f 

8.  Idly  we  talk  of  harvefb  here. 
Eternity  our  Harveft  is : 

Grace  brings  the  great  fabbaticYear, 
When  ripen'd  into  glorious  Blifs. 
o  O  loofe  thisFrame,life's  knot  untie^ 
That  my  free  Soul  may  ufc  hcrWing; 
Now  pinion 'd  with  Mortality. 
A  weak,  entangled,  wretched  thing  t 

10.  Why  (hould  I  longer  flay  and 

groan  ? 
The  moft  of  me  to  Hcav'n  is  fled  : 
My  thoughts  and  joys  are  thither 

J  one; 
below  I  now  am  dead. 

1 1 .  Come,  deareft  Lord  I  my  foul's 

defire 
With  eager  pantin^s  gafps  forHome : 
Thee,  thee  my  rcftlefs  hopes  require ; 
My  Fle(h  and  Spirit  bid  thee  come  t 
Come,  Lord,  and  fhew  thyfelf to  me> 
Or  take,  O  take  me  up  to  thee  I 
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37  r .  7.  He,  treating  with  fick  Folks^whom 

paflions  iway. 
Allows  for  tkat,  and  keeps  his  con- 

ftant  Way.. 
8. When  the  wideWorld  runs  wrong* 

it  can't  him  bend 
To  writhe  his  limbs,  and  fhare  the 

111,  not  mend. 


1  -T^IJig  of  glory,  King  of  peace ! 

J\^    I  wiS  love  thee ; 
And  that  Love  may  never  ceafe, 

I  will  move  thee  : 
Thou  didft  note  my  working  Breaft, 

Thoa  haft  heard  me, 
Thou  hafl  heard,  and  fpar'd  me ! 

2.  Wherefore  with  my  utmoft  art 
I  will  fing  thee ; 

And  the  Cream  of  all  my  heart 

I  will  bring  thee  : 
Tho*  my  Sins  againfl  me  ay 'd, 

Thoa  didfl  hear  roe, 
Thon  didft  hear,  and  clear  me ! 

3.  Sev'n  whole  days,not  one  in  fev*n, 
I  will  praife  thee ; 

In  my  heart  an  humble  Heav*n 

I  will  raife  thee : 
Yet  Eternity's  too  ihort 

To  extol  thee, 
I  can  but  enrol  thee. 

272. 

iUU 
__        doth  good  purfue. 
To  God,  his  Neighbour,  and  himfelf, 
moft  true. 

2.  His   Honefty  not  e^^ry  ruffling 

wind 
Can  blow  away,  nor  gUtt'nng  Look 
it  blind. 

3.  He  at  th*approach  of  Trials,  cahn 

doth  flay, 
Till  he  the  thing  and  the  example 
weigh  ; 

4.  Them  neither  feeks  nor  fhun8,bat 

pays,  when  come. 

What  place  or  perfon  calls  for,  in  one 
fum. 

5  He'll  never  ufe  in  any  thing  a  flight. 

For  above  all  things  he  abhors  de- 
ceit. 

6.  'Gainfl  clofe  Temptations  firm, 
when  day  is  done. 

His  goodneis  fi;ts  not,  but  in  dark 
goes  on. 


i.'TpHE  conftant  Chriftian 


373- 
Affii^ion. 

i.TT/Hat  helps  it,  to  kill  me  each 

W       aay? 
Far  more  is  thy  own  Death  for  xne» 
Than  all  my  hourly  deaths  can  be. 
Which  zMitbufaUftis  age  could  pay. 

2.  Were  all  affli6led  Men's  tears  let 
Into  one  common  Sewer  or  brine  ; 
What  were    they  all  compared    to 

thine  f 
They'd  but  dlfcolour  bloody  Sweat  I 

3.  Therefore  my  grief  thou  only  art  ^ 
I  E'er  fmce  thy  Crofs  took  up  in  one. 

By  Impreft,  all  my  future  moan  : 
As  all  my  Joy,  fo  all  my  Smart. 


374- 


her 


i.TT/HEN    Mary    wip'd 

W  Saviour's  Feet, 

(Whofe  laws  flie  trampl'd  on  before) 
Shewing,  his  Steps  fliould   be  the 

ftreet. 
Wherein  (he  thenceforth  evermore 
Widi  humblenefs  would    live  and 

tread; 
Yea,  plac'd  thofe Jewels  on  her  head : 
2.  To  cleanfe  him,  who  can't  be  de- 

fil'd. 
So  ftain'd  herfelf,  why  didiheftrire  ? 
Her  tears  (fmce  iinsfo  deep  are  pird» 
We  reach  not,  tho'  in  Tears  we  dive 
Like  Teas,  for  words  and  works  and 

thoughts) 
Why  kept  flie  not  for  her  ownFaoIts  ? 

3.  She 
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^.Sbeknew,  who  all  her  filth  did 

deign 
To  bear,  aod  thaHier^s  did  daih 
E^^B  God  himfelf ;  a^  ihe  did  fbun, 
Thcicfoie   to  bring  wherewith  tb 

wafh, 
(So  €u-  as  m9y  be)  ^*s  not  loth  : 
Tec  waihing  Him,  fhe  waflies  both. 


376. 
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l.TTA  ST  notheard^  that  Lord 

fl     Jesus  dy'd  ? 
TbcB  let  me  tell  thee  a  ftrange  Story. 
The  God  of  powV,  a^  he  did  pde ' 
Ib  his  majeftic  Robes  of  glory, 
IlefolF*d  to  light ;  and  fo  one  day 
He  did,  ondreffing  all  the  way. 
2.  And  firil,  as  travellers  are  wont. 
He  did  repair  onto  an  Inn  : 
loih  then,  and  after,  many  a  brunt 
He  £d  endure,  to  cancel  iin ; 
And  having  dv'n  the  reft  before. 
Gave  sp  his  Life  to  pay  our  Score. 
5  Ere  he  to  heav'n  retumM,came  one 
That  ran  upon  him  with  a  Spear : 
He  who  came  hither  all  alone, 
taopn^  nor  men,  nor  arms,  nor 

fear, 
Recdv^d  this  blow  upon  his  Side, 
TheB(as  'twere)  to  his  brethren  cry'd: 
4.  If  ye  have  any  thing  to  write, 
(Tho*   rve  no  poft-bag,    yet  I've 

room) 
Uato  my  Father's  hands  and  fight, 
Bdete  me,  it  (hall  fafi;ly  come : 
Toftew,  ril  mind  what  you  impart, 
Looklyoomayputitneair  myHeart. 
c.  If  ever  anjr  of  my  Friends 
wai  sfe  me  in  this  kind,  the  door 
SUEL  IIUl  be  open  ;'what  he  fends 
Iwillprefent^  and  fomewhat  more. 
Not  to  his  hart :    Sighs  will  convey 
AH  to  me.  Then,  Defpair!  away. 


1  ./^Omc,  my  Way,  my  Truth,  my 
i^    Life!. 

Such  a  Way,  as  gives  us  breath : 
Such  a  Truth,  as  ends  all  ftrife  : 

Such  a  Life,  as  killeth  death. 
2.  Come,  my  light,    my  feaft,  my 
ftrength  ! 

Such  a  Light,  as  (hews  a  feaft  : 
Such  &  Feaft,  as  mends  by  length ; 
Such  a  Strength,  as  maies  its  gueft. 
3.Come,  my  joy,  my  love,  my  heart ! 

Spch  a  Joy,  as  none  can  move  s 
Such  a  Love,  as  none  can  part : 

Such  a  Heart,  as  joys  in  love. 

377- 

1.  T   Ook  hither,  ye  whofe  Xafte, 
f  ^  Doth  lead  you    to    much 

waftel 
Save  your  coft,  and  mend  your  fare; 

God  is  here  prepared  and  dreft, 
God,  in  whom  all  dainties  are. 

Deigns  himfelf  to  be  the  F«ift. 

2.  Look  hither,  ye  whom  Wine 
Doth,  to  your  fhame,  define  f 

Weep  that  ye  have  drunk  amifs. 
What  has  not  been  for  your  Good|^ 

Supplicate  to  drink  of  this, 
Wluch  before  you  drink  is  Blood* 

3.  Look  hither,  whom  falfe  Joy 
Doth  ruin  and  deftroy,) 

While  ye  ^aze  without  your  bounds! 

Here  is  Joy,  that  drowneth  quite. 
As  a  flood  the  lower  grounds, 

Your  inordinate  deUght. 

4.  Come  near,  whom  true  Heart's 

Pain 

Doth  wholefomly  arraign. 
Bringing  all  your  fins  to  lisht  I 

Tafte  and  fear  not ;  God  is  here. 
And  on  Sin  doth  caft  the  fright. 

While  yc  arm  you  with  this  Cheer 


37?. 
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i."f  T/ITHmc,  in  me,  Kve  and 

W  dwell, 

O  thou  (wctt  and  facrcd  Cheer! 

Welcome  here  ! 
Steetly  pafles  thought  and  fight 

Thy  Delight, 
In  its  moft  tranfcendent  neatncfs, 
Frohi  the  Cup  I  tafte  a  fvireetnefs. 
Such  as  is,  and  makes  divine  ! 
«.  As  we  fugar  melt  in  Wine, 
Is  fome  (tar,  fled  from  the  ^here. 

Melted  there  ? 
Hath  all  Sweetnefs  in  the  Bread 

Made  a  head 
(FIowVs    and  gams  and  powders 

giving 
All  their  odoriferous  fiving) 

To  fubdue  the  Smell  of  fm  ? 
3.  Such  a  fweetnefs  to  impart, 
Doubtlefs  neither  fiar  nOr  flower 

Halh  the  power : 
Only  God,  who  gives  Perfkmes, 

Flefh  aiTumes, 
(That  this  Spice  be  better  fcented» 
Here,  as  braifed,  *tis  prefented) 

And  with  it  perfumes  my  heart. 
4.,  When  I  in  bafe  joys  was  drowned, 
And  forgettirig  my  high  birth, 

Cleav'd  to  Earth ; 
God  took  Blood,  and  needs  woold 

be 

Spih  with  me  : 
This  prevented  my  Undoing, 
And  I  now  get  eyes  for  viewing 

Him  who  did  fo  much  for  me  I 
5.  This  remains  my  final  Wiih, 
(Hearken  under  pain  of  death, 

Hands  and  orfeath  F 
And  that  iingle  Wilht'  atchieve. 

Gladly  ftrive^) 
May  the  Wonder  of  his  Pity 
Be  in  word  and  deed  my  ditcy. 
And  take  up  my  lines  of  life  f 


379- 


The  C\rcUmciJton» 

I*   A  H !  on  my  Saviour's  tender 

-^    Flefh,  fcarce  grown 
^o  eight  Days  Age,  muft  fmart  then 

feize  fo  foon  ? 
2.  Is  this  thy  Welcome  to  the  world, 

great  God  ? 
No  fooner  born,  but  fubjeA  to  the 

rod. 
X,  Or  is't  by  this  experiment  to  try, 
whether  thou  iit  bom  mortal,  znA 

canll  die? 

4.  If  man  ibuft  needs  draw  Uood  of 

God,  yet  why 
Stays  he  not  till  thy  Time  be  come 
to  die  > 

5.  Perhaps  to  teach,  we  fiioald  to 

Thee  fo  hafte. 
And  learn  that  all  the  time  is  loft 
that's  paft. 

6.  *Tis  true,  we  fhould  do  fo  ;  jtX  in 

this  filood 
There's  Something  elfe,  that  moft  be 
underftood. 

7.  A  witnefs  *tis  againft  thee,  that 

thou  art 
Made  Aibjed  to  the  Law^  to  zSL  cor 
part. 

8.  The  Sacrament  of  thy  iegeaer»- 
j        tioii 

lit  catin^c  be,  there's  here  no  appli- 

■    ,    cation. 

9:  Original  Cormption  was  notdhdne^ 

Bat  only  as  thy  Righteonfaeis  istaune. 

•  10.  In  holy  Bapdfin  this  is  btougkt 

(        CO'  me; 

|As  that  in  Cirdimcifion  was  to  diee. 

1 1  .Thy  Circumcifion  writ  thy  VtaXh 

in  blodd ; 
Bapttfm  in  water  (ea^sniyLiveEhodd. 


12.  O 
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12.  Oble^  cbafig^!  y^t,  rightly 

mijderftoody 
Hui  Uood  was  Water^  4n4  this  wa- 
ter's blood. 

13.  Lord*  take  revenge  upon  me  for 

thisfmart, 
Aiyl  for  thy  Fore-fkin,  drcumcife 
my  Heart. 
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380. 

vdthoot    controvexfy 


Vjr         great, 
They  that  do  koow  it,  will  confefs 
The  Myftery  of  Godlinefs, 
Whereof  the  Gofpel  doth  intreat. 

2.  God  in  the  F1e(h  is  manileiJi, 
And  that  whifi^  h?.th  for  ever  been 
ImrtEble,  may  now  be  feeo, 

Th*  eternal  Deity  ncw-drcft. 

3.  Angels  to  ShjCpherds  brought  the 

l7ews: 
And  wife  Men  guided  by  a  Oar, 
To  ieek  the  Siin  are  come  from  far; 
Gentiles  have  got  the  ftart  of  Jenus, 

4.  T^  Stable  and  the  Manger  hide 
His  g^ory  from  his  own ;  bat  thefe, 
Tho*  teingers,  his  refplendent  rays 
Of  M^efiy  divbe  have  ipy'd. 

5.  Gold,  frankincenfe  and  myrrh 

they  pvc; 
Aad  worihipmng  him  plainly  fhew» 
That  onto  xnm  they  aU  things  owe^ 
By  whoCe  free  gift  it  is,  they  live. 
i.  Tho*  clouded  in  a  vail  of  flefh. 
The  Son  of  righteoafnefs  appeari^ 
Mdting  cold  cares  and  frolly  fears, 
Ai^  making  ji^ys  fpdng.up  afrcfh. 
7»  O  that  his  Light  and  influence 
WooUL  work  eff^^ially  in  me 
Another  new  Epiphany, 
Exhale  and  elevate  me  hence : 
%.  That,  as  my  Calling  4oth  require. 
Scar-like  I  may  to  others  ihi;ie« 
And  gude  them  to  that  Sun  divine, 
Whole  d^y-light  never  i&hll  e;c^ire. 


381- 

JVhitfundaji. 

I .  TV  ^Ock  not,  profane  defoifers 
IVl    of  the  Spirit  I 


This  Earned  he  hath  fent,  who  mud 

inherit 
All  Lands,  that  they  may.  know* 

How  very  much  to  him  they  owe 
z.  Now  that  hQ  is  afcended  u|k  09 

high. 
And  hath  led  captive  all  captivity. 
He'll  plentifully  give 
The  Spirit's  Gifts  to  all  that  live. 

3.  To  lit  them  for  a  blefled  State  of 

glory. 
And  publiih  to  the  Wprld  the  happy 
Story 

Qi  him,  this  refident 
Powerful  EmUafiador  is  fent : 

4.  Heaven's  Agent  upon  earth,  to 

counterwork^ 
And  bring  to  light  the  ghofily  Foet 
that  lurk. 

That  fo  hel?s  gates  may  not 
Boaft  any  more  what  they  have 
got.  . 

5.  O  let  his  Welcome  then  in  yon  be 

fuch,  ^^ 

As  him  befits;   nor  ever  think  it 
much. 

What  he  requires ;  who  this 
Obferves,  (hall  reap  firfl-fruits  of 
blifs. 

382. 

I.   A   Houfe  I  had  (called  Heart)  fo 

'**.        wide. 
With  fpacious  rooms  on  ev'ry  fide, 
I  thought,  in  order  to  make  gain, 
I  might  do  weU  to  entertain   - 
Such  Guefts  that  came  :  I  didj  but 

what  bcfel 
Me  quickly  in  that  courfe,  I  iigh  to 

telL 

9  a.  A 
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c.  A  Gaeft  I  had,  a  pregnant  one. 
That  could  fill  hell>  Corruption  ; 
By  lodging  whom,  I  loll  my  right 
To  things  beyond  what*$  ncfw  in 

fight. 
Each  day,  each  hour  almoft,  ibme 

bafe-begot 
Tranfgrefiion  fhe  conceived  and  forth 

brought. 
4.  No  help,  but  I  rnnft  die,  or  (lie ; 
Yea  ev'n  my  death  no  help  wduld  be: 
For  I  one  Death  ifod  dy'd,  to  die 
Another  n6w,  were  but  to  tie 
And  twift  them  both  into  a  third, 

which  when 
It  once  hath  feiz*d  on,  never  loofeth 

men. 
4. 1  learn'd,  there  was  no  way  but 

one: 
A  Friend  muft  flay  h^r.     He  alone 
By  dying  kills  Corruption, 
And  long  ago  the  deed  was  done : 
His  Heart  was  pierc'd ;  out  of  his 

*    Side  there  ran 
Sin's  corrofiveSyReiloratives  for  Man. 
5  This  Balm  I  beg'd,  for  pity's  fake. 
At  Mercy's  gate,  where  faith  may 

take: 
Bounty  faid,  "Come!  (and  I  bc- 

iiev'd) 
.^'  None  here  complains,  but  is  re* 

licv'd :" 
Hope,  waiting  upon  Faith,  faid  in- 

ftantly. 
That  thenceforth  I  fhouldlive.  Cor- 

ruption  die. 

6.  She  dy'd,  I  live  :  But  yet,  alas ! 
We're  not  quite  parted,  ftill  ihe  has 
Some  hold,  (and  hence  my  Miferies) 
She  fomedmes  looks  out  thro'  my 

Eyes, 
Speaks  in  my  tongue,  and  mufeth  in 

my  mind ; 
Tho'  her  foul's  gone,  her  body's  left 

behind. 

7.  Dead  bodies  kept  anbury 'd  ftink; 
How  can  I  then  but  naufeous  think  ] 


Old  Hymns  of  the 

Corruption,  even  mortifyM  \ 
A  Carcafs  I  within  me  hide  ; 
Yea,  the  worfe  Part,  of  th'  better  oft 

doth  win. 
And  when  I  fliould  have  ended,  f 

begin. 

8.  The  ftent  would  choak  me,  did 
not  Grace 

Deign  mildly  to  perfume  the  place 
With  Spirit^s  oddur^,  which  do  eafe, 
The  inward  Man  revive  and  raife. 
And  counterpoife  Comption :  pre- 
cious Spirit 
To  me,  who  did  eternal  tormenti 
merit  I 

9.  How  loiig,  Lotd,  fhall  Intniden 
hold 

What's  thine.  Which  to  niy  wrong  I 
fold?  ^         * 

I  was  but  Tenant;  furc,  iny  gran^ 

Is  voided,  if  thou  fay,  xvznt ! 

O  fpeak  the  word,  and  make  theft 
Inmates  flee ; 

Oi*,  which  is  one,  take  me  to  dweH 
with  Thee. 


t  383i 

i.^X^HOU  haft  made  me:  and 

JL  fhall  thy  Work  decay  > 

Repair  me  now,  ^or  now  mine  end 

doth  hafle; 
I  run  to  Death,  and  death  meets  me 

as  faft. 
And  all  my  pleafures  are  as  yefter- 

day. 

2. 1  dare  not  move  my  dim  eyes  any 

way; 
Defpair  behind,  and  death  before 

dothcafl 
Such  terror ;  and  my  feeble  flefl^  doth 

wafte 
By  Sin  in  it,  which  it  tVards  hell 

doth  weigh. 
3.  Only  Ti^M  art  above ;  and  when 

t'Wards  thee 
By  thy  leave  I  can  look,  I  rife  afaia. 

Bat 
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nat  noc  one  hoar  myielf  I  can  fa* 
ftain. 

4.  Do  thoD,  like  adamant,  draw  mine 

iron  Heart : 
Ix^y  Satan  hates  me»  yet  is  loth  to 

lofe  me  ; 
Thoa  loveft  mankind  well,  yet  wilt 

not  choofe  me ! 
So  he  faggefts ;  do  thoa  prevent  his 

Alt. 
i.  As  doe  by  many  titles,  I  refign 
Mjfdf  to  thee,  O  God :  Firft,  I 

was  made 
By  Thee,  for  thee ;  and  when  I  was 

decayed. 
Thy  Blood  boaght  that,  the  which 

befoe  was  thine. 
6. 1  am  thy  Son,  made  with  thyfelf 

to  ihine ; 
Thy  Serrant,  whofe  pains  thoa  haft 

ilill  repayM ; 
Thy  Sheep,  thine  Image,  and,  till  I 

betray*d 
Myfelf,  aTemple  of  thy  Spiritdivine. 
7.  Why  doth  the  devil  then  afarp  on 

me? 
Why  doth  hefteal,  nay  raviih,  what's 

thy  right  ? 
Except  thou  rife,  and  for  thine  own 

Work  fight. 
Oh!  I  ihall  foon  defpair,  and  con- 

qaer'd  be. 

5.  Spit  in  my  face,  yoa  JVwj,  and 

pierce  my  fide, 
Bofiet  and  feoff,  fcoarge  and  crocify 

me: 
For  /  have  finn*d,  and  finn'd ;  and 

only  be 
Who  could  do  no  Iniquity,  hath  dy  *d. 
9.  But  by  my  death  cannot  be  fatis- 

fy'd 
My  fins,  which  pafs  the  Jnus  im* 

They  kill*d  once  an  inglorious  Man, 
but  I 


11| 

Crucify  him  daily,  being  now  glo- 
rify'd. 

10.  O  let  me  then  his  ftrange  Love 
ftill  admire  I 

Kings  pardon,  but  he  bore  oar  pa- 

nifhment. 
'Twas  to  fupplant,  and  with  gainful 

•     intent. 
That  Jacob  came  clothed  in  vile  harfli 

attire  : 

11.  But  my  cdeftial  Lord  had  other 

views; 
God  doth'd  himfelf  in  vileman^s 

Flefh,  that  (o 
He  might  be  weak  enough  to  fufo 

Canft  thou  yet  dread,  when  thou  oa 
this  dofl  mufe  ? 

12.  What  if  this  prefent  were  the 

world's  laflNieht? 
My  Soul  t  mark  in  thy  heart,  where 

thoa  dofb  dwell. 
The  Pidure  of  Chrift  crucify*d;an4 

teU, 
Whether  his  countenance  can  th«e 

affright ! 

13.  Tears,  in  his  Eyes,  quench  the 

amazing  Light ; 
Blood  fills  his  Frowns,  which  from 

his  pierc'd  Head  fell ; 
And  can  that  Tongue  adjudge  thee 

unto  hell. 
Which  pray'd   forgivenefs   for  hb 

foes  fierce  fpight  ? 

14.  To  wicked  (jpirits  are  horrid 
fliapesaflign'd; 

Beauty's  of  Pity,  foulnefs  only  is 
A  Sign  of  rigour :  th'  inference  then 

'    is  wife, 
Tbis  beauteous  Form  aflurei  a  pite» 
ous  Mind. 


684. 
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1.  lyAthcr  of  Heaven,  and  of  Him, 
P         by  whom 

It,  and  as  for  it,  and  all  elfe  for  us 
Thou  mad'ft,  and  evermore  doft  go- 
vern! come. 
And  re-create  me,  now  grown  rui- 
nous. 

2.  By  vilencfs,  Clay  ;  and  by  felf- 

marder,  red 
My  Heart  is ;  from  this  red  earth  * 

parge  with  fpeed 
All  vicious   Tindlures,    that  new- 

faQiioned 
I  may  rife  up  from  death,  before  I*m 

dead. 

•  Gen.  a.  7. 

3.  O  Son  of  God,  who  when  thou 

faw'ft  two  things. 

Sin  and  Death,  crept  in,  which  were 
never  made ; 

By  bearing  one,  mad'ft  trial  with 
whatlBngs  . 

The  other  could  thine  Heritage  in- 
vade f 

4.  O  be  thou  nail'd  again  unto  my 

Heart; 
Part  not  from  it,  tho'  it  from  Thee 

would  part ; 
But  let  it  be,  by  applying  fo  thy 

Pain, 
Drown'd  in  thy  Blood,  and  in  thy 

PaHion  flain. 

5.  O  holy    Ghoft,  whofe  ancient 

Temple  I 
Am,  but  of  Mud-walls    and  con- 

denfeddftfl; 
And  have  fmce  then  been  facrilegi. 

ouily 
Much  wafted  with  Youth's  fires  of 

pride  and  luft  I 

6.  Double  thy  Flame  in  me,   tho' 

weather-beat  5 
Which  let  devout  fad  Tears  attend  ; 
and  let 


Old  Hymns  ef  the 

(Tho'  this  glafs  kmthorn,  Flcfii,  do 

fufTer  maim) 
Fire,  facrifice,  prieft,  altar,  'bide  die 
fame. 


t38s. 

'  •  ]^T  O  man  hath  feen  thee,  Fa- 
jL^    therF  but  he  who 

Did  fometime  come  (thy  only  Son 
it  was) 

Thy  Bofom  from,  thy  perfeft  Look- 
ing-glafs  : 

He's  the  wife  Child  that  doth  his 
Father  know. 

2.  Then  may  I  in  thy  Son  thyfdf 

difcover ; 
Sure  He's  the  Mirror,  that  reveals 

thy  Face. 
Prevent  mine  error  j  Chrift's  Flclh, 

like  a  glafs. 
That  dazzling  Glpry,  yet  unfcen^ 

doth  cover. 

3.  Thou  fet'ft  thefcreen  thyfelf.  Fa- 

ther of  mercies  \ 
Since  then  I  muft  be  filent,  or  bcgb 
To  fmg  th'Unfeen,  do  thou  forgive 

my  verfes ; 
O  thou  who  vell'ft  their  Sabjed, 

veil  their  fin. 

4.  Father's  a  word  my  child  learn* 

fir  ft  to  mutter ; 

And  thy  Child  too,  thy  cv'ry  new- 
born babe. 

The  firft  thing  it  can  do,  h  to  cry 

But  both  come  laft  to  know,  \yhat 
fif^  they  utter. 

5.  Thou  art  the  Father  of  that  Son, 

who  made 
That  very  Womb  on  earth,  which; 

without  father,      . 
Did  give  Him  birth;  (a  thing  that 

fuits  the  rather. 
Since  none's,  as  God,  to  be  his  mo- 
ther  faidj 

6.  But 
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<.  Bit  ftall  fodl  dias  Fmfcr/ Lord. 

thy  Sob 
Was  caU*diio  left,  bdm  Kislmmtii 

fto^eti  coBfieffia^  that  He  liad  on 


Bk  Chiklrai,  Seed  and  generation. 
7.  TK*  R^nudFuOir  caO  wethee  ? 

t&tts  rather 
WeortrhyChnd,  diat  Son  bom  to 

reAoienSy 
^Aae  Holy  one.  g^?en  both  to  and 

Ibrnaj* 
in  can  thee  th*  EpirlafiM  Fatber'4 

•KiiiK.6. 

t.  PadMT,  idMB  Man  had  ceasM  thy 
fentobe,  ^ 

AidtnfB'd  thy  fpitefalfoe,  yet  didft 
dioa  not 

Peferthim  lb ;  yea,  thoa  hiUl  not 

Toik^duld,  th6*  battery,  on 

thy  Knee* 
9.  Man  thns  adopted  and  regenerate, 
Seardieth  his  Father's  will  and  Te- 


Aai  dienoe  he  gathers  Heaven^s  fall 


For  his  Inheritance  and  future  ftate. 

10-  Thou  prov'ft^  thyfclf  my  Father 
many  ways : 

Now  let  thy  Dove  telch  xne  with  fi- 
lial fear 

To  icnrc  wl  love  ihce,  hoav'niy 
Father  dear  r 

Pkormg  myfelf  thy  child  efn  all  my 
days. 

F.7. 


t'j(JpjM  cppes/fbrth,  but  In  a 
•^         new  edition: 
<5af «  blight  Pohriitpc's  new  im- 
F«<t     • 


The  divine  Naturci  on  Man's  breaft^ 
Clear  from  all  Treafon  and  from  all 
miiprifion. 

a/Father,  thou  foslk'ft  ibis  Adamant 

in  Blood  '  v^  w 

Of  thy  Firft-born  :  mine  hear^  t  felt^ 
Did  th'  Imprefs  fcOm,  ahd  would 

notmelty 
Till  that  red  Sea  irfolv'd  it  to  a  flood. 
3.  Indeed  (on  Ca/v^py)  Pains  o*  th* 

fecond  birth 
Did  pinch  and  grieve;  but  GodV 

dear  Strengm 
Did  foon  relieve :  and  now  at  lengthy 
The  child  being  waih*d  and  drcU'd, 

my  Ood  midces  mirth. 

387* 

MY  Lord  at  eiglit  days  old  be- 
gill  to  bleed. 
Not  for  his  eafe,  no?  but  to  free 
From  my  DifeaJTe  poor  finful  me: 
Sorely  this    Martyr*s   Blood's  fh« 
'  Church's  feed. 

'     '/  388. 

i.QtJrc,  you  may  by  that  orient 
Cj         light 

Difcem,  what  worthy  Stranger 
Prefenti  himfelf  there  to  your  fight 
_In  Cottage  mean  and  manger  9 
Having  no  where  to  lay  his  head. 
'  Tii  Chrift,eardi'8  mighty  Joy,  hell's 
.Dread! 
Yes,  Satan,  he's  thy  terror : 
Go  bite  that  Heel,  if  iiow  thoudaivf 
Thou 'It  rue,  altho'  it  fceA  fo  bare. 

With  bnufed  head  thine  ertor. 
2.  The  Carpenter'^  Son !  was  tbe 

phrafe; 
.  The  Son  of  Ged/moch  rather  ( 
That  Son,  who  Heav'n's  broad  roof 
did  raife^ 
And  girded  th^  Earth  together  1 

Q.  Tis 
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*Ttf  BO  inean  trade»  fiidi  Carpoitry . 
Tben  odiers  meadon  GaUUe^ 

The  Place  of  his  extraCkton. 
Al^  I  \m  Bixth-place  yonVe  not 

fecn  ; 
*Ti«  ^fH^f  ^^  gttlphs  do  (bind  be- 

Till  he  makes  SatisfafUoa. 
^'.Who  wonld  have  thought,  that  bj 
thofe  torn, 

Dijgrac'd  and  maogled  Shoulders, 
The  Government's  whole  weight  was 

borne, 
^  "that  they're  the  Globe's  Uphold- 
ers? 
Yet  light  (hat  load,  to  th'  Penalty 
He  bore  of  ours  f — I  am,  faith  he, 

A  Field  now  plow'd  in  farrows. 
That  Sin's  ^ach  Weed  there  bury'd 

*  deep 
May  wither,  and  for  ever  ileep; 

Thefe  Holes  are  fmners  burrows. 
4.Satan  and  fiB,Lord,  thro'  thyHeart 

Did  (hoot  in  th'tragic  ftoiy . 
Tho  SinaPs  cannons  play 'd  their  part. 

No  Bone  they  broke :  thy  glory 
Till  I  once  fee,  (fince  thou  doft  'bide 
A  Rock)  myfelf  in  thee  I'll  hide. 

M^y  (hould  not  thy  dear  Body 
With  me  furpafsboth  fame  and  pelf. 
Yea  life,  as  with  Jofeph  himfelf. 

Who  took  it  pale  and  bloody  ? 
5,  Great  Conqueror !  thou'rt  lodg'd 
inftone. 

Having  flain  Death  in  th'Duel : 
My  Heart,  tho'  hard,  and  next  to 

none, 
\  Sure  better  for  that  Jewel 
Might  be  a  happy  cabinet  I 
But  Jo/epb^^  rock  was  new  and  neat ; 

According  to  thy  option. 
Both  in  the  Womb  and  in  theTomb, 
Where  none  had  Iain,  to  feek  thy 
■  »   room : 

Here,Lord,  make  mild  exception  \ 
8 


I 


S»  The  king  of  terrors  I  coold  dUf  e^ 

If  my  Lord  now  would  quarter 
Widim  this  Heart,  this  fepolcher. 

Though 't  has  been  a  Defertcr. 
I  would  aot  goal  nor  ebalerdcoid;  . 
My  Saviour*s  Corpie  peifnnes'  its 
.       bed!  .  t 

O  make  then  thro' thy  merit  . 
My  heart  thy  tomb ;  a  living  one. 
For  thou  ao  xnore  ly '  ft  ia  dead  SvHie j 

But  bring'ft  withal  ^Uiy.  $p^it« 

i.TNnocentLaailif^thoa  knew*ft 
X   thy  en'mies  plot. 

Yet  O  how  fain 
Wouldft  thou  get  up,  * 
To  be  in  read'ne(s  to  be  ilain 
'Gainft  th'Paifover,  that  all  might 

fup? 
My  Lord,  thou  feeft  thy  death,  bat 

fliun'ftitnot! 
This  is  thePafchal  Lamb,  fure  I  may 

call  it 

Immaculate; 
Thy  Blood,  O  God, 

Sprinkles  my  Gate : 
Yet  is  thy  bitter  Grief  my  bitter 

Sallet. 
2.  Next,  fee  my  Sainour  fervc !  who^ 

e'er  had  came. 

Seeing  him  fo  drels'd. 
Waiting  on  alU 
Gut  with  a  napkin,(barce  had  goefs^d 
This  were  the  feaft  of 's  Funeral, 
But  marriage-fupper  rather  of  tlie 

Lamb. 
As  Bread  and  Wine,  fo  Water  too 

he  takes ; 

Heav'n  ftoOps  to  meet^ 
And  bow  as  low 

As  iinners  Feet :  -  -      * 

Q  what. clean  work  0|irift*s  Bkx^ 

and  Spirit  makes ! 
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^*TVas  laa  gfuden  AJam^iSi  undo 

'     There  grew:  tbat  firiit, 

Whofe  Bittcrncfs 
(Hut  man  for  ever  might  not  me't) 
II7  Lord  did  tafte,  ana  fqneeze  and 

prefs; 
Then  from  a  garden  brings  our  Cure 

unto  us. 
O  mmmt  of  OU^i^  O  Gtthjmme  ! 

To  aU  eUe  fet 
A  foH  of  Oil, 

Of  bloodj  Sweat 
Ooif  to  Him,  cmlh'd  to  yield.oil  for 

4*  See  f  thef ,  for  fpigkc>  fpit  on  that 
Uefled  Face, 
Which  Mofes  and 

Kd  ODceinth^Mooat  admiring  Hand, 
Tiansfigar*d  then,  disfigu];'d  now  : 
Vow  mca  bdgpatterGod*f  own  Look- 

ing-glau!  * 
Thefe  pocfherds  then  their  Potter. 

finite  with  rods. 

His  white  and  ruddy 
Thefe  foes  with  blows 

Make  black  and  bloody ; 
He*s  ftrack  by  Slaves^   who  rules 

among  the  Oods. 

5.  He  was  the  Door !  they  nsul  him 
to  the  tree, 

Andy  as  is  fit. 
Over  this  Gate 
A  lOyal  Snperfcription^s  writ. 
That  in  aU  tongues  might  preach 

hisiiate: 
**  O  all  ye  that  pafs  by,  turn  in  by 

Mer* 
To  di^Crofs  he's  hing'd  in  his  Hu- 

manity. 

That  from  the  floor 
£v'n  each  might  reach 

That  living  Door, 
Whofe  upper  Hinge  dafps  in  with 

th'Dcity, 


6,  Surely  my  Surety  did  my  Debt 

difcharge, 

.Or  elfe  why  (hould   * 
God's  angel  be 
Sent  down  t*unlock  that  Prifon-hold, 
Wherein  my  Saviour  lay  for  me? 
MySurcty 's  U^t  j  why  mayn't  I  walk 

at  large ! 
They  would  with  ointments,  odours, 

?recious  things 
erfame  his  prifon ; 
But  th'Dead  was  fled. 
Our  Sun  was  rifen 
With  fweeter  Balm,  with  Healing  in 
his  Wings. 

7.  After   fome   time,    h^av'nward 

th'Apoflies  eye 

PurfueS'their  King, 
Till  Angels  do 
Tidings  of  fecond  Coming  bring,' 
In  fu(±L  fort  as  they'd  feen  him  go.  ^ 
Chear  up,  my  drooping  heart,  thine 

Head's  on  high ! 
Yet  not  fo  high,  but  that  his  Heai^s 

io  low. 

As  ftill  to  mind 
Poor  thee,  till  he 

Hath  made  thee  find. 
What,  for  thy  Gain,  he  fometime  did 

forego. 

•  390. 

I  .T^Ear  Dove,  thy  prisoner  may  I- 

JLI      be! 

Bondage  is  tike  to  be  my  State, 
If  to  myfelf  thou  leav'fl:  me  free : 

He*8  free>  whomYhou  doit  capti- 
vate. 
2.  With  the  Lord's  Spirit  is  liberty: 

No  man  can  (ky,  Jefus  the  Lord, 
But  by  the  Spirit,  •  or  can  cry 

^.^tf,till  thou  teach  him  thatWord. 
•  I  Cor.  xii.  3. 

3. 1  long  had  been  a  ftammercr. 
Could  not  pronounce  the  SbMo" 
leth, 

0^2  That 
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That  might  my  Prayer  to  God  cn- 

clcar» 
Till  the  f/ee  Spirit  gave  fpeeCh  and 

breath. 
4.  I  was  in  fait,  nor  codd  make 


MyTitle ;  butfaid  this  free  Spirit* 
••  Soul  [take  this  Seal,  the  feal  of 

"Blood; 
*'  Tm  Witnefs,  that  thou  (halt  inhe- 
rit." 

5 .  Ere  now  I  read,  bat  what  was  next, 
•i  always  ftujMdly  forgot } 

I  found  a  nddle  in  each  text ; 

But  this  good  Spirit  loosM  the  Knot. 

6.  Surely  this  Spirit  of  fpirits  framM 
That  Book  of  books,  my  Bible  dear; 
A  thing,that  all  things  can  be  nam*d  $ 
Food,  phyfic,  pleainre,  wealth,  are 

there. 

7.  A  Book,  that  makes  the  fimple 

wife; 
A  Book,  that  proves  the  wifeit  fools ; 
A  Book,that  helps  the  reader's  eyes  ; 
A  Book,  that  baffles  all  the  fehools. 

8.  It  told  my  Story,  ere  I  was ; 
It  tells  me  aifo,  what  (hall  be 
When  I*m  no  more ;  what  doom 

fhallpafs 
On  perfons,  churches,  ftates,and  me« 

9.  My  barren  Ground  oft  caird  for 

rain, 
Gafping  to  heaven  for  a  flood ; 
This  Spirit  but  flowM  in  amain. 
And  I  was  filled  with  all  that*sgood 

10.  He  in    mine  heart  doth  ihed 
abroad 

God^s  dear  and  never  dying  Lov*. 
Yet  f^arce  a  day,  but  his  fharp  Rod 
Doth  me  in  faithfulnefs  reprove. 

1 1.  This  tender  Spirit  who  would 

grieve  ? 
If  I  my  Comforter  make  fad, 
Who  onl/  can  fad  hearts  relieve, 
Alas !  my  God,  who'll  make  me 

glad? 


OldHymns  of  the 

12.  **  Man,  follow  thy  owa  natiTft 

"  Light, 
<<  Say  fome,  and  thoa  fludt  perfeft 

bcf' 
Perfea  indeed,  like  noon  of  night ! 
Lord,  in  thy  Spirit'6  Light  lead  me. 


391. 

1.  A  H  confdence!  confclenoe! 
x\    when  I  look 

Into  thy  Regifter  and  Book. 
What  corner  of  my  Heart,what  nook 
Stands  dear  of  Sin  ^ 
And  tho'  my  (kin  feels  foft  and  fleek. 
Scarce  can  itouch  mychinorChedc, 
But  I  can  fed  Deaih^s  jaw4)0Mi 
prick 

Ev^ntkro^mylkiii. 

2.  Yet  why  art  thoa  caft  down,  my 

fod? 
Hope  ftill  in  God,  and  on  himrdl ; 
If  Heaven  fmile,  what  tho*  dea& 

fcowl 

And  conicience  low^r ! 
A  Book  of  my  dear  Chrift's  I  have, 
^j  which  I  Ipok,  my  God  will  fave 
My  Soul  from  fin,  my  Fleib  from 

grave. 

And  fromdeath^s  powV. 

3.Death !  thoa may*ft  bark,  but  canft 

nof  bite, 
Tho*  bent  thy  brow,  tho^  great  thy 

fpite  : 
Now  do  thy  worft,  Hope  fets  me 
quite 

Beyond  thy  fpleen. 
What  tho*  my  death  feems  written 

in 
The  very  parchment  of  my  fiun. 
With  the  black  Ink  of  my  foul  fin  ; 
Yet  I  have  fecn 
4.  On  both  Hands  of  a  Friend  once 

flain. 
But  fince  returned  to  life  again, 
A  better  Story  printed  plain : 

'^  My  light's  but  dim  ? 

Yet 
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7<t  m  die  Friat  of  th'Ntib  t  fee 
life  lA  a  SaTioor^s  hands  for  me, 
WhOt^  as  he  hong  opon  the  Tree, 

•         Hope  hangs  on  Him. 
5*  Themhtt  my  djdng  Tongue  ihall 

ibg» 
Yea  er^B  ny  Fledi»  that  fading  thing. 
Shall  icft  inhope  forthatDaY-fpring 
AUth'nightofdea^: 
And  when  I  lay  my  weary  head 
Apd  bones  in  th'Grvre  jm lA  abed. 
Let  not  the  momnqr  fay,  f*  He*$ 

Bnt^'fliimbereth*'' 

tJW  OVE,whoeacfaar'ning  makes 

■  ^    my  Bed, 
Had  not  whereon  to  hr^  his  Head; 
Eaotpt  yonll  call  that  Crois  fo  bitter 
A  hMre-fick  Savioor's  Bed  and  litter, 
a.  Caft  I  lore  Sii^  which  me  would 

fack, 
T3I  boaes  do  break  and  fiAews crack; 
Aad  aoc  lore  Hijb,  who  cltmli'd  the 

tsoe, 
Barirti^  hiaifelf  to  take  down  yae  ? 
t.  He  tt  nay  Maker,  Hniband  too  ; 
lids  Potcer  me  his  day  dqth  woo; 
And  to  promote  the  match,  did  take 
Him  a  Clay-body  for  my  fake. 
'4.  He  is  my  Parent,  becaufe  he 
ta  Trarail  of  his  fool  ba^«  mQ ; 

&Brodier  in  adverfity, 
Jtftfik  of  fhe  famUy. 

5.  He  is  die  worthy  Vine  and  IMol» 
And  I  of  him  a  Slip  a|id  (hoot: 
He  Captain  of  Salvation  |s, 
And  I  am  al^epfizeofliiv 
6VH  deal,  dmmghont  life'f  Interim, 
Lds  widi  dia  Woiid*  fxfi  more  with 

Him; 
Wkole(«iyve*s  an  nnexhaofled  fpring 
Of  CT*ry  good  and  perfeft  thing. 
7.  ra  saadc  his  Eye,  a  briehter  ftar 
Tbna  that  which  gaidcstt>c<nyiner; 


His  Roles  and  Iove.lin*d  Yoke  ihaU 

be 
A  Neck-chain  *  of  pore  Gold  to  mp/ 
e  Cut*  iv.  9. 

t  39^- 

i.'TT/Hile  Jeftts  on  the  Lap  of 

W      Mmylm, 
She  can  fee  Heay'n,  and  ne^er  lift 

np  her  eyes« 
2.  This  new  G«eftto  her  eyes  new 

laws  hath  pr% 
*Twas  onoe^  iMk  a^,  now  *tis,  look 

dtivm  (0  Heav'n. 

Q 
394-- 

Jjlm  Ai  Dmty  (aid  Chrilt :  the 
*    Spea/s  iad  art 
^f ow  nath  unlocked  )iim  at  the  very 
Heart. 

395- 

OSavf-Qs  then, 
6ood£ingofMen» 
Since  thou  wert  thus 
A  Saviour  made  for  us : 
Well  own  no  narrower  word« 
OLord! 

fhy  BI004  makfes  bold. 
Thy  Wounds  give  hold. 
Thy  Croft  and  Name 
Advance  our  endlefs  Claim. 


w 


396. 

Hat  ftnies  of  thek  cruelty 
Nail,  Thom  or  Sp^ar  k|VO 
writ  in  thee, 
Are  in  two  wavs  ftill  legible : 
I  once  did  onaeriland  uid  ipell 
Ev*ry  red  Letter  as  fiWoond  of  thf ne« 
Now,  which  is  better,  as  aB^lm  for 
mine, 
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i./^ttRiST,  wh«n  hedjr'd,  deceived 


the  crofs. 
And  on  Death*s  fide  threw  all  the 

Lofs ; 
The  captive  world'  awak'd,flnd  found 
ThcPris'ner?  loofe,thc  Jaylort>oni»d. 
2.  By  the  firft  guilty  fatal  Tre^,  . 
All  our'.tme  Laf&  and  Liberty 
Were  in  one  moment  dM  and  ilain .: 
Ifejre  bpth  loOk  np,  end  Uv«  again. 

3.0  Struggle  dear  and  fw«et Dilute 
Tivikt  Dftath'^ .  and    Lx)Wt    for 

difF'rent  frttk  !      • 
Ofipos'd  and  differing  as  far. 
As  antidotes  and.j^ei^ns  are ! 

4. 1  fay,  O  ftrangp  myfterious  Strife 
Wopew  Dctfth  and  hidiekn^  Life  I  ; 
When  on  the  Croft  arfy  King  did 

^     bleed.  •' 

LifefeemM  todie,  Deadidy-d  in- 
deed. 

398:-      . 

i./^Thefe  wakcfi^l  .'WouiJs^f 

\^     thihe!    ;;  '--^^^^ 

Are  they  mouths,  or  are  they  eye^  ? 
Be  thfy  mduths,  or  be  thdy  cyne^ 
Ev'ry  Part  fome'one  fu'pjJles. 

2.  Thou  that  om  this  Foot  h^fl  Ic^d 
Maiiy  a  Kifsi  and  in'airy.iTcar^  , 
Now  thou  fhalt  have  ^I  repaid,    ^ 
WhatfQc*er  thy  charges  wefc. 

3.  This  foot  hath  got  Mouth  and 

lip*. 
To  pay  thy  fweet  fu1n  of  kifles ; 
For  thy  tear*,  an  £y4.tif|it^<epflf  * 
*f  mtlt)f  tparn  fiiich.<}e(te.ai  tfi^  ^. 

•  399-'^-     '•-      '  ^  * 
t .  Tfi^U,  no  more  )  it^'fiilt  tide; 
^'•Both  fhom  thy  Head  and  Irbni 
'    'tliy  Feet,         -    '  ^    '  *■ 

And  from  thy  Hands,  and  from  thy 

Side,     , 
Lo'l  all  the  purple  rivers  meet. 


Old  ffimns  of  tjje 

2.  Thy  katids  to  g^tJtobclnft  noi^' 

.liftn 
Ye^'WiU  thy  Hand  ftiUgittii^  lie:    ' 
ilt  givies».  .bttt  O.  itfelf  *i^  tho^ift ; 
It  giyes  tlbx^'  bc^^^  tfcp*,  Jm^^  tU 
free.  .      . 

3.  Tl^roiilelsFeetiiM  cannot  got 
For  n3  and  our  ctsxnal  good. 
As  the^  were  ever  wont :  what  tho*  ? 
They  hidm^alas,  in  tl^  6wn  Blood. 

4.  But'oh  !  thy  fide,  d»y  deq^.dfgg\i 
Side,. 

That  hath  a  double  Nilus  goia^  ; 
NcMT  wa&  that  fatted  Egyptian  tide 
'So  fruitful  half,  or  half  fo  flowing. 
15.  This  thy  Blood's *^eluge  (a  dire 

'Dear  Lord,  to  theej  i(>  qfi  ]§  fdun^ 
,A  Dpl^eof  Peliyerano^i^      *    '^^ 
:  A  deluge,  left  we  uipuld  bp'^lfow^^d. 


4P0. 


J I  .f-pHE  badge  gf  Faith  bids;  iic  cr 

iThafai  thy  Life  rs  one  longDcbt 
'Qf  love  to  hin^,  who  on  th^  Tree 
PaiaT)ai:Rtiic  Flc(h*Hc  took  for  thee. 
2.*\Vher^  dreams  of  life,  fto»  that 

■/  fuli;nejl    .      .  •  ;  •       .  . 
Of  Love$,  th^    lord's  too  liberal 

Breafft,  '  ; 
*  Flpw^f  in  an  ^in'rous  mingled  Flood 
,  Of  Wattt-;  wedding  precious  Blood, 
1 3.  He  wafh'd  thy  i^taln*.  traii£fer*d 
thy  fmart,' 
And'took  it  home  tolls  owfi  Heart. 
This -once  done,  N^s'inJt  Spear 

nown^ove    *    ,    ,  , 
Not  flings  of  Wrathv  but  wounds  of 

■  Love. 
4.  Large  Throne  6f  love,  'if^yaSij 

.   <pjead    . 
With  purple  of  too  r5<;!i  a  red  f 
Balance  of  both  Worlds  f  ours  of  Sfai 
And  that  of  Graee,  licaV^^  poiv^d  ik 
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in  one  Price  were  duly 

Mil  with  olic  Prke  werefifflirt>aid: 
Wben  the  ^ad  rigkt-hand  ScUe  did 

^wai«d&4iQth  weighed  more  light 

than  hove, 
h.  lift,  b*r  ever  Hve  and  riifcn, 
The  Lamb  whom  hia  owft  love  hath 

lamt 
Let  thy  loft  Sheep  live  to  iaherit 
The  fcini^  wUch  thy  Deaib  did 

fli^nt«. 

4or. 

i,T  OR».  what  ie  Man?  why 

JL^.ttoflldhccoftthi^ 
So  dear  I  whaahad  his  Ruin  loft  tfiee  r 
Lciid,  what  U(  ManI  a  thing  of ; 

lUMtfht «. ' 
0  how  iQ»cl^l^  thott  over-bpaght 
2.  Alas,  fwcct  Lord,  what  wcrc't  to 

If  fhtre  wercno  mch  wonns  as  we? 
&|i^o«Ult})9msiiPital6mFbiVng> 
And  ftill  thy  fpaciofet  PaUce  ring. 
).  Why  IhooMft  tfaoobowr  ihyBreaft 

to  iee. 
What  miW'OWiiMadiiela  didiMth 


Why   Ihould  Ay 
make  good 

My  Blafhes  with  its 
blood? 


nnilaitt'd  Breaft 


own  Heart's 


ShooU  not  tboKing'  VA  keep  his, 

thronCy.. 
Becanfe  fome  defp'rate  fool^  nn- 

iaacf        *      . 
4.  Wai  the  btMt  Son  hang  down 

Usk«id» 
Ik  #"«:  dm  i^ner  fink  m  bed, 
aoawfeiiMtmwhefeafooUihFly 
Glows  maiittm,and  wUlraftly  die  f 
r.Whit  WM  it  to  thy  pr*iowBlood, 


Jwfimfchdtftcairdforaaood?  I 
Wkm  did  dm  Lamb,  that  he  Omald 
noed«  ,  ' 

When  the  Wolf  fins^umlclf  to  bleed  f 
6.  WA  *«&  and  weU-befecaing 

daft 
y  I  wodd  bargain  by  bafe  Lnft, 


I,  \T7Ith  all  the  powV  my  poor 

YV      heart  hath 
Of  humble  love  and  loyal  faith,  ' 
My  hidden  Life  I  I  bow  to  thee,    , 
Whom  Love  hath  bow^d  more  low 

for  me. 
a.  Rich,  royal  food,  bountiful  Bread, 
Whofe  Ufe  denies  ns  to  the  dead ; 
Whofe  vital  Gufe  albne  can  give 
The  fame  Leave  both  toeat  andlive; 

3.  Live  ever.  Bread  of  loves  I  and  be 
Liftf,  ibd,  iQid  forer  Sdf  to  me. 

O  fo^  felf •wounding  Pelican, 
Whofe  Breaft  weeps  bahn  for  wonnd*: 
edroan! 

4.  Ah,  this  way  bend  thy  benign 

Flood 
To  a  poor  heartthatgafps  for  Bloods 
That  blood,  whofe  Icaft  drops  fovc- 

reign  be    . 
To  wain  my  world  of  Sins  from  me. 

5.  Come  Love!  come' Lord  I  and 

that  long  Day 
Fot  which  J  lahguilh !  come  away ; 
When  Ais  dry  ioul,  thefe  eyes,  Ihall 

fee,  ■ 

And  drink  the  nnfeal^d  Source  of 

Thee. 

6.  Now  Jcfu  Matter,  juft  and  true. 
Oar  Food,  and  faithful  Shepherd 

tool 
O  by  thyfclf  vondrfafe  to  keif, 
Aswiththyfclfthoa/ff</f  thy  Sheep. 


t  403- 

LOTrange  tmth,   ths^t  Ae  felf- 

1^       lame  fliould  be 
A  Shepherd,  Lamb,  and  Lion  too  t 
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Yet  (ttcb  onAoobtedly  was  he,  . 

Whom  firft  the  BetbU^m  Ihepberds  I 

knew. 
3«  Sheep  they  became  to  th*  She- 
pherd-Lamb:   - 
God*f  Lamb  and  Lion,  ever  keep. 
By  thefe  thy  titles  ftill  the  lame, 
"neWdlf  from  thy  endanger*dSheep. 
J.  Bring  all  tl>e  world  uqtp  thy  Fold, 
Let  Jffws  and  Qen^tes  hither  come 
}n  numbers  great,  diat  can*t  be  (old; 
And  call  thy  lambs,  that  wander, 
home. 

T. 
404. 

J.  1X7H O  grafpM  the  Zodiack 

VV         in  his  Hand, 
And  made  it  move,  or  made  it  ftand, 
Lo !  he  is  now  by  nature  Man, 
And  is  by  ftature  but  a  Span. 
2.  Eternity  is  now  grown  fhort ; 
A  King  b  bora  without  a  court; 
TheWaterthirfIs,  the  Fountain's  dry; 
An4  Life  19  b|^ni,  that  it  may^dic. 

405. 

I.T   OdgMinanInn, 

JL^  What  Gueft  divine 
There  meekly  lay. 
The  God  of  night  ancl  day  f 
In  Taxtim^  to  pay  fums 
{ie  comes, 
Ev'nMan*s  Price  full: 

grom  Satan's  rule 
e  will  fet  free 
Our  poor  Humanity. 
2.  To  us  betake, 
Plell  ^od !  and  make 
Within  our  breaft 
Thy  Lodgine-plac^apd  Ml  j 
Thou  Templbs  feek'ft,  not  Imu : 
Let  Sins 
^o  more  intrude 
t    pQ  (h' Inmate  God, . 

Nor  e'er  defkce 
'The  ornament?  of  Gr^e ! 


of  tbi 


406» 


I.  f^  Thoa  whotanehrftdiehlkid 

\J       man's  night 
To  entertain  a  donbU  Lieht, 
Thine  and  die  day's,  (ana  ckittiBM 

too!) 
The  Lame  away  his  crntdies  threw  1 
X.  The  dumb  amazed  was  to  hear 
His  own  ttn^lu^n'4  tonyne  ftrike  hit 

eari 
Thy  pow'rfbl  Meivy  did  ev*n  diafq 
The  J>evil  from  his  oforp'd  plpce : 

3.  O  let  thy  Love  ovr  Pattern  b^ 
<Far  as  we  can)  to  do  like  thee ; 
Yea,  let  diy  mercy  teach  one  hrodicr 
To  loy^,  for^e,  and  help  aoodieVf 

4.  That  copidng  diy  Mercy  herew 
Thy  goodndfs  may  hereafter  rear 
Our  loyils  onto  thy^Iory,  when 
Our  dnil  ihaU  coUe  to  be  with 


407. 

i.TT  mnft  be  drank,  the  Cop  is 
1       fflii'd! 
Conpar'd  to  this,  wormwood  and 


Were  di 


%tt  dnMjghts  to  faegiiile  care 
withal: 
yet  fo  are  the  Condidons  fctVI. 

2.  Nordonbled  kilpes^iior  groiiis» 

nor  cries. 
Nor  Pray'n  could  mit%ationwins 
Under  the  preftre  of  oar  Sin, 
With  pains  of  Hell  indos'd  be  lies. 

3.  Like  mdtiiig  wsx,  rivers  of  Blo^ 
His  very  Heart  fweats  from  widuB, 
Thro'  die  para  ftrainer  of  his  SkiD; 

QabUlif  all  o'er  his  Body  flood. 

4.  O,  in  thy  Day,  Lord,  onos  tiuak 
With  gentle  iympathy>  for  whom 
Thoa   underwent'ft    this  henvy 

Doom: 
Give  us  die  Well  of  life  «9  drink. 
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t.TTl 

fieadi  die  old  Serpent's  fon 
JlcanfA  lidl  and  banibg  fire : 
fiat  diofe  black  days  are  done. 

3.  Noir  he's  ^  tame  and  hannleis 
diing; 

In  one  Woqnd  deep  and  wide 
Hb  fedifh  Spite  bory'd  his  Sting, 

BT*n  in  our  Samaras  Side* 
3.  He's  now  n  porter  et  the  door 

QfliliBy  his  enemy; 
teeoBcns^ring  God  fofiripthimfer 

Th*  affront  upon  die  Tree, 
f  Hum  who'rt  dut  Door,  oommand 
that  hey 

When  we  from  henee  fliaU4it» 
Into  the  ooorts  of  Hear^nthro*  diee 

Us  readily  admit. 

409- 

I.  T  Pant  towards  thee, 

X    Soorce  of  eternal  life: 
SiaoeFlefli  retatds  me. 

Speak  that,  to  end  the  fi^fe^ 
I  may 

My  ipifit  once  onday. 
I. Tien  (ron^grief  unbind- 

lie.  Conqueror  of  death  ! 
Who  to  (are  mankind 

Hat  fpent  diy  holy  Breadi ; 
Thy  Child 

AndPHzemaylbeiHl'd^ 
|.  When  laU  my  hody 

la  ]>aft,then  take  my  Son} 
To  Skies  ne'er  dotdy, 

And  it  with  Saints  enrol  i 

fifkr^marcrfie. 


4to« 


t.  T  O  R  D,  J  have  finn'd  I  anA 

M^        fuch  the  fam. 
That  now  to  yaaqoiih  the  Uack 

.  number. 
Shall  Sony  heart,  and  eyes,  each 

member 
Of  this  vile  trank,  a  flood  become? 

1.  Yet  if  they  did,  to  pay  my  Score, 
Yea  but  to  coant,  all  drops  wero 

fcaaty: 
Lo,  dioo,  my  God,  haft  Blood  11^ 

plennr. 
And  art  the  Patron  of  the  poor. 

3.  Thoainwhofe  iweet,  bat  pen- 
five  Pace 

My  fins  allowed  no  room  for  Laogh* 

ter! 
Tho'  I  mav  weep  before  and  after. 
Thy  Blood  alone  muft  Goilt  eraft. 

t  4"- 

1. 1[  O I  Man  rebels,  and  for  one 

JLi        taftedoth^chooie 
His  Life,  his  God,  his  innocence  to 
fefe. 

2.  And  now  death-ftricken,  like  a 

woonded  Deer, 
Striaiypnrfa*d  by  goilt,  andih^btte 

and  fear, 
1.  lie  feeks  to  lofehimfelf,  fifom 

God  he  am. 
And  takes  a  Wildemeis  of  miieries,  • 

4.  A  Land  of  new  tranigreffions, 

where  his  carfe 

Is  defer  bound,  his  Nature  grow- 
ing worfe. 

$.  And  vriiiU  in  this  condition  Man** 
kind  lay, 

A  man  flmnld  think,  his  injured  Go4 
wooldfey, 

6.  •*  There  lies  accnrfedMan !  afid 
let  him  lie, 

«  Intangled  in  that  Web  of  mifery 

y.*<WhiA 
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7.  **  Which  his  owli:.SiQ  hath  (pun  : 

*\  I  muft  be  true 
^* 'And] lift;  tiachankftil  man,  AoA 

•  "  haft  thy  doe."     '         •►  ' 
i/  But  'tWas  not  * :  'Ad^Man  the 

maftery  •  '  ... 

WitJi  hh  /Crcatof*s  pow*r  and  will 
dares  try.;  "  ■  - 

9.  The  great'  and  glorious  Qod,  .the 

migh^  King 
Of  heav'n^and  earth;  dfelpifed*-i)y 
fuch  a  thing 

10.  As  man,  a  W6rm  Q^  l)is.  dwn 

making,  breajcs,  '  ,,  , 
T)ic  rules  of   GreatijelJ,*  ^nd '  his 
Creature  feek 5,         '.'      .     ' 

11.  His  froward  cxcature}  not  la 
'  fuch  a  way. 

As  onc«  he  did  in  th*  cool  of  Edem\% 
',     Day. 

12.  But  the  eternal  ^on  of  God,  the 

Word-  .    I 

By  whom  all  things  were  made>  the  j 
.itaighty  Lojd,      ',.  j  ,, 

1 3.  j^ffi^ms  •wrfy/bi  and  under  that 
'    .teUyft  ...:  /..   .  '.    . 

And  hides  his  Greatnefs,  a^d  ithofe 
..' glorious  raya         ...  ^ 

14.  Of  Majefty,  whicii  Jkad  been ' 
ovcr-briflrht,       .  .-.:;.  • 

And  too  refpTendent  for  f  qpr .  mor- 
.,.    '  taJs  fight.    . 

15.  And  under  this  diiguij^i.tbe  King. 

*  ofkiogA 

'the    meifagf    of   paternal  Meror; 

brings  J        ,-      .  -  .  :        '        j 
jl6j  SoUiicitamaA^s  R/9tttsi)>  wd  pays 

the  price  •  '    *,  ' . 

jOf  his  tranfgrefllon  by  thf  ^^acri£cc 
1 7.'  Of  his  own  Soul»  ^d{  ifndertakes  J 
•    r  to  cure  \    ,..    .v       ..  •  • 

Man's  Sins,  his  peace  ^d;  pardon  toj 

procure  ; 
18.  To  conquer  death;  i^  V\9k»  ^^^ 

more  than  tbid, 


Oli  Hpimi  if  the 

19.  And  now,  O  Man,  could  this  ex- 
cefs  of  Love  • 

Thy  thankfttlnefs  to  fuch  a  height 
-improve,  -  T    .  • 

20.  That  It  could  fire  th;^  Mi  Into 
*oniB  flame  '  . 

Of  love  to  only  Him,  that  bought 

•  the  fame  ? 
zi;  Oute  did  he  give  thee  Being 

fron^  the  duft, 
And'.fdf  that  bnfy  Bcnng  *twere  but 

'jiift 
22.  To  pay  thy  utmott  felf ;  but 

^Svfien  once  more  • 
Thy  .being,  and  thy  bHfs  he  did  rc; 
•••  -flore 


.2j.  By  fuch  a  Means  as  this,  itdodi 

bci-eare 
Thy  mind.of  hopes  of  recompeuc^ 

:  "and  leave' 
24.'  Thy  Toul  infolvent!',.  twice  tt> 

him  that  day 
Thou  ow'dft  thyfclf,yct  but  one  Self 

canft  pay*. 

.  '.•]  *'  I  ;     :   ' 

i.^TP^HE   Prince    of  darknefs, 

X       flufh'd  with  viftory 
In  our  fii:ft  Parents  firll  apoftafy^ 

2.  Ufurp'^d  a  lawlefs  fovVcigntJr  o'€r 

Man, 
Revolt^  thus'  from  his  firil  Sove- 
reign: 

3 .  And  fo  fecure  his  empire^  he  o^er- 

fpread 
The  world  with  Dai^nefs^  and  theti- 
bf  did  lead 

4.  His  ofptivf  s  as  he  plealcd :  thus 

he  bears  I  •    '  " 

His  rule  ufurped  neai^fdiir Jhp^lfuid 
Years. 

5.  But  now  to  put  a  period  to  the 
reign 


.Ta  fettle  him  m  everlafting  BUfs.     I   Of  this  ufurper,  and^reduce  tgam 

I  6.  Man 
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6.  liaa  to  bis  iiift  iui)j^oiii  ;ti«  ^ 
decreed 


4.  Tjiat  ihmge  Sefe^nt,  when  to 
was  pleased  to  take 

ThatauuA  firqm  tJii*  f^bj^fU^ft  fluU-j}  Hiftcr9aiiiir^N^:xiatare  fiir  his  creat^ 

tare*sfake» 

5.  And  tread  fliolbfteps'of  Binibaii^^ 
Infancy, 

Wliich  mortals  walk,  and  after  all  ta 

6.  And  fuch  a  Death :  the  wonder 
doth  amaze 

My  thoughts,  whilft  on  this  myilery 
I  gaze. 

7.  Blefled  Creator  ?  what  wcro .  it  to 
thee. 

If  Man  had  never  been,  or  if  that  he, 

8.  Once  falPn  and  loft,  had  lain  eter- 
nally 

Under  his  juft^^ferved  miTery  } 

9.  But  if  thou  wilt  thy  creature  have 
reftbr'd. 

Can  no  lefs  Rate  fuffice  ?  muft  the 
great  Lord 

10.  Of  heav*n  and  earthy  to  compals 
fuch  an  end;  1 

So  undeferv'd,  beneath 'himfelfder- 
ccnd  ?  ' 

1 1 .  Or  if  he  muft,  yet  why  fo  low  ? 
the  Son  *  *      . 

Of  the  immortal  God,  Man  to  be^ 
come !  ^ 

1 2.  Had  it  not  been  defcent  enough 
for  Him,  i 

To  take  the  nature  of  a  Seraphim  ? 

13.  Or  if  no  other  Frame  or  nature 
can 

Serve  our  Redeemer's   work,   but 
that  of  man  ;  '■ 

14.  Yet  wherefore  muft  our  blcffed 
Lord  be  led 

Thro*  all  thbfe  weary  Steps  whibk 
raortab  tread, 

1 5.  Of  Infancy,  and  youth,  and  agc\ 
the  path 

That  nature  fince  the  Fall  obtained 
hath? 

16;  Why 


be  freed. 

7.  And  ^  not  by  the  abfolute  tom-^ 

mand 
Of  an  imifteditfte  PowV,  nor  OntJX 
die  band 

8.  Of  Angels  glocioaa  hofts  engaged 

be^ 
Te  rcfeae  bmb  Aom  this  captS^tjf :  - 

9^  But  God  an  unfy/peded  Means  In- 
tends, 

And  yet  moft  fnitable  unto  this  End. 

la  Sin  ftainM  onr  nature,  and  the 
Serpe^t'j  wile    ' 

Did  man  of  mnocence  and  Ufq  be- 
gnile: 

It.  By  Man  hit  head  is  crnih'd !  the 
lawful  Lord 

Is  to  Us  Creature,  man  to  lift  re- 
fior'd. 

12.  A  Vhr^n'j  Son  is  born ;  this  rr- 

fing  Son 
The  world's    inthralling   darknefs 
does  o*er-mn. 

13.  A  Child  to  us  is'giv'n,  whofe 
Innocence 

Oar  natmr's  fpot  and  ftain  doth 
porge  and  cleanfe : 

14.  Hb  Wounds,  our  cure;  his 
Sends,  our,  liberty ; 

Bi  Death  becomes  our  life^  ourvi- 
aoiy. 

413- 

'MUSN  I  be^clofelyto 
think  upon 
0«  UdM-  Saviour's  hcamoHMf 

2.  How  he,that  was  before  the  world 

began. 
In  dne  affiim*d  onr  Flefli,  became  t 
Man ;  ' 

3.  And  in  one  Perfon,  one  Immamel^ 
Gtkl  and  his  creature  did  together 

dweUj 


'W 


L 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


«3« 

i6«  Why  rather  not  gone  by  diofe 

fteps  of  nature, 
And  ibrait  aflbm'd  that  ripenefs  luid 

that  ftatore, 
17.  That  Adam  had  at  firft,  and  fo 


pafsM  by 
And  mifs'd  tnis  natural  Infirmly  ? 


1 8,  Or  if  that  might  not  be,  yet  why 

begins 
Our  Lord  his  infant-days  thus  in  an 
Inn, 

19.  A  ftable  and  a  manger  r  tofs'd 
from  thence 

To  £p^.  for  his  fafe-guard  and  de- 

lence? 
so.  His  Education  mean,  and  as  his 

Years 
Inaeafc,  fo  do  his  Sorrows  and  his 

tears, 
21.  Until  it  was  full  Tide  that  bitter 

day. 
Wherein  the  Servant  did  his  Lord 

betray  \ 
tz.  Why  was  he  not,  at  foon  as  bom, 

*     prodaim'd 
Bardi's  adghty  Monarch,  and  then 

emertain'd 

93.  With  ;dl  that's  great  F-^fdence 

Aj  queft,  and  know 
The  mateft  worldly  glory  was  be- 
low 

94.  The  glory  of  the  Kingdom  he 
de£gn'd; 

A  kin^iii  feale4  in  the  Soul  and 

mind; 
as*  A  heav*nly  and  eternal  king- 

doib,  foch 
As  doth  excel  all  earthly  pomp,  as 

much 
t6.  As  light  excelleth  darknefs.  Nor 

is  this 
^11,  that  in  this  Defcent  inclofed  is : 
ay.   Our  Saviour's  free  and  great 

Abafement  proves, 
Apd  magnifies  that  great  excefs  of 

Lpve 
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aS.  He  bare  to  man,  wlien  for  onr  \ 

only  fakes 
So  poor,  fo  low  an  Equipage  K« 

takes ; 
S9.   Obligine  man   by  fweet,  yet 

powerful  chain 
Of  love  and  gratttade  to  him  again« 


414* 

i.nUT  art  thou  come,  dear  Sa« 

J3    viour  ?  hath  thy  love  j 

Thus  made  thee  ftoop,  and  leave  thy 

throne  above, 
2.  Thy  lofty  Heavens,  and  thus  thy- 

feiftodrefs 
In  Duft  to  vifit  mortals  ?  could  m 

lefs 
%:  A  condefceafion  ferve)  and  after 

•II, 
The  mean  reception  of  a  Cratch  and 

Ml?     ' 

4.  Dear  Lord,  TU  fccA  the^  thtnoc  I 

I  have  a  room, 
(Tis  poor,  but  *tis  my  bell)  if  thoQ 
wilt  come 

5.  Within  fo  fipall  a  Cell,  where  I 

would  fain 
Mine  and  the  world's  Redeemer  ea« 

tertain. 
6. 1  mean,  my  (leart :  'tis  flutfilh,  | 

confdTs; 
And  will   not  mend  thy  lod^ng. 

Lord,  unlefs 

7.  Thou  fend  before,  diy  harbinger, 

I  mean 
Thy  pure  and  pnrgbg  Craice,  to 
make  it  dean, 

8.  And  (w«ep  its  nafty  comers;  thea 

nitty 
To  wafli  it  alfo  with  a  weeping  ey«. 

9.  And  when  *tis  ^ept  and  walh'd« 

I  then  will  go. 
And  with  thy  leave,  Tl)  fetch  (gm^ 
flow'rs  that  grow 

10^^  In 
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10.  In  diine  owb  garden,  Faith,  and 

Love  to  dice ; 
Wkk  diefs  I'U  dreCi  it  up,  and  thefe 
fliaUbe 

11.  1^  Rofemary  and  Bays.    Yet 
when  my  bcft 

Is  done,  the  room's  not  fit  for  fuch 
aGoeft: 

1 2.  But  here^s  the  cnre>  thy  Prefence, 

Lord,  alone 
Wm  make  a  ftall  a  Coart,  a  cratch 
aThrone. 

t  415- 
Jhtm  i  fetblem. 

i.T  Et*stoJ9</i&//»gowithlong. 
JL/    iB& 

And  with  chearful  Carok  thronging, 
To  gee  fight  of  that  fiabe  precious, 
WitE  whofe  Birth  this  day  did  blefs 
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God*8  Lamb,  who  bore  in  due  feafon 
The  whole  World*s  Goilt  and  op- 
prefiion. 

7.  He*8  the  Liege  Lord  (well  re- 

member) 
Of  the  qoick,  and  thofe  that  flomber. 
^is  thro*  him,  to  Seats  prepared 
We  on  Angel-wing  are  carried. 


OS* 


t.  let's  to  Bethtem  !  by  this  travel 
We  fliall  fee  the  mateft  marvel : 
God  hiffiielf  a  N&n  commences, 
To  die  for  his  Polk's  offences. 
}.  Let's  go  view  whom  Daniel  men- 

tiooM, 
Calfing  him  tfJays  the  Ancient ; 
Alfha^  Caiafe  of  earth  and  ocean, 
Needing  now  a  Suckling's  potion. 
4.  Let^s  to  Bethtem,  to  fee  Mary 
On  her  lap  God*s  own  Son  carry ; 
Carefiil  *twixt  her  hands  up-prop- 
ping 
Him,  who  keeps  the  World  from 

dropping* 
$.  He  who  death  maft  once  extir- 
pate. 
Sleeps    in     fwaddliog  doaths    up- 
wrapped: 
Wholl  break  Satan's  gates  to  pieces, 
Uie  of  Limbs  not  yet  pofieiies. 
6.  Let's  go  fee  tb^  Lamb,  that's  Ma- 
tter 
Of  all  flie^,  the  only  Paftor ; 


8.  Thus  is  feen  the  op'ning  Story 
Of  oar  Hope,  new  life,  and  glory : 
God  is  Man,  Man  God ;  Difcov'ry 
Which  all  feafons  and  makes  £iv'ry ! 

416. 
CMft  ywOen  y  Pafc  dn  Hahertk. 

f .  /^Hrift  our  Pafchal  Lamb  and 

yjl    Ofl'ring, 
Chritt  our  Surety  for  us  fuff^ring. 
How  divine  his  Deed  and  loving. 
All  the  world's  Offence  removing  f 

2.  He  in  fiill-iHt)portion'd  tenoor 
Paid  for  our  each  Mifdemeanoor, 
And  his  Blood,  when  it  flow'd  overi 
Human  blemiihes  did  cover. 

3.  Muft  then  fmart  the  Lamb  ua« 

fpotted 
For  iheep  wandriag  and  befotted  ? 
Muft  God's  Son,atth'hourprefixed» 
Drink  the  Gall  our  fins  had  mixed  ? 

4.  Adam  eats  the  Fruit  unlawful, 
Chrift's  Teeth  feel  the  foumefs  wo? 

ful: 
Where  fuch  fympathizin^  Lover 
Do  Time's  annals  e'er  difcover  ?     ' 
5. 0,!  ii  ftirs  up  deep  Emotion, 
Shame  infolvent,  bound  devotion. 
To  obferve  what  fell  on  Jefus, 
On  the  Juft  one,  to  releafe  us. 
6,  Such  a  Prince  cut  off  and  Matter, 
To  redrefs  his  Slave's  difafter ! 
Blood,  to  jplaifter  Lazars  wretched. 
From  the  kiil  d  Fb>ficiaQ  fetched  ( 

7YA1 
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7,  Yc,  whom  that  old  Serpent  woun- 
ded. 
Come  at  laft !  Grace  hath  abounded. 
What  tho'  all  with  inward  anguilh. 
Of  that  ancient  Stab  do  languiih ; 
9.  ThistornCorpfe  a  Balm  produces. 
Which  Will  gently  footh  your  Bruifes : 
*Tis  the  brazen  Serpent  truly,  . 
Health  to  all  but  the  unruly. 
9^  They  that  wo'n't   look  thither, 

peri(h; 
Themore  God*s  great  Counfel  chc- 

rlfhj  ^ 

Lift  thy  eyes,  and  thou  at  eafe  art. 
As  was  Ifrael  in  the  Defart. 
io.  Jefus  Torments  meditating 
With  heart  tender,  and  Faith  wait- 
ing. 
Soon  the  (ickeft,  moft  oppreffed, 
Pinds  himfelf  amongfl  the  bleiTed. 

417- 

Here^  hen  hecbadur  truan. 


f .  /"M^me,  thou  Sinner  old  in  evil, 
V^  Come  to  Chrift  to  eafe  thy 
travel : 
li  thy  Sin  a  Load  become  is. 
He  hath  call'd  thee  with  a  premife. 
«.  Tho'  thou  wert  in  Sin  conceived. 
And  haft  in  th^  fame  filth  lived  ; 
To  thy  Saviour  but  furrender, 
He  is  ev*n  our  Nature's  Mender. 

3.  Tho'  thou  art  (and  canH  difcem 

it) 
In  black  Hatred  from  God  turned ; 
But  believe  in  him,  and  fudden 
N/ew  y^doption  thee  ihall  gladden. 

4.  Tho*  thou  art  a  flave  to  Satan, 
Whom  he's  us*d  to  drive  and  threa- 
ten; 

But  believe,  and  from  his  dungeon 
Thou'lt  efcape  to  Light's  free  region. 

5.  Tho'  thy  crimes  be  many  a  thou- 

fand. 
And  due  ftripes  as  high  haverifen  i 


Old  Hymns  of  the 

Cry  to  him,  he'll  wafli  out  wholly 
All  thefe  footfteps  of  thy  Folly. 

6.  Tho'  more  Guilt  toond  thyfotd 
hovers, 

Than  of  feairs  thy  vile  head  covers  ; 
Tho'  its  crimfon  Dye  thee  frighten  : 
Chtift's  Kood    ic  like  fnow  will 
whiten. 

7.  He  by  one  Look  tJt  ZdKcheus, 
A  Saint  made  him,  cleaned  joyous: 
If  he  thee  but  caft  an  eye  on» 
Thou'rt  a  Virgin  on  Mount  Skn. 

8.  A  ftrong  God  is  thy  Redeemer^ 
Hearts  condemn'd  to  difencumber. 
To  read  fouls  a  new  fweet  Ledure^ 
And  undo  the  Devil's  fhudure. 

9.  When  he  granteth  thee  Exemp* 
tion. 

Then  no  Fiend  has  the  Prefumpyon 
Thee  to  hold  one  moment  longer ; 
He  who  bought  thy  Soul,  is  fbonger. 

10.  Thou  ihalt  lean  on  thy  Preferver, 
^nd  thy  terrors  will  be  over. 
To  thy  Lord  then  locdc  up  boldly^ 
In  his  Arms  he  wiU  enfold  thee  I 


418. 

Criii  yn  Ngbrifi,  lUf  am  i}  Gddwad. 

\'f^  ET  Chrift,  cry  for  thy  Pre- 

yj.         ferver  I 
Thou  indeed  this  Grace's  canrer 
Art  not ;  but  iince  of!er*d  freely. 
The  foul  flighting  it,  is  filly. 

2.  Who  once  has  in  Chrift  Faith  real. 
With  heart  thankful,warm  and  ioyal ; 
Drawing  Aid  from  him  thencefor- 
ward,^ 

He's  to  Holinefs  no  Cowafd. 

3.  Jefus  gives  him  of  his  Spirit, 
For  the  drieft  bones  •  prepared  ; 
Which  a  Warrior,  makes  the  feeble. 
And  a  loving  Child  the  Rebel. 

•  £sekx»vi« 

4*  Is 
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4.  Is  dij  Nature  fierce  and  rapid  I 
Or  clfe  caidy,  doll  and  ftupid  ? 
Leave  not  off  thy  Invocation, 
Jcfas  can  thee  qaite  new-fa(hion*    ' 

5.  And  ne^er  think  thee  a  Believer* 
1111  be  thee  with  new  Heart  favour : 
\filK>  bdieres,  without  all  queftion, 
I>iops  die  Habboraeft  old  Cu^m. 

6.  Mark  Xaccbeusy  Piuilasid  Mary, 
From  this  Maxim  they  don't  vary  i 
See  by  ev'iy  fev'ral  inftancc,     \ 
How  Faidi  alters  the  Exifience. 

7.  £ca/a  Wolf  was  in  the  morning. 
With  rage  'gainft   die  Shejep-fold 

buniiBg : 
Bitgrcw,llnce  one  noon-dayMinote, 
A  Iamb  croochingfto  be  in  ft. 
S.  Eie  Z^rA«f  w^  coi^vertod. 
He  waa  U>  die  Poor  hard-hearted  : 
Bet  when  grace  his  Hoofe  did  enteri 
Hepve  to*  the  poor  a  j<Mntnre. 
9!  Ha^imiim  had  been  a  finner> 
(Of  die  ctMUfefts  not  the  finer : ) 
Sot  how  liv'd  (he  her  Time's  rem- 

santf  . 
Till  her  burial,  as  a  clean  Saint. 

10.  Barns  there  Fire  without  heat 

^viiig^ 
Ii  dwre  Water,  no  Wet  leaving  ? 
A  good  Tree^  with  no  fruit  bending!? 
Then  nuy  Faith  no  Rays  be  fending, 

11.  No  I  take  in  diy  hand  •God's 

Lancem, 
Follow  dofe  the  Scripture-pattern  ; 
Do  ^  Good,  fiom  lU  refrain.the^  \ 
Tit  this  conrfie  in  heav'n  muft  land 

thee« 

12.  Tho'  Chrifl's  Path  at  firft  fecms 

narrofir, 
CoBtniy  xt^^gSsi  and  marrow ; 
Soncioot  ibon  will. grow  theAv'nue, 
And  mendkfs  Life  'twill  iiTue. 


ChUTch^\ 


^^ 


419* 


Oi  Tajy  9S  mam,  as  mat,  os  mercb. 

1 .  YF  father,  mother,  children,  wife, 
X  Houfes  or  lands,  or  ought  in 

life. 
Pretend  to  make  thy  heart  defift 
From  Faith  and  love  to  Jefus  Chriilr 

2.  To  a  deaf  ear  let  Kinsfolk  fpeak  j 
Their  otherwife  juft  rhetorick  ; 
Leave  houfe  and  land,  and  breads 

and  all, 
Radier  than  let  this  Jewel  fall : 

3.  Chrift  will  prove  Father,  mother^ 

friend, 
Tby  kind  Proteftor  to  the  end. 
Thy  endlefs  wealth,  thy  fecret  food. 
The  faithfurs  univerfal  Good» 

420. 

Erfi  memUti  nae  anghofia. 

i.T^Ear  in  mind  what  my  fong 
,    Jlm      preiTes : 

Thrice  atkaft,  each  Day, that  paffcs. 
Kneeling  pray  to  the  all-feeing, 
Blefled  Author  of  thy  Being. 
2. Ere  thon  bend  them  to  thy^Bus'nefs; 
Lift  thy  hands  without  remi/lhefs 
To  him,  from  whom  Bencdiaion 
Thoh  then  gained  without  fidUou. 

3 .  Yea,  amidft  thy  occupations, 
mterpofe  fome  Afpirations. 

Art  thou  harry'd  ?  'tis  no  hindrance 
To  look  upward,  but  a  Furtherance. 

4.  Dafvid  Iwul  a  fphere  to  aft  in. 
Urgent  Matters  and  diftrafting ; 
Yet(from  his  own  mouth  we  have  it  J 
Sev'n  times  daily  prayM kingD^a/V/, 

5.  Jpjbuay  tho'  mudi  in  motion 
As  aWarrior,  join'd  Devotion  ; 
And  his  Heart  did  weep  inceffant,   ^ 
That  his  Hands  might  be  puiifant, 

6.  Thus 
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6.  Thus  the  HeigeCi  thus  the  Plow- 

man 
May,  axnidft  their  labours  common^ 
Be  as  well  with  God  converfing. 
As  their  Thoughts  in  vain  difperfing. 

7.  To  relieve  a  Jourtiey  tedious^ 
Travellers  may  as  commodious 
Be  in  PrayV  and  Praife  abounding, 
As  their  time  on  trifles  (pending. 

S.  Women,  *midft  their  Work  and 

fiunningy 
May  be  holy  moments  winning : 
His  Profeffion  each  may  follow. 
And  die  fame  on  this  wife  hallow. 

J\,  On  theMountains,  thou  ^izSMoJis; 
n  the  Field,  God*s  Word  propoies 
Praying  I/aac  for  bcample : 
Prayer  hath  Stage  and  matter  ample* 
10.  Afk  God*s  Spirit  to  dired  thee  ; 
Aik  his  Grace  ftill  to  proted  thee ; 
Bleffing  on  thyfelf  and  matters, 
Aik,  as  one  of  his  new  Creatures. 
1 1*  Make  in  Chriil*s  Name  the  Be- 
ginning 
Of  each  thing  thou  art  defigning ; 
Be  the  whole  by  him  abetted. 
In  his  Glory  termintted. 
1 2.  As  he  once  the  Way  prepared 
OfyQoxkgJcfeph,  as  he  cared 
For  a  D««f</long  before  thee ; 
So  he'll  profper  thy  Life's  ftory. 

421. 

Djfg/y  fiat  tvrth  godwm  Adda. 

t.T    EARN,  my  foa-,   hy  AtUun't 

X^    falling. 
No  Sin  little  to  be  callin?: 
At  forbidden  things  to  nibble, 
How  bad  'tis,  and  with  God  quibble! 

2.  Who,  like  Cain^  committcth  evil. 
Wounding  facred  rules  and  civil ; 
Of  God's  Bleffing  flripshis  Hou(hold, 
Of  the  SbikinahhU  threshold. 

3.  Live  in  Innocence,  like  Abel^ 
J>cr\'c  God  with  thebcft  thou'rtable. 


Oiler  him  (aor  diink  It  hafdfl^ 
Day  by  day  tfaJrTemple 
4.  When  the  World  forgets 
And  the  knowledge  of  th*  A] 
Bc*t,  like  Enas^  at  fuch  perkxly 
To  invoke  him,  by  theeiGrraL 
r.  Walk  with  God  VktEm^h^  fix 
Pathswhich  he  doth  feal  and  lud 
To  facilitate  fuch  WaUdng, 
Know  he*s  ever  at  thee  looking 
6.Thi8  Man's  lot,  likeWays  to  • 

in, 
Yields  encoon^ement 
A%  God*s  love  m  him  fo  UooaM 
He  was  quick  to  Heav'n  aflnma 

7.  Mark  how  great  is  Loft*a  co 
gion! 

Tt  *fore  God  (buns  the  whole  in 
No  lefs  water  for  Earth  Ipottc^ 
Than  the  Dduge,  was  auotted. 

8.  Let  Men's  ways  be  e*er  lb  fld 
B6thoaftiU,Hke^«i^,  fied^: 
God'sTruth  is  the  Aik  thoa*h  ft 

in. 
Thy  Heart's   ark  that  Tnidi 
keeping ! 

9.  Aeunft  Satan'n  nets-be  mudi 
Of  this  Confeflbr  recorded 
'Tis,  tho*  trials  grand  him  aher 
Could  not,  he  in  fmali  did  fanbe 

10.  Hi^  thou  once  forfaken^M^i 
All  connexions  from  the  bottom 
Root  out :  while  the  old  thooghc 

her, 
Im""*  Wife  froze  to  a  Salt-pillar. 
1 1  .Wherefo'er  on  eardithou  tun< 
On  each  ground  where  thou  fcjou 

eft. 
Altars  be  with  iAnua  railing. 
Thy  divine  Protestor  praiCng*^ 
1 2.T0  each  Word  of  God  give  credl 
Of  no  danger  think,  nor  dresri  it ; 
Be,  like  Abra^m^  undertaker. 
When  a  Hint  comes  from  thy  Make 

s  xyljam 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Englijb  Chureb. 


15.  Ifaac^  if  he  bld^  furrender; 
Ciraunciie  thy  Flem  fo  tender ; 
Leare  the  Houfe-god^  of  thy  father ; 
Leaire  one  Coantry  for  another. 

14.  Wilt  by  Wedlock  thy  condition 
Cban|;e?  remember  ^^r^^'s  caution : 
He  his  Parents  blefling  valu'd. 
And  the  federal  Grace  entailed. 
i5.Laxary,  how  mad  and  fooliih. 
To  icll  Heav'n  for  Palate's  relifti ! 
Tbn>^  loft  for  fuch  prefent  portion, 
Ifn  loft  a  blcft  ReverfiOn. 

16.  Rather  for  an  honeft  feafon. 
Go  with  Jo/epb  into  Prifon, 
Tlian  confent  to  guilty  Pleaiuresy 
And  break  thro*  thy  Load's  indofures. 

17.  Meek  Long-faflfVihg  learn  from 

Mofist 
Which  fo  fatherly  difpofes 
Tlie  Mind  faithful,  for  God  zealous, 
To  bear  burdens  of  its  fellows. 

18.  And  for  bearing  each  Difailer, 
Jti  renown'd  fhould  be  thy  mafter  : 
Lolles,  Sicknefs  him  befalling. 
Good    he    ftill  pronounced  God's 

dealing, 
m.  BeV£,  by  gcn'ral  diffolution. 
Baffled  from  good  Inftitution  ; 
Sty  widi  Joflma :  we'll  never, 
I  and  mine,  from  th'Worfliip  waver. 
20.  Let  not  (mind  the  cafe  of  £/iJ 
Thy  young  Children  grow  unruly  : 
Better,  thoa, while  tender,  bend  them; 
Than  God,  when  grown  flubfaom, 

rend  them. 
21  Jf  a  child,  mark  thou  with  Samuel 
The  Lord's  Voice,  to  know  his  Aim 

welf ; 
Then  in  righteous  Walk  unihaken> 
Praaife  the  Reiblves  fo  taken. 
22.  From  the  fame,,  when  noW  a 

Ruler, 
LeaT9,  on  no  pretence  or  colour. 
To  wrcft  Juftice  i^  a  matter  ;• 
Batfcora  what  would  fright  or,  flatter. 


24t 

23  Oft  at  midnight,  like  KingZ>^w;/V/, 
T  hirft  for  grace  divine,  and  crave  it; 
When  elfe  each  one  is  Sleep's  captive; 
In  God's  Lauds  be  thy  foul  active. 

24.  Be  a  Penitent  as  earned. 
As  in  DayU  thou  difcerneft  ; 

And  when  Confcious  of  fome  Tref- 

pafs, 
Reft  not  till  thy  heart  new  hope  has. 

25.  Caft,  with  Daniel,  among  lions, 
1  hou  mayft  bid  to  them  defiance  : 
If  thou  art  the  true  God's  Servant; 
All  things  bow  to  thee  bbfervant. 

26.  Let  it  be  thy  c6nftant  habit 
To  relieve  the  poor,  like  Toltif ; 
Till  they  too  refrefh'd  are,  never 
Think  thy  Food  has  its  right  flavour. 
26.  Aid  the  helplefs,  the  dead  bury, 
Cloath  the  naked,  footh  the  weary, 
Fatherlefs  and  Widows  fuccour. 
Strangers  help,  for  one's  your  Maker? 
28. Live  fo  ftridl,all  Points  regarding. 
As  were  there  no  Gofpel-pardon : 
So  as  Sinner  fly  to  Heaven 

Thro'  Chrift,    as  wete  Laiw  ne'er 
given. 

t  422- 
i.TTOW  wrapt  am  I,  how  full  of 

jrl  biifs. 

To  fe^  the  Garden  ope  ! 
To  fee  the  clofed  One  difclos'd. 

Was  more  than  I  could  hope, 
a.  'Tis  thou,-  O  Saviour  dear,  that 
art 

The  Garden  and  the  Spring, 
The  treafure,  Paradifeof  God, 

And  cv'ry  bleflcd  Thing. 

3.  Leap,  earth !  and  let  the  heacvens 

flng 
With  fweeteft  melody. 
For  Zh/i's  King  has  left  his  Throne, 
To  come  and  dwell  with  roe. 

4.  Our  ^yes  have  feen  him,  and  our 

hands,  , 

That  He  otw  FleJ^,  can  tell : 

R  Ferr 
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For  God's  own  Son  became  a  Man,!  The  bleffed  favoar  of  thy  Name 
That  he  'mongft  men  might  dweU,        Doth  fwectly  as  entice.  ^    ^ 

5 .  As  on  the  new-mown  fields  doth 

fall 
The  foft  and  gentle  Rain, 
So/weetly  enter'd  he  to  as. 
To  make  us  live  again, 

6.  How  blcffings  Trom  his  Wings  do 

flow, 
To  keep  as  from  all  ftrife  I 
And  from  his  Side,  as  from  a  fpring, 
Health  and  eternal  life. 

7.  Did  ever  any  eye  behold 
The  Treafures  of  a  King 

Or  when  richGems  are  firft  di 
Such  was  his  Opening ! 

8.  *Tis  better  far  to  fee  him  break. 
Than  Morning  to  defcry, 

When  pleafantLight  appears,  and  aU 

The  world  doth  open  lie. 
o,  Tis  true  indeed,  the  ftately  Arch 

That  Solomon  had  raised, 
The  Holieft  of  Holies  was, 

Of  all  the  World  moil  prais'd. 
10.  'Twas  there  the  Highcft  gave  his 
Voice, 

And  alfo  did  abide. 
The  prcfence  of  his  glorious  Face 

Was  fcen  there  to  refide. 
1 1:  He  did  both  hear  there,  and  was 
heard ; 

A  very  hcav'nly  Place ! 
Bat  more  divine  by  far  was  He, 

Who  by  that  fhadow*d  was. 

1 2.  Pm  quite  above  myfelf,  when  I 
Thy  Glory  would  conceive, 

The  veryThought  of  thee  doth  quite 
Me  of  myfelf  bereave. 

13.  Let  all  come  forth,  and  freely 

fee, 

O  fair  and  lovely  One  ? 
The  Scepter  and  the  treafury 

Of  thy -Salvation. 
14  We  are  thy  Brethren,  O  thon  far 

Morefweet  than  Paradife : 


fweetly 
15.  And  now  I  fee,  my  joyful  foul  I 

Thou  didft  not  truft  in  vain. 
Thou  haft  not  put  thy  confidence 

In  a  deceitful  Man. 
i6.Why  ?  'tis  the  King  of  glory  thu 

The  very.  Prina  offeace^ 
Tht  mighty  Go  J,  2xA  Father  §/ 

Time  thatjhall  ne^vir  ceafe  : 

17.  The  promised  Child  \  -.this,  thi 
is  Chrift, 

Ordain'd  of  God  moft  high  ; 
Under  whofc  awful  throne  fubdd.^ 
Angels  and  pow'rs  do  lie. 

18.  This  is  that  Rock,  on  wfiom  fi 
aye 

..  Thy  life,  O  Soul,  dejpends  j 
Unto  whofcThrone,  as  frankincarf 
My  fpirit  thankfgiving  fends. 

19.  I  liv'd  in  a  thick  darknefa  ono< 
A  Mift  did  blind  my  eyes  ; 

But  God  tranflated  me,  and  fet    - 
My  foal  above  the  ikies. 

20.  To  be  thy  Subjedt,  or  thy  fla^ 
Is  Son  and  Heir  to  be: 

For  why,  thy  fabjea$.  Lord,   ti 
crown'd 
With  Immorulity. 
ai.Thoufiirft  my  foul,  how  goc 
it  is 
To  ferve  this  Majefty. 
Whofc  Service  is  eternal  life. 
And  perfect  liberty'! 

22.  To  him  that  us,  of  caft«awayt 
Hath  made  the  Priefts  of  God, 

^And  by  his  Blood  hath  freed  us  fio 
The  Law's  revenging  rod; 

23.  To  him,  that  left  his  Heav*n,  1 
fave 

Us  from  eternal  Death ; 
Be  giv'n  all  Honour,  laud  and  praii 
By  each  thing  that  bath  breath. 
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1.  f\  Blcfs*d  be  God  for  ever  Weft ! 
'  yj    In  glory  may  he  fit ; 

For  why,  his  watchful  Hand  ine 
plucked 
From  the  infernal  pit. 

2.  IVc  'fcap'd  i  I   blefs  my  God,  I 

vn 
Delivered  and  fet  free  : 
But  who  in  all  the  world  can  guefs, 
Wliat  might  this  Ranfom  be  ? 

3.  £v*n  that  invaluable  Blood 
OfGod's  eternal  Son; 

At  that  great  price  I  pnrchasM  was, 
A  very  wondroas  one.  % 

4.  Had  He  not  dyM,  /furely  had  ; 
Deadi  was  prepared  for  me. 

Eternal  Death,  the  month  of  hell. 
Wide  open  I  could  fee. 

5.  Then  would  th'eternal  wrath  of 

God 
Have  lick'd  me  ap  as  flame, 
Aoias  the  lire  he  would  have  burnt 

And  rafed  ont  my  Name. 
6  But  who  ihould  e*er  have  thought 
that  he 
Glorioos  eternal  King, 
Would  e'er  have  left  his  Throne,  to 
lay 
Down  fach  an  Offering  ? 
7.Thac  he  would  have  debased  him- 
(elf 
For  fech  a  Wretch  as  I, 
And  for  the  very  child  of  death. 

To  pottdefcend  to  die  ? 
8.  Of  God  Almighty's  wrath  alone 
The  Wine-prefs  he  did  tread ; 
The  weight  he  bore  was  wondrous 
great. 
Water  and  blood  he  died. 
flTio'  prcfs'd  down  to  the  very  duft, 

Yet  off  he  did  not  throw 
Thofe  Cnrfes  he  did  bear  for  me. 
That  I  his  love  might  know. 
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10.  Eternal  Life  his  life  laid  down» 
For  us  both  woe  and  wan ; 

And  God,  theblefled  God,wa8made 
A  corfe  for  curfed  Man. 

1 1 .  O  depth  of  love,  and  bottomlefs. 
What  can  fet  bounds  to'this  ! 

Nor  Firniament,  nor  whatfoeV 
Than  Satan  lower  is. 

1 2.  Think  you,  it  was  but  comtnoa 
Love, 

For  love  of  man  to  die. 
And,  that  we  might  be  raised  aloft^ 
Lower  than  Earth  to  lie  ? 

13.  The  Angels  mighty  were,  but 
thou 

Belovd  of  God  above ; 
They'd  ilrength  and  all  commanding 
powV, 
But  thou  the  ftrength  of  Love. 

14.  O  ftrange  Ldid  God  come  dowa 
from  heav'n. 

And  for  man,  Man  was  made  2 
Nay,  did  he  fuifer  for  poor  man, 
Thcfe  Torments  as  you  faid  ? 

15.  And  is  myfe]f  a  Man,  for  whom 
That  mighty  God  did  die  ? 

What  I  (  the  pooreft,  vileft  worm. 
The  fon  ofmifery. 

16.  O  worthy  of  far  greater  love. 
Than  my  clofe  bread  can  hold ; 

Let  it  by  all  Pofterity 

To  their  fons  fons  be  told, 
f  7.  This  is  a  Wonder  fure,  but  I 

As  great  a  one  can  tell : 
My  Saviour  only  did  not  die. 

But  /myfelf  as  well. 
1 8.  As  a  third  Thief  upon  the  Croft 

With  Chrift  I  hanged  was. 
And  when  on  his,  then  on  my  head. 

Sentence  of  Death  did  pafd. 
1 9. 0  then  was  this  world's  Judg- 
ment-day I 

At  that  fame  very  hour. 
The  Prince  of  darknefs  was  call  put. 

And  fpoird  of  all  his  pow'r. 

R  ^  20.  Thett/^ 
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20.  Then  dead,  by  the  Death  of  the 

Prince, 
The  I)rince  of  death  became. 
The  roaring  Lion  vanquifh'd  was 
By  th'  undefiled  Lamb. 

21.  Then  both  the  Son,  and  fons  of 

God, 
YeaalltheWorid,  Ifay, 
According  to  God's  righteous  laws 
Did  pals  a  Judgment-day. 

22.  As  ftill  as  Drops  in  fleece  of 
wool. 

Or  Shadow  did  it  pafs. 
Or  like  the  fofdy  gliding  ftreams. 
Or  dew  on  tender  grafs. 

23.  'Twas  nothing  like  that  Judg- 

ment-day 
That  draweth  on  fo  fall, 
Which  (hail  be  with  the  voice  of 
Trump, 
With  ilorms  and  tempefb  blaft. 
24-  'Twill  be  a  fearful  day  indeed  2 

But  that  was  fearful  too. 
When  God*8  own  Son  amazed  flood, 

And  quite  aflonifh'd  grew  ; 
25.  When  he  fweat  Blood,  and  to 
God  cry'd 
To  take  away  the  Cap, 
When  Darknefs  was  o  er  ^all  the 
world, 
Altho*  the  fun  was  up. 
26.Myfelfdidfuffer,  for  to  me 

His  very  Self  he  gave  5 
And  when  he  dy'd,  then  was  myfelf 
fiury'd  with  him  in's  Grave. 

27,  Three  days  under  Death's  hands 

Hay; 
He  domineered  o*cr  me. 
And  as  infulting  conquerors, 
£v'o  fb  triumphed  he. 

28.  Now  all,  as  watch  in  th'night,  is 

pafl: 
Death  his  death's  wound  I  gave  ! 
But  all  in  Chrift,  thro' whom  beiide, 
Eternal  Life  I  havc« 
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29.  Eternal  death  I  ae^er  (hall  fe^ 
What  endlefs  was,  has  end  : 

O  endlefs  Mercy  this,  O  powV, 
To  which  all  things  fhall  bend. 

30.  And  now  r  live,  bleifed  be  Godl 
To  blefs  my  bFefied  King, 

And  fongs  of  my  deliverance 

For  evermore  to  fing. 
3  r .  What  if  as  yet  I  were  not  freed. 

My  Ranfom  not  yet  paid  ? 
What  fhould  I  then  give  for  my  MSci 

To  have  the  Judgment  flayed  ?    ' 
52.  Say,  fhould  I  fheep  and  Oxea 
bring. 

The  firfllings  of  my  flock. 
Or  offer  up  fweet  frankincenfe. 

The  fat  of  all  my  flock  ?  i 

33.  Did  I,  as  Joh^  for  hungry  fouls  I 
My  befl  provifions  drefs,  i 

And  with   my  warmeft  garments  i 
cloath'd 
My  Brother's  nakednefs ; 

34.  If  I  the  fatherlefs  had  took. 
And  counted  as  my  own ; 

Or  if  a  Temple  I  had  rear'd. 

As  once  did  Solomon  % 
35.Tho'  for  the  poor  I  Houfes  boil^i 

Or  fchools  for  Prophets  made ; 
Tho'  for  my  ranfom  f&eams  of  bloody 

Or  oil  fhould  have  been  paid  : 

36.  This,  and  ten  thoufand  times  u\ 
much,  ! 

Had  ne'er  efiedual  been  { 

For  purging  mjr  polluted  foul. 
Or  wiping  off  one  fin.  ! 

37.  Nothing  was  precious  in  God*si 

But  God's  own  precious  Blood ; 
Had  he  not  dy'd,  my  fentencc  yet 
In  perfed  force  had  flood. 

38.  Had  I  worn  fack-cloth  and  in: 
duft 

Cafl  myfelf  humbly  down. 
Covered  my  defpicable  head 
With  aihes  for  a  crown; 

39-  My 
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3^.  My  days  and  firength  had  I  con- 
fiim'd 

In  nerer-ceafing  Tears, 
Had  Hanger  eaten  up  my  flefh 

Afld  beaaty  of  my  years  ; 

40.  Had  I  been  whipped  with  cords 
of  brafs. 

Or  did  my  fleih  incife, 
Wkk  hope  to  be,  like  BaaT^  prieils, 
Myfelf  the  (acrifice : 

41.  Yet  this  coald  ne*er  have  equal 

been  • 

Widi  death  and  darknefs-chains  ; 
Tkre^s  no  comparifon  'twixt  thefe 
And  Heirs  eternal  pains. 

42.  Thefe  things  are  true,  as  truth 

it(df, 
And  feal'd  with  God's  own  Seal : 

0  happy  is  the  man,  whofe  heart 
The  Spirit  of  God  doth  fill  I 

424- 

i.^  Vile  and  inconfid^rate  man, 

\J  WhatMifchiefshaveldone^ 
Isto  what  unfrequented  paths 

Have  my  Affedions  run  ? 
2.  My  hidden  Sin  laid  ope,  I  faw 

Its  fool  deformity : 
Botoat,  alas  !  how  foul  it  was. 

How  loathfome  to  the  eye. 
3. 1  fo  abhorr'd  it,  that  I  fought 

To  hide  me  from  its  view  ; 
Aid  reafon  had  I,  for  fo  vile 

A  MonHer  1  ne>r  knew. 
4- 1  begg*d,  and  ceas'd  not  day  or 
night. 

My  fins  provoked  me  to*t ; 

1  »ifli*d,  the  Lord  would  make  me 

dean. 
And  think  yon,  he  would  do*t? 
5*  Vet,  I  perceiv'd^    that    he  bad 
deans'd 
My  fpotted  Leprofy, 
And  with  his  ncheft  Mande  doath*d 
My  fod  deformity. 
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6.The  garments  he  adom'd  me  with, 

(What  could  he  more  have  done  ? )  • 
Were  e'en  the  goodlieft  and  beft 

Of  his  beloved  Son. 

7.  My  garment  fmelt  of  Caflia, 
And  other  precious  ftems  ; 

The  ground-work  was  refined  Gold, 
Beiet  with  (hining  gems. 

8.  The  King  himfelf,  to  fhew  his 

love. 
His  endlefs  love  to  me. 
From  his   own  (houlders  took  the 
Robe 
Of  fpodefs  purity. 
Q.What  greater  glory  could  there  be 
Than  to  be  cloath'd  with  God  \  ' 
He  drew  his  Skin  upon  my  fldn. 
His  Blood  upon  my  blood. 

I  o.Thus  was  I  made  the  bleflcd  Man, 

Whofe  wickednefs  was  hid. 
To  whom  the  Lord  imputes  no  fin, 
.  Of  all  that  e'er  I  did. 

I I  .Oblefs'd  be  God  \  I  put  onChrift, 
His  Righteoufnefs,  his  Spirit, 

His  Body,  Soul,  his  (kin,  his  flefli. 

His  Form  I  did  inherit. 
1 2.H0W  changed  I  was,  how  altered  I 

I  was  not  now  the  fame. 
For  I  of  mortal  man  the  fon 

Of  God  himfelf  became. 
1 3"  To  work  my  endlefs  mifciy, 

Satan  was  ftrongly  bent ;     ^ 
To  rob  and  captivate  my  Soul, 

It  was  his  fole  Intent. 

1 4.  My  poverty  became  my  Wealdij 
I  got  by  that  I  loft ; 

Becoming  poor,  I  was  made  rich. 
And  got  the  Holy  Ghoft. 

15,  And  now,  O  Saun,  what  haft 

thou 
Againft  God's  Son  to  fay  ? 
Thou'rt  to  accufe  the  guilty  Man, 
Alas  he  dipt  away ! 

R  3  16.  I 
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s6,  I  am  thiB  man  that  ne'er  knew 
fin. 

Thou  would*il  the  old  Man  hare. 
Bat  he  with  Chrift  was  crucify'd 

And  bury'd  in  his  grave. 

17.  Thou  for  a  child  oi  Belial 
Eternal  pains  doft  breed  : 

Bat  I  am  ion  and  heir  of  God, 
Begotten  of  his  Seed. 

18.  If  God»the  Lord,  bat  jaftify. 
If  he  bat  fet  me  free, 

Dares  any  be  fo  raihly  bold. 
As  to  difquiet  me  ? 

19.  'Tis  Chrift  that  dy'd,  nay  more, 

'tis  he 

The  bars  of  death  that  breaks  : 
And  'tis  not  I  that  fay  thefe  things. 

Bat  Chrift  within  me  fpeaks. 
30.  Better  to  us  by  far  is  Chrift, 

Than  were  the  Law  obey'd ; 
And»  than  a  thoufand  Aiamsy  what 

Our  Saviour  for  us  paid. 
%\,  The  firft  Man  brought  his  Righ- 
teoufnefs, 

So  did  the  fecond  too ; 
Chrift,  his  from  heav'n,  Adam  from 
earth  j 

Alas  it  would  not  do ! 
^2.  His  by  Creation,  Adam  had  $ 

I  this,  by  God's  free  Love  \ 
And  'tis  a  Jewel  that  I  prize 

All  earthly  wealth  above. 

23.  Now  farewell  all,  and  welcome 

this  I 
.  And  happy  be  the  D9y» 
That  firft  mvefted  me  with  it, 
O  may  it  ihine  alway  \ 

24.  O  let  it  *mongft  the  days  of  hea- 

v'n. 

In  golden  Lines  be  writ: 
May  nb  unlucky  thing  befall, 

ffa  to  difcredit  it. 
25.This  is  that  Righteoufnefs, where 

For  ever  I  moll  boaft  : 


*  ris  freely  giv*n,  as  Air,  or  farea0d»» 

It  nothing  did  me  coft. 

26.  In  this  I  tmft,  on  this  alone. 
As  on  a  rock,  1  ftay : 

Aod  furely  it  wiU  current  paft 
At  the  great  Judgment-day. 

27.  For  why  ?  I  righteous  fiiall  ap- 
pear, 

Bemg  with  Chrift  arrayed. 
And  untot^od's  own  Image  diangM, 
By  whom  I  firft  was  madcu 

28.  ThenChrifthimfelf  in  Man  fhall 
fee 

The  glory  of  his  Face, 
As  in  a  Glafs  he  (hall  behold 
His  own  refleacd  Grace. 


425. 

1  >  -T^  I S  true  indeed,  that  for  % 
X  while 

God  feem'd  me  to  forfake ; 
But  now  into  his  Arms  of  love 

For  aye  he  doth  me  take. 

2.  As  I  was  coming  home,  with  annf 
Of  Love  he  did  me  greet. 

And  oh,  how  often  did  his  Lips, 
With  mine  together  meet !  * 

3.  And  thus,  unkind  altho'  I  was. 
My  Father  yet  was  kind  ; 

And  gladly  took,whomall  the  World 
H^  caft  out  of  their  mind. 

4.  The  world  forfook  me,  bat  the 

Heav'ns 
Wide  open  fpread  their  gates  ; 
Thus  he  the  Darling  is  of  God» 
Whom  ibolifh  worldling  hates. 

5.  My  fear  did  go  before  my  Peace  1 
In  death  my  life  I  found  ; 

And  thinking  I  was  vanquiihMqmtey 
My  head  with  joy  was  crown 'd. 

6.  O  blefted  Peace  f  and  btefied  day. 
On  which  this  peace  was  wronghtl 

For  ever  be  thou  bleft'd,  O  Chnll, 
Whofe   Blood    our   fools    hatl^ 
bought. 

•  7.ttad4 
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7.  VIM  thoa not  liv'cl,  O  Holy  one, 

I  forely  (hould  have  dy'd ;  ^ 
Each  fin  had  been  my  death,  and 
woold 

Me  and  my  God  divide. 
%.  For  ever  therefore  now  Til  fing, 

As  being  fore  to  find 
My  peace  on  earth,  my  peace  in 
heav'n, 

According  to  my  mind. 
9.  As  fpring^ng  Grafs,  or  herbs,  I 
peep 

To  fee  that  glorioas  Day, 
Wlicn  God  his  mercy  ihall  reveal, 

Iti  riches  (hall  difplay : 
ID.  When,  like  a  Shadow  or  a  mift, 

Thcfe  evil  days  fhall  pafs, 
Wlicn  Death  Ihall  ceafc,  and  when 
I  fhall 

Foigct  it  ever  was. 

11.  Then  no  Decay  my  bones,  my 

loins 
No  grief  (hall  e'er  moleft, 
AH  fi&iefc  he  Ihall  chafe  away, 
That  moft  unwelcome  gueft. 

12.  When  he  commands,  my  bones 

ihall  rife. 
My  ikia  my  flcfli  Ihall  cover. 
My  heaaty  ihall  retam  again, 
As  freih  as  e'er  was  lover. 

13.  Then  God,  whom  no  heart  can 
conceive. 

Immortal,  only  wife, 
The  firft  and  laft  that  ever  was, 
Shall  iland  before  mine  Eyes. 

14.  Of  God  himfelf  I  (hall  partake, 
His  Arms  fhall  then  enfold  roe. 

His  Mercy  and  compaflion  ^ 

From  falling  then  (ball  hold  mp. 
U.  Within  his  Bofom  that  1  were ! 

To  God  that  I  were  knit ! 
I  ne'er  would  leave  his  loving  Si4e, 

But  dofer  would  I  get. 
t6.  To  him  I  gladly  would  return, 

A5tothe$ad^»Springi 


2+7 
To  him,  the  Fountain  of  all  good, 
I  long  methinks  to  cling. 

17.  The  Lord  is  mine,  and  I  am  h'is; 
Myfelf  I  do  deliver 

Into  his  hands^  who  of  myfelf. 
And  all  1  h^ve,  is  Giver. 

1 8.  He  firft  did  love,  he  firft  did  blefs. 
He  firft  did  kindnefs  (hew  : 

All  love,  that  we  can  pay  to  him, 
To  his  firft  Love  we  owe. 

19.  Love  took  his  Dwelling  in  my 

foal. 
And  filled  me  throughout; 
And  for  my  fafeguard,  as  a  wall. 
It  compafs^d  me  about. 

20.  As  on  the  wax  the  Seal  dotii 
leave 

The  figure  that  it  bears, 
Ev'n  fo  my  ever-chcarful  foul 
Love's  own  Impreflion  wears. 

2 1 .  Love  feized  and  poffeffcd  me. 
It  cover'd  me  <iuite  over. 

So  that  my  foul  is  now  become 
A  very  fkilful  lover. 

22.  This  love  I  would  not  leave  for 

Gold, 
For  honey  or  for  Wine  : 
But  why  do  I  compare  fuch  toys 
As  thefe  to  Love  divine  ? 

23.  Than  Mother's  love,  or  Nurfe's 

care. 
Than  Wife's  or  Friend's  embrace. 
Thy  love,  O  God,  within  my  foul 
Doth  take  a  deeper  place.     . 

24.  There  let  it  firm  pofTeffion  take, 
Let  me  be  fiU'd  with  love  : 

Its  root  let  no  wildTempeft's  rage,. 

Or  fiery  Trial  move. 
2C.  O  'tis  a  glorious  thing,  this  Love! 

Surpafling  quite  our  reach : 
It  fwellcth  not,  it  is  not  proud. 

But  gently  doth  it  teach. 
26.  Love  ever  fecks  its  Neighbour's 
Good, 
It  helps,  it  harjtctb  not ; 

R4  ^ 
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It  doth  all  good,  It  hates  all  ill. 
It  cov'reth  many  a  blot. 

27.  It  carries  Bleffing  in  its  moathy 
And  hates  all  wicked  deeds  ; 

It  is  a  fpark  of  that  bleil  Flame 
From  God  himfelf  proceeds. 

28.  Yea,  I  may  fay,  'tis  God  himfelf : 
*Twas  Love  that  firft  Man  made  ; 

'Twas  Love  that    chofe  him ;  yea 
'twas  Love, 
That  his  great  Ranfom  paid. 

29.  When  I  my  days  have  finifhed. 
And  bid  the  World  adieu. 

Then,  O  my  God  and  Saviour, 
My  foul  ihall  reft  with  you  | 

426. 

»  TX/HY,  O  my  Brpthcr,  art 
W      thoufad. 
Why  dofl  thou  look  fo  wan  ? 
This  World,  I'm  fure,  can  harbour 
nought. 
Should  vex  a  Giriftian  man. 

2,  Why  f  thou  fhouldfl  rather,  with 
a  look 
As  chearful  as  bright  day. 
With  mirth  and  Pfalms  extol  that 
God. 
That  wip*d  thy  fins  away : 
3;  That  others  might,  by  feeing  thee> 

Give  over  to  be  fad ; 
That  Truth,  which  from  thy  lips 
Ihould  flow. 
May  make  thy  brother  glad. 

4,  A  man  would  think,  that  fees  thy 

face 
So  cover'd  o'er  with  tean, 
Thy  fad  Condition  ftill  remained. 
Thy  fin  and  doubtful  fears : 

5.  That  Vengeance  ftill  hung  o'er 

thy  head. 
That  God  was  not  appeas*d. 
That  Hill  the  law  and  death  remain 'd. 
Thy  loaden  back  uneas'd  : 


of  tb$ 

6.  That  Chrift,  on  whom  oar  hopo 
did  lie. 

Did  never  Flefli  aflame. 
That  he  was  never  ftretch'd  on  Crofs, 
Or  eyer  laid  in  tomb. 

7.  Look  up,  I  fay,  or  tell  me  why 
Thou  rather  down  (hoaldft  look  ? 

O  tell  me  why  thou  hang'ft  thy  head. 
As  if  thou  wert  forfook  ? 

8.  *^  Alas  I  alas  I  doft  thou  not  (ee^ 
'*  How  all  the  Workl  does  croU 

me; 
**  What  great  Affliaions  day  and 
night 
"  Incefikntly  do  tofs  me. 
9. ''  Doft  thou  not  fee»  for  aU  my 
Cares 
"  And  labours  never  ceafe, 
"  My  ftate  and  Riches  do  not  thriv^ 
''  My  Goods  do  not  increafe. 

10.  Alas!  poor  man,  whatihallow 

Thoughts 
Do  now  poifefs  thy  heart. 
As  if  that  thy  £ftate  and  thoa 
Werp  never  more  to  part  ? 

1 1.  Yea,  what  content  does  wealtl\ 
afford, 

Tho'  Honours  do  adorn  it  ? 
Obferve  and  fee,  the  wifeft  men 
Have  ever  learn'd  to  fcom  it. 

1 2.  The  innocent  and  harmlefs  Birda 
All  careful  thouj;hts  forego ; 

The  Beafts.  enjoying  butthemfelves^ 
No  carking  thoughts  e'er  know. 

13.  And  was  not  Man  made  perfe^ 

top. 
The  creature  that  doth  bear 
The  veiy  Image  of  his  God, 
His  Maker's  eharadler  I 

14.  O  wretched  Man,  ftands  he  ii^ 
need 

Of  Superfluities, 
High,  fair,  rich  Buildings,  brave  AN 
tire. 
Or  fttch  like  toys  as  thefe  ? 

15.  Th%» 
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1 15.  Hio'  worldly  men,  thro'  igno- 
lance* 
Thy  hamble  State  defpife. 
It  fflfteen  not  tho*  proud  ones  fwell. 
And  fcornful  IJbmael  rife. 

16.  Contentment  is  not  what  the 
World 

Afld  worldly  men  mod  pleafes, 
lot  what  a  wdll  ^ifpofed  Soul 
Ib  midft  of  forrows  eafes. 

17.  Thy  thoughts  on  heaven  muft  be 

fix^d, 
Aad  hcav'nly  joys  above ; 
And  for  that  little  time  thoa  flay'ft/ 
Thy  Bofinefs  is,  to  love. 

18.  But  when  this  world  (which  is 

inoilgood. 
The  Works  of  God  are  fo)     . 
Thoa  (halt  for  a  inore  happy  Place 
Moft  willingly  forego : 

19.  Thy  Father*  and    thy  loving 
Spoafe, 

Widi  open  arms  ihall  greet  thee, 
$iich  Friends  as  thine  own  fool  de- 
fires. 
The  fonf  of  God  ihall  meet  thee. 
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how. 


(befide   the 


nEmember 

JV    bands 

Wherewith  they  bonnd  him)    thy 

Lord''^  hands 
Aad  feet  were  pierc'd,  that  thence 

might  flow 
TTic  Salve  for  fin-procured  Woe : 
That  thoa  of  its  near  Droppings 

nc^er  mayft  fail, 
Kefnfe  not  to  be  faden'd  with  his 

Nail.  « 

428. 

|.  ^T^  H  Y  Saviour  prefs'd  todeath* 
X      there  ran 
pot  of  his  faaed  Wounds 


That  Wine,  which  glads  the  heart 
of  man, 
And  all  his  foes  confounds. 

2.  Thy  kind  Redeemer  in  his  blood 
Fills  thee  not  wine  alone. 

But  gives  his  Flelh,  to  be  thy  food. 
Which  thoa  may 'ft  make  thine 
own. 

3.  He*s  not  mere  food,  butphyfictoo^ 
Whenever  thoa  art  fick ; 

And  in  thy  weaknefs  ftrength,  diat 
thoo 
Tonin  thy  race  ne*er  ftick. 

43t9- 

I. /^N  thee,  my  fore  Foandatka 
V^    And  tried  Corner-ftone» 

Of  rsiy  falvation  and  thv  praife 
I  will  the  Tower  raile. 

2'  I'll  roll  myfelf  on  thee  my  Rod^ 

And  threataing  dangers  mock: 
ReclinM  on  thee,  as  on  my  Bed, 

I'll  reft  my  weary  head. 
3.  The  lines  of  all  my  Longingi 
ftiall 

In  thee  my  Center  fall : 
To  thee,  as  to  mine  Anchor,  ty*d. 

My  ihip  ftiall  fafely  ride. 

430' 

1 .  T  T /Hat  a  blefted  change  I  find, 

W      Since  I  entertained  thit 
Goeft ! 
Now  methinks  another  Mind 

Moves  and  rules  within  my  breaft; 
Surely  I  am  not  the  fame, 
That  I  was  before  he  came. 

2.  Did  m]r  God  before  command 
Any  thing  he  would  have  done  ? 

I  was  dofe,  with  griping  hand 
Made  an  end,  ere  I  begun. 
Tf  he  ought  judg*d  fit  to  lay 
On  me,  1  did  fm:ink  away. 

i.An 
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3;  All  the  wliys  of  RighteoafQefs 

I  did  think  \yere  full  of  trooble  ; 
1  complained  of  tedioufnefs, 

•  And  each  Duty,  feemed  double : 
Whilft  I  fervid  him  but  thro'  fear, 
Ev'ry  minute  feem'd  a  Year. 

4.  Strid^nefft  in  Religion  feem'd 
Like  a  pin'd  and  pinion'd  thing : 

Bolts  and. fetters  1  efteem*d 

More  befeeming  for  a  King, 
Than  for  me  to  bow  my.  neck. 
And  be  at  another's  Beck. 

5.  But  the  cafe  is  altered  now : 
He  no  fooner  turns  his  Eye, 

But  I  Quickly  bend  and  bow. 

Ready  at  his  Feet  to  lie  ; 
Love  hath  taught  me  to  obey 
All  his  Precepts,  and  to  fay, 
Not  to-morrow,  but  to-day  I 

6.  His  commandments  grievous  are 

not, 

Longer  than  men  think  them  fo  : 
Tho'  he  fend  me  forth,  I  care  not, 

Whild  he  ffivefi  me  Strength  to  go. 
Since  he  biddetb,  I  believe, 
What  he  dalls  for,  he  will  give. 

I. 

T^Nough  thou'ft  fung  of  Earth! 

J2y    J^ow  fmg 

The  happy  mournful  Stories, 

The  lamentable  glories, 

Of  the  great  crucified  King. 

Mountainous  Heap  of  wonders — 

Too  large  at  bottom,  and  at  top  too 

high. 
To  be  half  feen  by  mortal  eye. 
How  (hall  I  grafp  this   boundlefs 

thing ! 
What  (hall  I  play  ?  what  (hall  I  fmg  ? 
I'll  fing  the  mighty  Riddle  of  mylle- 

rious  love. 
Which  neither  wretched  men  below, 

oor  blelTed  fpirits  above, 
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With  aU  their 

plain ; 
How  all  the  whole  world's  Life  to 

die  did  notdifdain. 


2- 

ril  fing  the  fearchlefs  depths  of.  the 

compaflion  divine. 
The  Depths  unfathom'd  yet 
By  ReaK)n's  plummet,  and  the  line 

of  Wit: 
(Too  light  the  plummet,  and  too 

ihort  the  line) 
How  the  eternal  Father  did  bellow 
His  own  eternal  Son  as  Ranfom  for 

his  foe. 
Ill  fing  aloud,  that  all  the  world  majr 

hear. 
The  triumph  of  the  buried  Conque- 
ror : 
How  hell  was  by  its  Prifoner  captive 

led. 
And  the  great  Slayer  Death,  flaia 

by  the  Dead. 

3- 

Methinks  I  hear  of  murdered  Men 
the  voice, 

Mixt  with  the  murderers  confbfed 
noife, 

Sound  from  the  Top  of  Calvary ; 

My  greedy  eyes  fly  up  the  Hil^  an4 
fee 

Wlio  'tis  hangs  there  the  niidmoftof 
the  three ; 

O  how  unlike  the  others  He  I 

He  bends  his  gentle  Head 

His  gracious  hands  naxPd  to  th^  op- 
probrious wood : 

And  fmful  man  does  fondly  bind 

The  Arms,  which  he  extends  t'em- 
brace  all  human  Kind  ! 

4 
Since  he  thy  Sins  4pes  bear. 
Make  thou  his  Sufferings  thineown— 
And  let  thy  grief  and  let  thy  love 
Thro'  all  thy  bleedingbowels ipove. 
Doft  thbn  not  fee  thy  Prince  in  pur- 
ple clad  all  o'er, . 
•  Not 
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JilotFivpfeimmght  from  the  Sido- 
M.oM  fliore. 

But  made  athoise  with  richer  Gore  ? 

Poft  tlioa  not  fee  the  Rofes,  which 
adorn 

The  dioroj  garland  by  him  worn  ? 

Dofi  tboa  not  fee  the  livid  Traces 

Of  die  fharp    Scourge's  rude  em- 
braces? 

If  yet  thoQ  feekft  not  the  fmart 

Of  thorns  and  fcoorges  in  thy  Heart] 


If  that  be  yet  not  cnicify'd^; 

Look  on  his  Hands,  look  on  hi» 

Feet,  look  on  his- Side* 
Open»  Oh  I  open  wide  the  foantain^ 

of  thine  eyes— 
Canft  thou  deny  him  this,  when  He 
Has  open'd  all  his  viial  Springs  for 

thee? 

.  \Mafters\ 
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43^- 
•  litbfttt  aeCn  bit  fia«  \itt. 

i.TVEartft  Jefu  !  we  are  here, 
i/ For  to  hear  thy  Word,  yea 
meet  Thee : 
Oor  Thought  and  our  Senfes  ftir 
To  tlie  fweet  ccleftial  Ditty ; 
1^  tbe  Heart,  freed  firom  earth's 

capmrOy 
UalD  Thee  afpire  with  rapture. 
2.  What  poor  Fleih  can  nnderfiand. 
Is  with  darknefs  quite  fnrronnded, 
Tifl  diy  holy  Spirit^s  hand 
Fills  us  with  a  Light  unbounded : 
An  eood  Work  or  meditation 
Needcth  thy  own  Preparation. 
3. 0  maieBic  Erishtnefs  Thou, 
light  ofL^t,  God  wiA  thy  Sire ! 
SoitaUy  dilpofe  us  now, 
Sctheaiit,  mouth  and  ear  on  fire : 
Guide  our  Pray'r  and  C 

tion, 
Jcfw,  by  thy  McdlatSoi^ 


[433O 
A  Parody  of  Dr.  LntherV  tfyim^ 
V\$  tftv  tie  lenynr  jtfiti  ce^tt* 

I . 'T^Hefe  are  the  holy  ten  Com- 

X      niand^,, 
Which  God  our  Lord  gave  to  his 

Bttida, 
Ev^n  Ifrml^  on  mount  Situut 
Through  Mofa^  (his  true  Man  was 
.    he.) 
2. 1  am  thy  Lord  and  God  alone^ 
No  other  Lord  God  thou  muft  own». 
I  mnft  alone  by  thee  be  fear'd. 
And  mnft  be  lovM  with  all  thy  heart. 

3.  No  Form  of  me  dfcvife  or  caft. 
As  thoo  no  Image  ever  faw'ft  •. 
My  Name  muft  be  mifufed  by  none. 
Or  I  &idl  ptttti(h  (hch  a  one. 

»    *  Doot.  iv.  la,  X5. 

4.  The  Sabbath,  which  by  me  was 

bleft. 
Be  thine  aikl  all  thy  houfe's  Reft !     . 
And  keep  from  thy  own  Woiking 

fbe. 
So  I  myfelf  will  woik  in  thee. 


Thotf 
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5.  Thoa  fhak  thy  Parents  honour 

Father  and  Mother  both,  I  fay. 
Thoa  muft  hate  no  Man  whomfocVr 
Left  thoa  become  a  Murderer. 

6.  No  other  man's  Wife  ever  mind. 
But  to  thy  own  prove  chafte  and  kind. 
If  Giving's  of  thy  joys  the  chief, 
Thou  never  wilt  becoipe  a  Thief. 
7. Tell  never  Lies,  which  may  or  can 
Offend  or  hurt  thy  Fellow -man ; 
Befriend  him  rather,  and  be  he 
Who  his  Repute  guards  tenderly. 
S.  Of  Covetoufncfs  well  beware, 
T'invade  no  things  or  perfons  dare. 
Which  Providence  by  wife  decree 
Gave  to  thy  Friend,  and  not  to  thee. 

9.  Here  is  God's  Law  I  thou  Man, 

adore ! 
Behold  the  Reafons  too,  wherefore 
We  read  in  Gofpcl-days  that  Law ; 
Firft,  thee  in  Godlincfs  to  awe. 

10.  The  other,  and  the  principal. 
To  ftiew  thee,  that  ftill  fince  the  Fall 
A  Badnefs  in  thy  Flefli  is  hid. 
Which  makes  thee  fliun  thy  Benefit. 

11.  O  Jefus  Chrift!  we  thee  im- 
plore. 

Our  Mediator  and  Saviour, 
Our  Holinefs  Yore  God  to  be. 
On  whom  fhould  we  rely  but  thee  ? 

434- 
tmt  Ml  U^  f^ujf  tmffhn^tn. 

1.  TT O W  ihaU  I  meet  my  Sa- 

XJL    viour  ? 

How  fliall  I  welcome  thee  ? 
What  manner  of  behaviour 

Is  now  requir'd  of  me  ? 
Let  thine  Illumination 

Guide  heart  and  hand  aright. 
That  this  my  preparation 

Be  pleaiing  m  thy  fight. 
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2.  Whilft  with  her  fweeteft  flowery 

Thy  Siott  ftrews  thy  Way, 
I'll  raife  with  all  my  powers  - 

To  thee  a  grateful  Lay  ; 
To  tliee  the  King  of  glory 

ril  tune  a  fong  dinne ; 
And  make  thy  Love's  bright  ftorv 

In-graceful  numbers  flune. 
3.  What  haft  thou  not  performed. 

Lord  to  retrieve  my  Lofs, 
While  I  was  fo  deformed 

By  Sin  and  hellifti  drofs  ? 
Fair  gifts  of  my  Creation 

Quite  fpill'd,  made  me  defpair  ; 
But  thy  own  Incarnation 

Brought  my  Redemption  near. 
4. 1  lay  in  Fetters  groaning. 

Thou  cam'ft  to  let  me  free. 
My  fliame  I  was  bemoaning  j 

With  Grace  thou  cloathedft  me* 
Thou  raifedft  me  to  Glory  ; 

Endow'dft  me  with  thy  Blifs, 
Which  is  not  tranfitory. 

As  worldly  treafurc  is. 

5.  This  caus'd  thy  Incarnation, 
This  brought  thee  down  to  me  ! 

Thy  Thirfl  for  my  falvation 

Contriv'd  my  Liberty ! 
O  Love  beyond  all  meafure. 

Wherewith  thou  doft  embrace 
Mankind,  'midft  all  that  prcffure 

Which,  fmce  the  Fall,  takes  place, 

6.  Let  this  con£deration 

He^l  up  your  wounds  within. 
Ye  Sons  of  defolation. 

That  feel  the  fmarts  of  Sin  f 
Be  not  caft  down,  your  Helper 

You  have  before  the  gate  : 
He,  who  your  heart's  Diftemper 

Rejieveth,  here  doth  wait. 

7.  'Tis  none  of  your  endeavoar 
Nor  any  mortal  care 

Cou'd  draw  his4bvereign  Favour 

To  finners  in  defpair : 
Uncall'd  he  comes  with  Gladnefs, 

To  fave  you  from  the  Fall, 

And 
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'  And  core  all  Griefs  and  fadnefs 
He  knows  yc'rc  clogg'd  withal. 

8.  Be  not  caft  down  nor  frighted 
At  fin,  tho*  ne'er  fo  great  j^ 

No!  Jefus  is  delighted 

The  greateft  to  remit. 
He  comes,  repenting  Sinners 

With  life  and  love  to  crown ; 
And  make  them  happy  winners 

Of  glory  like  his  own. 

9.  Then  fear  not  ye  the  clamour 
Of  Satan  and  his  clan : 

Tbc  Word,  his  powerful  hammer, 
Dcftroys  their  wicked  plan. 

He  comes,  the  King  of  glory, 
Whofe  Nod  confounds  their  hoft ; 

He  opes  a  path  before  ye. 
And  baffles  all  their  boaft. 

10.  He  comes  to  pafs  a  fentence 
On  all  ills  enemies : 

But  diildren  of  Repentance 
Shall  meet  with  love  and  peace. 

Come,  Prince  of  grace  and  wonder ! 
Fetch  thy  Beloved  home  i 

Reveal  thy  glories  yonder ; 
Tliy  longjing  Spoufe  fays.  Come ! 

435- 
JBMm  tt  Uegt  ttt  Cdnet  itlp^r. 

NOW  in  his  manger  he  fo  hum- 
bly lies. 
And  bodi  to  me  and  thee  thus  fweet 
^         ly  cries  : 
"Forget,    my  brethren,    all  your 

«'  Grief  and  Pain ! 
f  For  what  you  have  not,  that  I 
**  bring  again.  * 

436: 
mir  finstn  (it  JmmamitU 

i.^TTE  fingtothecAww«wr// 
VV    Thou  Prince  of  life,  falva- 
«>n*sWeUf 


Century.  ^53 

Thou    Morning-ftar,    thou  £^«'a 

Flow'rf 
The  Lord  ,of  Lords,  whom  Mary 

bore  I  Hallelujak^ 

2.  We  fing  thee  *midft  thy  chofai 

race, 
With  all  our  ftrength  we  give  thee 

praife  ; 
That  thou  fo  long  expeded  Gueft 
Didft  come  to  vifit  us  at  laft. 

3.  Doft  thou  a  ftranger  chufe  to  be. 
When  Heaven  and  £arth  belong  to 

thee? 
Thou  doatheft  all,   yet  bare  and 

mean 
Wilt  thou  on  human  Bofom  lean  ? 

4.  Doft  thou  a  Mother's  fuckling 

need. 
Who  doft  the  whole  Creadon  feed  ? 
The  Worlds  like  parchment  roli*ft 

thou  up. 
And  men  in  fwaddling-dodies  thee 

wrap. 
j.Thou  in  a  manger  ly*ft  with  beaft^ 
There  thou  a  little  Infant  reft'ft  ; 
Tho*  thou'rt  theHeathen'sLight  and 

friend. 
No  fervantf  s  found  on  thee  f  attend. 
6. 1  thank  thee,  lonn^  Lamb  1  that 

thou 
On  my  account  didft  ftoop  fo  low ; 
And  as  thy  Spirit  gives  me  grace, 
ril  be  thy  Servant,  if  thou  pleafe. 
7.  I'll  fing  thy  Hallelujahs  here 
BefcMre  the  ibuls,  and  never  tire  ; 
And  when  I  yonder  gain  my  ^lace^ 
1*11  fing  an  endleis  Age  of  prsufe. 

437- 
etmiintteBUt,inelnfc)fmt)(t  fl^fift. 

I .    A  Rife  my  fpirit,  leap  with  joy^ 
j\^  Receive  with  great  defire 

The  Father,  who's  a  new-bom  Boy, 
The  Child  and  Ages-fire  f 

Thb 
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^54       ^  Xkmanl^tffW  in 

This  is  th^niglit  In  wUch  he  came. 
Was  born,  and  pat  on  hflimanFrame, 

The  WarW,  his  Bride,  to  vifit, 

A$  Bridegroom  to  folkiL 
a.  Welcome,    ifaoo  fweetrft  Bride- 
groom, good  ! 

O  Jcfa  King  of  giory  ! 
Welcome,  thrice  wclcoaie.  Lamb  of 
God! 

To  this  World  tranfitoiv  f 
I  will  repeat  thy  laud  and  praife. 
With  all  my  heart  all  future  days,  ' 

For  thy  bleft  Incarnation 

Procnred^my  (alvation, 
J.  Ah  Jcfu  f  thy  unworthy  Bride 

Defenreth  to.  be  loathed, 
And  yet  thou,  haft  her  to  thy  fdf 

Upon  the  Crofs  bctro*ed  : 
She's  nothing  «He  but  infamy, 
Gurfe,  darknefsj  dfl^th  and  mifery ; ' 

Yet  for  her  (O  Love's  rapture)] 

TJiou  layeft  d^own  thy  Sceptre. 
4.  O  lovely  Child,  O  fweeteft  Boy  f 

O  beauty  beyond  neafure ! 
Mv  Brother,  vf^hom  I  dearly  love 

Above  all  thiaw<wld'streafurc:  , 
Come,  deareft  \  come,  ajid  lodge  witK 

i9e, 
.And  let  my  Heart  thy  Mang«r  jbe ! 

There,  with  hnmiliatipn, 

IVe  fixM  thy  habitation. 


f438.J 
Ct  foec^felt  mit  Qit0lDanBetnct. 

I* 'A   Wondrous  Ch^ig^  Jiewith. 

jfX    us  makes,  > 

He  Fleih  and  Blood  takes  fare,  j 
Us  in  his  Father's  kingdom  grants  • 

Ta  (hare  the  <«odhead  pure. 
2.  A  Slave  is  he,  that  I  a  Lord      ! 

Moft  fplendid  might  commence  : 
What  ftronger  proo»  could  he  ftffojld 

Of  his  Benevolence? 


the 
[439-] 

i.nr^HE  new-bom  Babe,  whgm 

X        Mary  bore, 
Jefus,  God  blcfs'd  for  evermore  ! 
Brings  in  another  Year  of  grace 
For  his  beloved  chofen  Race. 
2.  Therefore  the  Angels  do  rejoice, 
Since'tis.  their pleafurejoy  and  choice 
To  be  with  us :  they  fing  fo  mild. 
"God  is  with  Mankind  rccondrd. 
3.1s  God  in  heaven  now  oar  Friend, 
Who  then  would  fear  a  flrenethlcfs 

Fiend  ? 
We  neither  hell  not  devil  fear. 
Since  Chrift  the  Child  proteOs  os 

here. 
4.  He  brings  along  a  Ye^  of  praife. 
Why  do  we  then  complain  always  ? 
Be  glad  my  foul,  arife  and  blefs 
This  Child  who  changes  ourDiHrcfs. 

lith  Qntury.)  *' 
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a^nt  melne  freone. 


1.  TESUS,  Source  of  Gladnds, 
.  Jl  (iqnifort  in  all  (adaefs, 

i  hou  canft  end  my  grief : 
Lord,  thy  fight  I*m  warning. 
While  my  heart  is  paQting 

After  \\if  Relief. 
Saviour  Chfift,  my  Lamb  and  Pricft  f 
Hnven  and  earth  without  thy  trea- 
fum 

Can  afford  no  pleafure. 

2.  Under  thy  Protection 
Hell  and  Sin's  inje^on 

Cannothuit  my  heart ; 
^torms  may  roar  and  thunder, 
Satan  feek  to  plunder. 

Vain  is  all  his  art ! 

J'ighV 
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'ligKtBing's  Glare,  which  dfc  would 

icare, 
Cumot  now  fhakc  my  Foundation, 

Chrift  is  my  falvadon. 
3. 1  defy  all  Evil, 
Swwd,  death,  hell  and  devil, 

With  they-  flaviih  fear : 
Tlio*  the  world's  me  Singing, 
Yetlwillbefinging; 

For  my  God  is  near.' 
Satan's  clan  may  curfe  and  ban  ; 
EaiA  and  Hell,  howc'er  they  riot. 

Yet  mnft  ibon  be  qaiec. 
4.  AD  ye  worldly  trcafures, 
Widi  your  finful  pleafures ! 

Par  from  me  remove : 
HoDoar  and  Ambition, 
6afe  your  oppofition 

To  my  Cacred  Lonrc. 
Come  death,  pain,  with  all  your 

train; 
Yoar  aflanlts  fliall  but  difeover 

How  I  love  my  Lover. 
J.  I  would  leave  for  Jefus 
All  Ac  gold  of  Crafusy  ^ 

Plcafurc,  Praife  and  Pow'r  : 
Sio,  thou  great  Deceiver, 
Now  fubfide  for  ever. 

Lift  thy  head  no  more. 
One  Adiea  I  give  to  you. 
Death  more  fitly  call'd  than  Livmg : 

Tm  in  Chrift  believing. 

4.  Fly,  ye  gloomy  Spirits ! 
Jcfiu  with  his  Merits 

Is  my  guard  and  Prop ; 
Thofe  that  love  th* Anointed, 
Shan't  be  difappointed 

Of  their  living  Hope. 
Somewhat  here  I  patient  bear. 
But  Chrift  tnrneth  ev'n  my  Sadnefs 

Into  Joy  and  gladnefs. 


441. 


' 


%t)«ti  onet  alU  (cttfcc. 

,  f-T^Rcafure  above  all  trcafure, 

1     O  Jcfu  faircft  Owe ! 
Thou'rt  dear  beyond  all  meafure : 

In  my  poor  Heart  a  throne 
(It  now  with  Zeal  doth  languifh) 

I  have  to  Thee  affign'd  ; 
'Caufe  thou  with  thine  own  Anguifh 

Haft  healM  my  Pain  of  ihind.  ^ 

2.  Joy,  of  my  joy  the  Fountain, 
Thou  Bread  rooft  heavenly  ! 

ril  pafture  on  thy  mountain. 

My  Soul's  need  fatisfy  : 
With  marrow  and  with  fatnefs. 

With  joy  exceeding  great, 
With  Comfort  and  with  fweetnefe, 

Ev'n  in  a  fuff'ring  State. 

3.  Let  me  now  be  perceiving 
Thy  friendly  Countenance ! 

I  My  heart  for  to  enliven 

With  that  moft  powerful  glance  : 
Without  thee  to  be  living, 

Were  to  my  heart  great  paim 
But  'fore  thee  to  be  moving. 

Is  Health,  and  joy,  and  gain. 
4.0  Well  of  life!  I  fervent 

Pant  for  thee,  fwceteft  Reft  f 
Thou  faithful  Church's  Servant, 

Think'ft  thoa  fome  Trouble  beft 
For  me  ?  I'll  gladly  fofFer, 

And  ncf  pain  ftiall  me  move 
(Tho'  frightful  it  (hould  offer) 
From  my  moft  tender  love. 
5 .  My  Heart  remains  giv'n  over 

To  thee  perpetually, 
I'o  die,  to  live  ;  and  rather, 
O  Fair  one !  I'd  with  thee 
In  hotieft  fire  be  fweating. 

Than  want  thy  Company, 

And  be  in  Paradife  fitting 

With  pain  and  infamy* 

4.  Earth's  glory  to  inherit, 

I'm  not  at  dl  indin'd  ; 


For 
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5tg6  German  Hymns  in  the 

l^Qt  heavenly  is  my  Spirit, 

And  my  whole  heart  and  mind  : 
Where  Chrift  himfeif  difclofes. 

There  I  do  long  to  be ; 
And  where  he  buildeth  Houfes^ 

That  is  the  Place  for  me. 
7.  Now  Jefu,  love's  pure  Fire, 

Come  fetch  me  to  thee  home  i 
To  thy  Brcaft  I  afpire. 

My  fooPs  Adornment  F  come, 
Rich  I  ihall  be,  and  chearful. 

When  once  thro*  thy  free  grace, 
*I,  fnatch'd  from  all  that's  hurtful. 

Have  gain'd  my  heavenly  Place* 


442. 
fl>  toelt.  Set  (f et  Delit  Itbtn^ 

l./^  World  !  attention  lend  it, 

\J  Thy  Life's  on  Crofs  fufpend- 
ed. 

Thy  Healer  (inks  in  death : 
The  fov'reign  Prince  of  Glory 
(  Tis  no  ii£litious  flory ) 

With  Shame  and  torment  yields 
his  Breath. 
1.  Draw  near!  thou  wilt  difcover. 
Late  bloody  Sweat  all  over 

His  Body  itains  and  dyes  ; 
Out  of  his  Heart  moft  noble. 
For  inexhaufled  trouble. 

Sighs   are    fucceifive   following 
Sighs. 
3.  Who  hath  thee  thus  abufcd. 
My  Health !  and  fo  much  bruifed 

Thy  tend'reft,  lovelieft  Face  ? 
Why  \  thou'rt  no  fin's  tranfador. 
Thou  art  no  malefador. 

Like  others  of  the  human  Race. 
4. 1,  I !  and  my  tranfgreffions. 
Which  ,  by  my  own  confeifions. 

Exceed  the  fea.fliore  Sands ; 
Thefe,  thefe  have  been  the  reafon 
Of  thy  whole  bitter  Seafon, 
Of  all  thy  bruifes,ilripes  and  bands. 


5.  'Twas  I  ought  to' ve  been  pained* 
And  fail  for  ever  chained 

Both  hand  and  foot  in  Hell  i 
The  Bands  and  Scourge's  tearing. 
Which,  thou,  myGod  f  wert  bearing. 

My  foul,  my  foul  defcrv'd  to  feel. 

6.  I'll  be  'mongfl  the  beholders. 
How  thou  on  thy  owB*ShouIders 

Bear'ft  my  prodigious  load  : 
Thou  tak'ft  the  Curfc-infliaion, 
Giv'ft  for  it  Benedidlion ; 

My  Cordial  is  thy  Pains  and  rod. 

7.  As  Surety  thou  prefenteft 
Thyfelf,  to  fmart  confentell 

For  me  in  Debt  all  o'er  * 
A  crown  of  Thorns  thou  weareft. 
The  fcorn  and  pain  thou  beareft 

With  Patience  never  known  before. 

8.  Into  Death's  jaws  thou  leaping, 
Provid'ft  for  my  escaping, 

That  I  this  Hurt  mayn't  prove  ; 
My  Death  thou  for  me  carry 'ft. 
And  then  with  thyfelf  bury' ft, 

O  moft  unheard-of  fixe  of  Love  I 

9.  Thro'  all  life's  hours  and  ftations, 
I'm  under  Obligation^, 

The  higheft,  to  thee.  Lamb ! 
As  far  as  they  are  able. 
Shall  Soul  and  Body,  liable. 

Devote  their  fervice  to  thy  Name. 

10.  To  thee,  while  here  I'm  living, 
I  have  nought  wprth  the  giving : 

Yet  one  thing  Ihall  not  fail  ; 
Thy  Death  and  Paffioh  ever,  | 

Till  foul  and  body  fever. 

Shall  in  my  Heart's  recefs  prevail. 

1 1.  Its  freih  Reprefentation 
Shall  ftir  my  admiration. 

Where'er  I  turn  or  move  ; 
I'll  take  it  for  my  mirrour 
Of  Innocence,  for  terror 

To  guile,  but  Seal  of  Truth  and 
Love. 

1 2.  How  gready  man  incenfes 
The  Lord  by  his  Offences, 

God's  Holinefs  how  ftem> 

How 
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Vkm  tigVoi»  lie  diailifes, 
Wlwn  be  wkk  wndi  bapdfes  I 

Thk  I  wiU  by  thy  SoT rings  lean, 
tt:f nmAanot  1*11  betimght  wliolljr, 
Hov  mj  Hesrt  ihall  be  holy} 

My  miad  conposM  and  ffiU ; 
Hour  I  flnll  lore  and  bear  witb 
TlMft  who  flie  rex  and  tear  widi 

Rode  ads  of  Maliee  and  ilUwiU. 
I4,  Wken  Vm  exafperated* 
Ify  nasiecalttinniatedy 

MyUrrUiBoUifyi 
And  pot  uie  beft  conftruftion 
Upon  aiy  Nefehbour's  aaiop» 

Forghre  ana  fiiifier  willingly^ 
ic.  Widt  Jesus  arucifying 
III  be  my  Flefli  denying. 

And  er*fy  (fleflily  Luft : 
What  in  dir  Eye  Is  pdions, 
mieare,  hoire'er oommodiQiiSf 

B^  help  and,Smngth  which  thoo 
bcfiow  B» 

and  gfoans  nnnnni' 


16.  ThySi^ 
bcr-dr 


And  fiom  dijr  Heart  eneoniber*d» 
The  thodand  Tears  ferdi  prefs*df 

Thefe  ftall,  at  my  Ptfiniffion 

To  final  Rcft^s  fruition. 
Convoy  me  o»  thy  Hands  and 


I.QEE,  wocU,npoA  the  bloody  tree 

O  TlrUfc  there  finks  in  Death, 

Covered  with  Sttipes  and  woonds  for 

Thx  Snviev  yidds  his  fam A. 
a  IhhoM  hia  Body  fWims  in  blood  1 

Ont  of  his  temier  Heart, 
Deep  fighi  and  Groans  he  fends  to 
God 

In  his  caKcfiive  finart. 
f.  Thoo  Prince  of  gjkNy,  knewt  no 

What  caos^d  thea  dien  thy  Pain  ? 


257 

Thon  hannlefs,  mrifefil'd,  and  dean^ 

^hat  cansVi  thee  to  be  (lain  ? 
4.  My  Sins,  as  niun'roos  as  the  fands 

Upon  die  Ocean  fliore, 
Havefaeen  the  cmet  mmd'fods  hands 

That  wounded  Thee  fe  fore. 
5. Thy  Angttilh,thy  tomenting  pain, 
,'  And  ev'Tj  dreadftd  woe, 
Thon  didft  fo  wtllingiy  fnftain. 

My  Son!  >foW  nndogo. 
$.  Thon  on  diy  flioolders  tak'ft  the 
whole. 

To  eaie  my  bordienM  hean : 
Thon  bear*ll  die  cnrfe,  to  blefsmy 
foul. 

And  heal*ft  me  with  thy  Smart. 
7.  Thy  wondrous  love  to  evidence. 

Thoo  woold'ft  my  Sorety  be : 
Thyfelf  wonld^fi  pay  my  I>ebt  im* 
menfe. 

Thereby  to  let  me  free. 
S.Thoo  art  Deftmaion  to  theCravot 

I>eath*s  Bnemy  fevere  t 
That  each  who  was  before  his  flav^ 

Might  ngw  be  fav*d  from  fear. 
9.  My  debt  10  thee,  dear  wounded 
Love, 

Weak  words  cannot  exprefr ; 
I  cannot  here,  if  there  aoove. 

Shew  proper  Thankfulnefs. 
BO.  Grant  me  but  this  while  I  am 
here, 

(Since  I  can  nothing  ^ve) 
Thy  Sttff 'rings  in  my  Mut  to  bear. 

And  in  diy  Deadi  to  livo ! 


Top 
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•nftltCct  lag  ItBfiftni  tflf * 

Aife  your  devotion,  moftil 

tongues, 
mife  the  King  of  glory, 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  fongi 

Of  him  who*s  gone  before  ye  & 
Lo !  Angelsftrike  their  loudeft  ftring^ 
For  heav'n  i^nd  all  created  things 
Mttfi  found  Emunitt  Prailes. 

s  ».v« 
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too, 

For  Cin-ifi  is  now  preparlne 
At  God's  right  Hand  a  Place  for  you ; 
Sha(ke  ott  wiiaC  feems  defpainng/. 
Thence  yoar  great  L6rd  aod  King 

fliall  come 
To  fetch  you/  longing,  fpirits  home. 
And  crown  yoiir  love  and  labour. 
3. Since  he  o'esHeav^n  iJcars  ibv'rcign 
fway. 
By  all  its  powVs  attended ; 
And  h«6  more draces  to  difplay 
Than  caa  be  €on)|wehe«ded  $ 
Fear  not  but  he  his  Graces  potu's 
On  fuch  meek  humbife  breaftii  as 

yours, 
The  Objed^s  of  his  favour. 
^  In,us  take  place^  while  here  bel- 
low, 
A  conilant  Heart**  Aicenfioa  I 
After  God's.  Child  alone  we'll  go, 

Give  to  his.  Steps  attention  : 
Unhurt  this  Knot  of  faithful  love 
Hemain,  till  we  arrive,above. 
And  dwell  with  him  for  ever  ! 


.3 


Q3lefaC||ttft  m9tirCctottft^iKl'<cl)t. 
i./^Chriil,  my  fweetefl  Life  and 

Whofe. loving  Condefceniion 

Bmbrsices  me  by  day  and  night 

Beyond  .my  compAehcbfton ; 

Lord !  grant  me  to  return  thy  Love 

With  due  and  true  devotion, 

That  my  notion 
Gf  Mercy  may  improve 
With  ev*ry  thought  and  motion. 

2. Let  nothing  dwell  within  my  hcarfi 
But  thy  fweet  love  and  favour : 

Thy  Love  engage  my  foul  to  part 
'From  ev'ry  fmful  Savour  : 

tic  move  my  mind  from  great  and 
Cmall, 


Or  colliikm 
Twixt  me  and  God  my- AU, 

:Who  fav'd  me  from  pexditiaiu  ' 
How  fweet,  how  beaatif«l   and 

kind. 

Is  thy  gveat  Love  andiMferk  ?      i 
Were  this  but £x'd witUn niymia^]^ 

What  conld  diftorbmy  fpirifc ? 
Then  let  no  Thought  arifo  ia  iiie»^  • 
No  Objed.move  my  jbnfeat. 
No  pretenc6ft> .  • 
•  T'  obfiwid  my  love  to  diee ; 

Thiift  heav'ntonearthcDmmeniCe% 
4.  O  that  this  great  and  fov'reiga 
Good  .        -    - 
Were  once  in  my  poffeffioa ; 
O  that  it  would  inflame  my  blood 

To  glow  with  holy  paffion! 
Grant,  I  be  watching  day  and  aight 
To  keep  this  heavenly  Treaifuxe 

From  the  feizqrc 

Of  Satan's  fetret  fpite* 

Who  feeksour  woe  with  plaalure. 

Tl^n  caQi'it  in  love  to  my  &elia(, 

Bor'il  iin^s  due  Fain  and  torment, 

Hung'ft  on  the  Crofs  juib  like  a  Uoff 

Or  murth'rer,  without  garment^ 
Scorn'd,  fpit  upon*  and  foredidreft: 
b  let  thy  Sufferings  enter 

To*thc  center 
Of  this  my  ft?*  jborn  Breaft, 
To  BMcIt  a^A'imaka  it  ti^nder. 

6.  The  purple  Gore,  thou  flied'ft  for 

me, 
Is  precious,  pure  and  holy  ; 
But  this  my  He«t,lluit(Werves  from 

thee, 
'  1%  flint-like  hardenM  folly : 
Lord  !  make  tb«  Ttrtae.of  thy  Bibad 
Sink  deep  intatbe  Nature 

Of  thy  crcatore^  1 

And  fpread  this  living  Flood 
Thro'  cr'iy  vein  and  featnre. 

7.  O  that  my  heart  with  eagemefs  : 
Would  open  wide  and  gather 

Eaob 
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Fiom,t&iee  m>|  Mcwiltor  I 
0  wese  ipiae  Eyes  a  wellof  te^iiSy 
Tb  gaStk  wkb  inward  angDith 

Forth;  Mdlanguifhy 
Likcthofe^  vhofe.  bving  fe^u^. 
'  At  lafttlirirOfajea  vanqpifh. 
8. 0  ih$z  I  wi^h  a  fiabe^s  defire  - 

Came  itibning,weeping,ftretching. 

So  loi|g»  till  love'sJntoTDai  Fire       < 

My loiiging  fobl'were' catching :   . 

O !  wQoUi  thyD^i^^ooit^  with  muA 

In  geiidc  c6nde{cen(ibn>  '  | 

And  th^  tenfion  ! 

Of  foch  thy  Pow'r  divine  j 

Admit  dip  no  declenfion. '  . 

9«  O  draw  me,  Deapefl !  after  thee,  ; 

And  1  fhall  r.un  wit}i  pleafare 
m  ran  with  all  my  fervency 
T'embrace  thee.  Lord,  my  Trea-. 
filre. 
And  ta^e  theiweetnefs  of  thatLove,^ 
Whofe  blefl!  commnni^tion 

Bqtogs  Salvation, 
Dotk  fin  and  grijef  remove         '  . 
With  eafe  on  each  occafion. 
10.  My  Comfoirt,  Jewels  life  and| 
light. 
My  fov'reign  Good  and  portion  fl 
Make  me  partaker  of  thy  Sight,       ' 

I'm  thine  with  all  devotion : 
Without  thy  love,  there's  nought  but 
Gall, 
I  find  no  fatisfadlion. 

But  diibaftion 
Soironndittg  ev'ry  Wall, 
And  caufing  fad  Reflection. 
1 1  .Bat,  Lord,  thy  lo^e  is  perfcd  Reft, 

The  fonrce  of  all  true  pleafure  : 
O  Jcfa !  be  my  foul  thus  bleft, 

T'enjoy  thee  without  meafure : 
Be  thou  my  Flame,  and  burn  in  rae ;« 
MyBaUam,  be  thou  healing 

All  that^s  ailing. 
And  all  Depravity 

Vm  ftill  with. grief  bewailing. 
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1 2.  l^py  love,  my  favionr !  all  fup- 
'plies. 

What  to  my  foul  h  wanting ; 
^Tia  the  true.  Light  unto  mine  eyes. 

My  cordial  when  Fm  fainting  ; 

My  fweeteftWine  and  heav'nly  food. 

My  richeft  Robe  ao^i  garment. 

My  Ptcfetmcnt, 
Defence  of  life  and  blood,  . . 
My  Lodge  and  fafe  apartiient 

1 3.  My  deareft  JDear,  if  thoureitiove. 
What  is.  my  birth  and  Being  ? 

Should*ft  .thotfwithdraw  thy  precious 
love. 
My  beft  of  Goods  were  fleeing : 
.Grant,  I  may  feek  and  entertain 
;     Thee,  my  fweet  Gueft,  with  glad- 
nefs. 

That  no  faclnefs 
Diflurb  thy  Love  again,  '    * 

Which  cures  my  finftfl  madnefs. 
^4.  Thy  Love  ba^  always  been  thp 
fame, 
Ev'n  from  my  firft  Beginning, 
When  I  yet  knew  not  thy  great 
Name, 
Coqld  do  nought  elfeibut  finning : 
O  let  thy  love,  Almighty  Lord  ! 
Continue  to  attend  me. 

And  defend  me  \ 

From  foes  of  ^ny  fort, 
Thatwould  deftroy  and  rendine. 

15.  Lord  f  grant  thy  love  an  influetxc^ 
On  all  my  prefent  Station : 

But  if  by  frailty  I  (hpuld  chance. 
To  fwerve  from  my  Salvation, 
Be  thou  my  Guide  aind'Counfellor,.' 
In  all  my  thoughts  and  a£lion9 

Ghrc  Corrcftions, 
When  Sin's  deluding  pow'r 
Would  draw  me  to  diftraflion^. 

16.  Thy    love  uphold  me,  when 

diftreft, 
'   Add  ftrength  when  I  am  feinting'; 
And  when  this  mortal  Period's  palt^ 
My  heart  for  thee  is  panting  : 

S  a  Then 
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Then  let  thy  loving  Paithfulnefs 
Support  my  Afpiration, 

Breathe  falvation. 
With  joy  thro'  Death  to  prefs. 
And  tafte  Love's  foil  poneffion. 


7ti  fi 


I.  JEfa,  thy  boundlefs  Love  to  tne 
J  No  thought   can  reach,   no 
tongue  deaare : 
O  knit  m^  thankful  heart  to  Thee, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 
Thine  whdly,  thine  alone  I  am : 
Be  thou  alone  my  conllant  Flame. 
z.  My  Saviour,  thou  thy  love  to  me 
In  Want,  in  pain,  in  fiiame,  haft 
ihow^d : 
For  me  on  the  accurfed  Tree 
Thou  pouredft  forth  thy  guiltlefs 
Mood: 
Thy  Wounds  upon  my  heart  imprefs. 
Nor  ou£^t  ihall  the  lov*d  Stamp  ef- 
face. / 
3.  O  that  my  heart,  which  open 
fiands. 
May  catch  each  Drop,  that  tortn* 
ring  pain 
ArmM  by  my  Sins,  wrung  from  thy 
hands. 
Thy  Feet,  thy  Head,  thy  ev'ry 
vein: 
That  fttll  my  breaft  may  heave  with 

fighs. 
Still  tears  of  love  overflow  my  eyes. 
4.0  that  I  as  a  little  Child 

Majr  follow  thee,  nor  ever  reft 
Till  iweetly  thou  haft  pour'd  thy 
mild 
And  lowly  Mind  into  my  breaft : 
Nor  may  we  ever  parted  hie 
Till  I  become  one  Spirit  with  thee. 
^.  O  draw  me.  Saviour,  after  thee. 

So  ihall  1  run  add  never  tire : 
With  gracious  words  ftill  comfort 
me; 
Be  thou  my  hope,  my  fole  defire. 


GiTtMH  HjffMS  in  tht 

Free  me  from  Vf'rf  weiglit :  aor&s» 
Nor  fin  can  come,  if  diou  art  here. 

6.  What  in  thy  Lovc^pofleft  Inoc? 
My  Star  b^  «ight,  my  Sim  hf- 

day; 
My  Spring  of  life  wlien  parched  with 

drought. 
My  Wme  to  chear,  my  Bread-  to 

ftay. 
My  Strength,  my  Shield,  my  fiafe 

My  Robe  before  the  throne  of  God  ! 

7.  From  all  Eternity  with  love 
Unchangeable    thou    luift     me 


viewd; 
Ere  knew  this  beatbg  heart  to  move. 

Thy  tender  Mercies  mepurfii^dL 
Ever  with  me  may  they  abide. 
And  dofe  me  in  on  ev^ry  fide. 

8.  Still  let  thy  love  point  out  my 

Way, 
(How  wondrous  things  thy  love 
hath  wrought !) 
Still  lead  me,  leftlsoaftray, 
I>ire6^  my   WorS,   infpire    my 
Thought : 
And  when  1  fall,  foon  may  I  hear 
Thy  Voice,  and  know  that  Love  is 
near. 

9.  In  fufPringbe  thy  love  my  Peace, 
In  wcakncTs  be  thy  love  my  PowV ; 

And  when  the  Storms  of  life  Ihall 
ceafe, 
Jesv,  in  that  important  hour 
In  Death  as  life  be  thou  my  Guide, 
And  fave  me,  who  for  me  haft  died  f 

445- 
euict  toiefic]^  fein  ein  tiorgtleiv. 

I.    AS  fmall  Birds  ufe  a  hole  to 
jnL    chufc 
In  hollow  tree  for  Cover, 
When  whirlwinds^  blow,  when  kail 
and  fnow 
O'er  man  and  beaft  doth  hover ; 
2.  So 
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s<  Sa  I  to  dMC,  Lofd  Oiriil^  do  flee, 
Widun  thy  Wosads  reditd : 

Wkm  Sin  and  Death  did  fiop  mj 
bmthy 
Here  I  agvn  reTpired. 

3.  Thcicia  I  will  keep  my  Place  ffiU: 
Tho*  fledi  and  <biu  here  fever, 

Tct  Iwith  dMW,  my  Rock  1  fliall  be 
b  yeoacT  joyt  tot  ever« 

4.  Now,  God  Sktt  Sod,  and  Spirit 

ni  one^ 
Be  UeftU  while  yo«  we're  sa* 

Inake  00  dopbt,  {CkriA  fpoke  it 
out) 
Whobdiciresy  iiiaved:  AflMn. 


446. 
Cii  ftandf  im  M%t 


ose  trafi  Ut 


!•  kLamb  foes  ibrdi,  and  bean 

**'    thejrailt 

Ofallthe  world  together. 
Mol  petieody  by  hia  Blood  Tpilt 

To  pay  for  ev'iy  Debtor  1 
SUadt  and  toQ  he  on  him  took. 
Went  ficel  V  to  the  Slanghter-block, 

AO  comfort  he  refbfed ; 
Be  anfcr  went  reproach  and  blame, 
Oeaih  ontbe  Oo6,and  Stripes  and 


And  &id,  I  jfanHy  dkuh  it. 
2.TU1  Lamb  it  ev'n  the  mishty  God, 

or  all  oar  ibols  the  Maker ; 
Km  m  our  Need  his  Father  wooM 

Let  be  of  flefli  Partaker : 
He  (aid,  flqr  Child!  gotakeinhand 
The  Sinneis  Canfe,  who  dooitted 
Sand 

Etii  by  thee  to  chalBfement, 
ChaiKfrmcnt  ibre,  and  Ang^r  great; 
la  dijr  own  PHbo  diem  free  let. 

By  bleeding,    aiKl  Deadi*s  tor 


3*  Yet,  Father  f  yes,  with  all  my 

heart, 
'  Tit  my  own  Sadsftaion ; 
In  all  diings  lam  as  Thon  ait, 

Widi  thy  word  joins  my  ASdotL 
O  wondroos  Lovel  O  love's  great 

might! 
Thoo  reacheft  farther  .than  man^s 

Forceft  from  God  his  Tieafnxe : 
O  faithful  Love  1  thon'rt  firongandv 

fierce^ 
Thoa  ftretcheft  Km  upon  aHerfi^ 
Wh'had  life  anddeadi.at  plea- 
fare. 
4.Thoa  bmifeft  him  on  CroTs's  beam. 
With  nails  and  fpear  driven  duo* 
himi 
Thon  flang^'ft  him  joft  as  a  Lamb» 
Set*ft  Heart  and  Veins  allowing ; 
The  heart  widi  Sighs,  die  veins  widi 

Juice 
Which  they  to  plendfid  produce, 
Bv*n  Blood  as  red  as  purple. 

0  fweeleft  Lamb !  what  can  I  do. 
Due  Gradtode  to  thee  to  (hew. 

For  all  thy  linait  and  trouble  f 

5.  Whilft  I  live  here,  I  never  fliall 
Forget  thy  Grace  amasing  I 

Our  love  ihall  be  redprocaH 
I  alio  Thee  embracmg. 

My  Heart's  Light  dioulhalt  be  al- 
ways. 

And  whenit  jfvoAi  once  (as  one  fay^).^ 

'  Thoult  be  my  Heart  thencefor- 
ward. 

1  win  to  thee,  my  Head  and  Crown ! 
Myfelf,  as  evermore  thy  own, 

Refign  with  love  moll  inward. 

6.  My  fongin  thv  great  LovelWieft 
Both  night  and  oay  fliall  center  1 

rU  'midfl  all  wani»  aM  feebleneTs, 
Glad  in  thy  Senrioe  venture : 

My  Liff '1  whgl^  flreMUfliaU  flow  for 
I         thee 
I  Widi  Thankfnlnefs  perpetually, 

83  In 
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•IndiewingforthtHjr^mii&s:   *     -i 
And  all  what  thou  baft  done  forme,  |  * 
Shall »  deep  as  it  can.poffibly» 

Sink  inmydxtart'sTecefles. 

7.  That  wai   true  comfort  to  nit^ 

yield,       ;- 

In  all  my  Qrcumftancci : 
In*  combat  it  ^all  prove  my  ShiM, 

In  griefs,  what  Joy  difpenfcs  :     . 
In  happy  hoars, 'the  fcci^t  Sweet ; 
Abd  when  I  loach -all  odter  meat,    ^ 

This  Mai^na  fhall  fapport  me  ; 
In  tftirft it-ihall •iny  WcliTpring  be, 
In  lehtvjde  tay-Gompahy,  '    ' 

At  home,  and  on  my  journey. 

8.  What  Ktf^me  'now  -the  ftmg  of 

Deft^i  ■•  * 
Thy  Blood  my  life  remakieth-;    .^ 
When  by  the  f«n  I'm  fcorch'd,  Hifa 
,    hath  '  ■  '     : 

A  powVM^MChftades-and  icrcen- 
ethj  ...     * 

Yea  when  SdoVs-pain.  doth  fcizsemy' 

brcaftv 
I  find  in  thee  k  Ottuth  -and  reft,        \ 

A  .^  on  their  beds  fick  people  ; 
Thou*  art,  when  Bcorma- of 'trfals 

.  blow,       '        . 
And  tofs  my  ftcfiel  00  and  €tOf 
My  Anchor  coo  and  cable. 

9.  And;  when  at  laft  with  chearfiil- 

neifs 
The  glorious  Hall  I  enter, 
Thy  Blood'  fhall  of  my 'Wedding-' 
drefs 
^  Be  then  the  only  fplendor ; 
It  will  be  for  my  head  the  crown, 
When  ftanding  *fore  the  Father's 
'    throne,  - 

Who'«  God  of  all  the  Churches  : 
Then  will  the  Mother,  who  bare  mc, 
Alitd  nurs'd  me  up,  my  Lamb,  fpr 
thee, 
Prefetit  me  «s  thy  l^urchafe. 


447- 
030  foil  fdftSUlftcvtte* 

t..irv  Whither  ftall  lily? 
;  V^  DepfdB'dkaniferyl 
Wfaa  is  it  tfaitfoan/ttGs'mf^ 
And  from  my  Sms  rel^dbiiiie  ? 
The  wh^le  w<>iU>  ftr^ngtk  wooU 
hnguifh, 

O  Jefu,  Source  of  ^ac^  I 


I  fcek  thy  hning  'F^oce, 
Upon  thy  invitation, 
Widi  doep :  KminiMstioa^ 
P  let  a  Blood -drop  cover. 
And  walh  my  fouJ^Wl  over. 
i,  I  thy  unworthy  child, 
t«Tru|«  thr*ti^6ut  and-ipoirftj^ 
Take  all  my  Sin&  abot^ndmg. 
Which  are  my  f(«il  confoundipgi 
Knd  into  thyWonnds  4taft-diem^ 
f^rom  whence  my  health  does  )^^el\. 
k.  Thr<r  thy  fo  fpdtlefs  Blood, 
That  precious  purple  flood, 
Pur^e  off  all  fin  and  fadnefs, 
hna  fill  my  heart  with  gladnefs  j; 
WI  my  oifences  banith, 
f n  that  SeaS  depth  to  vanifh. 
fc.TThou  fhalt  mv  Comfort  be^ 
^ince  thou  had  dy'd  lor  me  ; 
k  am  by  thee  acquitted 
From  all  I  e'er  committed; 
My  Sin$  l?y  thee  were  carry *d,^ 
^nd  in  thy  Tomb, are  btwy'd. ' 
is.  ts  my  Commtion  great? 
h^et  when  I  at  thy  feet 
Thy  facre^  Blo6d  do  gather, 
fThereon  trull  altogether, 
JAnd  creep  to  ehee,  ^o'  fickly  .^ 
My  comiprc  breaks  in  i^uickly. 
\/.  I  know  my  Poverty : 
IHet  ne'erthelefs  fqr  ipe  . 
Are  all  good  things  obtained, 

J'Since  Jefu's  Blood  was  drained  h 
Thua 
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Sin,  hdj  and  ev'ry  evil.    . 
8.  Tea  if  a  legion's  hoft 
Of  devib  me  oppeb*^, 
Andtiid  ronnd  me  aUbmble, 
It  (hoold  not  make  me  tremble ; 
rd  Mint  to  the  blood's  Token, 
And  then  their  rage  is  broken. 

ej  blood,  that  noble  Jaice; 
fuch  a  ftrength  difFule, 
That  the  leaft  Blood-particle, 
Which  from    God  s    woonds    did 

trickle. 
Can  fiom  the  fiend  deliver 
Ten  thoofand  Worlds  for  ever. 

10.  Lord  Jcfu  Chrift  ?  in  thee 
I  trnft  eternally : 

J  know  I  Ihall  not  perifli, 
Bbt  in  cfay  Kingdom  flounih ; 
For  fince  thoa*fl  death  endured. 
This  is  for  me  procured. 

1 1 .  Lamb,  ftrength  en  thou  my  heart 
By  th'  Spirit,  to  depart 

from  cv'iy  thine  for  evet. 
Which  Thee  and  me  could  fever. 
£ecp  me,  thou  white  and  ruddy  I 
A  Member  of  thy  Body. 

44«. 
lera  hiai  lamm  nher  mUlft. 

1.  TEfa*s  Blood  come  over  me  !. 
J  I  thirft  for  it  heartily  : 

Jefa^s  Blood,  O  come  and  ftay 
0*er  my  body  and  foul,  I  pray. 
Come  o'er  me,  my  higheft  Good  ! 
Come  and  day,  O  Jefu's  blood, 
f  iU  my  whole  heart  with  thy  flood. 

2.  JeCa's  Blood  I  now  c^  fee ; 
O,  in  fakh,  I  verily 

S^ny  Jeftts  on  the  CroG, 

And    how   his    blood   freih  there 

flows: 
Tefa's  Blood,  O  run  to  me  1 
My  heart  does  rejoice  at  thcQ^ 
(#arhexi  thy  drops  eagerly. 


Sfsnenkeatk  Geniwy. 
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3.  Now  I  can  fee  Jefn's  Side 

Dtito  my  heart  open  wide. 

His  Blood  calls ;  Who  thirfts,  come 

here! 
O  I  thirft,  my  Jefus  dear  ? 
Give  drink  unto  my  poor  Soul 
Out  of  thy  wounds  and  fide's  hole. 
Fill  me  with  thy  blood  quite  full. 
4.  Jefu's  Blood,  prepare  me  quite,    . 
That  I  may  drink  thee  in  right 
In  the  ho^  Sacrament, 
To  God's  praife  and  my  content ; 
That  by  this  fo  precious  Juice 
Jefus  may  himfelf  diffufe 
Thro'  each  vein's  and  art'ry's  fluice, 
3 .  Jefu's  Blood  come  over  me ! 
And  flow  thro'  mQ  conftantly. 
Whether  I'm  in  joy  or  fmart. 
Whether  World's  or  Satan's  art 
Would   hart  me:   come,   when  I 

fpeak. 
When  I'm  flient,  ftrong,  or  weak ; 
When  at  lafhny  Heart>flrings  break. 
6.  Jefu's  Blood  !  O  come  and  glide 
Thro'  me,  and  in  me  abide. 
Jefu's  blood  !  ftream  thro'  the  wholes    • 
Thro'  my  Spirit,  Body,  Soul : 
My  heart  pants  and  longs  for  chee, 
ThirfUng  I  beg  heartily, 
J^f/us  Blood  come  over  mi  ! 

.449- 
3|efii>  msineit  U^tu  Iflbtit. 

1 .  TEfu,  Source  of  my  falvation, 
J     Conqueror  of  my  death  and 

hell  ! 
Thou,  who  didft,  as  my  Gblatton,  ' 

Feel  the  pain  which  I  fhould  feel: 
By  the  greatnefs  of  tljy  Torment 
Thou  haft  purchas'd  my  preferment. 

Thoufand  thoufand  thanks  to  thee, 

Deareft  Lord  fpr  ever  be. 

2.  O  how  bafelv  waft  thou  ofed. 
Buffeted  and  fpit  Upon  ? 

9  4  Scourg-d 
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ScoargMand  torn,aiid  forely  broifed. 
Thou  the  glorioas  Father's  Son  ? 
Us  to  fet,  the  worft  of  wretches. 
Free  from  Hell  and  Satan^s  dntches! 
Thonfand»  kc. 

3.  Thoo»  with  more  diaa  lasDblike 

Meeknefs, 
Snier^dil  Death  upon  the  erofs 
O,  chat  my  rebenkms  fidcneft 

Had  not  been  the  fatal  Canfe  f 
Thoa  wert  cars'd  for  my  Tranfgref- 

fitfg. 
To  reftore  me  to  thy  Bleiling. 
Thottfandy  &c. 

4.  Lord,  thy  deep  Humiliation 
Pay*d  for  my  rebdlioas  Pride; 

Thir  Breath*s  lacr^  expiration 
Pats  my  Fear  of  death  afide : 
All  thy  Grief  and  fliameftil  bondage 
Does  redound  to  my  Advantage. 
Thoafand,  &c. 

5.  Lord  ni  praife  thee  now  and  ever 
For  thy  more  than  human  Pain, 

For  thy  agoidainff  Shiver, 

For  thy  Wounds  and  bloody  Stain, 
For  thy  ifooping  under  Sentence 
Of  eternal  Wrath  and  veoffeance : 

For  thv  love,  my  King  benign, 

I  will  oe  for  ever  thine. 

450. 
SU  tctetnlfsclictttn:  morgruiileni. 

the 


I.  TT OW    bright   appfears 

XjL  Moming-rtar, 
With  grace  and  truth  beyond  com- 
pare. 
The  royal  Root  of  Jeje ; 
P  Diwid's  Son,  of  Jatoi't  line  f 
My  foid^s  ^delight,  and  Spoufe  di- 
vine  I 
Thy  love  alone  ean  blefs  me. 
•     PrecioMs,  Gradons, 
Fair  and  glorioas,  e'er  viaorions. 
Thou  my  rreafure  i 
Far  beyond  all  earthly  pleafure. 


CimM  Hpmts  in  th$ 

a.  My  chotceft  Feail  and  piecione 

crown, 
God's  and  Ae  Vif^  likrv^s  Som 

Thou  King  of  eadlefs  ^ory-f 
Thoa  art  compared    toi  Shmmf% 

Flow'r, 
Thy  Gofpd  and  its  iaviag  pow*r 

Is  like  pure  milk  and  honey. 

Lovely  LiHy, 
Yea  He/SMiM,  heavenly  itmmm  f 

Thy  fweet  Flavour 

6e  mine  everlalling  favour. 

3.  Thv  loin(,  fopow*rfuland  divioe» 
Dart  deep  into  this  heart  of  mine. 

Thou  brilliant  Stone  and  Jewel  f 
Confirm  me  more  and  more  to  be 
A  Branch  of  thee,  the  living  Tree, 

That  Self  may  lofe  its  fewd. 

For  Thee  I  figh, 
Graiiffa  cmU  rofa  !  • 

My  heart's  craving 
To  imbibe  thy  Odour  faving. 
•  OraooosRoftoflfaifini, 

4.  From  God  defctnds  a  Glaaoe  of 

joy. 

When  thoo,  witJi  thy  moft  firieadlr 
Eye,  ^ 

BeholdH  thy  love-fick  creature  : 
Immmmul!  my  fov'reign  Good ! 
Thy  Word,  thy  Spirit,  Flefli  ami 
B'ood 

Renew  my  very  nature : 

Grant  me  fweeuy 
Thine  embraces,  that  the  graces 

Of  Salvation 
Fully  cure  all  Depravation. 

5.  Thou  Father  from  Eterm'tyt 
In  mercy  waft  indin'd  to  me. 

Through  Chrift,thyWen-be!ov«d  J 
Thy  Son  has  chofe  me  for  his  Bride  % 
In  this  my  Spoufe  I  can  confide. 

His  love  ihall  ne*er  be  moved. 

The  Day,  I  fay. 
When  joys  feflal  and  celeftiai 

I  wait  from  him. 
Is  infallibly  a  coming. 

4.  Tim 
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Sivmtienth  Ontury. 
i.Twm  iB  your  firings  of  harp  and 

ff  m  OB  caidily  mafic  foit 

To  fscak  celeftial  Ctmcorit ; 
F«  nodung  fliall  diftorb  mv  Flame, 
WUdi  is  actachM  to  Jefo*s  Nama> 

Hk  fwectefiof  all  Comforts. 

Jojffidy  awfoly 
Be  fit  phrafes  of  our  Praifes, 

(Tis  our  doty,) 
Toiethe  Lord  of  Uiis  and  beaaty. 
7.  M7  joy  to  all  the  worid  be  known, 
ThMt  my  Belov'd  is  that  brisht  One,, 

Tbe  Lord  of  Light  and  dory : 
Hell  kindly  bring  me  to  that  Place, 
Where  all  tke  wonders  of  his  grace 

ShaB  lie  d]fidos*d  bcfoie  me« 

Adicn  f  Amen .! 
Cone,  my  Sovereign!  once  to  go- 
vern 

The  (ay'd  Nations; 
Cooe,  I  wait  thee  with  impatience! 


451- 
SalctMliclUvgchm* 

I.  T^AfCweU  hencefordi  for  cttx^ 

r     Thoo  falfc  World's  empty 
mode! 
Orift  and  his  Graced  favour 

Thy  fjftemdo  explode. 
h  Heaven's  my  converfation. 

Where  fouls  in  him  pofleis 
A  ridi  remuneration 

For  thdr  poor  fervices. 
s.  CoQttlel  me,  deareft  Jefus, 

Accofdiag  to  thy  Heart  I 
If  finart  sets  leave  to  feize  us. 

Yet  bid  it  foon  depart. 
0  l^nett  all  Affliaion, 

Aid  ftrengthen  my  weak  mind  1 
Then  at  my  DifiUation, 

My  heritage  let  me  find. 
3.  May  in  my  hean*s  recedes. 

Thy  Name  and  Crofs  always 


Sparkle  with  bleeding  eraces. 

To  yield  me  joy  andpeace  :  * 
Apoear  fltll  in  that  Figure, 

Wherein  for  all  my  nec^l, 
'nmu  under  Juftice  rigour. 

Once  on  the  Crofs  £dft  bleed. 
4.  O  let  my  foul  be  buried 

Within  thy  open  Sidef 
So  *bove  all  hurt  be  carried. 

In  thy  rich  Ocean  wide. 
Indeed  ^  heavVs  Condition, 

To  be  admitted  there  ; 
One  has  a  great  fruition. 

By  Faith,  already  here. 
$.  Write  my  name  with  thy  pencS 

Into  the  Churches  lift. 
And  buid  up  in  lifers  bundle 

My  Soul  for  ever  faft! 
And  I  with  deep  proftradott. 

For  ever  will  confefs,    . 
*Midft  Grace^s  each  gradation* 

Thy  Heart's  great  faithfulnefi. 
[Or,  ibt  itb  tmi  ^th  vtrfis  <«•• 
traSid  thus  into  MKf ;] 
Shelter  our  fouls  mod  gra^ioully 

Within  thy  open'd  SidW ; 
Move  them  fi-om  eveiy  harm  away* 

And  in  diy  Safeguard  hide : 
Let  all  our  names  in  llfe*s  bleft  rolls 

Infcrib*d  be  ever  fomid. 
And  in  life's  bundle  all  our  foula 

Be  faft  and  firmly  bound. 

45»- 

HAlle,  Lord,  within  my  worth* 
lefs  heart 
To  form  thyfdf  a  Shrine  ! 
For  me  a  poor  ami  flnfol  worm 

Thou  (hed'ft  thy  Blood  divine. 
Therewith  to  favc  my  guilty  foul 

From  endlefs  pain  ami  woe : 
What  deareft  Friend  in  all  the  world 
Could  greater  kindnefi  ihew  I 

4S$- 
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Cott  dXattr/nlitim  mic)  in  uefii*  t«t* 

THE  f  adier,ineproteas^  God, 
The  San  does  waih  roe  in  his 
blood. 
The  Holy  Ghofl  me  up  does  train* 
<Fin  I  to  heaven  (hall  attain. 

454- 
Tie  ^tud  ^t»tt&im* 

^T^HE  Chernbims  of  IGod 
i     Ex-alt  their  voices  loud. 
Sparkling  wich  flafh  and  fhinc  : 
Their  Song  is,  (if  I  dare  it  fay ) 
M'hereto  more  than  one  harp  dbes 

play : 
Glory  to  tBf  Bide\Jhrine  ! 

455-  \ 

ttcl^  ®^t  ^  tBa0  (at  flit  timlfcl^lltett. 

i.Tiypr God  f  howraftagloryhas, 
.  IVJL  Joy,  Majeftyan^Greatncfs, 
In  his  exceeding  happinefs, 

y<5/itf,  my  San  and  fweetnefs  } 
The  Kings  and  the  Emperors  yield 
iihn  with  ihame 
Their  fcepters  and  glory  ^anf- 
cendent : 
Ten  thoufand  times  thoufands   zxe 
ferying  his  Name, 
And  on  hina  gladly  dependent. 
$.  He  overrules  the  Cherubims, 
All  depths  pay  him  obedience  ; 
/        The  Thrones  and  all  the  Seraphims, 
Look  for  his  kind  complacence  : 
The  Heroes  and  Martyrs  wai(    on 
him  with  joy  ; 
'The  Fathers  f^ll  down  on  their 
faces; 
The  Handmaids  find  all  a  delightful 
employ, 
To  fing  bqfore  him  with  fweet 
graces. 


3.  He's  like  the  Father  in  his  Mighe, 
On  His  Throne  he's  reclining  ; 

The  Godhead*8  majefty  fo  bripit 

Is  on  his  Head  refidmg : 
The*  heavens  of  heavens  don't  him 
comprehendy 
He's  without  limits  and  borders  ; 
The  mighty  ones  humbly  before  him 
attend. 
Yea  all  the  heavenly  Orders. 

4.  His  Face  outfhines  the  ftarry  iky. 
And  thoufand  Ams  in  bri^htncfs  j 

*Tis  like  the  Bay-fpring^  from  on 
high. 
It's  rays  dffpcl  all  darkncfs  • 
The  men  and  the  angels  all  gaze  at 
that  Man 
With  joy  exceeding  all  meaAire. 
O  happy,  thrice  happy,  quite  happy, 
who  can 
FindinHim  paftnre^ieh  pleafure  I 

456. 
^onttc)^  #net  tlof » 

i.iy^Ontrdi  of  All,  with  lowly 
To  whom  heavens  hoil;  dieir  ^voices 

Even  earth  and  duft    thy  Bounties 

ihare  : 
Let  earth  and  dnft  attempt  thyPfaife. 
a.  Before  thy  Face,  O  Loao  aiot 

high, 
Siilks  all  created  glory  down : 
Yet  be  not  wroth  with  me,  that  I 
Vile  Worm,  draw  near  thy  -awful 

throne. 

3.  Of  all  thou  the  Beginning  art* 
Of  all  things  thou  alone  the  End  ; 
On  Thee  ftill  fix  my  iledfaft  heart  i 
To  thee  let  all  my  actions  ^nd*. 

4.  Thou,  Loud,  art  Light :  iky  na^ 

tive  yay 
No  fhade,  no  variation  knows  I 
On  my  dark  foul  (ye  clouds  aw^y) 
7  he  Brightn^s  of  thy  face  difck>fe« 
5.  ThQH, 
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{.  TIioii»LoiiD,  uli^yve :  from  thee 

pore  love 
Flottrsforth  in  unexhauHed  fbesuas  ; 
Ldjae  its  ^dckaing  InfloeaeeprtfT^ 
Fin  my  whole  heart  mih  facreA 

flaines. 

6.  Thmi»;Loito,  tatfjMdf  4iad  &00 

Widrcfl^er  hojWy  wth  wtm  defire, 
Hiee  may  i  ilill  loy  Portioa  qwq*  ' 
Tjo  tbce  in  eveiy  ^oiight  ajjpire. 

7.  So  ihall  iDv  every  power  to  thee 
lajore^  llhasks,  praife  inoeflaat  rile  ;- 
Yfa  my  whole  Soql  and  FlelhihaU  be 
One  holy,  living  facri£ce. 

8.  Lou»  -Gop  of  Anhiet,  oeaftle(» 

hHeav'ii  thy  thcond  to  thee  is  giv^n ; 
Hoe  as  in  heaven  thy  Name  we  raiie. 
For  vliefe  thy  Frefefice  (hines,  is 
hcsi¥'n. 

457- 

Sliiu  CciMif it  (at  BitfBeit^ftc* 

1.  ^  LL  the  Beauty  we  can  find 
^nL  ^°  ^^  world,  brings  to  my 

mind  « 

jabs  ChriH,  the  Caufe  of  all, 
Wiudi  we  here  can  beauty  call. 

2.  When  I  fee  the  Morning  light. 
And  the  riCng  San  fo  brigh^  ^ 

I  itaember  inftantly 

His  tranfcendent  Majefty. 

^  When  the  moon  X  do  beh^M, 

And  theiieav*nly  Lamps  fo  bold. 

Then  I  Uiink  my  Maker  might ' 

Yet  bring  tl^onfands  more  to  fight 

tWhen  I  fee  the  M^padow'^liel^ 
any  tho^(and  colours  yields 
Then  I  fay  in  extafy*; 
What  moft  the  Creator  be } 
c.  Charming  is  the  Lily's  fmetlj^ 
Flamed  by  the  cooling  Well ; 
iTet  my  lofy  is  to  me, 
istfttitu  iff  a  gieat  degn^ 


i.  Whmlfee  d»  Gixden^  beds 
Interfpers'd  with  Whites  andtedsy 
It  brines /reih  onto  my  fight 
My  be&ved  red  and  white. 
7.  When  Igotoqoen^mythirfl» 
Wheie  from  rocks  (he  W^iers  burft } 
Then  I'm  wilhing,  whilft  I  drink, 
Oe^p  into  Life's  Spring  to 'fink. 
%.  Qften  do  the  little  2>heep 
Make  me  foftly  figh*«nd  weep : 
O  )iow  mild  is  God's  dear  OLamb^, 
And  how  tender  his  love's  flame  I 

9.  And'WheeeVr  I  Honey  tafte. 
Or  npon  fome  fweetnefr  feaft  ; 
Then  my  heart  cries,  whilft  it  fcedfit 
Jefn's  Sweetneft  far  exceeds. 

10.  Lovely  found  (he  well  tan'4 
(brings. 

And  the  nightingale  well  fings» 
Yet  nougiit  is  li&  to  this  Tone, 
*•  Jcfus,  Gpd'^  and  Mary's  Son." 

11.  It  is  pleafing  to  the  ear, 
Th'Eccho  in  t£  Grot  to  hear  : 
Yet  nought  can  fu^h  joy  imparl^ 
As  his  &cho  in  the  Heart. 

i;,  Altogedier  lovely  Thou ! 
Thy  own  felf  unto  me  (hew  ! 
Let  me  fee  thy  Countenance 
With  an(haken  confidence. 
1 3. 0  let  thy  great  Godhead's  pow> 
Me  encompaS  o'er  and  o'er. 
Mo(l  le.t  th)r  Woand  prints  io  bright. 
Raife  my  mind  by  day  and  ni^t. 
1 4.  Take  away  theVdl,  which  migh( 
Sometimes  intef<pept  the  iight,  ^ 
That  1  mxy  behold  always 
Lam^-of  God !  ^  loidfi^  Face  F 

Die  fssli  ^ttiftt  tcll'ge  mttk* 

^'TpHE  Soul  of  Chrifi  me  lane-, 
i        tify 


__     .    tity; 
llis  Spirit  feal  m€  gradonfly ; 


ifi* 
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His  Body  tom  with  mtoy  a  wvmni!. 
That  make  my  foul  aad  body  found. 
2.The Water  ffwnting  from  thy  Side, 
The  foldier's  fpear  had  opened  wide; 
That  be  my  Bath»  and  all  thy  Blood 
Cleanie  me»  and  bring  me  near  to 
God, 

3.  The  Blood-fweat  trickling  down 

thy  face, 
Afihre  my  heart  of  porchasM  Grace ; 
Thy  Crofs,  thy  Sufferings  and  thy 

pain 
My  everlailisg  Strength  remain. 

4.  Dear  Jefu,  grant  this  my  regueft, 
Takcyhide  me<)uite  within  thyBroift; 
And  grant  me  in  thy  Wounds  to 

<h(rel). 
Secure  from  all  the  pow'rs  of  hell. 

459- 

Vsrcl&er  PritSer,  Bcrvulici. 

I  /'"^Reateft  High-prieft>  Saviour 

VJ      Chrift, 
Who  for  me  waft  facrific*d  ; 
M^e  my  heart,thro'  thy  bleftPaffion, 
To  thy  felf  a  pure  oblation. 
2.  Thy  pure  Lore  accepts  of  nought. 
But  what  by  thy  Lore  is  wrought ; 
What's  not  of  thy  own  Formation^ 
Ke*er  atuineth  to  falvation. 
%.  Kill  in  me  what  is  unclean, . 
jCill  in  me  tha  Root  of  fin  ; 
Snatch  my  Heart  from  us  pollution. 
And  th^old  Man*s  entire  confuiion. 

4.  On  the  altar  lay  the  wood. 
And  Gonfume  old  Mfim't  brood  : 
Source  of  all  celeHial  Graces, 

I  would  die  in  thioe  Embraces. 

5.  Lo,  at  length  it  fhal)  appear. 
That  the  Lord  has  heard  my  PrayV; 
Lo,  e'en  in  my  prefent  (lation« 
Hell  be  pUas'd  with  my  Oblation. 


Gmffsn  Hymns  in  the 


460. 

%(|att  lii^aat  fait  tasgt  Btis,  &e. 

I  'f\  Bride  ?  behold  thy  Bridcgreom 

\J      hangs 
Upon  a  Crofs  m  keeneft  pangs  ; 
Can  therabemcntioii'd  any  UnMst 
Which  is  not  felt  within  hia  Heart? 
2.He  hangs qnitenaked,  eomfbrdefi, 
Aflliaed,  grier'd,  in  fore  Diftrda  ; 
Deep  wounds  aie  ften  from  toe  to 

top. 
And  none  is  found  to  bind  ttiem  op. 

3.  His  loving  Eyes  one  kaows  no 

more, 
Disgnifed  by  hu  bloody  Gore, 
Quite  dim  mid  broken  by  the  pain : 
Sharp  thorns  his  Forehead  doea  fnf* 

tain. 

4.  Hit  Members  far  afimder  drawn* 
His  Month  does  gafp,  jaw-falka 

yawn} 
His  gracious  Ups  onoe  lovely  led. 
Are  pale,  be(mear*d  with  gall,  and 

dead. 
$.Obferve,  O  Bride  f  behold  and  lcc» 
This  all  is  done  to  the  green  T^eef 
What  then  muft  thou  cxped  ?  I 

pray, 
Who'rt  a  dry  tree,  polluted  Clay. 
6.Y^tfear  not,  fince  his  Blood  waa 

fpih 
To  waih  away  diy  fin  and  Goik ; 
He  bows  to  kifs  thee  as  hubridep 
And  likes  to  have  tliee  near  his  Side, 
7.  Gp  on  in  peace,  refemble  him 
In  fpirit,  feu),  and  ef^ty  limb ; 
And  be,  as  it  befeems  thy  Faith* 
Conformed  to  his  Stripes  and  Death. 

CicI,  aeftt,  IsUn  iRfn 

I  .'T^HOU  Jcfus  art  our  King, 

X     Thy  ceafelefs  praife  we  fing: 
Prai(e  ihall  our  glad  touguc  employ, 

Praife 
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MUe  o*a4low  our  gratefU  Soal, 
Wyie  we  vkal  breath  enjoy. 

While  etenial  tgn  roll, 
t.  Thoo  art  th*  eternal  Li^ht, 

That^fiun^A  in  deepeft  night : 
WoadMacfaz'd  th'Angelic  train, 

Wh9emoa  howMft  the  heav'ns 
beneatfay 
God  with  GocU  wert  Man  with  man, 

liaft  to  bnt  from  endlefs  death. 
).Thoa  far  oor  pain  didft  moom, 

ThoB  haft  oor  Sicknefs  bom : 
AD  ov  ^os  on  thee  were  laid  % 

ThoQ  with  ttnexampled  ^ce. 
All  the  mighty  debt  haft  paid. 

Doe  from  AJUmCi  helplefs  Race. 

4.  Thoa  haft  overthrown  the  Foe  \ 
God^s  Kingdom  fix*d  Now : 

Conqn^ror  of  aU  adverfe  now*r, 
ThoQ  HeaT*n*s  gates  haft  open*d 
wide  } 

Thoa  thine  own  doft  lead  fecnre, 
lathy  Crois,  and  by  thy  Side, 

5.  Endiron*d  above  yon  &y, 

Thoo  reign'ft  with  God  moft  high! 
Preiiate  at  thy  Feet  we  fill : 

PowV  Itipreme  to  thee  is  giv*n  \ 
Thee,  die  nghteous  Judge  of  all. 

Sons  of  earth  and  hofts  of  heat*n. 

6.  Chcmba  with  Seraphs  join. 
And  ia  th)r  praife  combine ; 

All  their  Qaires  th)r  glories  fing* 
Who  ihall  dare  with  thee  to  vie  ? 

MMity  Lord,  eternal  King, 
^v'reign  both  of  eardi  and  iky ! 

7.  The  T.  nerable  Train,  • 
Patriarchs,  Firft-bom  of  Men ; 

And  th'Apoftles  of  the  Lamb, 
By  whofe  ftrength  they  faithful 
proved. 

Joint  t*extol  his  facred  Name, 
Whom  in  life  and  death  they  lovM. 

8.  The  Church,  thro'  a|]  her  bounds, 
With  thy  high  praife  refonnds  : 

Confeflbrs  ondaanted  hert^ 
Unaiham*d  proclaim  their  King; 


Childsen's  feebler  Voices  then 

To  thy  Name  Hofannahs  ftng. 
9.  'Mid^ft  danjger's  blackeft  frown. 

Thee  hofts  of  Martyrs  own  : 
PaSn  and  Shame  alike  they  dare. 

Firmly,  fiagnlariy  good ; 
Glonring  thy  Crofs  to  bear. 

Till  they  (eal  their  Faith  with 
blood. 
10*  Wide  earth*s  remoteft  bomid 

Fnll  of  thy  praiie  is  fennd  % 
And  all  Heav'ns  ftemal  day 

With  thy  ftreaming  gloty  flames ; 
All  thy  foes  ihall  melt  away, 

Feom  th'iniuiTcrable  Bettns. 
II;  O  Lord,  O  God  of  lovey 

Let  as  thy  Mercy  prove !' 
Kine  of  all,  with  pitying  eye 

Mark  theToil,  the  pains  we  feel; 
Midft  the  Snares  of  death  we  lie, 

Mfalft  the  banded  powers  of  hdh 
1 1,  Arile,  ffir  op  thy  powV, 
^    Thou  deathiefs  Conqueror ! 
Helo  as  to  obtain  the  Priae, 
»    Help  us  well  to  doie  our  Race  i 
That  with  thee  above  the  ikies, 

£ndleis  joys  we  may  poflirfs. 

462. 

I  ./^  Jesv,  Source  of  calm  repofe* 
\J  Thy  like  nor  man,  nor  angel 

knows, 
Faireft  among  ten  thoufand  fair ; 
Even  thofe  whom  Death's  fad  fetters 

bound. 
Whom   thickeft    dftrkneis  compai^ 

round. 
Find  Light  and  life,  if  thou  appear* 
2.  Eftulaence  of  the  Light  divine. 
Ere  rolung  planets  kpew  to  fhine. 
Ere  Time  its  ceafelefs  courflb  began  \ 
Thoo,  when  th'appointed  hour  was 

come, 
Didil  not  abhor  the  Virgin's  Womb, 
But,  God  withGop,  were  Man  with 


roan: 


3.  The 
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Qemutfi,  %mx  im?  tbt 


3.Tbe  worU;  fin,  death  Ofu^fe'  in 

vain, 
Thou^by.  thy  dying,  death  haft*  flaia. 
My  great  Deliv^cr  and  my.  God  f  - 
In  vain  aoes  the  old  Dragqn.|iaig^ 
In  vain  ^U  hdl  its  pow'rs  en^sagf  ; ' 
None  can  withilafid  thy  conq/i-ringi 

Uood.    • 

4.  LoRDy  who  thy  own  and.  Ftther'si 

(Which  i^  bat  one)  cam'H  to  fkilfil ! 
To  thy  djpead  Scepter  will  I  bow : 
With  duteous  reverence  at  thy  Feet, 
Like  humble  M^^  lo»  I  fit : 
Speaks  Lor  9»  thy  fervant  hearethi 
now ! 

5.  Renew  thy  Image,. Lor i>,  in  toe^ 
Lowly  and  gentle  may  X  be. 

No  charms  bat  thefe  to  theo  aredear  \, 
No  Anger  may'ft  thou  ever  find. 
No  Pride  in  my  lAiraiHed  mii)d> 
.But  faith  and  he&v'n^born  Peace  bo 
there. 

6.  A  patient,  avi^lorioos  j^iftd 
That,  life  and  all  tiling*  cift  behsnd* 
Springs  forth  obedient  to  thy  Call ; 
A  heart,  that  no  Defixe  can  move,  y 
But  flill  t'adore,  believe  and  love :  ' 
Give  me,  myLoRQ,  my  Life,  my  All. 

463.  '     % 

tliebf,  OU  liti  mict  ?um  ^ifiH. 

i.T    ORD,  thine  Image  thou  haft 

\  ^      lent  me. 

In  thy  never-fading  love ; 
When  1  fell,  yet  thou  hall  fent  m^ 

Full  Redemption  from  above : 
Sacred  Love,  I  long  to  be 
Thine  to  all  eternity. 
2.  Lov^!  to  Blifs  thou  haft  ordained 

Me,  e'er  I  began  to  be ; 
God  of  love !  thoa'ft  not  difdained 

To  become  .a  Man  like  me  : 
Love  almighty  and  divine  \ 
I  would  be  for  ever  thine. 


3-  Love  \  who  hafkfer  am  endtadl 
All  the  Pains  of  death  and  IkU  V 

Love  I  whof&  Suff  *nDg|i  h^^Tc  pro- 
cured 
More  for  me  than  tongne  ca|i  fiell: 

Sacred  Love !  i^c, 

4.  Love  1  my  life,,  and.  my  (alTatiofl» 
Light  and  Truth,  eternal  Word ! 

Thou  alone  doft  conioUtion 

To  my  finkine  ibttl  afford  ; 
Love  almighty,  &c, 

5.  To  thy  blefted  Yoke  tboa*rt  t^iog 
Me  with  Cords  of  grace  and  lovt; 

While  my  Heart  i<^ever  crying, 

Mav  I  troe  and  faithful  pcove  f 
Sacred  Love^  ^c. 

6.  Love !  who  wilt  for  ever  love  iii^j 
Interceiibf  for  my  foul ! 

\Vho  fttftj^n*ft  me,  light  or  heavyv^ 
On  thy  prieftly  Breaft  and  AoU ; 
Love  almighty  sund  diviqe  ! 
I  would  be  for  evRer  thine. 

7.  Love !  who.wiJt  hereafier  raile  mc 
Froni  the  grave  and  bed  of  daft ; 

Love-1  whofe  final  Zeal  arrays  me 
With  a  Garland  *mone  thejuft:- 
Sacred  Love  t  I  long  to  be 
Thine  to.  all  eternity. 

,     464- 

ac](  nmi  1^81)  'tt\  enolic^  fiiitiieir. 

I  .iPkJ  at  laft  I  did  difcov^r 
\Jf    Him.  whom  I  call  properly 

My  Beloved  and  my  Lover, 
Who  laid  down  his  life  for  me  ! 

ril  embrace  thee  clofc,  my  Brother, 

We  will  never  leave  each  other  ! 

I  will  never  let  him  eo. 

Till  he  bleffeth  me  alfo. 

2.  Jefue  cor'd  my  foul's  infedlion   * 
By  his  precious  Stripes  and  wounds : 

0  moft  powerful  reiledtion  \ 
Hence  my  chiefeft  Good  redounds; 

Thro'  his  Death  and  holy  Merit 

1  ftiall  Heaven  itfelC  inherit. 

I  believe 
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I  believe  this  heartily : 

He  (aves  freely  tbee  and  me. 

3.  Others  may  feek  fatisfa^on 
In  diis  poor  Wbria>  TiHity'  f 

Mew  while  (hall   my  hearths  .af- 
fccboA 
Oa  my  Saviour  ^ed  be,     «« 
Oo  his  meritoriocis  SufPring 
Au^  fin-expiatiiig  Offering : 
World !  for  ever  be  than  gowe, 
Leare  but  Chrift  and  me  ^one. 

4.  Jefas  yields  me  delefUtion,. 

'  He's  the  comfort  of  my  heart ; 
Sweetens  all  toy  tribidatioTi» 
Strengthens  when  my  fbength  de- 
parts: 
t^s  dw  Objea  of  ay  vtiio», 
la  him  is  true  Life's  fruitioft  f 
Tteefbre  Chrift  (hall  ne'er  depart 
From  my  fight  and  from  my  heart. 

5.  Of  Tm  loft  in  deepen  Wonder, 
To-tUnk,  he  (ball  fooi^ap,peq^ 

To  receive  me  gladly  yonder. 

And  wipe  offmy  cvT-y  Tear  ;   . 
Then  1*11  raife  my  voice  wi;h»  fing- 

ing. 
And  about  his  Feet  be  clinging. 
Mean  while  faith  my  very  Heart, 
Chrift  and  I  (hall  never  pait. 

|t«ii,  loiim  i»ot*  fcM  JB  tntr. 

t.'r^Eareft  Jefu,  come  to  i^e, 

\J  And  abide  eternalfy. 
Wonhy  Friend  of  (inners  come. 
Fill  and  make  my  heart  thy  Home. 

2.  Oftentimes  for  thee  I  fijh, 
Nothing  dfe  can  give  xhe  jiy  : 
This  u  ftin  my  Cry  to  thee,  ;    * 
Dcarcft  Jefu,  come  to  roe. 

3.  Should  r  in  Earth's  pleafures  roll. 
None  couldr  fa«isfy  my  foul  ;^ 
Thce,0  Jefu!  J  adore,        ' 
Thou'rt  my  Pleafure  evermore. 


4.  Could  I  dearly  fee  above,  . 
1'What.thx  Saints  po(refs  in.  love 
\  All  would  l?e  but  mifery,       ^ 

Except  Jefus  was  with  me. 


W? 


5.  To-no  other  I  give  hope. 
That  to.  him  my  Heart  t  It  ope ; 
Him  1  take  in  quite  albae,. 
Him  IcaJl  beloved  one. 
6  Son  of  God,  my  deareft  Lord,  , 
Thou'rt  my  Crowft,»and  my  reward : 
Lamb,  who  (laughter'd  waft  for  me, 
Stiall  aloncny  BridegfatMftl^. 

466/       ^     ^    . 
f!^einen,3|efQm  M^  tc)  nhfit. 

1.  X.T^'^c'  will r part  with  Chrift, 
iN   Swicehedfi^d  focmySal. 

vation :  •  * 

Nay,.  J^wtaridtte  facwficU  . 
Toobtaiiittbis  coofolatioo^ 
That  I  might  enjoy  the  Sight 
Qf  itia-go^ild  gr»oaw»-  Ug^ 

2.  Jcfos-  will  I  never  leapre»      '.  ' 
Whim  I.  bneathr  Aodakair  iifcy .Sen(e»s 
From  his  Merits  I  roceivc 
Pardo»  for  my  pftft  OfieMets 

AU  th4  poweraof  my  mmA 
T9.  my  Saviour  ar^eipfign'd* 

3.  Sheu'dJ  lofeny  very*  fight, 
rouch  and  headng»  faaell  and  ta<* 

fting, 
Lord,  thy  love  (hall  give  me  Ligjit, 
When  my  nat'ral  Oil  is  wafting ; 
Whepr  from  Earth  my  lifje  is  renf» 
Chrift  ftiall  he  my  Elemeac 

4.  Lefs,  farlefs,  I  then  (hall  p4rt 
From  my  Lord,  when  in  his  Glory  1 
I  (hall  (ee  roy  loving  heart 
Rais'd  above  what's  tranfitory; 
Then  wfith  all  his  faithful  race,      . 
rU/ejoice  before  his  Face. 

5.  Earth  nor  heav'n  can  fatisfy 
One  Defire  of  God's  infpiring ; 
Only  Jefus  can  fupply 

.  Ail  I'm  holily  defiring  : 

I  He*s 
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Hc'#  the  Objeft  of  my  love 
Herfry  and  when  from  hence  I  move. 
6.  With  my  Jefus  I  will  flay. 
For  he  is  my  new  Creator ; 
He's  my  Life,  my  tnith,  my  Way, 
lieading  me  to  living  Water : 
Blefled,  who  can  fay  with  me,    - 
Chriftf  ni  never  part  with  diee. 

467. 
Vein  JPccttiiS  tft  mir,  vM  i^  hUi  I)«i. 

1. 1\  ^  Y  Friend*8  to  me,  and I*m 

XVi    to  him 
A  fix'd  ontumine  Chembim ;  ^ 
Ever  each  other  looking  on. 
Much  as  He  likes,  andaa  I  can. 
•  Eaod.  miii.  9. 

r.  He  loveth  me  moft  tendjsrly. 
And  I  love  Him  much  more  than 

me; 
He  tarns  to  me  with  Heart  on  fire. 
And  I  to  Him  widi  chafte  defire. 
{.  He  feeks  widiin  my  Heait  to  reft. 
And  my  Cry's  always  to  his  Breaft : 
He  k>ngs  to  be  within  my  Soul, 
And  I  within  his  dear  Side's  hole. 

4.  My  fpirit^s  Defire  appeafes  he, 
I  dwell  in  Him,  and  He  in  me ! 
He  comes  to  me  with  Kiis  of  grace, 
And  I  to  him  vrith  blafhing  Face. 

5.  His  Thoughts  are  taken  up  with 

me, 
And  mine  with  him  continually  : 
The  fweeteft  found  to   me's   his 

Name^ 
And  I  am  his  delightful  Theme. 

6.  He  is  my  Bridegroom,  I  his  Bride, 
My  fettPs  to  him  in  Marriage  ty'd ; 
Nothing  (hall  fep'rate  Him  from  me. 
Nor  me  from  hjm  eternaJlv. 


468. 
%t\wHU  iictf  #  IMe  rceU; 

1.  ^T^Rim  thy  lamp,  O  Soul  be« 

X     trothed! 
Sin  and  darknefi  be  quite  loathed ; 
Come  into  the  Ljeht  where  deareft, 
Duly  mind  what  Drefs  thou  weaicft. 
For  the  gracious  Lord  by  token. 
Has  thee  as  his  {[ueft  befpoken : 
He  who  Heav'Q  s  Expanfe  can  ma* 

nage. 
Will  now  reft  in  thy  poor  Cottage. 

2.  Haften,  as  for  brules  is  fitting. 
Give  thy  Bridegroom  foon  the  meet- 
ing 

Who  knocks    foft    with   Grace*s 

hammer 
On  the  door  of  thy  Hearths  cham* 

ber. 
Ope  the  Spirit's  Portals  fpeedy. 
With  thy  heart's  Addrefs  be  ready, 
*'  Come  my  Friend !  (fay)  let  ne 

kifs  thee, 
**  Hold  thee  iaft,  and  pe'er  difiaift 

thee. 

3.  Equal  money  is  defirod, 

Ef^  choice  Goods  can  be  acquired  i 
But  thou  for  thy  Giace-piofiifioa, 
Lord,  expea'ftttoretributkHi ; 
Since  indeed  in  all  her  quarries 
No  fttch  J^wel  the  earth  carries. 
Which  thy  Manna  and  Bfeod'a  t^ca- 

fitfe 
Could  ttfgf  IP  any  meafure. 
J.  How  do  I  lArith  feint's  kuager 
Lamb  f  to  tafle  thy  Goodne(s  ItaMr ; 
O  how  ltf<»  I  oft  with  cmng. 
After  this  Food  to  be  fighing! 
Choir  ale  1(0  be  thirffing 
For  theDxinkfiomlife'sninccbor- 

ftingf 
All  mjrBooes  with  God  connected, 
Jhis  I  wifli  through  Chrift  eftb^ted. 

•  |.  Tender 
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;  Tender  Joy  and  childlike  Trem- 
bling, 
I  find  io  mc^  paft  difiembling ; 
For  die  Food  to  which  rmbidden^ 
And  its  Mode  and  manoer  hiddeo. 
Give  me  caufe  for  exclamation, 
Lonf*  how  great's  thy  Operation  ! 
Who  can  paint  with  reafon*)  pencil 
Thy  Onnipotence's  Counfel  ? 

6.  No,  oar  mind  is  far  too  (hallow, 
In  thb  Wonder  thee  to  follow  i 
How   chy  Bread's  ne'er  fpent  nor 

wafted» 
Thoogh  by  many  thoufands  tailed  ? 
How  wire  with  the  grape's  production, 
GetChrift^s  Blood  by  mvfticfuflion? 
O  the  wonders  deep  and  bleiTed, 
Bj  God's  Spirit  aione  ezprefled. 

7.  Jefn !  Son  which  me  enlightens, 
Ani  my  poor  Exigence  brightens  f 
Groand  of  my  Salvation's  Irudure, 
If y  lile*a  Soorce»nay  thougjit's  inftm- 

aor. 
At  thy  feet  I  here  fall  proftrate, 
Thy  Aim  let  me  no  ways  fruflrate  1 
Hot  to  th*  bettering  my  condition. 
And  thy  praife*  (hare  this  Nutrition ■ 

8.  Thoa  thro*  love  incomparable 
DM  from  Heav'n  ftoop  to  a  Stabler 
Thy  pm-e  Life,  us  to  recover. 

To  death's  fiuy  didft  yield  over  1 
And  for  Ranfom  peremptory, 
GaT*ft  thy  Blood,  O  Lord  of  glory  I 
This  affords  exhilaration, 
In  thy  lore's  Commemoration. 
o.  Jdb,  Bread  of  life  tftoft  dainty  1 
Be  thb  AAto  me  not  empty  j 
B^Bch  lefs  let  me»  to  my  Damage, 
Draw  nigh,  without  hearty  homage :: 
Bat  let  me  amidft  this  eating* 
Thy  Love's  Pepth  be  peoetrating, 
Tiii  I  hence  fliall  malce  tranittion 
To  th'  eternal  Feaft  s  fruition. 
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♦69. 
ttomt  omi  Ufit  enct  Icfum  U%ttn. 


I.  /^OM£  and  hear  the  facred 

V^    ftory, 
iAll  who  have  a  mind  to  team. 
What's    their    Life,    Reward  and 

glory. 
Who  the  Chriftian  Title  earn  j   ' 
Who  in  cv'ry  word  and  deed 
Show  forth  Chrift,  who  for  'em  bled» 
Hon6ur  God,  and  freely  labour 
For  the  Service  of  their  Neighbour, 
a.  B!e]fedare  the  poor  inj^irity 
Who  Humility  pofTcfs  j 
And  difclaim  their  own  felf-meriti 
Confcious  of  their  Nothingnefs  1 
Who  to  God  afcribe  all  Praife, 
Refling  on  him  all  their  dly; ;  ' 
To  fuch  humble  fouls  in  Heaven 
Crowns  eternal  Ihall  be  given. 

3.  Blejfed  are  the  facred  Mowm&s 
For  Corruption  yet  within^ 

And  for  all  the  Mocks  of  Scomers 
Both  at  piety  and  fin. 
God,  who  numbers  all  their  tears. 
All  their  fighs,  and  all  their  pray^rit 
Will  remove  thofe  fweet  Lamenters 
Whhre  no  fin,  nor  forrOw  enters. 

4.  BieJIf  who  in  a  ft^m^i  eondiHon 
Bowing  to  the  facred  rod, 
MeekljXitzx  the  Fool's  derifion 
And  the  infults  of  the  proud, 
Leaving  vengeance  to  the  Lord» 
And  obeying  (lill  his  Word : 

To  the  Meek  the  Batth  is  giVen 
And  the  brighteil  crowns  in  Heaven* 
c .  Bleft  are  thofe  who  thirfi  and  hunger 
For  the  fweets  of  hghtioufitefs^ 
In  free  Grace  grow  daily  flronger : 
Then  in  all  their  Ways  eicprefs 
That  fair  Mind,  that  doth  agree 
With  the  dote's  fimplicity, 
Hating  Fraud  and  all  extortion  :   ' 
Sweeteft  plenty  is  their  portion. 

T  6.  Bleft 
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Bieft  arttbofinvho  nuith  Comfaf- 

Sec  their  FcUow  ereaiures  Griefi 
And  with  joy  embrace  th'OecajQon 
To  adminifter  Relief ; 
And  who  warmly  to  God's  care 
Recommend  them  too  by  Pray  V  : 
Such  in  heav'n  firm  root  have  taken. 
And  (hall  never  be  forfaken.^ 

7.  Bleft  art  th/e  who  from  fubje£tion 
To  the  tyrant  Laft  are  free. 

And  with  chfie  aiid/weet  AffiBion 
Follow  truth  and  Purity  ! 
Who  renounce  the  fway  of  Senfc» 
For  the  bands  of  Continence  : 
Such  (hall  have  an  endlefs  treaTore 
Of  the  pureft  love  and  pleafure. 

8.  BUft  are  /i&^whofepious  labours. 
Truth  ^d  Unity  and  peace 

Ttf  t/uAliJb  with  their  Neighbours, 
Never  vary,  never  ceafe ; 
Whofe  Behaviour  ftill  is  feen 
Calm  and  fteady,  and  ferene. 
Thefe  wife  fervants  (hall  inherit 
Richeft  unction  of  God*s  Spirit. 

9.  Bieft  are  tbofe  who  if  jSffliaion 
Meets  them  on  their  Chriftian  Road, 
Bear  it  without  contradidlion; 
Such  (hall  taile  the  joys  of  God 
Under  the  temptation  fore. 

And  when  Di(U)lution*s  hour 

Has  from  ev>y  grief  unbound  *em, 

Joys  eternal  (hall  furround  'em. 

10.  Lord,  with  all  thefe  fplendid 
Graces 

O,  this  day  my  Wi(hes  crown ; 
Form  me  by  thy  Love's  embraces. 
And,  O  make  me  all  thy  own. 
Grant  me  true  humility, 
Faith  and  Zea!  to  live  for  thee. 
Have  I  Foes  ?  if  'tis  thy  pleafure. 
Lead  ev'n  them  to  the  iaroe  Trea- 
furc. 

11.  Give  me  grace  in  all  Conditions 
Firmly  to  adhere  to  thee ; 

Aiid»  ip  al)  the  exhibitions 
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Of  thy  b«unteoos  Hand  to  me. 
To  let  my  poor  Neighbours  (hare 
In  my  Plenty  and  my  Pray'n 
O  my  God,  let  me  inlierit 
AU  the  graces  of  iby  Spirit. 


470. 
%a  toati  ict  UU,  ff tlcic  vein  9ntu 

1 .  QUre  as  I  live,  thy  Maker  faicb, 
0£2fc.  [Sce^f^r69. 

2.  O  man,  let  this  Word  comfort 

theel 
^ink  not,  great  as  thy  Sins  may  be  i 
hzy  hold  on  this  free-o£fer*d  grace, 
That*s  here  confirmed  by  Promifes, 
Nay,  feal*d  with  God*s  mofc  folemn 

Oath: 
**  They  Ye  bleft,  whotheir  tranfgref. 

fions  loath. 

3.  To-dav  thou  livTt,  H^dt^  repents 
Left  aK  thy  life  (honld  be  mifpent. 
Mercy  thy  God  has  promised  thee 
For  Chriit  his  Blood  ahd  Agony  ; 
Yet  in  his  Word  did  never  lay. 
That  thou  (houldft  live  another  Day. 

CSn  mtiveit  IMnt  Om  Mft  togUm. 

t.  TT  £  that  confides  in  his  Crea. 

il.   tor. 
Depending  on  him  all  his  days. 
Shall  be  preiervM  in  Fire  and  water. 
And  fav*a  in  many  dangerous  Ways. 
He  that  makes  God  his  Staff  and 

f»y. 
Builds  not  on  fand  that  glides  away. 

2.  What  gain Yt  thou  by  thjr  fleflily 
Caring  ? 

What  is  it  for,  thou  pinTt  away  I 

Thy  reft  and  health  thou  art  impai- 
ring 

By  fighs  and  groans  from  day  to  day. 

Thoa 
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Thoii  art  bat  adding  grief  to  grief» 
Infiead  of  getting  Aire  relief. 
3j  Woa'd  we  but  be  a  little  qoiet. 
And  tdk  in  God's  good  Providence, 
Wkothas  prefcribci  us  wholefome 

Diet, 
B)r  Mediods  crofs  to  Fleih  and  fenfel 
Who  chofe  og  from  Eternity* 
Knoirs  beft,  what's  good  for  thee 

and  me. 
4.  He  knows  the  hoars  for  Joy  and 

gladnefs. 
The  proper  Time  ((  fay)  and  Place  i 
Arc  we  Bat  faithfnl  *midil  oar  fad- 

nehy 
Seek  not  oorfelves^   but  feek   his 

Praife? 
He*ll  com<»  before  we  are  aware. 
And  diifipate  oar  greateft  Care. 
).  Don't  hearken    to  thy    giddy 

Reafeo, 
As  if  God  had  forfaken  thee ; 
Thinking  him  hapj^er,    who  this 

feafon 
Is  glittVing  in  Profpeiity. 
God  by  degrees  may  turn  the  fcale. 
And  fend  an  unexpected  Gale. 

6.  God  can  this  hour  with  cv'ry 

dainty 
The  poor  man*s  Table  amply  fpread; 
And  Jbip  the  rich  of  all  his  plenty. 
And  fend  him  out  to  beg  his  bread  : 
God  can  doWonders  when  hepleafe, 
Hnmble  the  one,  the  other  raife. 

7.  Do  thou  with  Faith  difcharge  thy 

ftation. 
Keep  Gods  Commands,  and  fing  his 

praife  t 
Rdy  on  Him  for  Prefervation, 
On  whom  the  whole  Creation  fiays^ 
The  nun,  that's  truly  wife  and  juft. 
Makes  God,    and  Uod  alont  his 

Troft. 


472. 
'Befie)T  Utt  veitie  toege; 


1 .  /^Ommif  thofT  thy  each  pier- 
^^    ance 

And  Cafe  into  his  Hands^ 
To  his  fure  Care  and  guidance. 

Who  heav*n  and  earth  commaAdss 
He  who's  the  Clouds  Diredlor, 

Whom  Winds  and  feas  obey» 
He'll  be  thy  feet's  Pro'teftor^ 

He  ihall  prepare  thy  Way. 

2.  Relv  6n  God,  who  good  iSi 
So  fafe  fhalt  thou  go  <m : 

Fix  on  his  Work  thy  notice^ 
So  (hall  tiiy  Work  be  done. 

Thoa  canft  make  no  Adrances 
By  felf  confomin^  care ; 

No,  he  his  Help  difpenfes. 
When  caird  upon  by  Pray'r, 

3.  Thv  Faithfulnefs  eternal^ 
Father !  doth  certainly 

What's  good  or  detrimental 
For  dl  thy  Children  fee  : . 

And  whatfoe'er  thou  chdofeft^ 
Thou  doft)  O  Kings  of  kings  i 

Thy  Pow'r  that  Counfel  wifeft 
Into  fulfilment  brings. 

4.  Thoa  vr^ty  where  hafi  paiTage^^ 
And  all  things  ferve  thy  Might; 

Thy  Aa  is  bleSinff's  mcHage, 
Thy  path  nnfulty'd  Light : 

When  thou,  O  Lord,  art  moving^ 
What  (hall  thy  work  withfbmd  ? 

When  to  thy  children  giving 

Some  grace,  wholl  ftay  thy  Hand  i 

5.  Poor  foul !  then  wkh  ifforancef 
Hope  ftill,  be  not  difinay'd ; 

He'll  from  this  flxort  Incnmbrance 

Again  lift  up  thy  head: 
Tho'  ftonns  and  clouds  do  threaten. 

He  gently  clears  thy  Way ; 
Wait  bat  his  time,  they'll  brighten 

Soon  into  joyons  Day. 

6.  And  is  thy  heart  yet  heary  f 
Still  fink  diy  fpirits  dovm  I 

T  a  'Tb 
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•Tb  Bccdlcfs  grief,  believe  m^. 
Let  ev'ry  care  be  gone.  ^ 

What  tho'  thou  art  not  ruler  ? 
Yet  Heav'n  and  Earth  and  Hell 

Proclaim,  God  is  Controller, 
And  ruleth  all  things  well. 

7.  Leave  to  his  fov'reign  Scepter 
To  choofe  and  to  command  ; 

Thott'lt  own  anon  with  rapture. 
How  wife,  how  ftrone  his  Hand. 

Beyond  thy  Wi(h  extended 
His  Goodnefs  will  appear^ 

Whett  he  hath  rightly  ended 
What  caas'd  thy  necdlefs  fear. 

8.  Sometimes  he  his  Affiftance 
Does  not  diredly  fiiew. 

But  a£b  as  if  at  diflance 
He  flood,  and  purposed  (b. 

To  let  things 'go  at  random. 
And  be  no  more  thy  God, 

Thee  rather  to  abandon 
To  ibruggle  with  thy  Load. 

9.  Yet  if  he  but  difcover 
That  thou  art  faithful  fUil ; 

When  leaft  thoa  hop'ft  that  Favour, 

He  extricate  thee  will : 
Thy  heart  (hall  get  Exemption 

From  that  oppreffion  fore. 
Which,  from  no  ill  Intention, 

It  for  a  feafon  bore. 
1O4  Thou  faithful  child !  how  blefled 

*Twill  be,  when  in  the  End, 
With  much  applaufe  expreifed, 

A  Crown  will  thee  attend  ? 
God's  felf  the  Palm-branch  verdant 

Upon  thee  then  confers. 
And  thott'lt  to  him  fing  ardent, 

Who  tum'd  to  Joy  thy  Tears. 
1 1 .  O  Lord,  thou  feeft  our  wcaknefs, 
Yet  know'ft  what  pur  hearts  mean : 
Againft  defponding  Slacknefs, 

Oor  feeble  Knees  fuftain. 
TilU  and  beyond  death's  valley. 

Let  us  thy  Truth  declare ; 
Yea  then  em[^atically 
Boaft  of  thy  GiuurdiaA  care. 

4-  '    - 
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rHY  ihould  I  continue  gnev- 
inj;; 


Han't  I  (S\l  Chrift  my  HiB. 
And  my  Saviodr  living  ? 
Who'll  deprive  me  of  Sa]vatios» 

Which  by  faith  Jefus  hath 
Giv'n  in  expectation  ? 
2.  Naked  was  my  Mt  Beginning 

On  this  Earth  at  my  birth» 
Full  of  tears  and  finning : 
Naked  will  be  my  returning^ 

When  a  damp  on  my  lamp 
Makes  it  leave  oflT  burning. 

Soul  and  Body,  Life  and  StatioB, 

Are  n't  my  own,  God  alone 
Gave  me  their  poi&flion : 
Should  he  claim  their  Reftitution* 

I'll  adore,  and  reftore 
All  without  confufion. 

4.  If  he  fend  me  fome  Corredion, 
If  difbrefs  ftill  opprefs. 

Should  that  caufe  Deje^on  ? 
God,  who  fends,  can  alfo  end  it. 
He  knows  beft,  when  by  Reft 
He  (hall  quite  fufpend  it. 

5.  God  has  oft  jwith  Days  of  Glad* 

neb 
Chear'd  my  heart ;  Ihould  I  ftait 
At  an  Hour  of  fadnefe  ? 
He,  whofe  love  outweighs  hia  ven- 

gcance, 
'  Can't  rejedl  with  negled 
My  iincere  Dependence. 

6.  World  and  Satan  do  but  fancy 
They  can  harm,when  their  fwarm 

Mak^s  Attempts  againft  me  : 
Let  them  vent  their  fptte  and  fury, 
God  and  Grace  foon  will  chafe. 
Rout  them,  and  fecure  me. 

7.  With  undaunted  Refolution, 
Chriilian  Heart  !  where  thoa  art. 

Stand  without  confufion* 

Nay. 
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meflage 

Cil}  thee  hence,  Chrift*s  Defence 
Leads  thro'  his  dark  paflage. 
S.dbnqiierM  Death  cannot  deftroy  US| 

Bat  cats  (hort  grief  and  Smart, 
That  doth  here  annoy  us ; 
Shuts  the  door  on  fin  and  fadnefs. 

And  makes  way  for  the  Day 
Of  eternal  gladnefs. 
9  llicre  fhall  I  in  feas  of  Pleafure 

Bath  my  hean,  after  fmarc, 
Without  end  or  meafure. 
Here's  no  real  good  to  reft  in  ; 

Worldly  gun  is  bat  vain, 
Pcriihing  at^  waibng. 
10.  World  ?  what  are  thy  Goods  and 
chattels, 

But  a  handful  of  fand. 
Vain  and  empty  rattles  ? 
Yonder  are  the  folid  Treafures, 

Where  the  Lord  will  aftord 
Endlefs  joys  and  plealiires, 


$ivme€$ah  Century. 

with  his   laft 


k.  Thb*  Sin  doth  nij|e  and  tear. 
Vet  I  will  not  defpair. 
For  Chriil  is  my  falyation. 
Spice  of  all  condemnation  : 
On  him  1  am  relying 
In  living  and  in  dying, 
)  Should  my  laft  Minnte  com«^ 
'1  w.i^l  but  convey  me  home, 
Where  I  ftiall  fee  th' intention 
Of  Chrift  and  his  Redemption  : 
Be*t  this  Day  or  to-morrow, 
l^hen  Ceafes  Sin  and  forrow. 
4.  O  Lord  God,  Je/ns  CbriJI, 
Our  Saviour  and  High  prieft^ 
1  hy  bloody  Wounds  and  ^affion 
Surpai's  our  declaration ; 
They  have  obtained  for  us 
A  Deftiny  moft  glorious, 
c.  Amen»  with  one  accord 
Let  ua  increat  the  Lord, 
To  guide  us  with  his  Spirit, 
1  ill  we  at  laft  inherit. 
By  Hope  that  fhan't  mifcarry. 


ajf 


i  ft 


11.  Lord,  my  Spring  of  confoladon !    Our  Saviour  s  Realm  and  gloiy, 
l^hott  art  mine,  lam  thine. 


Heie*s  no  Separation, 

I  aa  thine,  tor  thon  wert  giving 

All  thy  Blood  for  my  g<Mxi 
And  my  heavenly  Living. 
12.  Thoo  arc  mine,  fince  I  embrace 
thee 

With  my  Heart,  ne*er  to  part, 
Till  thy  Light  folace  me  : 
Lend,  hafte  on,  tranflate  me  yonder. 

Where  thy  Love  ihall  improve 
To  an  endlefs  Wonder. 

474- 
tef  mefncit  Ue^ot  ^ett. 

i.TN  God  the  Lord  moft  juft 

X  1  place  my  only  Truft, 
For  he  is  my  Redeemer 
From  fin  and  the  Blafphemer ; 
He  can  and  will  relieve  me 
From  what  might  hurt  and  grieve  me. 


475- 
et  \ut  nact  niemalu  toa^  b<tft)ii» 

1 .  X  T  £  never  yet  has  made  miftakes 
JtX     In  his  vaft  Government ; 

No,  what  he  does,  what  he  permits, 
I'hac  takes  a  bleft  Event. 

2 .  N  ow  let  him  farther  do  his  Mind, 
Objed  you  nought  thereto ; 

So  ftiall  you  reft  in  Peace,  and  find 
You're  bleiled  here  below. 

476. 
(UnCcni  aufgang  Cegac  e«tt« 

BLcfs  our  going  out,  O  God, 
When  we  come  in,  alfo  blefs  us. 
I'hy  Flefti  blefs  our  daily  Food, 
Blefs  our  drink  thy  Blood,  O  Jefns, 
Let  the  Dew  from  thy  wounds  coVer 
Us  in  ev'ry  Hour  all  over. 

T  3  476. 
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i.Ti  ^y  foul,  awake,  and  tender 

IVX  To  God,thy  great  Defender, 
Thy  Prayer  and  Thj^nkfgiving, 
Becauie  thou  ftill  art  living. 
;.  Laft  Night,  when  lying  fenfelefs, 
Anfi  utterly  defencelcfs, 
(lOrd,  i  was  in  great  danger. 
From  darknefs  ai^d  its  flang^r, 

3.  Perhaps  that  lion*s  fury 
Was  ready  to  di^vour  me ; 
Thy  gracious  Condefcenfioi^ 
Has  itopt  his  foul  intention. 

4.  Thou  faid'ftoqce :  Qhild,  bis  e^ify; 
lAy  Prefence  (hal}  releafe  (hee 
From  evVy  paiii  and  evil, 

in  fpite  of  hell  and  devil.. 

c.Thou,  Lord,halt  kept  thy  Promife; 

In  vain  is  Satan's  malice  i 

With  joy  I  ftill  difcover 

Thy  light,  O  Lord,  my  Lover, 

6  My  thanks  (ball  be  the  fpic^s 

Of  Morning  Sacriiic^s  : 

They  with  humiliation 

Sue  for  thine  Acceptation. 

7.  Nor  body,  foul,  nor  fpirit 
Can  boaft  of  any  merit : 

Yet  won't  thy  Love  defpife  me, 
Ip  my  heart's  depth  it  eyes  me. 

8.  Fulfil  in  me  thy  Pleafure  : 
Thy  Mercy  be  my  trcafure  ; 
Thy  Angel  guard  my  goings 
Tliis  Day,  thou  blefs  my  Doings. 

9.  Sliine  on  my.  Habitation, 

My  Heart  be  qui(e  thy  manfion, 

Thy  Wprd  continually 

Food,  Lamp,  thro'  this  dark  Valley 

lO.Blefs  both  myThought  andA£Uon; 

Afford  me  thy  Diredjon  ; 

To  thee  alone  be  tending. 

beginning,  Middle^  Ending 
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9m  u$  limsulir  ant  tcf  nnttt^ 

I  .f^^OX)  the  Lord  of  th^  Creation, 

VJ    F^er,    Son»    and    holv 
Ghoft  I 
Ni^t  4pd  D9y  10  alternation. 

Sun  ^nd  Mpqn  thy  glory  boaft : 
All  things  in  the  Univerfe 
Thy  fupporting  H^4  rebearfe. 
z.Lord,  |o  thee  my  Praife  and  prayer 

Are  directed  from  mv  he»rt; 
Tis  thpa  foirfl  my  foul's  betrayer* 

And  mferv'ft  me  from  his  Ait» 
So  that  his  enfoaring  irun. 
By  iky  grapp,  is  HJd  in  vain. 

3.  Let  the  night  of  my  tranfgre(fioi| 
With  this  fiarknefs  paf&  away ; 

Jeftt  !  into  thy  pofieflion 

1  refign  myicff  to-day.  . 
In  thy  Wounds  I  find  relief 
For  my  greateft  £n  and  grief. 

4.  Grant,  that  frpe  I  life  (his  Mom- 

ing  .  . 

From  the  Lethargy  of  &n  s 
So  my  Soul,  through  thy  adorning 

Will  be  gloriooa  .within  ; 
And  I  at  the  Judgment-day 
Shall  not  be  a  caft-away, 

5.  I  et  my  life  and  converfation 
fie  direded  by  thy  Word  ; 

Lord !  thy  conftant  Prefervation 

To  thy  erring  child  afford. 
No  where  but  alone  in  thee 
From  all  harm  I  can  be  free. 

6.  Lord  !  my  fiody.  Soul  and  Spiiit» 
Keep  in  thine  Almighty  Hand : 

By  thy  all  fufficient  Merit, 

Let  them  follow  thy  Command. 
Thou'rt  my  glory  and  renown. 
And  I  would  be  all  thy  own. 

7.  To  thy  Angels  keeping  give  me. 
To  diredt  my  feeble  feet ; 

And,  when  Satan  would  deceive  me. 
To  repel  the  hellifh  cheat : 

To 
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Tecosvcy  my  Soul  at  laft 

I9p  to  its  eternal  Reft. 

%.  Hear  my  homble  fapplication, 

Fatlier,  Sod,  and  Holy  Ghoft  \ 
Wid  fincereft  adoration 

Thee  I  love,  of  thee  I  boaft. 

0,  rU  praife  thy  Grace  to  me ; 
Hcre»  and  in  eternity. 

479- 
fias  6ct  vet  tt%  ffeenaet  \%u 

1.  A  ND  now  another  Day  is  gone; 
.     i\  The  Sun  has  left  our  Oiore ; 

Ail  ieek  for  Reft,  their  toil  being 
done. 
And  leave  the  lat'ring  oar. 
t.  But  thou,  my  God  want'ft  no  fuch 
reft  ; 
Thy  Glory  knows  no  night ; 
Widi  thee  the  darkne(s  can*t  conteft, 
For  thou  thyfelf  art  Light. 

3.  In  mercy.  Lord,  remember  me. 
This  inftant  paffing  Night ; 

And  grant  to  me  moft  gracioufly 
The  fafe-goard  of  thy  Might. 

4.  Refift  all  Satan's  tyranny. 
By  th*  holy  angels*  hoft  1 

So  (hall  I  be  from  danger  free. 
As  one  by  grace  inclosM. 

5.  And  tho*  I  feel  the  Load  of  Sin, 
Which  (till  oppreftcs  me  ; 

Yet  th*  Angoifti  Uy  dear  Son  was  in. 
Has  greater  Weight  with  thc^. 

6.  'lis  he  alone  that  pleads  for  me  i 
His  Mencs  p'ead  my  caufe  : 

A  Reprobate,  I  ne'er  can  be, 
Relying  on  his  Grace. 

7.  With  chearful  heart  I  dofe  my 

eyes 
Since  tho^u'lt  not  from  me  move : 
O,  in  the.  Morning  let  me  rife 
Re|oldng  in  thy  love. 

8.  Away  from  me,  all  vaii>  defires  I 
AoewDeftgnlftart; 


2n 

( A  Temple  in  me  Cod  requires. 

And  it  ftiall  be  my  Heart. 
9. 0,  if  this  Night  fliould  prove  the 
laft. 

And  end  my  tranfient  Daprs ; 
Lord  I  take  me  to  thy  promis'd  Reft, 

Where  I  may  fing  thy  praife. 
I  o.  ThCis  I  amJure  to  live  or  die 

To  Aee  the  God  of  love  i 
In  Death  and  Life  I  do  rely 

On  thee  who  rcign'ft  above. 


480. 

QECerie  mniiter  meiir  (rtmntte* 

i.TJ  Oafe  thy  felf,  my  Sool,  and 
J\,     gather 

All  thy  fcnfes  from  abroad. 
To  adore  thy  heav'nly  Father, 

And  the  Goodnefs  of  thy  God ; 
For  preferving  thee  this  Day^ 
Chafing  ghoftly  foes  away. 

That  their  malice  and  delitfion 

Could  not  bring  thee  in  confdion. 

2.  Blefted  be  thy  gracioas  favoar 
Father  of  Eternity  ! 

That  thou'ft  helpt  me  in  my  Laboor, 

After  my  neceifity ; 
That  in  all  my  care  and  grief 
Thoa  haft  fent  me  kind  Relief; 
And  remov'd  on  each  Occaiion, 
What  might  injore  my  falvation. 

3.  None  of  all  the  (killed  in  numbers. 
No  created  eloquence 

Can  exprcfs  or  count  the  wdnders 
Of  thy  gracious  providence. 

O,  thy  Mercies  are  too  great 

For  us  Mortals  to  repeat : 
Let  us  then  adore  in  fpirit. 
What's  above  our  Senfe  and  merit. 

4.  Now  this  tirefome  Day  \t  finifli'd, 
Gloomy  Night  draws  on  apace ; 

Chearful  day-Iight  is  diminifh'd. 
And  the  urn  has  hid  his  face  : 
Lord,  endow  me  with  thy  Love, 
That  the  Inftances  I  prove 

T  4  Of 
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lo.  Grant,  that  under  thy  protection 

I  may  have  a  quiet  Reft, 
Free  from  Sin>  load  and  infefi^ion  ; 

Coant  me  'mong  thy  Children 

bled ; 


f Bo  German  Hymns  m  tie 

Of  thy  care  a'ld  thy  proteflion 
Work  in  me  yet  more  Subjection. 

5.  Pardon,  Lord,  each  .fad  tranfgref- 

fion. 

Whether  open  or  unknown, 
With  the  weight  of  whofe  opprelHon  '  Soul  and  bod?,  heart  and  mind 

This  night  1  might  juftly  groan  ;    Keep  from  harm  of  cv>y  kind 
O,  too  oft  fome  fiery  dart 
Lights  on  my  unguarded  heart. 

And  didurbs  the  bleft  intention 

Of  diy  grace  and  thy  Redemption. 

6.  Though  I've  ft.ay'd,  and  thee  de- 
nied ; 


As  I  willingly  retarn. 
For  his  fake  \^ho  for  me  died 

Let  thy  Wrath  no  longer  burs  : 
I  confefs  the  Guilt  of  iin ; 
But  thy  Grace  can  fpeak  me  clean. 

Which  exceeds,beyond  exprefiion, 

All  my  poifon  and  tranfgreiiion. 

7.  Author  of  lllnminadon, 
Light  of  Light,  eternal  Word  ! 

Soul  and  fiody*s  prefervation 

J  commit  to  thee,  O  Lord  : 

My  Redeemer,  dwell  in  me, 

That  I  fleep  and  wake  with  thee, 

And  enjoy  thy  confolation 

Thro'  all  temporal  variation. 

8.  Guard    me    from  the  fnarea  of 

Satan, 

Who  by  Craft  invifible 
Could  raife  dreams  I  never  thought 
op. 

And* abominate  to  tell : 
Let  me  never  lofe  the  fight 
Of  thy  good  and  gracious  Light  . 

When  I  feel  thy  Prcfence  gentle, 

I  know  nought  of  ConflidU  mental . 
^.  When  I  dofe  mine  eyes  to  flam' 
bcr, 

Apd  my  Senfes  lie  afleep. 
Let  my  waking  Heart  the  number 
'   Of  thy  Mercies  tell  und  keep  i 
Fill  me  with  thy  facred  love. 
That  I  dream  of  things  above. 

And  keep  dofe  to  thee  my  Saviour 

Even  in  my  Night's  behaviour. 


Friends,  and  foea  too,    and  adl 

Kindred 
Be  to  thy  Tuition  tendefd. 

11.  Let  no  frightful  Rumour  wake 
me 

'Twixt  my  Walls,  or  from  abroad; 
Let  no  unbref:>*d  Pain  overtake  me;' 

Keep  off  thy  judicial  rod. 
In  fire,  water,  peftilcncc ; 
Sudden  Death  too  in  this  fenfe; 

Jf  thou  feeft  me  in  tranfgreffioTi, 

Which  would  ftop  thf  blel^pof. 
fcffjon. 

1 2.  Father,  hear  the  fupplication 
Of  thy  poor  unworthy  Child  ; 

Jefu  !  through  thy  Mediation, 
Keep  me  truly  reconciled  : 

Holy  Gholl,  of  equal  praife, 

1  depend  upon  thy  grace. 

Sacred  Three  !   be  pleased   to   fay 
then: 
Even  fo  it  (hall  be.  Amen  ! 

481* 

9 it  nit  taill  ict  |tt  bme  (Clftn. 

i/\T7Ith  thee  I  lay  me  down  Co 

W      flcep. 
To  thee  I  will  commend  me. 
1  truft,  my  Guardian,  thoa  wiltkeep^ 
And  in  this  Night  attend  me  : 
Of  Death  Tm  not  afraid. 
Nor  world  n^r  hell  1  dread  ; 
For  who  w»y^  Jefu*  (huts  his  eyes. 
He  alfo  doJs  with  Jefus  rife. 
Z.  So  then  I  will  (leep  happily, 
Jefu  '  in  thy  embraces  ;  * 

i  hy  watchful  care  (hall  cover  me. 
My  Bed  (hull  be  thy  Mercies  ; 

My 
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Uf  dffcsfli,  that  Solace 
W  iiidi  fiom  thjr  Mr  9Ma  diftik; 
WhattnA  ^  Spirk  m^rhuxt  fills. 
3  As  oft  as  this  nigktinyfalie'keats, 
Mf  Spirit  &«11  tiitbit€b  thee ; 


Oft  at-iiiy  kcatt  lb  Attto  ttftMU^' 
ril  pant  for  thee  and  pmifefher. 
TlMts  I  to  fleep  recline  \ 
,  Lord  Jefa  I  I  am  thuie  & 
Yea«  Jefa,  Jefu  I  thpu  aitiittn6# 
And  1  am  now  and  ever  diioe* 
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.   J\  Bate,  •iid.come  to  me  I 
C6ine  down  to  teach  mt  hew  to 

cometodtee? 
s  Weloome,  thrice  wekoikie  to  mjr 

pandng  (bul, 
Whidh,  as  it  loves,  doiii  grieve  that 

^tisfofool. 
3.  The  lefs  tis  ft  for  Thte,  (come 

from  above) 
The  more  it  needs  t^e,  and  the 

more  1  love. 


Wiat  I,  deaj 


letmeiigh,  and  fighing 

dear  Lord,  have  been  to 
thee: 
Bmtifh,  polluted,  and  defilM, 
A  Beaft  much  liker,thaii  thy  Ghild.: 
a.  Bat  Teeing,  Lord,  it  plcafes'thce 
To  come  familiarly  to  me. 
To  veil  thy  Glories,  and  to  come 
So  hambly  down  to  call  me  home  ; 
1.  ni  ftudy  how  1  may  approve 
Myielf  to  thee»  coipe  from  above^ 
By  Faith,  Obedience  and  Love. 


484* 

I.  'QLeftlittleMartyrsfbrtbeMiir* 

Jt3    bom  God, 
How  (hort,  yet  happy  here  witt  yoor 

abode ! 
'Twas  bat  a  little  while  fince  yoa 

^    received 
Vour  feeing  here :  and  what  \  fo  fooft 

relieved? 
t.  So  ibon  caird  op?    and  fbr  lb 

good  a  Caufe?. 
(Martyr'd  by  cruel  Htroi'z  hloodf 

laws) 
Thrice  happy  you;  that  were  fo  fwift 

caird  hence 
In  lovely  and  tsnTpottod  Innocence. 
3.  Such  early  martyrs  we  mod  needs 

fuppofe 
White  as  the  Lily^ddv  as^e  Rofe. 
Make  me»  dear  Lord»  before  I  come 

As  roortifyM,  as  innocent,  aa  they; 

485. 

7ht  Transfiguration^  Matt  xviL 

f . TTAiU  King  of  glory,  clad  ill 

Jfjt     robes  of  light, 
Ootlhining  tU  we  here  caU  bright  f 
Did  thy  Divinity  difpenfe 
I'tA  Confort  ibme  more  liberal  in- 


flaence  ? 


*  Or 
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Zii^  did  fome  carioas  angel's  chy- 

mic  Art 
The  fpirits  of  pnreft  |l.ighc  impact  ? 
For  ch*  Sun  with  his  bright  company. 
Are  aJl  grofs  meteors  if  compv*d  to 

Uice. ' 

3.  Then  art  the  Fountain,  whence 
.  .    their  light,  does  flow;     .  . 
Bot  to  thy  Will  thine  own  doft  owe  : 
For  (as  at  firfl}  thou  didft  but  fay 
Let  there  be  Light !  and  ftrait  fprang 

forth  this  wondrous  Ray. 

4.  Let  now  the  eaftern  Princes  come 

and  bring 
Their  tributary  OWmtk% : 
There  needs  no  Star  to  glide  dieir 

flight. 
They'll  find  thee  now,  great  King, 

by  thy  own  light. 

5.  And  thou,  my  foul,  adore,  love, 

and  admire, 
And  follow  this  bright  Guide  of  fire. 
Do  thou  thy  hypmsand  praifes  bring, 
Whilft  angels  with  veiPd  fftoes  an- 

thesis  fihg, 

486. 
Ifai.  Ixiiik 


WHO  is   this  mighty  Hero, 
who? 
With  glories  round  his  head,  and 

terror  in  his  brow  ? 
From  Boxrah  lo!  he  comes,  a  fcarlet| 

Dye  ^     .    , 

O'erfpreads  his  dloaths,  and  doesi 

oatvie'  .  '     \    , 

The  bluflies  of  the  morning  ^y,    \ 

Triumphant  and  vidtorions  he  ap., 

pears,  >  ' 

And  honour  in  his  looks  and  habit 

wears  :  i 

How  Arong  he  treads,  how  ftately' 

does  he  go ! 


En^p  Uyvmii^tht 

Pompous  and  iblemn  is  his  Face, 
And  full  of  Majefty,.  as  is  his  Face. 
Who  is  this  mighty  Hero,  who  ? 
*Tis  I,  who  to  my.  Promife  Uthfol 

ftandi 
I  who  the  powirs  of  Death,  hell, 

and  the  grave. 
Have  foird  with  this  all-conqa^iiog 

Hand^ 
I  who  m^ft  ready  am»  and  migh^ 
'    tootoliwi. 

II. 
Why  wear'ft  thoo  then  this  fcarlet 
dye  ? 
Say,  mighty  Hero,  why  \ 
Why  do  thy  garmenti  look  all  ted. 
Like  them  that  in  the    Wkie  fat 

tread? 
"  TheWine-prefs  I  alone  have  trod/* 
That  vaft  nnwieldy  frame,  ^vUch 

long  did  ftand 

Unmov'd,   and  which    no   mortal 

force  could  eVr  oxnaiand. 

That  pondVous  mafs  I  ]dyM  alone. 

And  with  me  to  afiift  were  none ; 

A  mighty  taik  i^  was,  worthy  die 

Son  of  God.   • 
Angels  flood  trembling  at  the  dread- 

All  fight. 
Concerned,    with   what    fuccds   I 
fhottld  go  thro* 
The  Work  I  undertook  to  do  ; 


Ihrag'd  I  put  forth  all  my  Might, 
And  down  the  enj^e  prefs'o,  the 

violent  force 
Diftorb'd  die  Univerfe,  put  nature 

out  of  courfe. 
The  Blood  guih*d  out  in  ftreasns, 

and  chequered  o*er 
M;^  garments  with  its  deepell  gore ; 
With  ornamental  drops  bedecked  I 

flood, 
And  writ  my  viftory  with  glorious 

blood. 


nr. 
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III.  And  with  my  fingfe  Ana  the  con* 

queft  won. 
Loud  acclamations  filled  all  heaven** 
court, 
The  hymning  guards  above. 
Strained  to  a  higher  pitch  of  joy  and 

love, 
The  great  Jtbov4ib  prais'd,  and  thtt 
viflorious  Son. 


T)ie  itjf  the  fignal  Day  is  come, 

Vicaofmy  enemies  1  muft  ven- 
geance take; 

The  day  when  death  fkall  have  its 
doom, 

Afld  the  dark  Kinedom  with   its 
pow*n  /hall  (hake. 

Time  in  hisCalendair  marked  out  this 
day  with  red. 

He  folded  down  the  iron  leaf,  and 
thos  he  (aid, 

**  This  Day,  if  ought  I  can  divine 
be  true, 

♦•  Shdl  for  a  fignal  vi£lory 

'*  fie  celebrated  to  poftcrinr : 

^  Then  fhall  the  Prince  of  life  def- 
ccnd, 

**  Aud  refcue  mortals  from  th'  in- 
fernal Fiend,    - 

*"  Break  thro'  his  ftrongeft  forts,  and 
all  his  hofl  fubdue/* 

This  faid,  he  (hut  the  adamantine 
volume  clofe ; 

And  wiih*d  he  might  the  crbuding 
Years  tranfpofe. 

So  moch    he    longed  to  l^ave  the 
fcene  difplay, 

Aad  fee  the  vaft  event  of  this  im- 
portant Day. 
III. 

And  now  in  midft  of  the  revolving 

This  ereat,  this  mighty  one  appears : 

The  faithful  traveller  the  fun 

Hath  DumberM  out  the  days,  and  the 

fel  period  run. — 
"  I  loolcM,  and  to  ailifl  was  none,'* 
M7  angelic  guards  ftood  trembling 

by, 
Btttdurfl  not  venture  nigh : 
In  Tain  too  from  my  Father  did  I 

look 
For  help,  my  Father  me  forfook, 
Afflaz*d  1  was  to  fee 
How  all  deferted  me  : 
I  took  my  Fury  for  my  bAz  fupport. 


487- 

I. 

SA  Y,  bold  and  daring  mind. 
What  noble  Subjed  wilt  thoa 

find? 
Of  what  great  Hero,  of  what  mighty 

thing. 
Wilt  thou  in  boundlefs  nnmbers  fing  f 
Sing  the  unfathom*d  depths  of  love» 
(For  who  the  wonders  done  by  love 

can  tell. 
By  Love,  which  is  itfelf  all  miracle  ?) 
Here  in  vaft  endlefs  circles  may'ft 

thou  rove. 
Love's  greatefl  myllery  rehearfe, 

(Greater  than  that. 
Which  on  the  teeming  chaos  brood- 
ing fat. 
And  hatched  with  kindly  heat  the 

Univerfe:) 
How  God  in  mercy  chofe  to  bleed 

and  die. 
To  refcue  Man  from  mifery  ; 
Man,  not  his  creature  only,  but  his 

enemy. 

ir. 

Lo !  in  Gethfemwu  I  fee  him  pro* 

Urate  lie, 
Prefs'd  with  the  weight  of  his  great 

agony. 
The  common  fluices  of  the  Eyes 
To  vent  his  mighty  pafiion  wo*nt 

fufHce, 
His  tortur*d  Body  weeps  all  o'er. 

And  out  of  ev'ry  pore 
Buds  forth  a  precious  gem  of  purple 

gore.  How 
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liofir  firange  the  power  of  AfHiai 

on'»  rod, 
Wken  in  the  hands  of  an  incenfed 

God! 
Like  the  commandbg  wand 

In  Mf^es^  hand, 
It  works  a  miracle,  and  cums  the 

flood. 
Of  tears  into  a  fea  of  Blood. 
See  with  what  pomp  Sorrow  does 

now  appear  j 
Kowproad  fhe  is  of  being  fcated  here. 
She  never  wore 
So  rich  a  die  before. 
Ii4H|g  was  he  willing  to  decline 
Th*  Encounter  of  the  wrath  divine. 
Thrice  he  ient*  for  his  rcicafe, 
Pathetic  embaffies  of  peace : 
At  length,  his  fiery  love  overcame 

hi*  donbt, 
Kdblv^d  he  Was,  and  fo  the  bloody 

Flag  hung  out. 
III. 
And  now  the  tragic  fcene*s  difplay'd, 
Where  drawn  in  full  battalia  are  laid 

Before  his  eyes 
That  nnm*rous  holt  of  Mifenes 
He  ttind  withdand,  that  Map  of  woe 

Which  he  mud  undergo  ; 
That  heavy  wine-prefs  which  muft 

by  him  be  tr<^. 
The  whole  artillery  of  God. 
He  iaw  that  Face,  -whofe  very  fieht 
Chcars  angels  with  its  beatific  lieht, 
Concra^d   now    into   a    dreadful 

frown, 
AH  doath'd  with  thonder,  big  with 

death, 
And  ihowers  of  hot  burning  wrath, 
Which  ihortly  maft  be  poured  down. 
He  faw  a  black  and  difmal  fcroU 
Of  Sins,  pad,  prefent,  and  to  come. 
With  their  intolerable  Doom  ; 
(Which  would  the  more  opprefs  his 

fonl. 
As  elements  are  weighty  prov*d 
When  from  their  native  dation  they  *re 

rciDOT'd.} 


Hymns  in  the 

He  faw  the  foul  Ingratitude  of  thofe. 
Who  would  the  labours  of  his  Love 

oppofe, 
And  reap  no  benefit  by  all  his  agonies. 

He  faw  all  this  ; 
And  as  he  faw,  to  waver  he  began. 
And  almofb  to  repent  of  his  g;reat 

love  for  Man. 
IV. 
When  lo,  a  heav'nJy  Form  all  bright 

and  fair^ 
Swifter  than  thoug;ht,  (hot  thro^  th* 

enlightned  axf . 
He  who  ftood  next  th*imperial  throne. 
And  read  the  counfels  of  the  great 

Three-one, 
Who  in  Eternity^s  myflerioos  glafs, 
Saw  both  what  was,  what  is,  and 

what  mud  come  to  pafs  ; 
He  came  with  reverence  profound. 
And  rais'd  his  prodrate  Maker  from 

the  ground, 
Wip'd  off  the  bloody  Sweat 
With  which  his  face  and  garments 

too  were  wet ; 
And  comforted  his  dark  benighted 

mind 
With  fovereign  Cordials  of  lieht  re- 

fin'd. 
This  done,  in  foft  addredes  he  began 
To  fortify  his  kind  Deifgns  for  man : 
Unfeal*d  to  him  the  book  of  God*s 

decree. 
And  diew  d  him  what  mud  be  : 
Alledg'd  the  truth  of  Propbefies, 
Figures,  types,  and  m\  deries  ; 
How  needful  it  was  to  fupply. 
With  human  race,  the  ruins  of  the 

Sky. 
How  this  would  new  accefiion  bring 

To  the  celedial  choir ; 
And  how  wichal,  it  would  infpire 
New  matter  for  the  praife  of  the 

great  King. 
How  he  diould  fee  the  Travail  of 

his  Soul,  and  blefs 
Thofe  Sufferings,  which  had  fogood 

fuccefs.  \io9( 
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Hov  mat  tbe  triompb  of  his  Vi- 


How  ^iMious  kis  afcent  would  be ; 
What  weighty  blifs  in  hcav'n  he 

fliould  obtain 
By  a  few  Hours  of  pain ; 
Where  to  eternal  Ages  he  (at  man) 

flioold  reign. 

He  fpake,   confirm'd  in  mind  the 

Champion  ftood ; 
A  Spirit  divine 
Thro*  the  thick  veil  of  Flefr  did 

ihine: 
AQ  over  powerfal  he  was,  all-over 


Pleased  with  his  fucceTsfol  flighty 

Th*  oficiotts  Angel  polls  away 

To  the  bright  regions  of  eternal  day; 

Ileparting  in  a  crack  of  light. 

In  hafte  for  News,   the  ]ieay*n]y 
People  ran. 

And  joy^d  to  hear  the  hopefiil  ftate" 
of  man. 

V. 

And  wm  chat  firange  piodigious 
hoar. 

When  God  would  fubjea  be  to  hu- 
man powV ; 
That  Hoar  19  come ! 

TV  nnerring  clock  of  fate  has  ftruck ; 

Twas  heard  below  down  to  HelFs 
loweft  room  ; 

And  flraic  tK'  infernal  powVs  th'ap- 
pointed  iignal  took. 

Sien  the  fcene,  my  foul,  and  fee 
onders   of  impadencs   and    vil- 
lainy ; 

How  wicked  mercenary  hands 

Dare  to  invade  Him  whom  they 
fiiould  adore ; 

With  fwords  and  ilavesencompafs'd 
round  he  (lands. 

Who  k«cw  no  other  guarda  but  choff 
of  heav'n  before. 

Once  with  his  powerful  breath  he 
did  repel 

The  rude  aflauUs  pf  hell ; 
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A  ray  of  his  Divbiky 
Shot  forth  with  that  bold  Anfwer«  / 

am  hi: 
Tney  reel  and  ilagger»  and  fall  i» 

the  ground  ; 
For  God  was  in  the  found. 
The  Voice  of  God  was  once  agaii^ 
Walking  in  the  Gaiden,  heard  $ 
And  once  again«  was  by  the  g«3^ 

hearers  feared : 
Trembling  feiz'd  ev'ry  joint,  aad 

chilnefs  ev'ry  vein* 
This  little  viAory  he  won, 
Shew*d  what  He  could  have  done* 
But  he  to  whom,  as  Chief,  was  giv'ii 
The  whole  militia  of  heav'nt 

That  mighty  He, 
Declines  all  Guards  for  his  defence^ 
But  that  of  his  infeparable  saa^ 

cence ; 
And  quietly  gives  up  hil  liberty^ 
He*s  leiz'd  on  by  the  military  baisdi^ 
With  Cords  they  bind  hia  bered 

Hands  : 
Bot  ah !  how  weak,  what  noihiifa 

would  they  prove. 
Were  he  not  held  by  ilron^  oa#f 

of  .love. 

VI. 
Once  more*  my  wearied  ibul,  chf 

pinions  try. 
And  reach  the  top  ofCuhary. 
A  ileep  afcent !  but  x^oft  to  him  who 

bore 
The  burthen  of  a  Crofs  this  way  b^. 

fore. 
Here  breath  a  while,  and  view 
The  dolefull'tl  Figure  forrow  ever 

drew : 
The  Lord  of  life,  heav'n*s  darling 

Son, 
The  great,  th*  Almighty  one. 
With  out-ftretcb'd  arms,  aaii'd  to  a 

'  curfed  tree. 
Crowned  with  jQ^arp  thorna,  €over*d 

with  infamy. 
He  who  before 
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So  laany  mirades  had  done. 
The  Lives  of  others  to  reftore. 
Does  with  a  greater  lofe  his  own. 
Full  three  long  hours  his  tender  Body 

did  fuftain 
Moft  exquifite  and  poignant*  pain. 
So  long  the  fympathisdng   fun  his 

light  withdrew. 
And  wondered  howtheftars  their  dy- 
ing Lord  could  view. 
VIL 
This  ftrange  defeft  of  light 
Does  all  the  fages  in  Al&onomy  af- 
fright, 
With  fears  of  an  eternal  night. 
Th'tntelligences  in  their  courfes  ftray , 
And  travellers  below  miilake  their 

way; 
Wondring  to  be  benighted  in  the 

midn  of  day. 
.Bach  Mind  is  feiz'd  with  horror  and 

defpair^ 
And  more  o*erfpread  with  darkneis 

than  the  Air. 
Fear  en  1  *tis  wondrous  all,  and  new; 
'Tis  what  paft  ages  never  knew. 
Fear  on,  but  yet  you  11  find. 
The  mat  Eclipfe  is  yet  behind. 
The  mftre  of  the  Face  divine  I 

Does,  on  the  mighty  SufKsrer  no 

longer  (hine : 
God  hides  his  glories  from  Hil  fight, 
With  a  thick  fkreen  made  of  hell's 

grofTeft  ni|ht. 
Clofe  wrought  it  vtras,  and  folid,  all 

Compacted  and  fubftantial  ; 
Impenetrable  to  the  beatific  Light. 
Without  complaint  he  bore 
The  tortures  he  endur'd  before ; 
But  now,  no  longer  able  to  contain, 
Under  the  great  Hyperbole  of  pain. 
He  mourns,  and  with  a  ftrong  pathe- 

tick  cry. 
Laments  the  fad  defertion  of  the 

Deity. 
Here  flop,  my  foul,  flop  and  admire, 
The  Breather  ctf  all  Life  will  now 
y,         expire ; 
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Uis  Father  foon  will  fummdik  hlA 

away ; 
His  breath  obediently  he  wiU  reiigni 
Angels  to  Paradife  his  Soul  convey  i 
And  calm  the  relicks  of  his  Grief 

with  hymns  divine. 
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i.TN  PowV  or  Wifdom  to  contend 

X        with  thee. 
Great  God,  who  but  a  Lucifir  would 

dare  r 
Our  flrength  is  but  infirmity, 
(And  when  we  this  perceive,  oar 

fight^s  mofl  clear :) 
But  yet   I  will  not    be    exceird, 

thoQght  I, 
In  Love ;  m  love  I'll  with  my  Maker 

vie. 
2. 1  view'd  the  glories  of  thy  Sea^ 

above. 
And  thought  on  ev^ry  grace  and 

Charm  divine  ; 
And,  farther  to  increafe  my  love, 
I  meafur*d  too  the  heights  and  depths 

of  thine ; 
Thus  there  broke  forth  a  fbx>ng  and 

vigorous  Flame, 
And  almofl  melted  down  my  moital 

frame. 
3.  But  when  thy  bloody  Sweat  and 

Death  I  view, 
[  own  (dear  Lord)  the  conqnefl  of 

thy  Love : 
Thou  dofl  my  highefl  flights  out-do ; 
I  in  a  lower  orb,  and  flower  move. 
Thus  in  this  flrife^s  a  double  Wed^- 

nefs  fhewn. 
Thy  Love  I  cannot  equal,  nor  yet 

bear  my  own. 
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[ghtD  the  fatal,  and  yet  fe- 

v*reign  Wqod, 
crouds  of  wondring  .angds 
did  fuiTOoiidy 
DleroBtly  iad  the  holy  Mother  ftood, 
Ami  view'd  her  Son,and  fyxnpathiz'd 

with  cr'ry  wound. 
lAagdicjnety  in  her  monmfol  face, 
Uce  ny t  of  light  thro*  watry  doud» 

didfluAer 
Two  mighty  paffions  in  her  breaft 

took  place, 
Aod  like  her  Son,  (he  appear*d  half 

human,  half  divine. 
5.  She  faw  a  blacker  and  more  tragic 

icene. 
Than  e'er  the  San  before,  or  then 

would  fee  ; 
b  Tain  did  nature  draw  her  duflcy 

fkreen, 
She  faw,  and  wept,  and  felt  the 

dreadful  Agony, 
4.  Grief  in  the  abftra£k  fure  can  rife 

no  higher. 
Than  diat  which  this  deep  tragedy 

did  move ; 
Sie  iaw  in  tmtures,  and  in  flume, 

expire 
Her  Son,  her  God,  her  Worfliif  and 

her  Love. 
5-  That  faoed  Head,  which  all  di- 
vine amd  bright, 
Strode  with  deep  awe  the  votaries  of 

theEaft, 
To  which  a  Star  paid  tribotaiy  light. 
Which  the  ( then  joyfiil )  mouer 

kifs'd,  adorMandbleil; 
6.  That  Head,   which  angdi  with 

pore  light  had  crown*d, 
Where  Wifdom's  ieat  and  Grade  was 

on  ?**«'^' 

Whole  Air  divitfe  threw*s  traitors  to 

the  ground  ; 

She  faw  ^th  pointed  cirdes  of  rude 

thorns  emtoac'd. 
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7.  Thofe  Hands,  wh(^e  fev*rdga 

touch  was  wont  to  heal 
All  wounds  and  ^Hurts,  that  othen 

did  endure, 
Did  now  the  piercingif  of  rough  Iroa 

fed. 
Nor  could  the  wtfunded  heart  of  hit 

fad  Mother  cure. 
8.N0,  no,  it  bled  to  fee  his  Body  tor^ 
With  nails,  and  decked  with  gems  of 

purple  Gore; 
On  four  great  {Wounds  to  fee  him 

rudely  borne. 
Whom  oft  her  arms  a  happy  burthen 

found  before. 

9.  It  bled  to  hear  that  Voice  of  grief 
and  dread, 

Which  the  earth's  pillars  and  foonda«> 

tions  fliook  % 
Which  rent  the  rocks,  and  woke  the 

fleeping  dead ; 
My  Gody  myGod^  O 'Ufby^nuhy  hafl  ihou 

nuforfoek  f 

10.  And  can  the  tide  of  forrow  ri(b 
more  high  ? 

Hermdting  face  (lood  duckwith 

tears,  to  view 
(Like  thofe  of  iieav*n)  his  fetting 

Glories  die  $ 
Asflow'rs,  left  by  the  fun,  are  charged 

with  evening  dew. 

1 1 .  But  fee,  grief' ijpreads.  her  empire 
ilill  more  wide. 

Another  fpring  of  tears  beeins  to  flow, 

A  barb*rous  hand  wounds  his  How 
fenfdefs  Side ; 

And  death  that  ends  the  Son  s,  re- 
news the  Mother^s  woe. 

I  a.  She  fees  now  by  the  rude  inhu- 
man ftroke 

The  myftic  River  flow»  tnd  in  \Ltt 
breaft 

Wonders,  by  what  Grange  figure 
tb'Angd  fpoke. 

When  amongfl  all  the  Daoghtefs  he 
prouounc'd  her  bleft^ 

■|3.Thu» 

7 
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1 3.  Thus  far  did  oatnre,  pity»  griof 
and  love 

And  all  the  paffioos  their  ftroag  ef- 
forts try  I 

Bat  ftiU»  tho'  dark  below*  *twas  clear 
abovei 

She   had    (as  once  her  Son)-  her 
ftrength'ning  angel  by. 

f  ^.Gabriel  the  chiefeft  of  th' Almigh- 
ty's  train, 

Thatfirft  with  happy  tidings  bled  her 

ear, 
•  The  an^el  Galriii^  fare  was   fent 
again, 

To  flem  the  tide  of  gritf,  and  quali- 
fy her  fear. 

Ij.A  largePerfpedlive,  wrought  by 
hands  divine. 

He  fet  beforeher  Mt  enliehten«d  eye, 

(Twas  hewn  out  of  the  Heaven  cry- 
ftalline) 

OneofwKofe  ends  did  leiTen,  th*  o- 
ther  magnify. 

16.  With  that,  his  Suff  *rings  he  ex- 
posed to  (iffht ; 

With  this,  his  Glories  he  did  repre- 
fent:» 

The  weight  of  diis  nude  th*other 
feem  but  light, 

Sht  faw  the  mighty  odds,  ador'd, 
and  was  concent. 
*  iPct.i«  It. 

A  Bleeding  Heart  I  will  prefent 
to  thee. 
Who  to  thy  Father  didjft  prefent  for 

me 
This  day  a  bleeding  Body  on  the 

.     Tree.    ' 
*  My  heart  Ihall  bleed,  that  I  deny 

to  thee 
The  I^rait  of  all  thy  Suffrings  there 

for  me. 
So  t  have  done ;  but  thus  TU  do  no 
mor^: 


•  What  have  we  clone,  my  Seal,  for 

all  this  love  ? 
How  haVe  we  labour*d,    and  how 

have  we  drove 
Our  due  returns  of   Gratitude  Co 

prove  ? 

•  No  more,  dear  Lord,  by  avarice, 

luft  or  pride. 
By  envy, or  by  one  known  Sin  befide, 
f*il  pierce  (I  hope)   thy  Hands,  or 

Feet,  or  Side 

•  No  more  Til  crucify  my  Lord,  no 

taore  — — 
Let  my  tears  fpeak  the  red,  while  I 
adore. 

491. 

*.r    O!  Peter vreep^^  that  he  his 

I  ^       Lord  deny'd  : 
Wo*sme!  this  f,  more  than  faint 
Peter,  did. 

2.  As  often  as  J  chefe  and  woo'd 

fome  Vice, 
(And  this,  alas  (  has  chanc*d  mnch 
more  than  thrice.) 

3.  As  oft  as  I  received  a  Laftorfin« 
Tve  thruft  my  Jefus  out,  to  take  it  in. 

4.  If  iins  do  now,  what  tke  fierce 

Jews  did  then ; 

Whet  various  ways  Tve  his  Tor- 
mentor been  f 

5.MyI>oabts  have  bonod  his  Handss 
and  by  my  Pride 

I  did  difrobe  him>  and  his  Form  de- 
ride. 

6i  Pve  fcourgM  him,  by  each  ad  of 
Cruelty  ; 

His  Crown  of  Thorns,  was  my  Hy- 
.   pocrify. 

7.  Diflike  ev*tt  to  his  Perfon,  was  the 
Dart 

That  finilVd  all,  the  ^pear  that 
pierced  his  Heart. 

Sa  Methinks  I  fee  him  look>  and  ay 
tome: 


No  more  I'd  put  upon  the  difmal    Falfe  Renegado !  come,  I  dy'd  for 
Score.  •'         thee.  49*. 
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i.TfAiL.\6hlMtdl  Ibotruvd 
TM^eJoriMs  lutd  triianpiiaat  Vic 


bm  Ihe  Gnnre,  aB4l  de^ck^  Add  ]ieil> 

forme; 
And  fliaVt  I  cDD^Mr  one  rile  Sk 

forthee? 
2.  *Tu  ill  diat  ^a  lUire  iefc  me> 

Ldnl,tx>do» 
Tdtijr  JiijrFaich,  liore^aiid  ebecKeoce 

too: 
Okkme  not  dunk  thii too  macK  Sat 

Yooi 

S-Bctwas^tyoarpleafim,  for  three 

daystoliave 
Yoor  facred  Body  pti^^aer  ia  the 

Grave? 
Did  yoodefign,  dear  Lord^  thu  thii 

flxNildbe, 
To  hallow  and  endear  the  place  to 

me?  ^  ' 

4.  And,  bjF  jroor  Refiin^aion  from% 

to  give 
Am Earoeft,  that  myDtA&a&v^ 

daf  live. 
And  live  above  the  reach  of  hofie  altf 

fcar» 
fiidcae&  and  death,  aadwh^'^mi. 

eafjr  here? 

5-  And  by  aa  thii,  yonr  Oodheed  fbo 

to  prove? 
I  reoollca  it  all  wMh  Paith  Od  love  I 
With  fidch  and  love^  and  hojpe,  and 

joy  and  nraife. 
To  yon  my  Heart  and  ^afeaibns 

ndfe. 

493- 

t*npHE  Lord  of  Sabbath  ♦  let  u» 
1       praifci 

In  cooc^  wltl  the  bleft ; 
Who  jdtfiil  in  harmoDioQf  l^yt 

Employ  an  endlefs  Reft. 


pantiDghe&rt| 

death  to  thkOt,  dkatYonandX 


1.  Tho^i  Lofd,  nm^  ire  refteihb^ 
Thee, 

Webleftimdpioaigm*! 
Ih  hymns  of  praife  we  leam  ID  bo 

Triampfaitait  hem  below. 

3.  On  this  gladDayabrigfaierfcette 
Of  glory  was  difplay'S 

By  God  tK^etemal  Word,  than  when 
This  Univcrfe  was  ntttde. 

4.  He  rifesywho  Mankind  has  bought 
With  grief  and  Pain  extrone : 

•Twas  great  to   fptak  the  WbiU 
from  nobght, 
Tis  gteater  ttt  redeem. 

494- 
i.^BE  fony  Days  aftcndlnfi 

jI        and  yon  gd, 
Oev  Mafter,  from  the  wirid  and 

things  below, 
a.  This  Parting  fi:&nl|ne,  Wdakamy 

fflttfipart. 

3«WeU,deAttftLoi4;ftfewel*(  fcnl 

when  thbh^rt  gone. 
Be  p)eu*4  in  merqr  w  kN>k  doim 

up<jif 

4.  Thofe  aoiik  Maw,  thtt  pdnC  tht 

face  to  thee  1 
And  amc^ng  them^  OH^ihMi  it- 
memberihe. 

5.  And  now,  my  Lord,  beplem^d. 

before  yon  jfb. 
To  hear  one  IVayVof  him  tliat  Am 
beloir. 

6.  Let  not  my  Dt&bedlence  to  thee. 
My  ilodi,  cWpride,  tit  Inft,  or  vanity, 

7.  Angifar,  or  avarice,  or  dottony^ 
(Envy,  or  other  roy  impiety,)  . 
Lon|keepme  from  afccnding  after 

8.  O  to  me  hcfc^my  Lord,  no  longer 

Than  till  by  l^etfifena  fit  to  eoAt 
away. 
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9,  O  make  tkct  tro^att4.f;eedy>  andil     True  and  fs^difu)  1^  ine  be 


fincere: 
Soon  as  liiott  ffeafe;  then,  let  me 

.  m^^theetbere. 
lo.  Lord,  I  believe  andlovcj  let  no* 
f      tluDg&oid 
Between  me  and  the  glorious  pro- 

mis'd^Lajadi 
I  come,  Lord»  reach  me.out  thy  fa- 
•  \..credHand. 

ii.And^ble&d  JeTu^  fince  it  muft 
L  .    be  fo. 
That  you  before  me  to  your  home 

niuilgo»    . 
1 2.  And  at  a  diflance  I  muft  live 

from  thee  ;  •  -    - 
O  Itaye^  fome  Tobca  of  .your  l<Jve 

with  me.    ^-  .  • 
1 3  .The  only  token  which  I  mean  by 

diis, 
^nd  bowi^gbcgtthy  blood  and  Merit 

it  is. 
14.  What  IhaA  I4o  on  Earth,  her6 

without  thc^: 
pnlefs  this  token  thQu  voucbfafe  fo 

'me? 
^5.  Nor  fafe  nor  holy  can  my  Paf- 

fage  be, 
ynlefs  this  blood*mark  thou  vonch- 

fafetome. 

16.  Thee  smd  thy  dories  I  (hall  ne* 

vcr  fee, 
WnleTs  this  jlaisport  thon  vouchlafe 

to  me. 


BLefTed  Lord,  before  you  go, 
i  "And  leave  me  weeping  here. be* 
;^low;  • 

Wlat  I  beg,'on'mebcftow. 
^  TUII.^P®  home  and  wait  09 
*  '    you,' 
Lfit  nie  faithful  b^  jvnd  true. 


By  acceptable  Purity ; 
«-  --^table  Probity; 
iverial  faulty. 


Byaco 
By  univ( 

True  and  faidifiii  to     ,    ^ 
A  faithful  fervant  of  thy  Hoofe 
As  long  as  I  ftay  here  bdow. 
Send  me  grace  to  fee  and  know. 
How  I  may  moft.Glory  bring. 
Love,  obedience,  to  my  King. 

-  I'd  not  only  fee  andiroow ; 
Send  me  perfed  Grace  to  do 
The  truly  pleafing  things  to  You. 

I  bow  and  beg,  that  you  may  find 
All  I  do,  to  be  de^gnM 
From  a  loving,  willing  Mind. 

-'  During  :this  toy  litde  Stay, 
Till  I*m  call'd  to  come  away. 
One  peculiar  thing  for  me, 
'Bove  the  reft,  I  beg  of  thee ; 
A  moft  angelic  Ptttity.t 

Send  it,  Jefu,  from  above. 
Send  it  Ihordy,  O  my  Love : 
Send  it  by  the  facred  Dove. 

496. 
"Ti^'Afofilesfarfingfrom  mttlari.  • 

pEier.]  Farewel,  dear  Lord,  I  kift 

^      your  facred  Feet ! 

>iiv.]  Farewel,  tiUwe  in   upper 

Re^ons  meet ! 
%fmfs,  I  And  there   in  joys 

Son  o/ZeheJeey  J   reciprocaUy  greet 
Am^invJ]  I  bow  my  head  and  wor^ 
]       ihip ;  Lord,  adieu !, 
Thomas,}  Farewel,  till  I  come    up 

and  Uvewkh  you  I 
Bartholomew.]  Jefu  1   and  I  too  kifs 

thy  facred  Feet. 
Philip.]  How  many  Pafiions  at  our 

p^ng  meet  ? 
Matthenu.]  Sorrow,*  fear,  love  and 

joy,  indeed  all  thefe : 
James,  Son  )  Oh  f  turn  them  all  to 
of  Alfheus.  Jone,foon  as  you  plcafe. 
Sim^,] 
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StwHi  Zektis.']  O  take  <ae  up,  and 

tarn  them  aU  to  Love  : 
Jtde,  BroiberYThvX  dear  fweet  |>aC 
rfjamts.    £    fionthatdoctitign 
above ; 
itf.}  FrOBi  whichTera'phic  Rapture 
uaj  I  ne^er  remove. 


497- 
Didbpnr  ietweem  JefttS  attd  a  Difiifle, 

D,  1]>Arewel,    dear   Matter,  we 

J/     muft  part  I  fee. 
7.  Tm.  with   yoa.  ftill,    and    once 

thoa'lt  live  with  me. 
D,  How  long,  dear  Lord,  how  long 

mod  I  day  here, 
Ere  UhaU  be  admitted  to  thee  there  ? 
7.  A  few  more  Minutes  faithfully 

employ; 
An&  after  thefe,  thoult  fee  thy  Ma- 
ter's jov. 
D.  And  will  you  leave  me  in  this 

Vale  of  tean. 
To  fimsgle  with  temptations,  doubts 

andfears? 
y.  ni  leave  you.  But  I  leave  you  not 

alone} 
r  know  what  yon  will  need,  when 

I  am  gone.   . 
D.  What  confolation  Jefo,  can  I  find, 
When  you  are  gone,  and  1  am  left 

behind? 
7.  At  Pentecoft  my  Spirit  TU  fend 

down. 
To  comfort  and  conduft  thee  to  thy 

crown. 
D.  Strange  deroonfirations  of  tran- 

fporting  Love  ? 
^11  gnide  noe  h^r^;joul\  intercede 

above. 
7.  Be  willing  to  be  led,  and  He  will 

kad: 
Be  faithful  and  live  wvlU  TU  inter- 

G(de. 


498. 


291 


1.  /^  What  is*t.  Lord,   that  yon 
V^  wpold  have  me  do,  1 

Before  I  leave  this  World,  andcome 
to  you? 

2.  GI017  and  love  you^i  hare  me 
bring  you  flill :  . 

As  much  as  I  can  bring  thee  in  J  will* 

3.  Ytti  griev'd  that  'tis  no  more  ^' 

griev'd  that  I  kpow 
To  how  fmall  Pufpofe  *t»  I  ftay  be^ 
low. 

+99- 

i./^Ome,  Uefled  Spirit,  defcend 

^    and  light  qn  me  : 
Give  me  one  beam  of  thy  Divinity  i 
One,  *bove  whatever  yet  thou  didft 

impart, 
Since  iim  thou  didft  inflame  my  teem-* 

iDg  heart. 

2.  Thou  didft   defcend  in  cloven 

Tongues  and  fire : 

0  touch  mv  tongue,  and  my  cold 

Heart  infpire. 
That  th*  one  may  praile  thee,  and 

the  other  love 
Thee,  and  thofe  manfions  (whence 

thou  camTc)  above. 

3.  Thou  fay'ft  thouVt  griev'd,  whea 

we  refufe  thy  grace,        * 
And  thy  bleft  Intmiations  find  no 

place : 
And  art  thou  grievM  for  me,  bleft 

Spirit  q£  love  i 
Oh,  tho*  thou  gneve,  do  not  from 

me  remove ! 

4.  For  me  haft  thou  been  griev*d^ 

been  griev*d  by  me  : 
O  let  me  grieve,  that  e*er  I  grieved 

Thee ; 
And  by  thy  Condud,  aid,  and  fa- 

ored  fires, 
Yet  may  I  fee  the  Land  of  my  de- 

1  fires. 

I    .     U  2  500. 
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500. 


I. 


Sacred  Spitit,  withiA  my 
ibal  repeat 

le  Uefiinp*  whieh  once  made 

dib  Day  ib  great; 
Breath  thou  apon  aw  with  that  hea- 

r^iAj  Wind, 
Which  may  rtfWih  and  purify  my 

mind. 
%,  Xiadle  widun  me»  and  pre&nre 

that  Fire, 
« Which  inAy  vrithholy  love  my  breaft 

infpire. 
And  with  an  afUreZeal  my  oilnd 

inflame. 
To  do  thy  Will,  to  glorify  Ay  Name. 

3.  Fomifli  me  richly  both  with  Gifts 

and  Grace, 
7o  fit  me  for  the  datics  of  mf  Place: 
So  open  thou  my  Lips,  my  Heart  fo 

raife, 
That  both  my  heart  and  mouth  m2:f 

ffit  thee  praife. 

4.  As  in  thy  Temple,  keep  thou  re- 

fidence 
Within  my  Soul,   and  never  part 

from  thence. 
Till  I  am  fram'd  and  fitted  by  thy 

Hand. 
A  piUir  in  6od*s  Houfe  above  to 
ftand. 

501* 

t .  T\Ear  Myftcry,  dear  Lord,  dear 

\J    Great  Three-one ! 
With  Wonder,  love  and  adoration 
Tm   fwallow'd,   when  I  think    a 

thought  of  Thee; 
I'm  pleas'd,   and  yet  I*m  dazzled 

equally. 
2.  Did  you.   Great  Trinit>s  long 

fince  Confpire 
To  fit  me  to  obtain  all  I  defire  ? 
O  Trinity^  this  does  aHonifti  me, 
Almoft  as  idUch  as  thy  great  my- 

ftery. 


^  How  can  I  de^  Or  love  cnoog 

fordiis? 
What  can  I  rive  for  fuch  gteat  hM 

ofBUfs? 
rn  love,  V\\  glorify»rntliee  adon 
And  ril  obey :  Lord,  1  cul  ^  t 

more. 
4.  Oh  that  all  dib  I  always,  Lon 

had  done. 
Without  (ad  Mlxtoret,  iaternipcioji 
Abatements,  difobedience  and  Fall 
Had  I  bnt  anfwerd  thy«ndcarii 

Calls! 
c.  Dt^Fatbir!  Iconfefi  diat  lai 

he 
Who,  to  my  grief,  have  oft  ofeade 

Thee : 
Dear  Savitur!  Thou  haft  be€»  dl 

pleas'd  by  me : 
Dear  Spirit!  I,  ev*n  I  hare  fpen 

Thee. 

6.  CanaheartchooftbutbeaDloi 

and  fire. 
When  TheTe  to  oar  Salvation  4 

confpire  ? 
Yet  we  for  Them  an  eafy  Tok 

won^t  bear. 
Nor  Aiew  a  little  Watchfiilnefi  a 

care. 

7.  Is  this,  my  fonl,  thy  fiudi?  dr 

due  behaviour 
Towards  die  Father,  Spirit,  andd 

Saviour  ? 
Ah  that  fo  much  I  Ihould  caqpd 

firom  von, 
When^yet  to  little  *tis  I  for  you  do  I 


50a. 


1B0W,  bleft  Tf inity,  and  in  the 
believe : 
Yet  when  I  fay  I  do,  T  troly  grieve 
That  1  unlike  fuch  a  Believer  live. 


.1 
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0m  thj  (acred  Gorpd^  and  the 

And  kere  my  panting^  meldirg  heart 

does  bleed, 
nat  all  mj  Life  andAaions  fhoold 

Botbe 
Fun  of  obedience  and  lone  to  Thee. 

S03. 

Baptifm. 


I.  QTopcndoos  lore,  AatI  fefoon 

O        flioiildbe 
Intitled  to  a  Ueft  Bcernky  r 
So  fixm  have  my  angelic  .roBes  pot 

OB. 

So  loon  be  feal'd  to  my  Redemption' 
8efoon»  I«dt  made  a  member  of 

niy  xioofey 
80  ibon  an  infant  Servant  of  Ay 

Spode! 
«•  When  I  recoont  this  in  a  grateful 


SewHUiMth  Cefftuty.  293 

5.  la  this,  my  foal^yoor  Faith  ?  is  thi$ 

your  Love  ? 
YonHeif  to  7^  do  yon  thus  ap* 

prtnre? 
With  deepen  Grief  and  love  and 

awful  fears. 
My  Lord,  1*11  lebaptize  myfelf  in 

Tears: 
And  having  done  fo,  I  refolve  that  I 
Will  live  to  Him,  for  whom  I  ouejit 

to  die.  ^ 

504. 


Noo^  there  but  teeming  grief  and 

lovelfindt 
Love,  diat  lb  much  lb  ibon  w^  done 

for  me; 
<Mcf,  that  fo  little  has  been  done 

nr  Thee, 

What  I  renounced  then,  FvelikM 

too  well. 
3*  I,  that  renounced  the  World,  have 

yet  oomplvM, 
And  nothing  pleafant  to  myfelf  de* 

ny'd. 
Iti  Ridica,  Honours,  Pleafures,  hopes 

and  fears, 
Defires,  and  yanities,  vexations  caresi 
Its  evil  Cttftoms,  ill  examples  too ; 
How  have  all  thefe,  my  Soul,  pre* 

vail'd  on  you ! 
4.  We  that'renooncM  the  Fleih  and 

Devil  i  that  we 
Should  ever  envious,  prgod.  or  Infi* 

fnlbcl 


!•  TJ  Y  wandering  I  have  loft  my- 

And  here  I  make  my  Moan : 

0  whither,  whiter  have  I  ftray*dt 
Ah,  Lord,  what  have  I  done! 

2.Thy  Candle  fearches  all  my  rooms. 

And  now  I  plainly  fee. 
The  num*rous  Sins  of  earth  and  hell 

Are  fummed  up  in  me. 
3. 1  have  been  Satan*s  wflling  flave. 

And  his  mcft  eafy  piey ) 
He  was  not  readier  to  command. 

Than  I  w^  to  obqr. 
4.  Left  he  at  any  time  my  Ibul  f 

Yet  ftill  his  work  went  on ; 

1  was  a  tempter  to  my&lf  ^ 
Ah,  Lord,  what  have  I  done  I 

$.  How  (hall  I  anfwer  at  the  Bar 
Of  him  who  is  moft  jmi^  ? 

I  cannot  aaftver  to  mylelf  ( 
Myfelf  I  can*t  endure. 

6.  My  heart  the  feat  of  Folly  is, 
Mylifealifeoffins 

Surely  I  am  more  brutiih  lar. 
Than  ever  Bmte  ktth  been. 

7.  Is  this  my  wit  ?  is  this  my  way 
To  get  a  glorious  naine  f 

Is  this  diediankslVe  paid  to  God  f 
O  what  a  fool  I  am  I 
1 1^  t  am  not  worthy  of  the  Earth, 
^     Nor  worthy  of  the  Air, 
Nor  .worthy  of  the  watiy  Drop, 

But  of  die  damned's  fare. 
I       ^3  ft 
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^.  Yet  ftilU.who  knows  but  fuch  as  I  \  6.  For  never  (hall  my  foul  defpair 


May  Grace  and  mercy  find  I 
Iliear,  the  God  of  ^r^^/ 

Is  merciful  and  kifid. 
10.  Had  he  been  pleas'd  to  torture 
me 
With  everlafting  bands, 
He  might  have  done  it  long  ago, 

Who  had  me  in  his  Hands. 
'ii.    The  trembling   wretch,    who 
touched  bis  Hem, 
But  fearM  a  heavy  doom, 
Jfleceiv'd  a  Cure  and  Blegirtg  too. 

And  went  rejoicing  home. 
12.  My   foul   has    many    ghadly 
woonds. 
Yet  win  I  not  deffPair, 
Whilfi  there,  is  Balm  in  GiUad, 
And  a  Phyfician  there. 

505- 


1.  X  X  /Hen  riiingfrom  the  bed  of 

O'erwhelmM  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  foe  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
O  how  fhall  I  appear ! 

2.  If  yet  while  pardon  may  be  foand. 
And  Mercy  may  be  fought. 

My  heart  with  inward  horror  ^iijcs. 
And  trembles  at  the  Thought ; 

3.  Whenthoo,  O  Lord,  fhalc  ftand 

difdosM 
In  Maje^by  fevere. 
And  fit  in  judgment  on  my  foui» 
O  how  &all  I  appear ! 

4.  But-  then  haft  tbld  the  troubled 

Mind, 

Who  does  her  fins  lament, 
The  timely  tribute  of  her  tears 

Shall  endlefs  woe  prevent. 
J.  Then  fee  the  Sorrow^  of  my  hearty 

Bre  yet  it  be<too  late  ; 
And  hear  my  Saviour's  dying  Groans, 

To  give  thofe  fortows  weight.    ; 


Her  Pardon  to  procure. 
Who  knows  thine  only  Son  has  dyM 
To  make  her  Pardon  furc. 

506. 
^Jtjh-Wednefday. 

WHatever  others  do  intend  to 
do 
This  day.  Ml  bring  my  Griefs,  dear 

Lord,  to  you : 
There  I  can  open  and  unboforti  all 
The  difmal  Inftances  by  which  l 

fall. 
Yes,   Lord,   I  too  will  bring  my 

Ibrc^en  Heart, 
Broken  with  gfief  and  love,  to  bear 
apart. 
And  in  the  folemn  Penance  of  die 

Day, 
YVL  grieve  that  I  too.  Lord,  have 

gone  aftray. 
Gome  then,  my  foul,  lie  down  in 

(hame  and  duft. 
And  humbly  tell  thy  Love,  that  'tis 

butjuft. 
If   thon  horn   Him    and  heave^ 

ihould'ft  be  thruft. 
Accofe,  Judge,  fmite,  condemn  thy- 

felf,  chat  fo 
Thou  mayft  to  Manfions  of  the  par- 

.   4on'dgo, 
When  he  fluul  jndge  for  things  done 

here  below. 
And  may  I  yet,  dear  Lord,  be  dear 

to  you. 
After  fuch  difmal  provocations  too ! 
You,  who  your  Arms  once  on  the 

Crofs  did  ftretch. 
Can  you  embrace  fuch  a  polluted 

'     Wretch? 
But,  Lord,  what  are  the  things  that 

I  muft  do. 
That  I. once  more  may  be  but  dear 
to  you? 

Senfe 
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Mtiif  mjr  Si0,  Oontridon  of  jny 

Refofmfldoii,    are  die 

whole. 
Ibed,  and  all  the  Ibor  prefimt  to 

Aee: 
iccept  them.  Lord,  iqiperfed  the' 

d^y  be, 
Joitt*i  widi  thy  SfKisfafkion  on  the 

Tree. 
iad  diat  thoo,  Loxd,  my  Sonow 

■s^ft  approve, 
I  an  along  will  grieve»  becaufe  I 
\     hvez 
m  grieve  and  love,  Til  watch,  and 

%|i  and  mourn, 
Aod  crown  all  this  by  an  onfe^n'd 

Rernn. 

*>7- 


j.^OD'$  Furnace  doth  in  Sinn 
\J    ftand; 
\ASh9%  God  ftands  by, 
A  the  Re(ber  views  his  gold 

WidLanobfervanteye.  - 
1.  Hb  Thoughts  are  high,  his  Love 
Bwii^ 
Hbwoands  a  cure  intend ; 
Aad  dio'  he  doth  not  always  (milc« 

He  kyves  i^tto  the  end. 
>  Tkj  Love  is  confiant  to  its  line, 

Thb*  doods  oft  come  between :  ^ 
I  ^,  could  my  faith  but  pierce  thefe ; 

h  mi£ht\e  always  feen.  *  i>»rin«;  Rebellion,  inju^'d  Love, 

f  Batl«n  weak,  and  forc-dtoc^.;      ^i^t  quench^ m my breaft! 
Take  op  my  fool  to  Thee. 


Wh&  he  wa9  pleafed  mth  fo  coaf^ 

Alod^nginthy  HeastI  « 
2.  How.fweedy  I  e&jojr^d  my  God/ 

With  how  divine  a  flame  f    ^ 
WMre'er  Idook^  wJieree'er  I  tro^ 

I  read  my  Saviour's  Name^ 
3. 1  liv'd,  I  lov*d,  I  tdk*d  with  thee. 

So  fweetly  we  agreed ; 
And  thou  no  Granger  waft  to  mB, 

TBI  I  became  a  We^.       •      ^ 
4'  The  Tempter  robb/d  me,  and  I 
muft 

{I  fear)  be  ever  poor  J 
May  thi^  iufficc,  to  roll  in  duft 

Before  thy  Temple-door  ! 
5.  O  might  thofe Daysretum again. 

How  welcome  they  fhonld  h^\ 
Shall  my  petidon  be  iii  vain,     \    '- 

Since  Grace  iy  ever  free? 

509-      . 


OMy  Life,  my  Ail,  my  dear  I  - 
Take  a  penitendal  Tear, 
Dropping  from  grief,  love  and  fear. 
O  my  Love,  my  Life,  my  AU  ?      I 
Never  let'  me  once  mope»  fall:. 
O  my  All,  my  Life,  my  Love  f 
Grant  me  ConqoeA  from  above. 

510.         '  -'^  "  • 

I.:  \  LmigKtyGbdthoirhaftthon 

x\    borne 
7:Wrai^snottft.heexpitft;     ^  a 


,  Hkb,  as  diaa  ever'art  the  farne^ 
SofliaUIalibbe. 

508.        •; 

i.TTNhappy    ibul,     that  diouj 
U    ihouJd*ft  force 
Thy  Saviour  to  depart 


2 .  Lord,  what  a  monfter  is  bafe  Man, 
Thus  given  to  rebel  I  t 

Strange,  that  thou  doft  not  cleave 
■ .  •  me  eartlu  b 

And  fend  him  qdckto  Hell. 

3.  But  God  waves  Ids  advanti^es  ^ 
Of  Right  and  Veng^ce  too  i 

And  br  his  fingle  mence         ^*, 
Doth  daring  man  outdo. 
U4  4- The 
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4.Tiie<cr9ittire  JochdUbiii  hkGod^ 
By  whom  |)c  i«  mainiuo'd : 

Yet  God  matmasas  tfcb  rebel  woroi* 
By  whom  he  is  dtfdw^d. 

€^Fod»aik  iiotwiMVBth*AlniMity 

^      III 

AU  sjonr  to  hhn  ffm ; 
Is  not  his  Power  fbuy  pior*4 

In  fuff'ring  thcp  to  liyef 
<.Washe  BOcGpd^  he  eoidd  not 
bear 

Snch  ^ei^ts  as  on  him  Ik ; 
Weak  thm|s  arp  quickly  fet  on  ire, 

And  10  their  Weapons  fly. 

511- 
'AN  f  watch  and  fpray ;  the 


Motions  (o  Sin  A 


.  ^ fupprefs; 

ConftanUjr  nfe  the  Ifeans  of  {race. 

Promoting  holinefs. 
$.  Lord,  dumle  o|ir  Hearts^  afid 
then  of  OS 

A  Am  pedeffion  take ; 
Engage  ns  t0  thyfelf.  thai  wt 

May  n^er  thee  forfffk^. 

I.TT  7Hof(^  foul  ^  once  betrothed, 

yV      can  ^ver  he 
XrMi  that  Ei^gayeaent  difoUiged 

#.  Th6bidbd>fi»  IS  nsy  l4ird^.my 

Love;  .1 

He  is  my  Choice,  firomHim  I'ilne- 

virripove. 
|.  Away  then,  aU  ye  olyeds,  ihat 

diveit 
Affd  feek  to  draw  from  my  dearLord 

iny  heart ! 
4.  Thai  iwcreafed  Be^uicy,   whidi 

haditpn'd 
My  ravifli'd  heart,  |Mh  40  yoQf  |fe^ 


5.His  LoveUne&aqrfiNil  hadiper* 

And  left  no  room  for  any  oliicr  ^mt^ 

6.  Above*s  her  Home,  her  coontiy*! 

there  abovQ, 
That  bleiled  land  of  life,  of  li^ 
and  love. 

7.  There  mv  dear  Friends  fled  kence^ 

with  God  ata  bleft ; 
Thither  are  fwiftiy  hattag  all  the 
reft. 

8.  There  lives  my  Lont  and  diesc  I 

long  to  live : 
Hegavethefe  longbgs,  and  Hunfidf 
will  give. 

9.  Hafte  then,  kind  ficknefi  f  IoT' 

ward  my  defign ; 
That  which  breaks  othersWed]oclc% 
finifli  mine^ 

10.  Lord,  hear  thefe  groamags,.  aad 

fome  pity  take 
On  a  poor  gdping  Soul,  which  for 
thy  fake 

I  r  .From  eaithly  home,  fnends,  jojya^ 

and  all  woold  part. 
To  be  with  Thee  for  ever,  wlieie 

thou  art. 
la.In  the  mean  time,  Esord,  Aew 

thyfelftome, 
Till  thou  Aiak  pleafe  to  take  me  up 

to  thee. 

13.  In  thee  now  let  me  £nd  lb  modi 

of  Reft, 
As  may  with  more  impatience   £11 
myhreaft. 

14.  So  feize  on  me,  that  we  ae^tr 

mone  may  parr ; 
Till  thou  ftialt  take  mySooI,  Load, 
keep  my  Heart, 

15.  Apd  dwell  in  |ne,  till  I  with  thee 

fliall  dweU : 
Tkis  e vth  with  thee  is  he4V*a,witii. 
0«tth^ll((V. 


|13' 
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5x3. «  I  Not  for  my  works,  but  becaalc  God 

|LJ|r  dctoift  Loid^iMl  love !  whot 


lYX    ihallldo 
Oriofo,  thatlmav       _ 
Iforelore,  more  (jlory^^and  O^be- 


r,  thatlmav  bring  into  yoa 


dknoptoo  ? 
like  thy  £rft  Confeilbrs  and  Mar- 
tni»  I 

Wbnla  lore  thee,  tbee  obey  and 

glorify  » 
Wiih  eqnal  pore  intentions  would 

dieeTiew 
In  ev^iy  tiling  I  ipeak,  or  tUak,  [or 

dk». 
AnHeart  as  loving, and  as  willing,! 
Wodd  ahray.  Lord,  piefent  diee  till 

IdiCi 

As  felt  and  pare,  as  thy  firft  Sons 

and  heirs. 
As  tender  and  afeftionate,  as  thdn. 
Bat  when  I've  done,  and  tov*d,  and 

fee  the  feore  ; 
IWaihbecaiife  I  do  and  love  no 


isRood, 
And  vaft  the  Merits  of  my  Savioofa 


514^ 

nLeft  Spirits,  while  yoo  above 
Tp    ihinebrM;lit  and  dear, 
Whatdooda  of  darknefsdofunoond 

meheiv! 
Fcttcr'd  and  chained  to  a  dark  houfe 

of  Clay, 
WhSe  yott  do  love  and    live  in 

blighter  Day. 
Tisbot  feme  moments»  till  I  hope 

to  be 
Pachsua^d,  admkted  to  your  Com- 


to  oh  r  1  fiun^  wbenmyUnfitnefib 

Ifee. 
Ilewlsededaldifeipline^  or  train. 
Or  trim  my  Sonl,  as  if  it  were  to 

reigis 


Bbod. 

SaiatP^iirandfaintP^/Iwifh  tofea^ 
With  Confi^ors  and  Hermits  wifh 

tobe; 
Bat  above  all,  dear  Lord,  I  long  for 

Thee. 
Thofe  Saints  who  faithfidly  have  run 

their  rate, 
rd  fee  i  rd  fee  the  Mei^m  bli&fvl 

Place  I 
But  above  all,  dear  Lordf  tbygtor}- 

onsFace. 
O  fit  me  for  thefe  regions  of  the 

bleft. 
Where  feparated  Souls  fecnrelyiefti 
Who  in  thy  Faith  and  Love  have 

livM-anddy'd, 
Who  like  m  tfeff  were  once  feverelv 

try'd. 
Before  they  were  by  thee  beatify'd, 

Johniaal.  23. 

OThat  it  mqr  onedaybe  feid  by 
diee. 
Dear  Lord!  of  me,  ev*n  me  too, 

"This  is  he, 
**  A  poorDi(ciple4vii9  is  iWV  fy 
mil 

O,  could  I  hear  fo  raviflung  a  Sound, 
My  teeming  heart  how  would  i| 

pierce  and  wound ! 
Could  we  out-live,  myfeol^fegmat 

agraaa 
One  moment^  and  not  die  np09  the 

place  ? 
What  fliall  I  do,to  have  this  feid  of 

me  } 
What  wouldfl  dion  have  nie  <«8er. 

Lord,  or  be. 


Wjdi  you  I  tho*  I  muft  humHy  own,  ]  That  this  dear  Voice  may  be  pso 

I  hava  I         nonncM  by  thee  \ 

Thcff  cxpcAi^iWbeymilliffgravc^  j  *•  Hw's  ^  difdple,  tfc. 


T* 
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Tis  an  immortal  honour  this/' 'tis 
triic  y 

Defpair  not  ftill,  this  maybe  faid  of 
Yqu;  * 

EVn  thee,  my  foul,  in  the  tremend- 
ous Day 

When  the  load,Trump  fliall  raife  our 
fcatter'd  clay. 


516.    , 

i.Ti /TAYI  tafte  that  Communion,' 

iVl      Lord, 
"     Thy  People  have  with  Thee  f      • 

Thy  Spirit  daily  talks  with  them, 
•     O  let  it  talk  with  me. 

2.  Like  Enochs  let  me  Walk  with 

God,  « 

And  thus  walk  oat  my  Day, 
Attended  with  the  heavenly  Gnards," 
Upon  the  King's  High-way. 

517. 
I  TV/TAN's  Life's  a figh, a  groaa,  a 

.Looks  up,  and  then  begins  to  die ; 

Death  lleals  upon  us  while  we>e 
,        green. 

Behind  us  digs  a  grave  anfeen. 

z.  But,  Lord,  how  free  a  mercy's  this^ 

That  Death's  a  portal  into  Blifs ! 
.  While  yet  the  Body's  fcarce-ondceft. 

The  S<ml  is  ilipt  into  its  reft. 

3.  My  foul,  my  body,  \  will  truft 
With  him  who  numbers  evVy  Daft ; 
Mv  Saviour  faithfully  will  keep 
Hit  own ;  for  death  is  but  a  Sleep. 

51U. 

<i.T   OVE  God  with  all  thy  Hearty 

1^    and  foul^  and  mind  $ 
To  Friend  and  Foe  bejuft;  be  trse» 
and  kind. 


2.  Obey  thy  BItants,  and  thyRuler's 
laws; 

Never  rebel;  but  fu&r  in  God*s 
Caufe.  .  *   » 

3.  Be  meek  and  patient,  humble, 
fober,  chafte : 

In  thefe  «ood  Ways  be  conftant  to 
thelaft. 

4.  And  when  thou  hall  doiie  all,tlien 

humbly  cry. 
An  ufelefs,  finful  fervaiit,LordramI  f 

5. My  Strength  and  grace  is  from  thy 

Hdy  Spirit } 
My  Hope  is  in  God's  Mercies,  and 

,  Chrift'sMeat. 
6.  Whilft  here  I  flay,  let  not  thy 

Spirit  leave  me ; 
Whenl^ohome^  O  blefied  Lord, 

receive  me. 

i.TT/ITH  tot)  deep  nSifc  never 

Vy      let  me  like 
Thofe  joys  whkh  only  on  the  Senfes 

.  ftrikc; 
While  I  expea  that  blifs  which  ne- 
ver doys,  •    V. , 
Snbftantial  Good,  and  intelleAaal 

Joys; 
Joys  more  refined  tmd  pure,  than 

here  below  . 
Any  foul' yet  codd  either  tafte  or 

know. 
2.  God    never   ftrc  empty'd  all 

pleafures  here,  . 
Refervirig  nothing    for  his  Lovers 

there: 
To  tafte  the  beft  things  firft  he  tte*^ 

defign'di 
Yea  jttft  to  tafte,  then  leave  them 

liere  behind. 
Whatever  then  we  think  of  future 

iafs. 

There's  more  in't  farely,  than  we 
diink  diere  ii. 

Me- 
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3.  Methkiks  &!»  tbot^tmoftnata- 

f$By  bringt 
Jk&tnto  aft,  and  live  for  better 

Things: 
For  what  great  Soul  can  be  content 

with  lefs. 
Who*!  tendered  vaft  degrees  of  Hap- 

pineis? 
Cmetheo,  my  foiil»  kt*a  fitaifice  all 

toys 
To  ihofe  nnkBOfwn  and  nnexperi- 

cac'djoys. 

520, 

i.¥  T  /Hat  a  celeftial  virtoe's  Cha-^ 

W        ftityl 
To  have  a  foul*  thou  dean  Dove, 

kept  for  Thee; 
S.A  Temple  nnpollated,  fair  and 

bright^  , 

To  entertdn  angelic  heat  and  light. 
}.  In  me,  dear  Lofd>  white  fach  a 

temple  well. 
That  you  with  all   your  Seantiea 

there  may  dwell : 
4.  Till  I  ontempted  and  onchain'd 

fhallfing 
Unweary*d  lands  to  my  eternal  king. 
,5.  Where  no  more  paffions  ever  fhall 

contronl 
The  poreft  flames  of  an  nnfettei^M 

fool. 

SHall  I  the  Jmage  of  my  God  de* 
fccc. 
Who  in  the  upper  Rej^ons  hope  a 

place? 
Shall  I    unman  myfelf^   my  fool  I 

fluUI, 
Who  fome  falfn  Angel's  (eat  wbmd 

fain  fapply  ? 
0  JeTo,  let  not  this  be  faid  of  me, 
When  Crowns  and  palms  of  an  £ttr» 

nity 
Skill  come  to  be  difpos^d  of,  Lor4 

by  thee. 


sai. 


I  .TP  men  think  meanly,  O  nny  foulu 

X      of  thee. 
Come,  be  content,  and  tiiink  fo  too: 

forme 
The  humUeftThoQghts  are  infinitely 

meet. 
When  Jefus  bows  to  wafli  his  Ser* 

vants  fiMt. 
2.  Bctpoor  in  fpirit ;  wife  and  good 

men  find,' 
Fride  raffles,  agiutes,  andchmdsthe 

mind:    . 
It  difcompofes  mid  diftalbs  the  Soal^ 
With  grofs  fufiufioas  asakes  it  thick 

and  foul. 
3.Corae,let  me  live  above  theWorld*s 

eiteem ; 
Lam  no  more,  I  am  nolefs  for«them. 
In  all  Lfpeak  or  do,  I  will  de%n. 
My  Matter's  Glory  fhall  be  only 

mine. 

4.  Come,  hear  thy  Saviour,  and  be 
advisM :  .  1 

Defire  (or  be  content)  to  be  defpis'd. 
Be  dead  as  poffible  to  all  the  fenfe 
Of  your  own  gloiy  or  felf-excdience. 

5.  For  always  thb  has  been  obierv*d 
to  be 

The  greateft  Ornament  of  fandity. 

Come,  take  the  loweft  thoughts,  the 
loweft  feat ; 

Humility  will  make  yon  truly  great. 

6.*TwiUmake  you  wife  and^alm* 
ferene  and  clear. 

And  check  the  Paffions  of  your  hope 
and  fear; 

*Twill  dart  upon  your  foul  Crange 
beams  <»*  Light, 

You*ll  underflandand  pra^ife  thmgs 
aright. 

7. 1*11  bear  Reproach*  Lord,  fear- 
fully for  thee. 

And  in  the  RefuneAion  hope  to  fee 

Thy  Marit  ai^CharaAer  be  fqnad 
on  me.  523. 
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'9.^\  God  of  grace,  who  haft  re- 

ijf    ftorM 

Tliine  Jmap  anto  me» 
"Whick  Jby  my  Sins  wa«  auite  defaced ; 

What  fliall  I  render  dice  ? 

s*  ThsM  Image  and  Inferndon, 
Lord, 

Upoa  my  Heart  I  bear : 
Thiae  own  I  render  onto  di^, 

O  God,  my  God  moft  dot • 
%.  O !  was  I  bom  firft  fmm  bentadi. 

And  then  bom  from  above  ? 
AmlachMof  MafcandGod! 

O  rich  and  endlefs  Love ! 
4.  When  I  had  broke  the  Tables* 
Lord* 

New  Tables  thondidft  hew, 
JUA  wUi  thy  Finger  didft  engrave 

Tky  Laws  on  them  anew. 

524. 

I-TTERE  I  conrerfe  can  freely 

J7j[    with  my  Love, 
Htfc  I  can  raiie  ray  Thon^ts  to 

things  above: 
Houe  I  fioA  Noife  and  tnmnlt  can 

retire, 
And  feeak,  think,  aQ,  love,  live  as 

Idefire. 
X.  Here  I  can  join  my  Praiie  to  theirs 

above: 
^cftlcan  bow,aadbeg,  aadfldoom, 

aud  love. 
Ifafalcan  privately  between  is  two, 
XGod  and  myfelf )  do  what  1  love 

lodo, 

HERE,  dear  Lord,  I  love  to  be  1 
Here  I  love  to  ^ak  with 
Thee: 
fiCK  ilore  t9  CDtne,  and  tell, 
Wtox  tilings  with  me  aie  9iotWt]l. 


Father,  here  Ifove  lo  OMw^ 
Bemng  to  be  brooght  fafe  liOfl»e  x 
Safely  home  to  dwell  with  Ace» 
*fiove  the  reach  of  Mifery* 
Here  I  love  to  come  and  fee^ 
Je/u,  what  yon  did  ftr  me. 
When  yon  bled  apon  thcTiet. 
Here  I  love  to  be  a  gneft 
At  the  mat  tremendoos  Feaf* 
Here  iToveto  come  and  foe 
What  I  kumbly  hope  fran  yoa» 
Pardon,  Grace,  and  Glory  (00. 

I  Xlt/Hen  with voor  dying  breads 

y  y      I  hear  nom  yon. 
This  th :  this,  Lord,how  can  I  dioofe 

butdo?  '^ 

If  dylfl«  Words  have  no  cffea  on  we. 
What  ftall  prevail?  what  can  cfec- 
taalbe? 

2.  What  can  Rtfufen  fay,  tkcmftlvcs 

t^approve 
Toagoniaing^bleeding,  dying  Love? 
This  do :  when  this  I  hear  myMafter 

I  fcaree  dare  come,  ]ret  date  not  fiqr 
away. 

3.  My  Faith,  Repentance,  Chaii^, 

I  fear. 
Are  not  foffdent.  Lord  1  yet  dieie- 

fore  here 
I  at  thy  Table  wilt  refolve  to  be. 
To  have  them  heightenM  and  in- 

creas*d  by  thee. 
^.Cmttom!  blefled  L<^,  yon  bid 

me  come, 
O  take  me  by  the  hand,  and  help  me 

home, 
m  come  then,  and  on  God  fecnrdy 

reft  : 
He'n  not  ftrike,  when  his  Son  lies  in 

my  brwft. 
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HOfW  Htde  did  I  hear|Tejul»  pray, 
Dtar  Lord,  as  fome  liatc  done 
to  da/! 
Yoa  chac  fo  ouich  of  old  did  do, 
(BIcft  SaintO  in  Life,  and  Dying 


too  [ 
Mcthinks,  Pd  love  a$  fnoch  aft  yoti. 
Yon  diat  Jtovefaftedt  yoo  tbat  pray*d, 
Gfeat  mafores  too  to  Heaven  con-> 

vey  d, 
Toa  dias  in  all  things  here  obey*d ! 
Tistnie,  I  lore,  and  I  adore; 
Bat  yet  Vm  griev'd,  that  *tis  no 

nore, 
is  moch  as  thein,  who  went  br- 

for«. 

I.TTOW  nneafy  does  it  fe|il^ 

JnL  To  fall  intoDirefteem, 
Under  Sofferings  m  fall ! 
Tolike't,  is  not  natnral. 
t.  DcateftLord,  Aai^sbeft  ferine, 
That  Glory  brings,  and  lote  to 

Thee, 
Pttieat  I  ihodd  bear  much  more 
Formy  Love,  whom  I  adore. 
).  Ghre  my  loving^  wilHng  mind 
Any  Suffering  you  fit  And ; 
AH  Ai&iaions  that  maf  prove 
For  yo«r  ^ory  and  your  love. 

529*    # 

t.T  Ong  have  I  viewM,  long  have 

\  ^      I  thoaght^ 
And  trembling,    held   this   bitter 

Dvaiight; 
*Twa8  nowjnft  to  my  lips  apply 'd : 
Nafenre  fhrank  in,  mv  Cooraee  died. 
Bvtnow  refolv'd  and  fina  iTl  be. 
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ia.  I'll  tmft  my  great  Ffayfidan's  ikiil, 
Wluit  he  prek:rtt)es  can  ne'er  be  ill : 
For  each  Difeafe^he  knowt  what^ 
fit. 
He's  wife  and  good,  si;id  I  fiabmit. 
No  longer  wMl  I  grieve  or  pine : 
Thy  Pkafine  'tis ;  it  (haU  be  mine. 
}.  Thy  Med*cine  pute  »e  to  great 

feiart. 
Thou  wonnd^ft  me  in  die  tender*ft 

Pktft^ 
Bat  'cSfr  with  adefign  to  caret 
I  moil  and  will  thy  Tonch  eadiM; 
Ail  d»at  1  prized  below  is  gone  { 
Yet ftiU,  Father,  diy  WUlbe done.* 
4.  SsMar  'tis  thy  fentence  I  fluwUl 

.     part 
With  what  was  neareft  to  myHeai^ 
I  freely  that  and  more  refipi^ 
Miold,  my  Heart  itfelf  ]^  thine. 
My  little  All  I  ^ve  to  thee : 
Tkotthaft  giv'n  more,  thy  Son^  tft 

me. 
e  He  left  troe  Bfifc  and  Soy  abov^ 
emptied  himfelf  of  alU  bat  love : 
Forme  he  freely  did  forfkke 
More,than  from  me  he  e'er  can  take^ 
A  mortal  Life  for  a  divine 
He  took,  and  did  ev'n  that  i^gn* 
6.  Tidceall,  great  Cod,  I  will  not 


meve. 
But  (till  wilh  I  had  ftin  to  _ 
i  hear  thy  Yoke,  thou  bid*ft  me  qait 
My  Paradife,  and  I  fubmxt. 
I  wiU  not  marmur  at  thy  word, 
No9  beg  thee  to  iheatb  np  thy  fivord^ 

530* 

I.  T  N  thee  I  livci,  and  move,  and 

X    am> 

Thott  deal'fl  me  our  my  Days : . 
As  thou  renew*ft  my  Being,  Lord, 
1      Let  roe  renew  thy  Praifc. 

BV(  WW  FCIWI V  U    DIMM   lli  JHt  A  *A     hrw,  I  * 

Since,  Lord,  'tis  mixt  and  giv'n  by  ,  «•  jFrom  Thee  I  am,  thro'  dee  Iam» 


Thee 


1 


And  for  thee  I  muft  be ; 


'Ti. 
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*Tis  Better  for  me  not  1^  live» 

Than  not  to  live  to  Thee. .  .'  ' 
3.  Naked  came  I  into  this  World, 

And  nothing  with  me  brou^t ; 
And  nodung  have  1  here  deferv'd : 

Yet  have!  lacked  noqght. 
4. 1  do  not  blefs  my  laboring  Hand,: 

My  labVing  Head»  or  oSance  1 
Thy  PrQvidence,  moft  gracious  God, 

Is  mine  inhentance. 

5.  Thy  Bounty  gives  me  bread. with 

peace,  • 
A  table  frtc  from  ftrife. : 
Thy  Bleffing  is  tbe-jftaiF  of  Bread, 
Which  i$  the  ilaffof  life.       .     . 

6.  The  daily  Favours  of  my  God 
I  cannot  fine  at  large : 

Yet  let  me  make  this  holy  boad, 
1  am.th*  Almighty'^  charge. 

7.  Lord,  in  the  Day,  thou  art  abo«e 
The  paths  wherein  I  tread ; 

And  in  the  Night,  when  I  liedowi^ 

Thou  art  about,  my  bed 
8*  A  thoufand. Deaths  I  daily  Tcapei 

f  pafs  by  many  a  pit, 
I  (ail  by  many  dreadful  rocks, 

Where  others  have  been  fpiit. 
g.  Whilft  others  in  God's  prifons  fie, 

Bound  with  A^i^on^s  chains, 
I  walk  at  large,  fccure  and  free 

From  ficknefs  and  from  pains.  , 

10.  [Thy  bleffing,  Lord,  doth  mul- 

tiply 
One  Jacoi  to  two  bands. 
One  Perfon  to  a  Family, 

Which  thro'  thy  bleiling  ftands. 

11.  With  Covenant  Blood  my  pofls 

are  red, 
*Tis  on  my  Lintel  found  ; 
And  lo  f  the  line  of  ff  arlet  Thread  • 
is  on  my  window  bound. 
•  Jo(h.  a.  iS. 

1 2.  'Tis  not,  my  Ged,  myfcif  alone, 
But  mine  to  thee  i  owe  : 

Thou  mad'il  me  many  out  of  one  ; 
•    let  thy  Pratfes  grow. 


Etfglifif  ffymns  s\  the 

13,  O  let  my  Hoofe  a  Temple  be  3 
•    That  I  and  mhiemay  fing 
Hofannah's  to  thy  Majefty,         .  ^ 

And  pr^fe  our  heav'niy  ElngJ  ^ 

,  1 4.  Tis  thou  haft  crown'd  my  ABlL*  ' 

OBs,  Lord,.  '       r 

With  good  Succefs,  each  Day  : 
This  crown,  together  with  myfelf. 

At  thy  bleft  feet  I  lay. 

15.  Is  not  the  Hand  of  God  in  this  2 
Is  not  the  thing  divine  ? 

Lord  oi  Succefs:  thee  will  I  blefs, 
•  Who  on  my  paths  .doft  (bine. 

16.  Man*s  li&>  a  Book  of  hlftory. 
The  leaves  diereof  are  Days  i 

The  letters,  Mercies  dofely  join'd : 
The  title  is,  thy  Praife. 

17.  Lord  of  my  Time,  whoie  hand 
doth  fet 

New  Time  ii|pDii  my  foore  f 
Thee  may  I  praise  for  all  my  tinoe, 
When  Time  fluU  he  no  mote.     1 
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■•XX/HEN  all  thy  Merdes,  O 

yV     mvGod, 

My  rifins  ioul  furveys ; 
Tnuaport«l  with  the  View,  Im  lofr 

In  wonder,  love^.and  praife. 

2.  O  how  ihall  words  with  e<^ual 

warriith 
The  Gratitude  declare 
That   glows  within   my    ravifh*d 
Heart! 
But  thou  canft  read  it  there. 

3.  Thy  Proiidence^y  life  fuftain'd 
Apd  all  my  wants  redreft. 

When  in  the  filent  Womb  I  lay,     r 
And  hung  upon  die  Breaft. 

4.  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and 

cries 
Thy  Mercy  lent  an  car. 
E'er  yet  my  feeble  thoughts    had 

learnt 
I     To  form  themfelvcs  in  PrayV. 

5.  Un. 
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^  UMoa&berM  comforts  to  iny  foul 

Thy  tendtr  Care  beftow'd>  . 
pdmtmf  mfooc  heart  conceived 
rpmoi  whom  thofo  Comforts  flowed. 
4  When  u  the  flipp'iy  padM  of 
,,    Youth 

With  heedkfs  fteps  I  ran, 
f[)uac  Ann  unfeen  conveyed  me  fafe 
:    Aad  led  me  up  to  Man. 
7.  Throadi  bidden  daagerst,- toils, 
and  ckaths. 

It  gendx  dcard  my  Way, 
Aadthioagh  the  pleafing  Snares  of 
vice. 

More  to  be  fear'd  than  they. 
J.  When  worn  with  Sicknefa^.oft  haft 
•^     thon  • 

Wtth  health  renewed  my  face ; 
Aid  when  in  Sins  and  forrowsfonk, 

RemM  my  foolwith  Grace. 
9.Thyfao<mt€ous  Hand  with  tern- 
p*ial  Goods 

Hat  made  my  cap  mn  o*er» 
And  in  a  kind  and  faithftil  Prielid 

Has  dooUed  alT  my  ftore. 

10.  Ten  thoofandthoufand  predous 
.    Oilb, 

My  daily  thanks  employ  ;    ^ 
Noristheteaft  a  chearful  Heart, 
That  taftes  thofe  gifts  with  joy. 

11.  Thro'  cv'ry  Period  of  my  fife 
Tby  Goodnefs  111  porfoe  ; 

And  after  deatii  in  diftant  Worlds 
The  glorious  them^  renew. 

12.  When  Nature  fails,  and  day  and 

night 
Divide  thy  Works  no  more, 
My  ever  gratefal  heart,  O  Lord, 
Thy  Mercy  (hall  adore. 

13.  Thio'  all  eternity  td  thee 
AjoyfolSongrilraifc  » 

For  oh !  fiternicy's  too  ihbrt 
To  utter  all  4y  Praifc.    '  . 
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1 .  ^nr^Houfands  of  thoafands  ftand 
JL      ardbnd 

Thy  Throne,  O  God  moft  hiffh  i 
Ten  thoafand   times  ten  thooiand 
-     '  found 
Thy  praife ;  but  who  am  I  ? 

2.  Thy  Brightnefs  unto  them  ap- 

pctjr»» 
Whilft  I  thy  Footftepa  trace } . 

A  Sound  of  Gob  comes  to^my  ears,. 
But  they  behold  thy  Face. 

3.  How  great  a  Being,  Lord^is  thine. 
Which  doth  all  Beings  keep  t 

Thy^  Knowledge  is  the  only  hne 
To  found  fo  raft  a  Deep* 

4.  How  good  an  thou,  whofe  Good- 
nefs is 

Onr  Parent,  Nurie  and  Guide.; 
Whofe  ftreams  do  wat^  Pa«adife, 
And  all  this  Earth  befide ! 

5.  Thine  upper   and  thy    nether 
Springs 

Make  both  thy  Worlds  to  thrive  ; 
Under  thy  warm  and  (helt'ringWinJs 
Thou  kecp'ft  two  broods  aJife. 

6.  Th^  Arm  of  Might,  mod  mighty 
King, 

Both  Rocks  and   Hearts   deth 
break : 
My  God,  thou  can*ft  do  ev'ry  thing, 
But  what  (hould  (hew  thee  weak, 

7.  How  awful  is  thy  fearching  Eye, 
Witnefs  to  all  that's  true ! 

Dark  Hell,  and  deep  Hypocrify 
Lie  plain  before  its  View. 

8.  Moft  pure  and  holy  are  thine  eyes, 
Moft  holy  is  thy  Name  ; 

Thy  Saints  and  Laws,  and  Penal- 
ties, 
Thy  Holinefs  proclaim. 

9.  Mercy,  that  (hining  Attribute, 
The  finner's  Hope  and  pica !  . .  ^ 

Huge  Hofts  of  Sins  in  their  purfuft 
Arc  drown'd  in  that  red  Sea. 

lo.Thv 
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10.  Thy  Wif8loiA»  which  botiMuakes 

and  memds^ 
We  ever  mofi  admiii : 
Oeatioii  all  oar  Wit  €rafi<c9nids  i 
Rederapdofi  riies  higher* 

11.  Great  is  thy  Truth,  and  (hall 
.  prevail 
To  Unbelievers  fluune :  ' 

Thy  Truth  and  Years  do  Mrcr  fail, 

Thon  ever  art  the  fame. 
ta.  Unbelief  is  a  ragfug  Wave 

Da(hing  againft  a  Ri^ : 
If  Cai  doth  not  his  I/r4$l  &ve, 

Thdn  let  th*  EgypHmn  mock. 
^3.  Thybright  Back-parts,  fOGoi 
of  Grace» 

I  humbly  here  adove  1 
Shew  ifte  thy  Glory  and  thy  Pace, 

That  I  may  praife  thee  more. 
•  Sm<,  ktadn.  tj. 
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t,^E  blcffcd  Patriarchs,  priUe 
I      the  Lord ! 
Fgr  hi^  firft-fruits  are  ye : 
tteft  Prophets^  who  dreamt  here  6f 
God, 
Praife  him,  whom  now  yon  fee. 
a.  Ye  twelve  Apoftles  of  the  Lamb, 
Who  here  proclaimed  your  King, 
And  fiU'd  this  World  with  holy 
Sounds, 
Loud  Hallelujah's  fing. 

3.    Triumphant   Martyrs  I   ye  did 
fight. 

And  fighting  ye  did  fall. 
And  felling  ye  took  up  a  OoWn  : 

Crown  Him,  who  crownMyou  all. 
4i  Praife,  praife  him,  all  ye  favcd 
ones, 

Prom  whom  Salvation  came  : 
Praife  Him,  that  fits  upon  theThrone, 

Yea  praife  the  glorious  Lamb. 


E^gRJIi  Hjnim%  tU 


;.  Phufe,  pras&  him,  ah  y^  SaiUft 
below, 

Praife  him  bodi  feat  and  Weft  :  - 
Praife  hite,  d!  ye  baptized  Lands, 

Phdle,  whom  yoa  have  proib6*d;r 
6.  Praife  him^  our  famous  Chiiftiail 
Ifle, 

Piaife  hiai  Widi  one  aictord. 
Let  ev'ry.  Tongue,  fct  cvW  Trilw 

Be  tauight  to  piiife  the  hhtd. 

534- 

1.  A-^ake,  myfi>iil,«idwichtiii 
Jl\    Sun, 

Thy  daily  ftagis  of  duty  ran ; 
Shake  off  dull  iloth,  hnd  joyfid  lile^ 
To  ps^  thy  Moming-fiKrifioe- 

2.  Thv  ptedotv  Tihte  mi^seni,  tt* 
deem, 

Eadi  pfefent  day>  thy  lafl;  eftetti ; 
IhitiroVe'thy  Talent  with  due  can;. 
For  the  great  Day  thy  felf  prepaw. 

3.  Ilk  Converfltion  be  fiaceit^ 
ICeep  Confdence,  as  the  nooa^tid^ 

dear; 
Think  how  th' all- feeing  God  thr 
^      Ways,  *  ^ 

And  all  thy  fecret  thoughts  furveys. 

4.  By  influence  of  the  Light  divine^ 
Let  thy  own  Light  to  others  ihibe  ; 
Refled  all  Heaven^s  nropitioni  raya^ 
In  ardent  love,  and  diearfdl  ptaife.' 
j.  Wake,  and  lift  up  thy  fclf,  my 

heart. 
And  with  the  Angels  bear  thy  part  | 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  fing 
High  praife  to  the  eternal  King. 

6.  Awake,  awake,  yeheav'nlyChoiri 
May  your  devodon  me  infpu-e. 
That  I,  like  yoo,  my  a^  migr  fpetid^ 
Like  yott.may  on  txy  God  attend. 

7.  May  L  like  ydn*  in  God  delight^ 
Have  all  day  long  my  God  in  fight; 
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like  yoa,  my  Maker's  Will; 
L/ 1  never  more  do  ill  f 
Had  I  your  wings,  to  hcav^a  I*d 
fir; 

God  fliall  thit  difcA  fupply, 
~  my  Soul  wing*d  with  Warm  de- 

1  ail  day  lonj;  to  heav'n  aTpire. 
^.  Au  praife  to  thee>  who  fafe  hail 

liB^.baft  refrelh*d  me  whilft  I  ikpt ; 
€nuic,  Lord,  wheii  I  from  deatli  ihall 

wakCf  •  , 
\lmxf  of  eD4l^s  Light  partake. 
1 10 1  would  not  wake,  bbr  rife  again, 
pr*!  heaT'n  icfelf  I  would  difdam, 
T^tn  not  thot)  xkkit  to  hie  enjovM, 
lAadl  in  Hymne  to  be  employed. 
ti.  Heav'n  is,  dear  Lord,  where'er 

diouart, 
Oaerer  then  from  me  depart  % 
For  tt>  my  (oul,  *tis  Hell  to  be* 
At  fer  one  nibment  vbid  of  Thi^e. 
It.  Lord,  I  my  Vows  to  thee  renew; 
Scitttr  my  bins  as  mprning  Dew  ; 
Oturdmyfirft  Springs  of  thought 

and  will, 
Aod  with  thjr  felf  my  Spirit  fill. 
13.  Direft,  contronl>fo^(i,thi9  day, 
All  I  (fefign,  or  doi  or  lay  s 
TWall  mjr  Pow'rs,  with  til  their 

»iAt, 
hikf  lole  dory  may  unite. 
If  Praiie  God,  from  vtrhoih  all  blef* 

^  jfing^  66w» 
haife  mm,  ^|  creAbres  hero  belowi 
hwk  him  above,  ye  heav'nly  Hoft, 
Mfe  Father,  Son,  and  holy  Ghofli 

« 
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1*  A  LL  mifetothee,  my  God, 
'    /I   fkia  Night, 
for  all  thf  bleffiajp  of  dia  Light; 
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Keep  me,  O  ktiepme,  Kingpf  kings» 
Under  thy  own  almighty  Wings, 

2.  Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear 

Son, 
The  111  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  World,  myfelf,  an4^ 

Thee, 
I,  ere  I  fleep,  at  peace  maybe. 

3.  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  xftay 

dread 
The  Grave  as  little  as  my  Bed  ; 
To  die,  that  this  vile  body  may 
Rife  glorious  at  the  awful  Day. 

4.  p  may  my  Soul  on  thee  repo/o,  . 
Anid  may  fweet  ileep  mine  eye»lids 

dole; 
Sleep  that,  may  j[Qe  more  vigVoua 

make. 
To  ferve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5.  When  in  the  night  I  fleeplefs  lie. 
My  foul  with  heavenly  thoughts  fup- 

ply; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  difturb  my  reft. 
No  pow'rs  of  darknef^  me  moleil., 
'6.  Dull  fleep !  of  Sf nfe  me  to  de« 

r  am  but  half  my  time  alive ; 
Thy  faithful  Lovcrs,Lord,aregripv'd, 
To  lie  fo  long  of  thee  bereav'd.     .    ^ 
7/  But  tho'  fleep  6*er  my  frailty* 

reigns, 
Let  tt  not  hold  me  long  in  chains  f 
{But  now  and  then  let  li^ofe  my  hear^  * 
;TiIlitanHaUduj^h4art. 
'8.  The  fafter  fleep  the  fenfes  binds, 
;The  more  iinfetter'd  are  our  minds ; 
O  may  my  Soul,  firom  Matter  frec^ 
OThy  Lovelinefi  unclouded  fee. 
10. 0  when  fliall  I  in  endleis  Lay» 
Tor  ever  chafe  dark  fleep  away ; 
And  hymns  with  the  fupernal  Choir, 
In<;eirant  fing,  and  never  tire  I 
ro.  O  Qiay  my  Guardian,  while  I 

fleep, 
CIo(e  to  my  bed  his  Vigils  kisep ; 
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His  love  apgellcal  inftil, 

Stbp  all  the  avenues  of  111. 

11.  May  he  celeftial  joy  rchearfe, 

And  thought  to  thought  with  me 

converfe ; 
Or^  in  my  ilead,  all  the  night  long. 
Sing  to  my  God  a  grateful  Song. 
ia«  Praife  God»  from  whom^  &c. 

536. 
Midmgh  Hymn. 

I.  liyrY  God,  now  I  from  fleep 

iVl    awake. 
The  fole  pofleilion  of  me  take ; 
From  Midnight  terrors  me  fecurc. 
And  guard  my  heart  from  thoughts 

impure. 
1.  Blefs'd  angels,  white  we  iilentlie, 
Vbu  Hallelnjah*«  ilng  on  high ; 
Vou  joyful  hymn  the  Evcr-bleft, 
Before  the  dmine,  aftd  never  reft. 
3*  I  with  your  Choir  celeftial  join. 
In  ofPring  np  a  hymn  divine  i 
With  yott  in  Jtfeav'n  I  hope  to  dwell. 
And  bid  the  Night  and  World  fare- 

w«L 
4.  My  Soul,  when  I  Ihake  off  thjs 


Lord,  in  thy  Arms  I  wiU  intruft  : 
O  make  me  thy  peculiar  care. 
Some  Manfion  ror  my  foul  prepare. 
<.  Give  me  a  place  at  thy  f^nts  feet. 
Or  fome  USVn  Angels  vacant  Seat  ,* 
111  ftrive  to  fin^  as  loud  as  they. 
Who  fit  above  m  brighter  day. 
6.  O  may  I  alwa]rB  ready  ftand, 
Wilh  my  Lamp  boming  inmy  handj 


May  I  in  fight  of  heaven  fqoice. 
Whene'er  I  hear  the  Bridegroom^s 
voice. 

7.  All  praife  to  thee»  in  Light  ar- 
.  ray'd, 

Who  light  thy  Dwelling-place  haft 

made : 
A  boundlefs  ocean  Of  bright  Beams 
Prom    thy    all-glorions    Godhead 

ftreams. ' 

8.  The  Sun  in  its  meridian  height. 
Is  very  darknefs  iii  thy  fight : 

My  foul  O  lighten  and  inflame 
With  thought  afid  love  of  thy  great 
Name. 

9.  Bleft  Jefu,  Thou  on  heav'n  in- 

tent, 
Wh6le   Nights   haft  in   Devcydon 

fpent; 
But  I,  frail  creature,  fooh  am  tir*d» 
And  all  my  zeal  is  fpoti  expired. 

10.  My  fottl>  how  canft  thou  sireary 

grow 
Of  antedating  Bllfs  below. 
In  facred  hymns  and  heav*nly  love. 
Which  will  ctwnal  be  above? 

11.  Shine  on  me>  Lord«  new  life 
impart, 

Frefli  ardors  kindle  in  my  heart ; 
One  Ray  of  thy  all^mck^ning  iLht 
Difpels  the  floth  and  clouds  (/night. 

12.  Lord,  kft  the  Tempter  me  Ifuw 

prize. 
Watch  oviftr  thine  oiVn  Sacrifice ; 
All  loofe,  all  idle  thoiights  eaft  oat* 
Add  make  Iny  very  dreams  devont. 

13.  Praife  God,  fiom  whom,  £^c. 


BtmNs 
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Hymns  German  ^ndEnglifi}*,  the  former  mbftly 
.  about  the  End- of  the  Seventeenth,  the  latter  in 
the  Eighteenth  Century. 


537- 

i./^>Hiift  th*  eternal   Lamb    of 

\j        God 
Died  for  Man,  his  rebel  creature^ 
Paid  the  ruifom  with  his  Blood, 
To  xcfiore  falPD  homan  Nature. 
Thofe  that  mourn  their  deep  cor- 

mpdon* 
Sbre  their  Saviour's  bleA  adoption. 
f.  tiere  appears  the  Lore  of  God, 
Wbo  in  wondrotta  eondefcenfion 
Seat  his  only  Son  abroad 
To  reveal  his  hleft,IncentioB» 
That  the  children  of  perdition 
SkoaU  be  Heirs  of  God's  fruition. 
}.  For,  it  W9tt  reconcird 
Bf  die  Son's  Hwniiliation ; 
Win  not  that  mnmphant  Child 
Save  n  by  hit  Exaltation  ? 
We  foe  whom  he  bore  fuch  Labour, 
Are  the  l>arlings  of  his  favour. 
4.  Yea,  we  live  by  faith  ia  Chrift, 
tjiof  too  his  brieht  Example : 
Who  for  OS  was  lacrific'd, 
Nmt  declares  our  hearts  hisTempIe. 
Huis  we  finnen  boaft  with  pleafure 
The  polefiOtt  of  hit  TreaAue. 
c.  FadHT*  to  dnr  Meiey-itat 
kotfbeft  of  Thanks  diieaed  s 
AU  ^  force  of  fin  defeat, 
Stifl  afiudd^  thine  dedod : 
So  alift  at  by  thy  Spirit,  , 
That  w«  honour  nu^  ChnTs  Merit. 


Si9. 
Unntt  tfotti  ici  mttfjt  Dh  llages, 

I.  UAithful  God  f  I  lay  before 

1?         thee 

All  the  anguifh  of  idy  heart ;    , 
ThoV  tbou  know'ft  how  grief  hai 
tore  me. 

Better  thin  f  caii  impart  : 
Lord,  my  wcefcneft  makes  me  cry, 

Some  Temptation  when  I  fpy 
X>f  the  fiend,  that  would  bereave  m^ 

Of  the  Faith  defigri'd  to  fave  md. 

Thott,  from  whom  tiooght  is  con^ 
cealed, 

Know*ft,  hbw  vaxii*s  my  one  and 
ftrife ; 
In  thy  Word  thou  haft  revealed. 

That  free  Grace  rcftores  my  life : 
All  the  good  I  find  in  me. 

Doth  fHt>ceed  alone  from  thee ; 
Thou  thy  filing  Health  beftoweft 

On  thofe,  tbottin  Mercy  luiowefti 

3.  Unto  thee,  mv  God  f  I*m  ciyliig 
In  this  great  Neccffity ; 

Hear  my  deep  ahd  frequent  flghJng, 
Oaft  me  not  away  from  thee ; 

Satan's  malice  overthrow,  "^ 

Strengthen  me  againft  ihe  Foe  t 

£vcr  keep  my  Faith  from  failing, 
Jefu  ?  m«ke  thy  grade  prm^ig/ 

4.  Jefu,  Sodrc«  of  our  Adoptioii, 
ThcHi,  who  never  didll  rejea 

Thoie  that  mouniM  theit  fild  cdt^ 
ruption. 
But  doft  all  thy  Souls  direa : 
Tho'  their  faith  as  fmall,  thro'  fealt 
As  aMuHard-^epd  appear^ 
X  a  TfcotI 
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3^8  Hymns  in  the 

Thou  canft  make  it,  O  faith's  Foun- 
tain, ' 
Mighty  to  remove  a  Mountain. 

5.  .Let  me  find,  O  my  J&die^mcr ! 
Mercy  in  mine  agony  ; 

Make  me  conauer  Che  blafphemer. 
And  break  from  his  flavcry : 

Strength  of  faith  add  by  thy  Word ; 

.    Grant  to  me  thy  Spir.t's  fword ; 

Thus  is  Satan  difappointed. 

All  his  darts  repeird  and  blunted. 

6.  Holy  Ghoft  of  equal  honour 
With  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Of  all  gifts  the  only  Donor, 

Hear  me  from  thy'holy  throne ; 
Through  thy  Mercy  I  believe ; 

Let  this  Gift  abide  and  thrive. 
While  I  truft  not^n  my  fitnefs, 

'But  thy  all-fufHcient  greatnefs. 
7. Rouse  me  up  from  prefent  dulnefs ; 

'f  hy  good  Work  in  me  advance  i 
And  relieve  ,me  by  the  fulnefs 

Of  thy  gracious  Countenance : 
Jb  me  fan  the  Spark  of  grace. 

That  wiCh  joy  1  run  my  Race, 
And  obtain  the  priax  of  Sio/tf 

Which  I  ever  keep  my  eye  on. 
i.  (Sreateft  God  beyond  relation, 

Evcr-bleflcd  One  in  Three  ! 
Thou  alone  art  my  Salvation, 

Strengthen  mine  infirmity : 
Quench  thou  ev'ry  fieiy  dart, 

'  Ere  it  reach  my  trembling  heart  i 
Ne'er  let  want  of  Confolation 

Me  expofe  t6  defjperation. 
9.  Guard  me  from  the  Foe*s  devices. 

Which  thou  know'ft  are  number- 
•  lefs ; 
Wake  my  mind,  when  he  iQtices, 

From  all  fatal  Carelefnefs  ; 
GraAt  me  fuch  a  Strength,  that  I 

May  with  (land  him  valiantly; 
Ever  under  foot  be  trodden 

Mifchiefs  manifed  or  hidden. 
lo.^Reach  thy  Hand  to  thy  frail  crea- 
ture, 
.That  does  now  fome  terrors  taftc. 


Seventeenth  and 

Shrinking  under  feeble  nature. 

Till  the  threatning  Storm  be  paS. 
Lead  me  by  the  holy  Ghoft, 
..  So  that  Satan  may  not  boaft 
Of  his  having  ever  worfted 

One  poor  heart  that  in  Go  d  truited. 
1 1 .  All  my  Life  (hall  be  employed 

To  thy  praife,  with  all  my  might. 
Who  haft  fin  and  bell  deftroycd. 

And  with  (hame  put  them  to  flight ; 
Glorious  (hall  thy  Mercy  be. 

Here  and  eternity ; 
iHeav'n  and  earth,  O  great  Jihvotlh  f 
'Shall  refound  with  HalUlujah. 

539- 

I  .TN  thcc,OChrift,  is  all  my  Hope, 

X     ^y  comfort's  all  in  thee, 
Whilft  here  I  know    thy  Mtxfift 
nigh, 

I  know  thou  ftand'ft  by  me. 
2.Me,nor  the  faints  of  earth  can  hdp. 

Nor  angels  near  thy  throne ; 
To  thee  I  run,  thy  Help  to  find. 

Thy  only  Name  I  own. 
3. 1  feel  the  load  of  fin  fo  vafi, 

It  finks  me  to  the  grave :   . 
But  let  thy  Blood  wafhrout  my  fins, 

Mine,  whom  thou  ^am^ft  to  fare. 
4.  Cloath'd  in  thy  Ri^teoufbefs  a* 
gain, 

O  may  I  fee  thy  face  1 
Receive  the  Promife  from  abov^ 

Again  reftor*d  by  grace. 
5. On  me  thy  helplefs  worm,  O  Lord, 

A  living  Faith  beftow ; 
That  I  thy  Nature*s  hidden  Sweets 

May  tafte  and  fee  and  know, 
6.  Triumph  o'er  death  and  hdV  Vf 
love 

Shed  in  my  Heart  abroad  % 
And  faithfullv  to  Jefu^  give 

The  life  which  he  beftow'd. 

54^1 
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l.'T^H.OU  Wddpn  love  of  God, 

X         wl^ofe  height, 
Whofe  depth  unfpthpm'd  no  man 

knows  ; 
I  fee  from  far  thy  beaatpcus  light. 
Inly  I  6gh  for  thy  Repofe : 
My  heart  is  pain'd,  not  cai^  it  be 
At  reft,  till  it  finds  reH  in  thee. 
z,  Thj  fecret  Voice  invites  me  ftill 
The  (weetnefs  of  thy  Yoke  to  prove ; 
And  fain  1  would  :  but  tho^  my  will 
Be  fixt,  yet  wide  my  paiTions  rove. 
Yet  hindrances  drew  all  the  way  ; 
I  aim  at  thee,  yet  from  thee  dray. 
5.Tis  Mercy  all,  that   thou  haft 

brought 
My  mind  to  feek  her  peace  inThee  ! 
Yet  while  I  feek,  but  find  thee  not. 
No  peace  my  wandring  Soul  (hall  fee, 
O  when  fhall  all  my  wandrings  eud. 
And  I  be  wholly  with  my  Friend  ? 
4.  O  hide  this  Self  from  me,  that  I 
No  «iore,  bot  Christ  in  me  may 

live? 
My  Tile  AflSeftions  crucify,  ^ 
Nor  let  one  darling  lull  furvive.  x 
In  all  things  nothixt^  may  I  fee, 
Nodiing  deiire  or  ieek  but  thee  f 
t.  O  Love,  thy  fovVeien  Aid  injpart. 
To  tvrp  me   from  low-though^ed 

care : 
Chafethis  felf-will  thro*  all  my  hearj^ 
Thro*  all  its  latent  mazes  there. 
Make  ine  thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
Ceafelefs  may  Abba  Fathir !  cry. 
6. Ah  no!  ne'er  will  I  backward 


7.  Each  moment  dratt  from 

away 
My  heart,  th»t  lowly  waits  thy 
Speak  to  my  inmoft  Soul,  and 
I  am  thy  Love,  thy  Go  d,  thy 
To  feci  thy  Pow'r,  to  hear  thy 
To  t^  thy  Jove  is  ajl  nay  chc 


Thine  wholly,  thine  alone  I  am  ! 
Thrice  happy  he>  wto  views  with 

icom 
£arth*s  toys  for  thee  his  conflant 

name. 
O  help,  that  I  may  never  move 
from  the  bleft  Footfteps  of  thy  love! 


541^ 

l^tet  l(0t  meln  (ttiTi  ac^)  dot  nit 

'•TV  IV^^'^'^  befort  thee  pr 

iVl.     lies. 
To  tkec  her  Source  my  Spirit 
O  let  thy  chearing  Count'nanc 
On  this  poor  mournful  heart  of 

2.  From  ferijne  Mf^'i"/'*  ^cptl) 
In  thy  death,  Saviour;  let  me 
May  Self  in  thy  e^ceffivc  Fail 
Be  fiyallpw^d  i^,  npr  rife  aga 

3.  Jcfu  f  vouchfafc-  my  hear 

•  will 
With  thy  meek  Lowlincfs  to  1 
Break  Natnve-s  bonds,  and  let 
That  whom  thog  frf?*ftf  Pl 

frcc.^ 
A.  My  heart  m  thee,  and  in  tb; 
Delights.yetfrpm  thyprefence 
My  Mind  muft  deeper  fmk  in 
My  foot  ftand  firm,  from  ^a 

5. 1  know  that  nought  we  1 

vails. 
Here  all  our  ftrength  and  1 

fails ; 
Who  bids  a  finful  Heart  bed 
Thoo  only,  thou  Supreme  ol 

6.  Lord,  well  I  know  thy  tend* 
Thou  never  di41^  unfaithful  \ 
I  furelv  know  thou  ftand^ft  £ 
Pleas'd  Uov^my  felf  to  fet  m 

7.  Still  will  I  long  and  wait  f 
Till  in  thy  Lig^  the  li^ht  1 1 
Till  thou  in.  thy  good,  ome  a 
And  fav'ft  ^y  loill  fiom  ev'x 
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3to 

f.  All  07  #vii  fcboBCs 

defign 

I  to  tl|y  betttr  Will  refign ; 
ImprdTs  this  deeply  on  mv  britft. 
That  Pm  IB  thee  already  bleft. 
^.  Wbfn  my  Deiires  I  fix  on  thee. 
And  plunge  nie  in  thy  Mf7cy*s  fea ; 
Thy  imiling  Face  my  heart  perceivrB* 
Sweetly  refreih'd,  in  fafety  lives. 
10.  So  ev'n  in  ftorms  I  th^  ihall 

IcnQV 
l^y  fare  Support,  my  boldiiefs  grow;, 
And  F  (what  endlpfs  Agf  fhall  ptove) 
^hatt  feal  fhis  tnith,that  Go^  i&  love. 

VrcfietOttfr^  ii(ii9  I|cBr. 

I.TT^Athcr,  thine  eternal  kindnefs 

jH*    Refcu'd  me  from  final  blinds 
nefs, 

I  in  Chfift  novy  fee  thy  Fjicc  : 
For  before  the  World's  foundatioii 
^hou  didft  chafe  me  to  falvation  1 
►    Bleft  fqr  ever  f)ip  thy  Grac^. 
%.  Whilft  with  unconvert^  fury, 
I  did  WQRnd  thy  Truth  and  glory, 
'    Who  can  tell  thy  Patience  then  ? 
^/^Thodefcribt  that  vaft  Cpmpaition, 
Which  oatweighM  diy  indignation, 

Not  t^erafe  me  quite  apd  clean  } 
|.  Mopal  duties  fnd  4^ad  letters, 
Are  wiiat  fome  prefumptuoas  crea- 
tores 

puild  thfir  hope^  of  heay'n  upon : 
Mere  Outiide  and  ceremony 
l^ake  the  merit  of  too  mtatf ; 

ifOfing^efe,  their  hope  is  gone, 

^.  This  ^as  long  mf  owi^  loy'd 

'       merit. 

Tin,  0  hor^,  thy  h(4y  Spirit 

Its  fad  fallheod  let  me  fee  ; 
t^py^d  mi^  a|l  my  fonft  Dife^fts ; 
^MX  4II  Merit  is  in  Jefns, 

Not  a  ingle  min  in  fMk 


;.  Oh  f  may  I  be  d«ily  dying 
To  a  wretdied  World,  and  flying 

All  that's  finfttlt  ffdfe  iui4  'vain : 
Making  Chrift  myhigbeft  Treafnre, 
firmeftTruft  and  fweeteft  pl^ure^ 

All  my  glory,  all  my  gain. 
6.  Mortify  the  old  Man  in  me, 
Tq  my  S^vionr^s  Likenefs  bring  eiCf 

Let  me  like  a  Pbanix  rifts 
From  its  predeceiibr's  afhes  % 
And  with  beauty  that  furpafles, 

Nf  onnt  ;^t  length  abovQ  the  Skies. 
y.Thon  thyfelf  me  form  and  falhioiu 
Asy  in  ghofUy  L^fe*!  gradation. 

Thou  would'fl  choofe  to  have  diy 
child : 
A  Heart  give  me  firm  and  honeft. 
In  tl^e  new  Man*s  Manners  deaneft 

To  walk  with  ihec  ondefil'd. 
8.  For  my  Friends  and  Kindred  heaf 

me. 
Add  diem  to  thy  faithful  army. 

Let  their  Hour  of  mercy  come  1 
As  o'er  nse,  prevail  thou  o*er  them. 
Shine  with  thy  true  Light  befbfp 
them. 

And  thy  Spirit  lead  diem  home. 

543- 

Jt\  WXy\t\  IMeir,  meiite  ttiie^ 

I  .^T^HEE  will  I  love,my  Strength 
X       and  tow*r. 

Thee  will   I  loye,  my  Joy  and 
crown  s 
Thee  wiU  1  loye  with  all  my  pow>, 
In  ail  ipy  Works,  and  thee  alone  I 
Thee  will  1  love,  till  th^  poie  fire 
Fill  my  whole  foul  with  chafle  defire. 
2.  Ah  f    wh^  did  I   fo  lace  Thee 
know. 
Thee,  lovelier  ti^n  the  fons  of 
men! 
All  f  why  did  I  no  iboner  {^ 
To  theci  the  only  Eafe  m  pein  ! 
Aftiiu'd 
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AflttOiV  I  figbt  and  inlf  moom 
Tlat  I  fe  late  to  thee  did  torn.   * 
3.  In  darknefe  wUlii^X  I  ftray*d ; 
I  iMght  tkee,  yet  frooi  thee  I 

ForindcoixwftBdrttgthoagbtt  were 

ipready 
Thy  creatures  more  than  Thee  I 

lov'd  : 
And  ^ow,  if  more  at  length  I  fee^ 
Tu  thro'  thy  Ught>  and  comes  from 

thee. 
4*  I  thaak  thee,  uncreated  San, 
That  thy  fari^  beams  on  me 

have  min'd : 
I  thank  diee,  who  hall  overthrown  . 
My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded 

mind; 
I  thank  thee,  whofe  enliv*ningVoice 
Kos  my  freed  heart  in  diee  rejoice. 

5.  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  Race, 
Nor  fufier  me  again  to  firay  : 

Strengthen  mv  feet,  with  fteady  pace 

StS  to  pre(s  forward  in  thy  Way. 

My  Sonl  and  flefli,  O  Lord  of  Might, 

tm,  labiate  with  thy  heavenly  light. 

6.  Girc  to  my  Eyes  refrefhing  tears, 
GiTe  CO  my  Heart  chafte,  hallow'd 

firesi 
Give  to  my  Soul,  with  filial  fears. 
The  Love  that  all  heav'os  hoft 

infjures : 
That  ail  my  pow'rs  with  all  their 

might 
la  thy  iole  glory  may  unite. 

7.  Thee  w31  I  love,   my  joy,  my 

Crown! 
Thee  win  I  love,  my  Lord,  my 
God!  • 

Thee  win  Ilovej   when  aU  does 
frown  > 

0n  me,  a^  thorny  mafces  my 
tUMid. 
What  tho*  my  fleA  and  heart  decay  ? 
T)ice  Ml  i  We  iQcndlefs  Day, 


544- 
COM  gihft  »a  %t^u^  O  mtiaa  (Me. 


irQOUL,  what  Reti^n  has  thy 

O      Creator 
For  all  be  gives,  and  aU  thou  haft  I 
What  is  in  all  thjr  needy  nature. 
That  can  delight  his  holy  Breaftf 
Thy  beft  of  (Sp'rings  he  requires, 
Ev*n  thy  whole  Heart  with  its  Dcr 
fires. 

>.  Give  God  his  own,  if  tlioult  b^ 

giving  : 
Say,   Who  does  beft  defcrve  my 

Heart  ?  ' 

Can  Belxebuhf  who  hates  the  living. 
Or  any  Creature  claim  a  part  ?  * 

No,  Lord,  to  thee  I  all  a^n. 
My  Body,  Soul,  and  all  that's  mine* 

3.  Accept,  OLord,  what  thou  n^ 

quireft. 
My  Firftling  •  ev'n  my  heart,  that 

ftore, 
That  treafare  thou  fo  much  admireA, 
And^paidft,  oh  f  paidft  fo  dearly  for. 
To  thee,  my  God,  I  now  reiign 
My  heart,  to  be  for  ever  diine. 
•  £ao4,  liii.  s»* 

4.  To  whom  could  I  my  heart  maki;  . 

over, 
I  9ut  thee,  who  Thine  doft  me  be* 
I         queath  ? 

Thee  can  I  call  my  trueft  Lover, 
For  thou  haft  lovM  me  unto  death ; 
My  heart  with  thine  henceforth  fhd) 

be 
One  H^irt  to  al)  eternity. 


545- 

0  acilcf  0otutf  J|t.ai|»i. 

i.T^^EEK  padent  Lamb  of  God! 

IVl      to  thee 
I  run,  thy  Mvekneft  g^e diottmc  ;> 

f  4  Si&« 


I 
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gtia  Hymns  in  tbi 

Since  I  hare  diob   thee  for  my 

Crown, 
I  vn&L  CO  htvo  tkee  all  my  own. 
'  2.  Thou  feeft  my  heart,  thou  know*f^ 

my  love. 
From  Thee  I  never  will  remove ; 
No  Ihame  Fil  fear,  no  pain,  nor  lofs. 
But  gladly  follow  to  the  Crofs. 

3.  Make  clean  ^  ^qol  my  filthy 

Heart, 
\Valh  white  as  Snow  my  ev*ry  Part, 
Give  me  in  ftillnefs  to  niftaih 
.    Whatever  thy  Wlfdom  (hall  ordain. 

4.  Form  for  thy  felf  in  me^  and  ma|ce 
My  heart  the  LambVibft  Imagetak'e: 
Yea  flay  roe,  Lord,  and  ofFer  me 

•  A  pure  Burnt-facrifice  to  thee. 

5.  Bind  l/aac"s  hands  a^d  feet  (thy 

Con) 
Nor  leave  the  work  til|  all  be  done; 
<3  never  let  him,  Lord,  get  free. 
Till  wholly  he's  r^fi^n'dto  thee. 

6.  Yea  briikly  on  to  th'Altar  lead, 
'  And  fuffer  him  no  more  to  plead ; 

^9  longer  with  th'old  jidam  bear ; 
Iiea4  on,  df^  Lord,  confume  1^ 

tf  ere !  ' 
7. Then  fhall  I  gladly  follow,  Lord, 
Continuing  inftant  in  thy  Word ; 
"Hereafter Tee  thy 'beauteous  Face, 
tiere  waljc  in  Faith  upheld  by  grace, 
,    5t  Clofe  copying  after  ail  thy  Mind, 
Nor  leaving  any  Grace  behind : 
Lamb4ike  and  Virgin -like  thou  art, 
Thus,  thus,  my  Bncjegrooin,  make 

my  heart* 

.      546.     ' 
4|ein  Qatft^  ^enge  wdt% 

l.T?Ather,  make  me  thy  child, 
JP  '  Thine  Image  may  I  be  1 

;Ast)iou  in  tt^own  Nature  art,.* 
By  grace,  .6  make  thou  me.* 

a*  My  iiight,  enliehten  roe, 
Pilpcl  the  clouds  of  Sin  ; 

•t    '  ^  t 


Sivem^hMd 

Withoat  thee  hell  has  all  my  lietf^ 

And  ^  is  dark  within.  '     . 

3.  Saviour,  my  feet  dired 

'  Td^  tread  the  path  of  Peace  f 
O  bring  me  home,  I  thirft  to  hi 
Where  fins'and  (brrows  ceaie, 

4.  Eternal  Truth,  my  mind 
To  calm,  thy  £^ce  afR>rd  ; 

Strone  may  I  i^and,  fecure  in  diee; 
Hell  cotiquVihg  ttironghthy  woi4« 

5.  Ridfe  thon  me'np,  my  Life, 
Vm  dead  to  all  that's  TOod  ; 

My  famifhM  foul  with  Manna  feed, 
Retivd,  thy  felf  the  fopd.  ^ 

6.  O  patient,  fpotlefs  LamH, 
My  heart  in  Patience  Hcep, 

To  beat' the  Crofi  fo  eafy  mado 
By  wounding  thee  fo  deep.  ' 

7.  Inftruf^  me,  MaAer,  now 
God  who  is  Ilight,  to  fee  ; 

Then  fhall  U  Abfa,  Father  I  cry, 
Opeii'd'my  lips  hj  thee. 

8.  Ceafc  hot,  riiy  Prieft,  to  pray 
For  me,  for  I  am  thine ; 

My  groans,  I  know,  cannot  prevail^ 
Unleis  thy  Spirit's  join.  * 

9.  Still,  O  my  Iting,  defend 
That  rrace  thon  ehr*A  XA  me ; 

Nor  world,  nor  flem,  nor  hell  cam 

•    hurt •  -^ 

The  foul  that  trails  in  Thee. 

10.  Bring  me,  my  Shepherd,  where 
Thy  chbiccff  JPlocks  abide : 

From  wandering   iave   my  fooliflk 
heart,        *     -    ^  <    .        * 
Add  keep  it  by  thy  Su!e. 

11.  Phyiician,  he^  my  Soul, 
'My'ficknefs  <*ausM  by  fin; 

My  heart*s  impure,  thy  Blood  appljp 
\A  nd  I  fhall  foon  b*  clean.  ^' 

1 2.  My  Friend,  thoa  haft  cnoogh, 
•   My  mis'ry  to  relieve  5 
Though  fin  and  hell  opprefs,  let  it 

But  to  thy  Heart  me  drive. 

13.M/ 
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Migbtantb 

l|.  Iff^Bri^egropiii*  take  ny  l^ait. 

And  ftamp  thereon  th^  Seal ; 
ptyeme  tliylpnre,  aad  m  myfioul 

Thr  wcMidfOQs  iidf  reTea|« 
i4.MyAtti]iftU/iuii<e     ' 

My  heart  fo  firm  to  Thce» 
That  at  all  tSmes»  and  ev'ry  mhtjf, . 

Thy  loTc'iny  All'may  be*   " 

I.  TBfn,  to  thee  my  heart  \  bow, 
'  J  'Strange  flames  far  from  my  toul 

fcmore; 
Faiftft  among  ten  th^mfandThon, 
Se  thoa  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  love. 
3.  M  heav'n  thop  fiirft  with  pure 

debre  ; 
O  flune  upon  my  frozen  breai!  \ 
Vith  facred warmth  my  heart  impirei 
May  I  too  thy  hid  Sweetnefs  tafte. 
3.1  {at  thyGarments  rollM  in  Blood, 
lliy  ftreaming  head,  thy  hands,  thy 

fide: 
All  hail,  thoa  foFring^  con^i^ring 
"'    Gonf 
Now  Man  fiiall  liVe$  for  God  hath 

dy?4. 
1. 0  1^  in  me  this  rebel  Sin, 
And  triomph'  o*er  my  witling  breaft 
Reftore  thy  Image,  Lord,  thtteiii, 
kaA  lead  me  to^y  Fathqr*s  reft, 
c.  Ye  earthly  loves,  be  far  away  I . 
Savioiir,  be  dion  my  love  alone  ; 
Mo  more  may  ifiine  nfurp  the  fli^y. 
But  in  methy  great  Wilx  be  done  I 
6.  Yea  thoa  troe  Witnefs,  fpodefs 

Lamb, 
AU  thing!  for  thee  I  count  bat  lofs ; 
lly  fi^'defire,  my  conftant  aim» 
My  only  glory  bethy  Crofs ! 

Sf8. 
au  frenn  iclft  miitt  gsnjetfim* 

i.T*M  glad,  yea  finnerlikely  bold, 
4ThatIalteadyanicnxoU'd    . 


Centwj.  ^13 

Upon  th'efpo]Sirod  Members  Lift, 
who  thro'  thiKing's  choice  do  cxiftc 
I  choofe  with  noaght,  that  foils,  to: 

interfere. 
As  I'm  td  he  a  ckan  bride-member 

here. 

2.  Hence  does  my  !Faith  in  ^irit 

tow'r 
'Bove  all  vain  things  on  the  old  Shore; 
It  for  a  City  looks  and  waits, 
Wliich'  but  new  Things  has  In  her 

gates: 
Tbro^th'e  Lamb*s  blood  I'm  thei« 

apparent  Heir, 
To  conquer  till  the  end,  is  ^I  mr 

3. 0  let  it  no  man  now  furprizc, 
1  no  By-prpjeAs  entcrprjze ; 
The  Brice  can't  reft  bcfide  in  ought^ 
Her  Drefs  engages  all  her  thought ; 
Who  now  Has  gpt  his  NiarriageAla/ 

in  view. 
Can  no  more  other  va^tles  puribf  • 

4.  An  alter'd  Man  in  genti^  ' 
When  I  /haU  be,  like aBabe finaU^ 
Then  am  I  o^Jerus'kmfrtti 

For  fuch  her  Burgefles  mu(l  be : 
And  when  to  earui  a  bright  defcent 

(hell  make,  • 
I  chat  and  other  honours  fhall  par* 

take. 

*  ReT.xd.  10. 

5.  Thus  the  old  Syftcm  is  retirM ; 
Thenew,with  Spirit's  mind^acquir'd: 
Welcome  artdpu,  my  deareft  Lamb  t 
O  that  ^  Bridegroom's  Days  fooa 

came, 
Thaj,  «  Life  cqmpleady  reigneth  I  *! 

we  might  (ay. 
And  fing  a  full  and  long  Haltelujtih* 

549* 

a)tferep)imoieQc  tett^eokt. 

I«X7B  Seraphim,who  proftratefan 

'  jL    Before  him  xrhoBi  i  Savbur 

call,  .  TeU 
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Tell  mfWm^  dut  I  un 
Love.iicky  an4  fiU'd  with  holy  flame. 
|L  Tke  tine  feens  long  diat  J  have 

wept. 
In  EqpnSlalKioB  wtk'd  aod  ^ept 
P  what  a  pain  it  is  |o  me. 
To  l^^H  ^i  y«t  BU  be  with  T)i4e } 

^t|elftf  ttm  ll^meii,  mt  aOM  te  allnit 

|,  ^X^  H  E  praifo*  of  him  who  is 

1       Grace*s  Pifpenfer, 
My  toill  s^nd  {pint !  don*t  conceal : 
Thy  grateful  fixulting  can  meet  with 

nocenfttrey 
fw  benefiu  whic]^  thoo  4oft  feel* 
The  Lidit  moft  reQ>lendent  of  Qpd 

haU  lhin*d 
]BT^n  into  the  dungeon  of  my  poor 

mind. 
While  Jefnfl  tl)eS|»aof  all  righteouf* 

nets  rifes. 
And   my    heart  wi^   majrelloos 

knowledge  furprizes. 
2. 1  fqimerly  grop'd  Jn  a  Defyn  of 

error. 
My  mind  and  fenfes  I^inded  qoite ; 
^n  Ittfls  of  the  WQr}4i  as  a  fotcilh  ad. 

mirer. 
My  Wai  ancles  i\i  k$k  delight : 
Bat  of  his  great  mercy  to  the  true 

path 
My    faithfulleft     Shepherd     now 

brought  me  hath. 
And  all  works  ungodly  are  widi 
.       Execration 
ftenonnc'-d,  and  I  newborn  thro' 

Fwth's  operation* 
3.  The  Sin  in  the  Members  is  dea- 
dened by  Jefus, 
And  the  old  Man  ftarv'd  thro?  dif- 

ufej 
The  ftrongeft  commotion  which  na- 
ture ^er  ieizes, 
Subidea,  whea  half  a  Look  he 

Piews, 


Hymns  i»  tbt  SmmtmA  and 


He  dweUa  in  ilie  Hear^  and^^ofa 

tfaeve  eroet 
A  Laap  evmr-biimiof«  wluch  won*» 

neglbft 
By  all  juft  and  holy  and  chafte  coa« 

•.  vec&tton. 
To  yieU  of  the  UoodrWroo|ht  Re* 

leafe  dellUlflftra^on. 
4.  Now  finiih,  O  Jefu,  my  gentle 

Prcferver ! 


What  tbeu  thyfelf  didi  thns  bmt ; 
In  pie  thy  rede^m'd  one  be  glor^*d 


And  giro  my  ipul  its  Reft  complrtr. 
Sq»  wiiien  I  in  if  eaY*n  thro*  tbe$  ar* 

rive. 
And  earthly  cenfufion  and  ibrrow 

leave, 
ril  ever  to  him  that's  f  ntidcd  Thricf 

holy, 
Smg  praifes,  (ince'Praife  will  py 

bfifinefs  be  foldy. 

Die  Ctnfte  tftoegung.  nit  l|dilu)r 
toft. 

1 .  ^T^His  ImpoUe  fo  gentle^  this 

X^      moimnent  fo  hurcet,' 
Which,  my  Frame  all  pyefy 
Itfelf  doth  dtfcover,' 
My  faithfulleft  Jefcs  himfelf  did  bf^ 
gtt. 
He  gave  me  a  Touch, 
J  felt  his  approach ; 
A  glimpfe  of  his  Light 
Has  raviih*d  i^e  quite, 

2.  My  Heart  he  compofes>  and  fooths 

it  CO  xtft ; 
Thoughtt  cravfi^  and  ^oomy 
He  baniflves  from  me» 
I  wiih  but  what  JeAis  my  Bridegroom 

fees  beft. 
Tlie  Influxes  mU^ 
\Vhich  I,  as  Love*s  child. 
Receive  from  above, 
lif  Anodyae  peove. 

3.  So 
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fweet  u  thy  Wfty, 

Aid  lioios  *ti9  my  isify 
Of  thy  Fooifaye  powoM  ib«iew)^t 
to  fay. 

Tby  Foietaliiy  I  find. 

Do  ftrengthen  ^e  mind ; 

Tftheie'fodeK^t 

Wha^will  be  the  S%hc  } 
4.  By  trae  Spirit^s  Poverty  dr^w  me 
aloft; 

If  needfial  to-^frame  as. 

By  Bridle  abftcmious,  ' 

And  SofEeringSy    me  on  di^  liidd 
Roedwaft. 

Thy  GUnce  I  letunii 

And  mutnally  bom : 

I  want  hot  10  fee 

Thy  iBUge  in  me. 
t^JinfmUmt  dspghtors !  I  preft tp 
his  Tent:  ^^  ^ 

Behold  a  fool  ihirSIog, 

Who  thro*  all  is  bnrfting, 
TM  ber  beatific  Accefs  would  |Vf - 
Tent. 

Yea,  fhoold  be  pat  on* 

What  looks  like  4  frown, 

r|l  weather  the  fmart. 

As  knofwbg  hb  H^ait. 


pl^m^dearjefu^  with  Thee  co^ 

alefianoy 
Jn  inind  and  deporttaent  thy  Fon^ 
beexpre$Dg«    ' 
}•  Tq  thee»  not  m^^  I  live : 
For  fin^  thoa,  both  sn  Life  aj4 


Pymg, 
Pundf 


A  Fund  /or  my  ofe  wert  (npslyine, 
MvfelftoTheelrive.  ^ 

O  take  me,  dear  Jclo,  endre  in  t^ 

qaital. 
My  Soul,  Limbs  4n4  Spiritj  Zfii  aQ 

that  is  vital. 


15*- 

S.  A\  Jefo,  who  now  free 
\J  From  Sin's  weight  «ttd 
from  Death^s  ftrpng  priTo% 
Alt  to  iinrene  Exigence  hfen;| 

And  liv^ft  eternally  I 
0  grant  that  in  Faidi  ImayfrmJy 

embrace  thee. 
Aid  take  for  my  life  thy  Life  Uefled 
andma^. 
a.  I  live,  yet  not  I  now : 
Tkoa  baft  me  intoThee  traafplanted^ 
To  dwell  in  my  lieart  covenanted ; 
Oa  bodi  fcQies,  my  Life  thoa ! 


554- 

*«it  Ifi  M»$   fiifctt  Mr 
linttct. 


m$xtU\ti^ 


1.OHALL  Iforfearoffeebfat 
_0    Man, 


Thy  Sfdrit't  ooorfe  m  me  reftrain  ? 
Or  ondilipay^d,  in  deed  and  woid 
Be  a  tme  Witnefs  to  my  liordf  ' 

Aw*d  by  a  mortal^s  frown,  Ihall  I 
Conceal  theWord  of  God  mod  high  I 
How  then  before  tbee  Ihali  I  dare 
To  fUnd,  or  how  Ay  anger  bear  ?. 

3 .  Shall  I,  to  footh  tfa'aoiMl/  thipng^ 
Soften  thy  Troths,  andfiaoothmy 

tongue? 
To  gain  earth's  jdlded  toys,  or  flee 
The  Crofs  endorMony  God,  by  tbee  I 

4.  Wbat  then  is  be,  whofe  fcorn  \ 

dread, 
Who/e  wmdi  of  hate  makes  mn 

afraid  ^ 
A  Mai^f  an  heir  of  death,  a  flave 
To  fm,  a  babble  on  the  Wave  I 
Yea,  let  man  rage  I  £nce  thoi| 

wilt  fpread 
Thyibadowic|;  Wings  arqi)n4  mj 

head : 
Since  in  all  p^n  thy  tender  l<^e 
Will  Hill  my  iweetrefrelhment  prove. 
6.  Savioar  of  men !  thy  fearching  £)«; 
Docs  411  my  n^iBoft  tbmghts  defcry: 

Doth 
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$i6  liynms  in  fjft  Seventemtb  snd 

Doth  o9^t  CD  etrth  my  wiihesraife. 
Or  the  world's  favour,  or  its  praifc  ?, 
7«  The  love  of  Chiift  does  me  coo-- 

firaiii 
To  feek  the  wandrbg  Sonls  of  men ; 
Vnth  cries»  intreatiesr;  tears,  p  fave» 
1*0  fpatch  them  from  the  gaping 

grave. 


8.  For  this  let  men  reyile  mv  nam^ ; 
No  oroTs'l  ftion,  I  fe)r  no  (name : 
All  hail,  Reproach,  and  welcome, 

pain  \ 
Only  diy  terrors,*Lord,  reftrain. 
G.  My  life,  my  blood  I  here  prefent,^ 
If  for  thy  Truth  they  mav  be  fpent 
Fulfil  diy  (bvVeign  couniel^-Lord  f 
Thy  will  be  done,  thy  Name  ador'dl' 
}o.  Give  me  thy  ftreogth,  O  God  of 

pow'r ! 
Then  let  winds  blow,  or  thunders 

'  rpar. 
Thy  faithf4  witnefs  will  I  be : 
:ris  fix'd !  I  can  do  all  thro*  Thee. 

55*- 

1.  T  Sing  the  pod^  whofe  tender 

Caus*d  him  to  leave  his  throne  above. 
To  dwell  with  finful  worms  below. 
And  fave  them  from  eternal  woe. 

2.  Gfi  fallen  men  he  caft  his  eye^ 
In  depths  of  mia'ry  faw  them  lie ; 
Pity 'a  their  ftate,  refolv*d  to  cosie^ 
And  foier  freely  in  their  room. 

3.  A  mortal  Body  he  af2um*d. 
Bled,  groaned  and  dy*d,  and  was  en- 
tombed ; 

At  length,  the  Work  thus  finiihed. 
In  triomph  left  his  dnfty  Bed. 

4.  To  Heavens  bright  realms  he  took 

his  flight. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  our  weak  fight; 
There  pleads  with  God  for  ranfom*d 

men. 
From  thence  in  pomp  will  oome 

again. 


5.  To  him  who  has  the  Purchafe 

made. 
Immortal  honours  now  be  paid : 
The  glory  of  the  Saviour^s  name 
My  tongue  in  grateful  fongs  pio* 

claim. 

555- 

1.  \T /Hen  the  Etirnai^  from  his 
W         throni? 

Came  down  to  yifit  worms  on  earth, 
Seraphick  Spirits  fang  for  joy  ; 
Then:  cheerful  notes  prodaim'd  his 
Birth. 

2.  Witi^   a^fa^    but '  harmoniuos 

founds, 
"  Glory  to  God  enthron'd  on  high, 
"  And  Peace*  to  finful  Men  below, 
The  friendly  ^oft  tranfported  cry. 

3.  The  noble  theme  demands  mj 

praif<?, 
While  I  the  wond^rous  Method  view. 
Which  gives  the  dying  Sinner  life. 
Which  gives  th*  offended  God  his 

Due. 
JL  As  yet  I  oft  with  tears  complain, 
How  dim  and  feeble  is  my  S^ht, 
Not  able  now,  al^s  f  to  bear 
The  fpTendor  of  eternal  light, 
c .  Yet  here,  my  deareft  Lord,  I  f« 
Enough  to  raife  th^  dying  Flame ; 
My  heart*s  awaked,  and  my  tongoe 
Aloud  thy  Glory  fliall  prodaim. 

556. 

1.  \X7Hen  I  furvcy  the  wondroos 

Y  y  Crofs 

On  which  the  Prince  of  dory  diedp 
My  ficheft  gain  I  count  but  lois. 
And' pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2.  Fprbjd  it.  Lord,  that  I  ihoold 

feoaft. 
Save  in  the  Death  of  Chrift  my  God: 
All  the  vain  things,  that  chani*d 

me  mod, 
I  facrifice  thm  to  his  Blood. 

'  j.Bcc 
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3.  See  rrdmhis  Head,  his  Hands  and 

feet, 
Atftow^and  lore  flow  mingled  dlo^n ! 
Did  e*er  foch  Love  and  forrow  meet. 
Or  thorm  compofe  fo  rich  a  crown  ? 
L.  His  dying  Crimfon,  like  a  robe, 
Spreads  o'er  his  Body  on  the  tree  s 
Then  am  I  dead  to  dl  the  Globe, 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 
5.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  Nature 

mine. 
That  were  a  Prefent  far  too  fmall ; 
Love  fo  aidasing,  fo  diviaej 
Deaumds  my  fool,  my  life,  my  All. 


557- 

f./^UR  fpirits  join  fadore  the 

Vy    Lamb ; 
O  that  oar  feeble  lips  could  move 
la  Araias  immortal  as  his  Name, 
And  melting  as  his  dying  love  1 

2.  Was  ever  eqoal  Pity  fonnd  ? 
The  Prince  of  life  refigns  his  breath. 
And   pours  his    Life  out  on    the 

gronnd, 
To  ruiibm  goilty  worms  from  death. 

3.  Rebels,  we  broke  oar  Maktt*s 

laws; 
He  from  the  threatnings  fet  us  free, 
£ore  the  full  vengeance  on  his  Crois, 
And  nailed  the  curfes  to  the  tree. 
4.The  Law  prodainu  no  ttxtox  now. 
And  SinaP%  thunder  roars  no  more ; 
f  mm  an  his  Wounds  new  Ueffings 

flow, 
A  Sea  of  joy  without  a  fliore. 
5.  Here  we  have  wafh'd  our  deepeft 


And  heai*d  our  wounds  with  heaven- 
ly blood : 

Bleft  fountains  fpringing  from  the 
Veins 

Of  Jefus  oar  incamatc  God. 
t 


3^r 

6.  In  vain  our  mortal- voices  ftrive. 
fro  fpeak  Compaflion  fo  divine ; 
•Had  we  a  thouiand  Lives  to  give,     . 
iA  thoufand  lives  ihould  all  be  thine. 

l.tJEhold   the   Saviour  rf  thu' 
I     JD        world 
:    £m.bru*d  with  fwcat  and  gore. 
Expiring  on  that  (hameful  Crofs^ ' 

Where  he  our  forrows  bore ! 
2.  C6mpaffion  for  Toft  human  race 
;    Brought  down  God's  only  Son, 
'To  veil  in  Flefh  his  radiant  Face^ 

And  for  their  fins  atoae. 
;3.  Who  can  to  love  his  Name  fdr«^ 
bear. 

That  of  hi3  SufTrings  hears, 
And  finds,  the  ranfomof  his  foul 
:     Was  Blood  as  well  as  Tears  ? 
J4.  Thy  facnd  Uood,  O  Son  of  God  I 
;    Which  ran  from  many  a  Wound  s 
;When  earth's  and  heU*s  malidout 
I        powers 

All  jcompafs'd  thee  around : 
c.  Till  Death's  pale  enfigns  o^er  thy 
*       Cheeks 

And  trembling  Lips  were  fpread ; 
Till  light  forfook  thy  dying  £yes. 

And  life  diy  droq)ing  Head. 

6.  Joy  for  thy  Torments  we  receive. 
Lire  in  thy  Death  have  found ; 

For  the  Reproaches  of  thy  crofs. 
Shall  be  with  Glofy  crownM.  . 

7.  May  we  a  grateful  fenfe  retain 
Of  thy  redeeming  Love  f 

And  live  below  like  thofe  that  hope 
To  live  with  Thee  above ! 

5593 

t*  TkCmortal  praife  be  giv'n, 
Jt     And  glory  in  the  highlit. 
To  dl*God  of  peace,  who  lent  from 

heaven 
^ .    His  own  beloved  Chrifi  \ 
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2.  ICm  a  Sin-6f(erine  made 
For  Adam's  guilty  ions  $ 

Ov^prdfingi^Crimes  apon  hhn  laid. 
For  which  his  Blood  atcmes . 

3.  Such  Torments  he  endur'd. 
As  none  e'er  felt  before^ 

That  Joy  and  blifs  might  befeciurM 
To  us  for  evcrmort. 

4.  Httiry^d  from  bar  to  bar. 
With  blows  and  feoffs  abosM  ; 

ReviPd  by  Hero^Ts  men  of  war, 
y/itk  Pilate'B  fconrges  bruised. 

5.  His  fweet  and  rev'rend  Face 
V^^ith  (jpittle  all  profan'd  ; 

That  ViUge^  full  of  heav'nly  trace, 
.With  his  own  blood  diilain'a. 

6.  Stretched  on  the  cruel  Tree, 

He  Ued,  andgfoan'd,  and  cry*d: 
And  in  a  mortal  Agony 
Laagiiiih'd  a  wlule,  anddy'd. 

7.  But  dying  left  a  Wound 
On  the  old  Serpents  ]i^> 

For  which  no  cure  can  e*cr  be  found ; 
And  foon  rofe  from  the  dead  : 

8.  Theh  did  to  Heav*n  afeend> 
-  That  we  might  thither  go. 

Where  love  and  praiies  hav^e  no  end, 
:  Where  joys  no  dianges  know. 

t.  A  New  Account  of  Time  be- 

«**•    gins. 
When  our  dear  Lord  refign^d  his 

Breath,   * 
Chai-eM  with  our  fonows  and  our 

Sns, 
Our  lives  to  ranfom  by  his  Death* 
2.  *Tn  done,— Old  Things  are  paft 

away, 
And  a  new  State  of  Things  begun  $ 
A  World,  whofe  Age  fmk  M  de- 

cay. 
But  ihall  Qotlaft  die  cireluig  fua. 


Stoiniiemh  and 
561. 

i.j/^^rift  is  our   Hotinefs   ftiid 

V^   jpeacc, 

Chrift  IS  our  RighteonfneTs  ; 
Chfift  is  0tti'MaiNUid,BMher4^riend» 

Our  Life,  oiir  Head,  our  drcie. 

2.  ChrUl  our  tledeinption,  and  our 

hope^ 
Salvation,  |^orv.  Reft : 
In  Him  we^re  rignteous,  dean,  and 

ftroi^,  > 
In  him  we'iu  ffaliy  blcft. 

3.  Ctitift  is  our  Wittom,  RkkeS} 

Strength ; 
So  is,  and  was,  and  (hall 
For  ever  be  unto  his  own  : 
Chrifl  thus  is  All  in  all ! 

4.  Tho'  we  b^  poor,  in  Hiln  we^rtt 

rich; 
.    Tko*  weak)  in  Him  we*re  ftrong; 
When  with'xing,  in  this  greea  Fir* 
tree* 
We  Aourifli'd  all  along. 
'   *Hor.siv.S. 

561. 

u  /^  Wondrous  godlike  Rigjhte- 

Vx    oufncfsf 
'Tis  tinaur*d  with  the'Godliead 

thro': 
The  bright  perfeAioas  of  a  God 
Do  over  all  this  Garment  flow, 
a.  The  tongues  of  glorious  faints 

above. 
And  Angel-voites,  tan^texprefs 
The  beauteous  (hining  gloi^  of 
This  everlafting  Righteou&e& 

5.  It  is  Almighty  in  itfelf. 
And  of  almighty  Virtue  too  \ 

And  all  tj^ngs  both  in  hexvni  vA 

earth 
Tt  can,  and  wiU,  and  does  fubdne. 
4.  Tis  all-fufficient,  it  can  give 
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It  pftA  an  things  to  the  poor, 
Atd  doth  onto  tne  mmoft  fate. 

ilt  mtver  changes,  tho^  flefli  may  $ 
ihall  on  Saints  outlhrne  the  fun# 
No  adrerfe  powY  can  sdter  this. 
Nor  now,  nor  when  onr  Coarfe  is 
done. 

&  Let  as,  that  attmade  Priefta  te 

God, 
Clad  in  thia  white  and  fiiining  Drefs, 
SdU  (end  our  flioutings  bp  QM)raiIe 
Ume  the  Lord  our  Right<;oatoe&. 

563- 

!•  npHcy're  Songs  of  Loire  they 
X       fing  above, 

And  why  not  wc  like  thein  ? 
Na  tongue  be  dnmb,  for  we  are  come 

To  &  new  Jerufaf^. 

s.  Clad  now  with  white  and  ihiniiig 
brigjht 

Garments  of  rfghCeoufnefs ; 
Girdles  of  Gold  our  loins  do  hold 

And  bind  onlaft^ohr  drefs* 
}» Wa  ftand  mpon  that  ocean, 

Thatglaffir,  fiery  Sea; 
The  blood  of  Chhft,  that  great  High- 
wicft, 

lie  Spirit  does  apply. 
4.  Let*s  tonch^dse  goiden  Harps  of 
God, 

^tk  wilt  immortal  A^niag ; 
Aid  let  Its  fing  to  our  great  King, 

Iet*s  firig  St  Lamb's  new  Song. 
S-Thankibetothee,.  theViaory 

Wc  have  obtained  o'er  fin  ; 
Aad,Pather,  thou  haft  made  us  more 

Than  conquerors  in  Him. 
€.  God's  Lamb  is  fpyM  as  crucify'd, 

Let*s  magnify  his  Worth : 
Thb  hMfed  Shoot  from  7^'a  lOOt, 

W«  iaty  Ittt  fet  forth. 
7.    ImmMal  Hononr,     wifilom, 

ftrength, 
;Uuo  the  Lamb  art  dna; 


Wtgutctnio  Ctfttftty* 


Th'  incarnate  Word,  diat  reigning 
Lord, 

The  holy,  joft,  and  true. 
•  8.  This  Manna  chafte,  is  to  6ttr  talle 

Like  cakes  of  Honey  fweet : 
How  pfcafant  is  this  ftreaitiing  Rock« 

Which  ftill  our  paths  doth  m<"ct  ? 

9.  Come,  Jefu  I  move,  we*re  fick  of 

love } 
Why  ftay  thy  Charfotwheels  ? 
We  pine  away,  while  thou  doft  flay, 
,    Oor  foul  thy  abfcnce  feels. 

10.  Thy  Month's  fwcet  kija  kc  «a 
not  mifs. 

Thy  Love  tranfcends  all  wine : 

But  oh  f  what  Muiick  dd  we  hear» 

When  thou  fay 'ft,  lam  thiti  ! 

S64. 

QocjflioA. 
>  •  |5  Tfri  S9  OodandaU  is  lojl^ 

In  Chrlft ;  for  fo  the  Holy  Gk« 
Shew*  by  the  joyfid  Sound. 

a.  Buthc^fialllefcafeanJfie 
%h'  avinging  Wrath  c/Gwi? 

in  Chrift,  who  boK  upon  ^  txte 
T^at  w^ok  amazing  Load. 

3.  Alas,  Pm  daifyafi  /tf^r-ay, 
Howjhall  I  Htav^frward  mah  f 

Thro'  Chrift,  ^e  confccrated  Way 
Defign'd  for  thee  to,  take. 

4.  Ah  I  €whete*s  my  fitle,  right  tt 
.   claim 

To  that  etemdhtifs  ? 
In  Chrift  aloi\e,  that  glorious  Name, 

The  Lord  our  Righteoufnefs. 
%'But  mt^iit  my/piritt  ^eakasGrafi^ 
.    Fail  ire  it  reach  the  Linph  f 
Jefus,  the  Lord  thy  righteoctfhels. 

Will  be  the  Lord  thy  Strength. 
6.  Sa/  what  iffritnit  atsd  n»iciti 
Foes 

Shall  hy  the  iM^tmbftf 

Cfanft 
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Chrift  is.  a  Friend  to  bridle  thofe. 

And  give  the  weary  R«ft. 
7;  What  ground  ha^it  I  to  trufi  IStud 

The  Promife  is  not  vain  P 
In  Chrift  the  promifes  are  Yea, 
.    Ih  him  they  are  Amen. 
8.  S'ut  honuJhaJl  Faith  be  had T  Alas  f 

I  find  I  can  t  believe. 
Chrift  is  the  Author  of  thai  grace^ 

And  Faith  is  his  to  give. 
^.  Honu  can  Jo  *vile  a.Luv^f  of  du/l 

Uearl'Hotinefi  exfeff  f 
Ghrift  by  his  Holy  Spirit  muft 

This  mighty  Change  cffea. 

10.  liokfjjhalildo  the  Works  aright 
Pm  daily  hound  unto  f 

ChriH  in  thee  by  his  Spirit's  might 
Works  both  to  will  and  do. 

1 1 .  Hovjjhall  my  Maladies  be  heaTd, 
So  fitre  moleJHng  me? 

Chrift  is  the  great  Pkyfician  feftra. 
The  Lord  that  healeth  thee. 

1 2.  Salvation-Wori  is  great  and  high, 
Alasy  nvhat  Jhall  I  do  f 

Ghrift  as  the  Afpha  theitof  eye. 
And  the  Omega  too. 

13.  Hovj  can  he  anfiwir  ev*rj  Cet/kf 
And  help  in  evry  thraU  f 

Becaufe^  he  is  the  Lord  of  grace, 
Jehwab  all  in  all. 

565- 

i»TT^  RE  the  blue  heavens  were 

r^    ftreich'd  abroad. 
From  everlafting  was  theWORD; 
With  God  He  was  j  the  Word  was 

God, 
-  And  muft  divinely  be  adorM. 
2.  By  his  own  Fow'r  were  9II  things 

made; 
By'  Hi^n  fupported  all  things  ftand ; 
lie  is  the  whole  Creation's  Head, 
And  Angels  Hy  at  his  command. 


3.  Ere  iin  wa»  bora,  or  Satan  feUi 
He  led  the  hoft  of  Morning-ftan  i 
(Thy  Generation  who  can  tell. 

Or  count  the  number  of  thy  Years  ?) 

4.  Biit  lo,  he  leaves  thofe  heav^nljr 

forms. 
The  Word  defcends  aiid  dwella  ia 

Clay, 
Thai  h^  niay  hAi  cbnverfe  witU 

worms,  * 
Drefs*a  ill  fdilh  {(^tble  FleA  as  tKe^. 

5.  Mortals  with  joy  beheU  1ms  Pad^ 
Th'  eternal  Father^s  bnlv  Son ; 
How  full  of  truth  I  how  full  of  grace  f 
When  thro*  his  Eyes  the  Godhead 

6-  Arch-angels    leave    fheir  high 

abode; 
To  leani  new  myft'ries  here,  and  tell 
The  Loves  of  our  defcending  God, 
The  Glories  of  EmanueL 


S/Mn. 


aiuileavd 


I.  TJ  ife,  life,  my  foul, 

J^    the  ground. 

Stretch  all  my  thoughts  abrdad,    . 
And  roufe  up  ev*ry  tuneful  found 

Td  prjdfe  th'  cteraal  God. 
Long  ere  the  lofky  Skies  were 


2. 

(pread; 

yehovah  fiU'd  Us  Throne ; 
Ere  Adam  form'd,  or  Angels  made> 

The  Maker  liv*d  alone. 

3.  His  boundlefs  years  can  ne^er  de* 

creafe. 
But  ftill  maintain  {heir  prime, 
Eternity*s  hid  Dwelling-place, 
Aild  Ev6t  is  hit  Time. 

4.  While  like  a  Tide  cupMsnute^ 

flow. 
The  prefent  and  the  paf(. 
He  fills  his  own  immortal  Uow, 
And  fees  oitr  ages  wafte; 

5.  The  Sea  and  Sky  nittSt  pe^ffi  foot 
And  vaft  deftruaion  come ; 
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look,  how  old  they 


grow,  ' 

And  wait  their  fiery  doom  ! 
6.  WcU,  let  the  fea  fluink  all  away. 

And  flame  melt  down  the  (kies, 
I  with  my  God  fhall  live  alway, 

Whea  ch^old  Creadon  dies^. 

567. 

i.yEBOFAHgzvc  to  all  things 

J      birth. 
He  governs  both    in  Heav'n  and 

larth; 
ObTeqaioas  Spirits  ftand  aroand  his 
^ron6 ; 
With  great  alacrity 
Profefs  themfelves  to  be 
His  Servants,  and  his  j  oft  Dominion 

own. 
2.  Commanded  by  the  King  of  kings 
Atobccthey  flretch  their  iilver  wings, 
And  on  th' important  errand    Aee 
away; 
When  he  makes  known  his  Will, 
They  ev*ry  Charge  fulfil, 
Nor  for  a  iingle  moment  dare  delay. 
3  They  fall  before  Him  night  and 

day. 
His  bright  Perfedtions  they  farvey  ; 
With  awful  rev'ixnce  to  thofe  things 
attend. 
Of  which  no  finite  mind 
The  boandlefs  Depth  can  find. 
Which  none  but  God  bimfelf  can 
comprehend. 

568. 

J'T^Was  by  an  Order  from  the 

1.  X  Lord, 

The  aoticntProphets  (poke  his  Word; 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongaes  infpire. 
And  warm'd     their    Tkcarts    with 
*        heav'nly  fire. 

2.  The  works  and  wonders  which 

they  wrought, 
CoD6im*d  theMefiages  they  brought; 
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fucc^ds    his 


The  Prophet's    Pen 

Breath, 
To  favc  the  holy  Words  from  death. 

3.  Great  God  !    mine   eyes  with 

pleafure  look 
Go  the  dear  Volume  of  thy  Book  j 
There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  fee. 
And  read  his  Name,  who  dy'd  for 
.  me. 

4.  Let  the  falfe  raptures  of  the  Mind 
Be  lofl  and  vanifh  in  the  wind ; 
Here  I  can  Bx  my  Hope  fecure ; 
This  is  thy  Word,  and  muSt  endure* 

569. 

BEcaufe  to  err  we  all  are  prone. 
Guided  by  Nature's  Light  aldne. 
From  heaven  a  Revelation  God  has 
fent : 
By  this  we  knowledge  gain. 
And  can  with  -esife  explain 
Some    Myfteries    of  th'Almighty's 
Government. 


570* 

i.TT/Hat  earthly  thing  can  thee 

V  V      annoy  ? 

He  made  the  £arth  to  be. 
Th«  Waters  cannot  thee  deflroy ; 

Thy  Hufband  made  the  Sea. 
2.  Doft  fear,  the  flaming  element 

Thee  hurt  with  burning  ire. 
Or  that  the  fcorching  heat  torment  ? 

Thy  Hufband  made  th^  Fire. 
3.Infe£liousSteams  fhall  ne'er  deflroy. 

While  He  is'pleas'd  to  fpare ; 
Thou  fhalt  thy  viral  breath  enjoy ; 

Thy  Hufband  made  the  Air. 
4.  The  Sun  that  guides  the  golden 
day. 

The  Moon  that  rules  the  night. 
The  ftarry  Frame,  the  milky. way. 

Thy  Hufband  made  for 

Y  .      5.  The 
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5.  The  grazing  Herd,  the  beafts  of 

prey. 
The  Creatures  great  and  finally 
For  thy  behoof  their  tribute  pay  ; 
Thy  Hufband  made  them  all. 

6.  Let4urmie8  ftrong  of  earthlv  gods 
Combine  with  hellifh  Ghofts, 

They  live,  or  languifh,  at  his  Nods  ; 

Thy  Hdband^s  Lord  of  Ho(b. 
7.Thitte'sPW,^/o//(9/,life  anddeath» 

Things  prefent,  things  to  be : 
And  ev*ry  thing  that  Being  hath. 

Thy  Ilafband  made  for  thee. 
8.  Thoa  haft  indeed  the  better  part, 

(That  part  will  fail  thee  never,) 
ThyHufband*8  Hand,  thyHufl>and*s 
Heart, 

Thy  Halband*8  All  for  ever. 

571- 

t^^^RisT  often*  for  the  faddeft 

y^      hour 

Referves  the  fweeteft  Aid : 
See !  how  fuch  Banners  heretofore 

Thy  Hufband  has  difplavU 

2.  Mind, where  he  vouched  hisGood- 

'  wUl, 
Sometimes  at  Hermou  *  mount, 
In  Jordan  land,  ac  Mlxar  hill : 
Thy  Hufband  keeps  the  Count. 
•  PlaJm  xlii.  6. 

3.  At  fundiy  times,  and  divers  ways, 
To  fuit  thy  various  Frames, 

Haft  feen,  Jike  rifmg  golden  Rays, 
Thy  Hafband*s  various  Names  ? 

4.  When   guilty  Conicience  ghaiUy 

ftar'd, 
Jehovah  Tfidketiu  + 
The  Lord  thy  Righteoufnefs,  ap- 
peared 
Thy  Hufband,  in  thy  view. 
*!*  Jci*  xiifl*  6* 

5.  When,  in  thy  ftraits  or  Wants  ex- 

treme, 
Help  faird  on  vi^vy  fide. 


Jehovah  JinbX  was  his  Name  i 
Thy  Hufband  did  provide. 
X  Ceo.  xzii.  14* 
6.  When  a  long  Abfence  thoa  dsdft 
moan. 
And  to  his  courts  repair. 
Then  yizsjihovah  Shammah  J  knowiW 
Thy  Hufband  prefent  there, 
y  EgdcilviH.  55« 
7.When  thy  aftaulting  Foes  apptar*d« 

In  robes  of  terror  clad ; 
Jehovah  M^  }  then  was  rear*d. 
Thy  Hufband*s  Banner  fpread. 
§  Eiod.  sTiL  15. 
S.When  fUries  arm*d  with  frightening 
guilt. 
Dinned  War  without  furceale ; 
Jehovah  Shalom  *  then  was  built. 
Thy  Hufband  fent  thee  Peaces 
•  Jadg.  ▼!•  S4, 
9.  When  thy  Difeafes   death   pro- 
claimed. 
And  creature-baUams  hSTd, 
Jehovah  Rophi,  f  then  was  fam*d« 
Thy  Hufband  kindly  heal*d« 
f  Exod.  sv«  ft6* 
io.Thus,as  thy  various  needs  requirtt 

In  various  Modes  like  thefe. 
The  Help  chat  fuiu  thy  hearths  de* 
fire. 
Thy  Hufband^s  Name  conveys. 

1 1.  To  th'little  Flock,  as  Cafes  vary. 
The  great  Jehovah  fhews 

Himfelf  a  little  Sanduary  ;  % 
Thy  Hufband  gives  thefe  Views. 
X  Etek.  xi.  16. 

1 2.  Doft  mind  the  Place,  the  Spot  of 

land. 
Where  Jefus  did  thee  meet  ? 
And  how  he  got  thy  Heart  and  hand  ? 

Thy  Hufband  then  was  fwcet. 
1 3. Doft  mind  ?  theGarden,Chambcr» 
bank, 
A  Vale  of  Vifion  fcem'd  ! 
Thy  Joy  was  full,  thy  heart  was 
frank. 
Thy  Hufband  much  cftcem'd. 
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14.  tjd  diy  eiperience  fweet  declare. 
If  aBk  to  remind ; 

A  &ic&Mr  here,  zSetMtbtrei 
Thj  Hniband  made  thee  find. 

15.  Was  not  this  corntTj   tir  dLdX 

fdace* 
A  paradife  to  thee, 
A  ?«•!>/,  where  Face  to  fae^ 
Thy  Hdband  thoa  didft  fee  ? 

16.  Theft  did  he  deat  thy  dbudy 

cafe. 
Thy  Dcmbts  aiid  fears  deUtrcfy ; 
And  on  thy  fpirit  fealM  he  was 
Thy  Httfband,  with  great  joy. 

ty.CooldftthAanot  bold  hiive  faid 
it  then. 
And  feaTd  it  with  thy  blood? 
Yea  wdcom'd  death  with  pkafare, 
when 
Thy  Honrnnd  by  thee  ftaod  ? 
18.  Let  Faith  thefe  Yifits  keep  ih 

Tho"  Senfe  the  pleafare  mifs : 
The  God  ofBetM^,  as  befdre^ 
Thy  Huiband  always  is. 
*  Oca.  aaxi«  13* 

l.tESUS,  we  blefs  thy  Father's 

J      Name, 
ThyGod  and  ours  are  both  the  fame : 
Wlutt    besv*nly  bleflings  from  his 

throne 
tUm  down  to  finners  thro*  his  Son ! 
1.  ChxiSL  be  my  firft  Eled,  he  faid. 
Then  chofe  our  fouls  in  Chrift  oar 

Head, 
Mite  He  gave  the  mountains  birth, 
Or  laid  foundations  for  the  Earth. 
i.Thas  did  eternal  Love  begih 
,  To  raife  us  ap  from  death  and  (in  $ 
Our  Cbaraders  were  then  decreed, 
Blamelefs  in  love,  a  holy  Seed. 
L  Predeftinated  to  be  fons, 
Bom  by  degrees,  bot  chofe  at  onc^ ; 
A  new  regenerated  Race, 
To  praife  the  glory  of  hts  Grace. 


5, With  Chrift  ofir  Lord  we  ihare  oo^ 

part 
In  the  ^e£Hons  of  his  Heart ; 
Norfliall  oar  fouls  be  thence  re*' 

moVd;        ,    . 
Till  he  forgets  his  Firfl-belov'd. 

'573- 

K^TpHB  Mift  before  my  eyes  re^ 
1        moy*d. 
With  wonder  ftrupk  I  fee. 
Dear  Loid,  theblick,  the  numVoos 
.  Crimes, 

By  which  I've  grieved  thee. 
2.  Thefe  were  the  unrelenting  focs^ 
Which  mad^  thee  groan  and  cry ; 
Which  ma4e  thee  fhed  thy  predoiis 
BJood, 
And  bow  thine  hdad,  and  die. 
3;  Thy  love  has  thaw'd  my  frown 
Hea/t, 
And  cans*d  my  tears  to  flow ; 
I  now  abhor  that  monfter  Sin^ 

And  find  he  is  my  Foe. 
4.  Stripped  of  his  gaudy  treacherous 
drefs. 
Which  long  deldded  me, 
He  now  appears  in  his  true  (hape, 

Compleac  Deformity. 
c .  My  foul  looks  baclc^  and  views  tBe 
Weight 
Thou,  fpotlefs  Lambi  didft  bear^ 
Naird  to  the  painful  (hamefol  tree^ 

Naked  in  open  air. 
6.  She  trails  her  Gtiilt  wai  done  s- 
way 
By  her  incarnate  GoJ„ 
Who  felt,  to  expiate  Man's  otff  nce^ 
The  fm-revenging  Rod. 

574- 

I  .T  X  7Hat  heart  of  ftone  would  not 

VY        i)c  broke. 
To  fee  our  Jcfus  picrc'd  by  us, 

Y  a  And 
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And  that  thcfe  Murderers,  our  Sins, 
Should  wound  and  tear  our  Saviour 
thus! 

2.  What^facc  will    not    confufion 

fpread, 
Wh^t  foul  would  not  itfelf  abafc. 
To  fee  that  Jefus  loTcd  him 
In  fuch  a  wretched,  finful  Cafe  r 

3.  He  lov'd  us  firft !  O  let  us  love  5 
Let  Love  conflrain  us  to  obey  : 
Such  a  good  Mafter  who'd  not  fcrvc. 
Yea,  love  and  honour  him  alway  ? 
A.  Come  Sinners,  tafte  the  grace  of 

God, 

That's  freely  ofFer'd  unto  you : 
Come  arid  accept  of  Chrift,  and  then 

All  your  Repentance  will  be  true. 
c.Come,  reft  you  in  the  love  of 

You'll  mourn  then  m  a  Goipel- 
ftrain : 
Take  Chrift  for  Saviour,  life  and 
Strength, 
Your  Service  then  won\  be  in  vain . 

575- 

i.'pAith  and  Repentance  may  be 
P      tai 


j^       .aught. 
And  yet  no  Gofpcl-tidings  brought ; 
If  as  mere  Duties  thefe  we  prefs. 
And  not  as  Parts  of  promised  blifs. 

2.  If  only  Precepts  we  prcfent, 
Tho'  uFg'd  with  ftrongcft  argument, 

.  -We  leave  the  waken'd  Sinner's  hope 
In  biacknefs  of  Defpair  to  grope. 

3.  The  man  whom    legal  precepts 

chafe, 
As  yet  eftrang'd  to  fov'reign  Grace; 
Millaking  evangelic  charms. 
As  if  they  ftood  on  legal  terms  ; 

4.  Looks  to  hirK/e//,  tho'  dead  in  fin. 
For  grounds  of  faith  and  hope  within: 
Hence  Fears  and  fetters  grow  and 

fwell, 
1  Since  nought's. within  but  fm  and 
Hell. 


Seventeenth  and 

5.  But  Faith,  that  looks  to  promised 

grace. 
Clean  out  of  Self  the  foul  will  cbaJc 
To  Chrift    for    Righteoufncfs   and 

Strchgth, 
And  finds  the  joyful  reft  at  length. 

6.  No  precept  clogs  the  Gofpel-call, 
But  wherein  grace  is  all  in  aJl  ; 

No  law  is  here  but  That  of  Grace, 
Which  brings  relief  in  ev'ry  cafe. 

7.  The  Gofpel  is  the  Promife  fair 
Of  grace,  all  Ruins  to  repair  5 
And  leaves  no  finncr  room  to  fay, 
"  Alas,  this  Debt  I  cannot  pay  ? 

••  This  grievousYokc  I  cannot  bear ! 
"  This  highDcmand  I  cannot  dear  ?" 
Grace  ftops  the  mouth  of  fuch  com-- 

plaints. 
And  ftoreof  full  Supply  prcfents. 
9.  *Tis  here  the  Spirit  pow'rful  rides, 
The  fountains  of  the  deep  divides ; 
The  King  of  glory's  Splendor  {hews. 
And  wins  the  Heart  with  welcome 

News. 

576. 

1.  A  Rife  ye,  who  are  captive  led, 
,/X  Complain  no  more,for  Chrift 

our  Head 

From  ev'ry  Sia  relieves ; 
Redemption  he'll  to  none  deny. 
His  precious  Name  is  Je/us :  why  ? 

He  faves  whoe'er  believes. 

2.  When   flocKb  of  Wrath  divine 

arofe. 
When  heav*n  and  earth,  and  heQ 
were  foes. 
My  Jefus  prov'd  a  Friend  ; 
His  bleeding  Wounds  a  ihelt^ring 

place, 
A  Refuge  fure  in  my  difgrace. 
His  blood  from  vengeance  fcrecn*d. 

3.  The  Holy  one  for  all  made  fin,  • 
Nail'd  to  the  crofs  my  foul  to  win, 

*  Cor.  T.  ai« 

His 
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Hb  Blood  he  freely  fsilc  J 
And  now  his  Righteoarnefs  divine* . 
Imputed  to  mj  raith  is  mine* 

Removing  (in  and  guilt. 

4.  He  kindly  took  our  Flefh  and 

bloody 
Now  without  blufh  his  Brotherhood, 

His  Stock  and  kindred  owns  j 
His  God  our  God  and  Father  is, 
What  glo;ious  Privilege  is  this. 

To  his  redeemed  ones  ! 

5.  Acquainted  he  with  dcepeft  grief. 
Our  Sorrows  bore,  ajad  as  a  thief 

Hung  on  th'accurfed  Tree  ; 
la  hiiD  the  faired  Son  of  men, 
Nor  Form  norComclinefs  werefecn : 

0  depth  of  myftery  ! 

6.  The  Judge  of  all  condemned  was 
To  death ;  to  gain  our  woful  Caufe, 

The  Prince  of  life  was  flain : 
Tlie  Lord  delighted  in  hb  Death, 
And  would  have  €VGry  foul  by  faith 

Salvation  to  obtain. 
j.TheSon,  tho'  on  the  Godhead's 

throoc. 
Will  ne'er  difdaim  his  Flefh  and 
bone. 
But,  like  a  tender  Nurfe, 
The  fucklings  feed  with  brea^  of 

love. 
And  ihowV  his  mercies  from  above  ; 

For  he's  the  living  Source. 
%,  His  Promifes  he  cannot  break. 
Never  a  helplels  foul  forfake^ 

For  life  and  blood  he  pawn'd  ; 
Tbo'  Storms  and  waves  with  fury 

beat. 
Yea,  ev'n  in  fi'ry  tryals  heat. 

The  Rocks  unfhaken  Hand. 
f).Jebovab's  Strength  with  me  abides, 
While  Chrift  himfcif  in  me  refides, 

Immanuel,  Godtwith  us : 
Let  Satan  roar,  let  hell  aiTail, 
The  Bridegroom's  Heart  can  never 
fail. 
The  ferpcnt'i  head  be'U  bniifc. 


10.  Rejoice,  ye  heavens,  and  earth 

reply  f 
With  praife,  ye  finners,  fill  the  iky. 

All  Grace  his  Death  procures  : 
Your  woes  with   Bleflings  are  ex- 

chang'd. 
You  in  his  children's  order  rang'd. 
Eternal  Life  is  yours. 

577-  ' 

l.TN  Fire  and  fmoke  when  Sinai 

X      ftands, 

With  Mercy  melts  His  Mind  j 
When  Rods  are  fecn  in  Mo/its  hands. 

The  Saviour's  Heart  is  kind. 

2.  The  Lord  firfl  empties  whom  he 

fills. 
Calls  down  whom  he  would  raife ;    • 
He  quickens  when  the  Letter  kills. 
Exalting  thus  his  praife. 

3.  All  fears  and  terrors,  when  he 

fmiles. 
At  once  rouft  difappear ; 
The  fore  and  wounded  Bride  he  heals. 
And  feeds  with  heav'nly  Chear. 

4.  When  he  applies  his  healing  Blood 

Unco  a  fin-nck  foul ; 
This    Balfam    jpowerful,   precious, 
good. 
Ne'er  fails  to  make  her  whole. 

5 .  Salvation  from  his  pierced  Heart 
Gufh'd  out  like  pent-  up  fire : 

Freely  he  will  to  each  impart^ 
Nor  Money  will  require. 

6.  No  worth  wc  have,  nor  pow'r, 

nor  good, 
'  His  Favour  to  procure  j 
The  richeft  Store's  his  precioasBlood, 
From  Indigence  fecure. 

7.  He  freely  laid  his  Majefty 
His  every  glory  by  ; 

That  Bankrupts  thro'  his  Poverty 
He  richly  might  fupply. 

8.  Lnmanuei  for  finners  ilain. 
Includes  fuch  (lores  of  Grace  ; 

Y  3  As 
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Ai  narrow  hearts  can  ne'er  contain. 
Nor  angc^  tongues  expeft. 

9.  He's  full  of  Grace  and  Trutji  ip 

deed. 
Of  peace,  of  life  and  light ; 
To  all  that  helplefs  Sinners  need. 
He  gives  thy  foul  a  Right. 

10.  Tho*  heavens  his  throne,  he  came 

from  thence 
To  feek  and  fave  the  loft  5 
Whatever  be  the  vaft  Exp^nce, 
The  Bridegroom's  at  the  poft. 

11.  Pleas'd  to  expend  each  4ropof 

blood 
That  fiird  his  facred  Veins, 
Freely  the  conq'ring  Viafm  ftood ; 

He  fear'd  nor  fpar'd  no  pains. 

IZ,  His  Cofi  inmienfe  was  in  thy 

place. 

Thy  freedom  coft  his  Thrall  1 

Thy  glpry  cgftlii^  deisp  Difgracc : 

Rejoice,  he  paid  for  all. 

578. 

J.TTAIN  arc  tjie  hopes,  the  fons 

V        of  men 

On  their  own  Works  have  built ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  nnclean. 

And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

2.  Let  yenu  and  GentiJe  ftoo  their 

mouths 
Without  a  murmMnjf  word. 
And  the  whole  Race  ot  Mam  ftand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3.  In  vain  we  afk  God's  righteous 

Law 
^  To  jullify  us  now  j 
Since  to  convince,  and  to  condimn^ 
is  all  the  Law  can  do. 

4.  'Tis  fiom  the  Mercy  of  our  God 
That  all  our  hopes  oegin  ; 

'Tis  by  the  Water  and  the  Blood 
Our  fouls  are  wafli'd  from  lin, 

5.  'Tis  through  the  purciafe  of  his 

Death, 
\yho  hung  upon'thc  tree. 


S&ventunth  and 

The  Spirit  is  &nt  down  to  breadie 
On  fuch  dry  Bones  as  we. 

6.  Jefu,  how  glorious  is  diy  grace, 
when  in  thy  Name  we  tnift  I 

Our  Faith  receives  a  righteoufhefs 
That  makes  the  finner  juft. 

7.  Rais'd  from  the  dead  we  Utq 

anew; 
And  iuftify'd  by  grace. 
We  (halt  appear  in  glory  too» 
And  ftpe  our  Father's  Face* 

i.TT  7Hen  juftice  did  demand  its 

And  fins  increas'dtbedreadfnl  ftrife. 
My  Saviour  to  my  fnccour  flew« 
And  by  obedience  bought  my  life. 

2.  My  Ranfom  from  the  pow'r  of  fin 
Could  not  be  paid  on  otner  terms : 
Run  hide  thy  felf,  my  foul,  within 
Thy  bleeding  Saviour's  out-ftretck'4 

arms. 

3.  When  Law  condemns,  and  Juftice 

cries 
For  dreadful  vengeance  withootcnd  2 
To  Jefus  then  I  turn  my  eyes. 
He  telb  me,  he  will  ftand  my  Friends 

4.  God  on  thefe  terms  is  reconcil'd, 
And  I  his  eracious  Heart  have  won ; 
In  Chrift  I  am  his  fav'rite  child. 
My  Brother  is  his  only  Son. 
{.What  can  be  laid  unto  my  charge. 
When  God  faith^  ifreely  I'll  forgive  ? 
Tho'  Hell  ihottid  on  Iny  crimes  en- 
large, 

Chri|t  fays  J  ihall  not  die  but  liva 

6.  No  Terms  he  left  me  to  fulfill. 
Nothing  to  put  a  ftop  to  Faith ; 
Sin's  bond  ^as  cai^cel'd,  his  laftWill 
Was  fe^'d,  \i^ta  he  lefign'd  his 

Breath. 

7.  Away  then,  doubts,  and  all  my 

fejirs ! 
Be  dent  all  my  needlefs  fighs) 

I  My 
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11^  Stfiour  wipes  twa^  my  Tears, 
And  fin  and  death  for  ever  dies. 
8.  jefii!  be  cndlefs  praife  to  thee, 
Lee  finners  load  thy  praife  proclaim : 
Of  qU  thdr  Sins  could  panlon*d  hp. 
And  Jefps  always  is  the  (am^« 

jfSo. 

t.npHE  Loid  of  lift    ^tcd 

X        ftands, 
Akmdhecries»and  fpreadshisHands; 
He  ci?i*  ten  thoafand  finners  round» 
And  faidi  a  Toice  from  ev'ry  wonnd, 

2.  •»  Attend,  ye  thirfty  fools,  draw 

"near, 
'*  And  fadate  all  your  wiihes  here  I 
"  Behold,  the  living  Fountain  flows 
lailreams  as  various  as  yonr  Woes  I 

3.  ••  An  ample  Pardon  here  I  give, 
**  And  l»d  the  fentencM  rebel  live ; 
^  Shew  Urn  my  Father's  fmilingFace, 
**  Andlodgehim  in  his  dear  esibrace. 

4.  **  I  puree  from  fin*s  detefted  Stain, 
*^  And  make  die  crimfon  white  agsun, 
«  Lead  to  cdeftial  Joys,  refin'd^ 
**  And  l^ffwg  as  the  deathlefs  mind. 
5. "  Sincere  need  I  this  Offer  prove  ?' 
**  Witnefs  myWords  of  melting  love, 
^  TheVgnlhing  Tean,  the  laboring 

•'Breath 
''And  all  the  Scars  of   bleeding 

••  death.'* 
6.Ble{s'd  Saviour,  I  can  doubt  no 

more; 
I  hear,  and  ^nder,  and  adore : 
ftmting  I  fcek  that  Fountain-head, 
Whence  waters  fo  divine  proceed. 
7.  Clear  Spring  qf  Life  1  ftow  on  and 

roll 
Wilh  growing  Swell  frqm  pole  to 

Till  flowers  and  frtjits  of  Paradifc 
Roand  all  thy  winding  Current  rife ! 
%.  Sdn  near  thy  Stream  may  I  be 

found, 
Lpoj  as  I  tread  this  eartWy  ground ! 


^  Centwjs  3^7 

,Chearw|ththyW^veD?adi'sgloomy 

(hade. 
Then  thro*  the  Fields  of  Qmfion 

fpread, 

581. 

i.li  iTY  foul  (with  all  loiJdmi 
IVl      race) 

Lay  welt'ring  in  its  blood ; 
Covered  with  Ihanie,  and  deep  dif- 
grace, 
Ahd  baniih^d  far  from  God, 

2.  The  loving  Jefus  paiSng  by. 
His  Bowels  yeam'd  to  fee 

Me  wretch  fo  lamentably  lie 
In  deepeft  Mifery.) 

3.  Inclined  tp  me  in  tendemefs. 
My  foul  he  would  relieve. 

My  Heart  by  any  means  poifefi, 
He  faid,  ^ri/e,  and  Iiv$.] 

4.  He  wafli'd  away  my  every  ftain 
And  deans'd  me  in  his  Blood ; 

Decked  me  with  rigbteoufnefs  divine^ 

And  reconciled  to  God. 
$.  My  heart  no  Condemnation  fean. 

Nor  hell,  nor  Satan  dreads ; 
Chrift  at  the  Mercy-feat  appears. 

His  Blood  my  pardon  pleads. 

6.  His  Offices,  his  Names  of  grace, 
(Signs  of  eternal  love) 

He  bean  for  me  with  open  Face,] 
.    While  I  his  mercy  proves 

7.  Agsunft  th^  ficrceft  pow'"  of  hell. 
He  is  my  Sun  and  Shield ; 

Within  his  Woqnds  I  fafcly  dwell. 
He  fights,  I  win  the  Field. 

8.  Making  himfelf  a  Sacrifice, 
My  Bonds  and  chains  he  broke  \ 

Now  to  my  willine  Neck  he  ties 
His  (oft  and  caiy  Yoke. 

9.  Arife,  O  happy  foul,  arife. 
Rejoice  in  endlcfs  blifs ; 

Open'd  ^he  gates  of  Paradife, 
Go  in,  and  take  thy  Place. 


V4 


IQ.  Chrift 
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10.  Chriftbad  my  unbclief.be  gone  ; 
Death  fay,  whcr«  is  thy  Sting  ? 

Eref^ed  in  my  Heart  his  throne. 
For  ever  reigns  my  King. 

11.  As  Sin  to  Dc^th  did  reign,  op- 

prefs 
And  mock  my  ufclefs  Strife:; 
So  Grace  now  reigns  thro*  Righte- 
oufnefs 
Unto  eternal. Life. 
la.  No  more  with  La(b  will  I  con- 
teft. 
Much  lefs  their  Captive  be  ; 
Nor  ihall  wild  PaiSons  break  -6iy 
reftfc 
Faith  is  the  Yiftory. 

1 3.  A.  happy  dinner  I  remain. 
But  fm  hath  loft  its  Pow*r ; 

Silt  flill  I  have,  but  Grace  doth  reign. 
His  wounds    my  Strength   atid 
\       TowV. 

14.  Simplicity  (in Joy  and  pains) 
His  children*s  firightneis  is ; 

From  th«  beguiling  Serpent  fcrcens, 
And  all  his  fubtUties. 

15.  A  fimple  heart  (wild  Reafooing's 

death) 
From  fears  and  doubts  fecures  ! 
From  Fears  5  Chrift  dwells  in  me  by 
faith  :. 
From  Doubts ;  this  Faith  afTures. 

16.  No  heavy   Yoke  his  Precepts 
prove. 

Nor  tirefome  load  impofe  ; 
My  he^rt  now  filPd  with  facred  Love, 
His  Will  whh  Pleafure  does  : 

1 7.  Rejoicing  that  my  Groans  were 

heard 

In  his  lalvation's  Day ; 

Shouting  that  iince  his  Life  appeared. 

It  henceforch  can  oiej, 
*  * 

18.  Lord  Jefu,  grant  that  every  one 
This  Happinefs  may  feel ; 

And  fimply  now  thy  Gofpel  own. 
By  faith  its  Promife  feal. 


Hymns  in  the  Seventeenth  and 

19:  To  boaft  of  faith  in  Bonds  of 


Sin, 

Blafphemes  thy  Jffus  Name  ; 
Believers  ftill  enflav*d  within. 

Put  thee  fan  open  fhaipe. 
20.  Thofe  fouls,  whom  Faith  with 
Chrift  unites, 
Are  peaceful,  talt^,  ferene ;    . 
His  -Spirit  in  fuqh  Hearts  refi^c'* 
And  ke::ps  his  Temple  clean. 
'21 .  Of  this  111  ever  witneib  bear» 
Thefe  hkfied  Tidings  ipread  ; 
iFor  iuch  as  true  Believers  are. 
Sin,  death,  and  hell  are  bread  *•• 
*  Noxnb.  idv.  9. 

1.  T?Rom  precious  Faithaprecioaa 
P      ftrife  . 

J     Of  precious  Virtues  flow, 
A  precious  Hear^  a  precious  life, 
^    And  precious  Duties  too. 

2.  Where-ever  Faith  does  juIlH"/, 
It  purifies  the  Heart : 

The  Pardon  and  the  Purity 
Join  hands,  and  never  part 

3.  The  happy  State  of  pardon  doth 
An  holy  Life  infer  : 

In  Subjeds  capable  of  both. 
They  never  fundcr'd  were. 

583- 

1,  \  Ccording  to  my   State   oa 
J\    Earth, 

Shall  the  decifive  Sentence  be  ; 
They  who  have  felt  the  fecond  Birth, 
The  fecond  Death  Ihall  never  fee. 

2.  But  if  from  hence  I  take  my  flight 
A  Captive  to  the  tyrant  Sin  ; 
Farewel  to  ev'ry  cheering  Light, 

•A  fccne  of  darknefs  mud  begin. 


384. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


S84- 


Eigbttenth  Centttry. 


m 


1.  A  Ttend,  while  G^d^s  eternal 
l\    Son, 

Doth  his  own  gloiiet  (bew  : 
«  Muld,  1  fit  upon  m^  Throne, 
**  Creating  all  things  new. 

2.  "  Nature  and  fin  are  paft  away, 
*^  And  the  old  A^n»  dies  : 

<'  Mx  Hands  a  new  Foondation  by; 
I       «<SeeianewWorldarlfer 
I    3.  Mighty  Redeemer,  fet  me  free, 
'       Jnnnaiy  old  State  of  fin; 

0  malw  my  Soul  alive  to  thee,   . 
Create  new  pow'rs  within. 

4.  Renew  my  Eyes,  and  form  my 

Ears, 
And  moid  my  Heart  afrefli ; 
Girc  me  new  pafllons,  }oy%  and  fears. 
And  turn  the  Stone  to  Fleih. 

5.  Far  ^om  the  regions  of  the  Dead, 
From  fin,  and  e^th  and  hell ; 

In  the  new  World  thy  Grace  has 
made. 
May  I  for  ever  dwell  F 

585. 

1.  II  ^Iftaken  ibuls  ?  that  dream  of 
IVl    heav'n, 

Aod  make  their  empty  Boaft 

Of  inward  joys,  and  fins  forgiv'n. 

While  they  are  flares  to  Lnft. 

2.  Vain  are  onr  fancy's  airy  ftighti. 
If  Faith  be  cold  and  dead  ; 

Nooe  but  a  living  Pow'r  unites 
To  Chrift  the  Uving  Head. 

3.  Tis  Faith  that  changes  all  the 

Heart; 
*Tls  Faith  that  works  by  Love ; 
That  bids  all  finful  joys  depart. 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4.  Tis  Faith  that  conquers  Earth 

and  hell. 
By  acelei^ialpowV  ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  fhall  prevail 
h  the  decifive  bom. 


c.  True  £Mk  obeys  h^r  Author's 

Will, 
As  weH  as  trufts  his  grace  j 
A  pardoning  God  is  jealotts  Hill 
For  his  own  Holineis. 

6.  When  from  the  Curfe  he  fets  ua 

free. 
He  makes  our  Natures  clean ; 
Nor  would  he  fend  his  Son  to  be 
The  minifter  of  fin,  . 

7.  His  Spirit  purifies  our  Frame, 
And  feals  our  peace  with  God ; 

Jefus,  and  his  Salvation  came 
By  Water  and  by  Bloofl. 

'     ..586.,  •       , 

1.  TTAtfa  his  almighty  Spirit  made 
Jti    Our  fhibbom  Hearts  reply, 

L'tni,  thy  Command Jhall  be  ohey*d, 
(Only  thy  Help  be  nigh  ]) 

2.  Tlien  let's  in  ciiearfnl  fongs  of 

praife 
Our  Gratitude  exprefs ; 
Devote  to  him  our  future  Days, 
His  Name  for  ever  blefs. 

587. 

1.  TILeft  Saviour,  thou  hafl  gain'd 
Jt5    my  heart ; 

Thy  glory,  and  thy  matchlefs  grao^ 
Have  made  the  tyrant  Sin  depart. 
Made  this  ei^fnaring   World  giv< 
place. 

2.  Pve  entertained  a  nobler  Gueft, 
Who  all  my  Faculties  employs  : 
While  Faith  fupplies  the  place  of 

fight. 
Faith  grounded  on  his  facred  Voices. 

3.  I  view  the  God  who  came  to  (ave 
A  remnant  of  a  fallen  Race ; 

The- Man  who  vifited  the  Grave, 
That  I  in  Hedv'n  might  have  a 
place. 

4.1 
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4. 1  ▼iew  the  Ltmb  who  icigns  on 

high. 
And  pleads  with  Cod,  that  all  his 

Friends 
Maymoont  with  him  beyond  the 

(kv,    • 
When  he  the  fecond  time  afcends. 


Hynms  in  tie  Seventeenth  and 

i*1V^y  peace  and  iafety  lies  h 


Mi 


588. 

lY  Faith  I  fee  the  nnfeen 

things. 
i  from  all  mortal  eyes ; 
Frond  Reafon  (Iretchiogall  its  wings. 

Beneath  me  fluttering  lies. 
1.  By  faith  I  unfeen  Being  fee 

Forth  lower  Beings  call, 
Ai>d  fay  to  Nothing,  Let  it  hi  ! 

And  lo  I  it  hatches  All. 
3.  By  faith  I  build  my  lafHng  Hope 

On  Rishteoufnefs  divine  i 
Nor  can  I  fink  with  fuch  a  Prop, 

Whatever  ftorms  combine. 
4-  By  faith  I  overcome  the  World* 

And  all  its  hiirtful  charnis ; 
Tm  in  the  heav'nlv  Chariot  hur}'4 

Thro*  all  opponng  harms. 
5.  By  faith  I  can  the  Mountains  vaft 

Of  fin  and  guilt  remove. 
And  them  into  the  Ocean  cafl. 

The  fea  of  Blood  and  Love. 
€.  By  faith  my  melting  Soul  repents, 

When  pierced  Chhft  appears : 
My  heart  in  grateful  Praties  vent3. 

My  eyes  in  joyful  Tears. 
7.  By  Faith,  I  walk,  I  run,  I  fly  1 

By  faith  I  fufier  Thrall ; 
By  faith  Tm  fit  to  live  or  die ; 

By  Faith  I  can  do  all. 
H.  By  fakh  I  hope  to  fee  that  Sun, 

Who  Grace's  light  thus  lent. 
His  everlafling  Circles  run 

In  Qlory's  iirmament. 


My  Creditor  my  Sorehr  b  : 

The  Jndgment^av  I  dvead  tiie  lefiy 

My  Judn  is  made  my  Rig^tooof- 

nels. 
2.  He  paid  out  forabankmpt  crew. 
The  Debt  that  to  himfelf  was  doei 
And  fatisfy'd  bimfeif  for  nie» 
When  he  did  Juftic^  fatisfy. 
^  He  to  the  Law,  tho*  Lord  ofit^ 
Did  moft  obediendy  fuhmit : 
He  never  broke  it,  yet  muft  die  1 
I  never  kept,  yet  live  fliall  I. 
4  From  Him  I  have  a  Pardon  goC^ 
But  ytt  myfidf  I  pardon  not  .- 
His  rich  Forgiveneb  fbll  I  have^ 
Yet  never  can  m;fi{ffoTgtfe» 


•M 


590. 

Y  Life's  exposed  to  opea 
_    _      vipwj 
Yet  dofely  hid,  *  and  known  to  few* 
Some  know  my  P|ace,  and  whence 

I  came ; 
Yet  neither  whence,  nor  where  I  am« 
•  Col.  iiL  |. 

2.  I  live  on  Earth,  (whidi  is  not 

odd;) 

iBut  lo  I  I  alfo  live  in  Qod. 
I  live  what  others  live  upon. 
Yet  live  I  not  on  Bread  aloipe. 

3.  I  am  no  Capenu^te  rude, 

Tho*  fed  with  human   FleA  an4 

Blood ; 
But  live  fuperlatively  fine. 
My  real  food  is  all  divine. 

591- 
^Weet  was  the  hour  I  freedom 


O    felt 

Tq  p^I  py  J[cftts  mine. 


Ta 
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To  (te  Us  finiling  Ptce,  and  melt 

In  pkafnres  illdiWiie. 
9.  Let  fbo)s  an  Qoit*!!  of  Skades 
purfiie. 

Bat  I  for  Snbftance  am  t 
Tie  Hear^n  Ifeek»  is  Likencfs  to, 

Aad  Yifion  of  the  (.amb. 
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59^* 

i,f^lOmt9  holj  Sjttrity  heav^nl/ 

y^    D«re! 

With  all  thy  qnick'niag  pqw^n ; 
Kiadle  a  flame  of  fs^fed  loy^ 

la  diefe  cold  hearts  of  oi^n. 
Z.  Iiook*  how  wegrovfdherp  b^loir. 

Food  of  thefe  earthly  toys : 
Oor  Sods,  how  heavily  they  go. 

To  reach  eternal  Joys. 

1.  In  Tain  we  tone  onr  formal  fgngs, 
h  fain  we  ftrive  to  rife; 

Btfjuauu  laognifli  on  onr  tongues. 

And  our  J/evotion  dies, 
f  O  Father,  ihall  we  ever  five 

At  this  poor,  dying  rate  ? 
Oor  Love  k^  faint,  fo  cold  to  thee. 

And  diine  to  uf  fo  great  ? 
{.  Come,  holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  qnick^oing  powers : 
Come,  ihed  abroad  a  Saviour's  Love, 

And  thai  ihall  kindle  ours. 

|.   A  Sfiire  my  Confcience  of  her 

In  the  Rcdeemer*s  Blood ; 
And  bear  thy  Witnefs  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

2.  Thou  art  the  Eameft  of  his  love. 
The  Pledee  of  joys  to  come : 

}Agf  thy  bleft  Wings,  celeftial  Dove, 
&rfelv  convey  me  home. 


594* 


i.^^^Ome,  Holy  Ghoft,  celeftial 

V>    Dove, 
Fill  m«  with  light,  with  joy,  and 

love ; 
By  thee  infpir'4»  to  thee  TU  laifq 
A  Tribute  of  unfeigned  praife. 
a.  My  Soul,  by  fin*s  ftrong  chaana 

confined,  • 
Thoii  in  a  moment  can*ft  unbind  » 
AU  iplid  pleafures  flow  from  ih^% 
W)iofe  Office  'tis  to  comfort  m^ 

595* 

1 .  f\  Bleft  Redeemer  I  in  thy  Side 
\J  Upon  tbe  Crofs  was  made  a 

Wound : 
The  Bath  wherp  wr  4iti  purg'd  from 

fin. 
And  where    our    guilVs  entirely 

drown*d, 

2.  Wat^  and  Blood,  h^nc^  freely 

nn. 
And  on  the  trembling  earth  were. 

fpilt; 
Water  to  fanfUAr  and  cleanfe. 
Blood  to  atone  tor  crimfgn  Guilt. 

3.  This  wondrous  grac^  to  repre* 

fent, 
Saftifiut/Wzters  were  deilgnM ; 
In  which  Thou,  Lord,  waft  bury*d 

too. 
To  thy  great  Father*s  will  refign'd. 

4.  Thus  Penitents,  who  die  to  fin. 
With  thee  are  bnry'd  in  thy  Grave  1 
Thus  quickened  to  a  Life  cuvine. 
Their  Souls  a  Refurro^on  have. 

5.  And  tho^  their  Bodies  turn  to  dufty 
This  hoi V  Symbol  does  aflhre. 
The  Relurre^on  of  the  juft 

Shall  render  them  aU  bright  and 
pure. 
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Hymns  in  the  Sev^teenskand 


596. 


I.  "TT^H  Y  Bloody  dear  Lord,  can 

X       clcanfe  from  Sin, 
Tbis  is  our  Baptifm  we  confefs  ; 
*Tb  for  its  cleanfing  Virtue  wc 
Our  Pray  Vs  and  vows  to  thee  ad- 

drefs. 
2«  Bury*d  with  great  folemnity 
In  thy  baptifmal  Sepalcher, 
W0  are  revir'd  an4  rais*d  again, 
White  Robes  of  Righteoafnefs  to 
wear. 

597*" 

i.TTJgRE  in  the  holy    Layer 

Converts  are  cleans'd  from  e^ry 
ftain; 

They  die,  defccnd  into  the  Tomb, 

By  grace  tboy  live  and  rife  again. 

z.  Here  they  renounce  their  ftymer 
deeds. 

And  to  a  hcav'nly  life  afpire ; 

Their  rags  for  .glorious  robes  tXr 
chang*d. 

They  fhine  in  clean  and  white  At- 
tire. 

J,  O  facreJ  Rite  !  by  this  the  Name 

Of  Jesus  we  to  own  begin; 

This  is  our  Refurreftion's  pledge, 

And  feals  the  Pardon  of  our  fin. 

598- 

I.  \jrr  H  E  N  th'  ancient  World 

VV      God's  patience  try'd. 
And  long  his  threatning  vengeance 

dard. 
The  righteous  Aici>^  favour  found. 
His  FaBiily  alone  was  fpar'd. 
%.  In  fecret  chambers  of  the  Ark 
They  aU  fecure  from  danger  lie, 
When  th*  ocean's  banks  were  broke, 

and  floods 
]tOlA  thro'  the  windows  of  the  ilcy. 


3«  At  the  Almighty's  awfbl  word 
Th'  obfequious  Aoods  retire  again  1 
And  N0ah^  from  his  n^ftii:  Tomb, 
Peoples  the  ruin'd  Earth  ^itb  Men. 
4.  So  to  reftore  a  World  o'ervhelm*d 
With  guilt  and  mis*ry,  dead  m  fins. 
Our  Saviour  rifmg  from  the  Grave, 
Another  Race  of  men  begins ; 
f^New  Creatures  of  g  beav'nly  form, 
Whofe  fouls  his  facred  Image  bear ; 
While  dead  to  iln,  they  live  to  God,  * 
And  fpotlefs  in  wjii.te  robes  appear. 
6.  While  the  loft  race  of  human  kind  . 
Delug'd  with  iin  and  ruin  lies : 
Bury'd  inthc.ir  Redeemer's  Grave, 
fhefe  with  Him  live,  and  widi  hisn 
rife. 

S99-  ' 

1.  ^TpHat  doleful  Night, when  our 

X       dear  Lord 
Into  the  Garden  did  retreat. 
To  vent  his' grief  in  Groans  and 

cries, 
in  tears,  and  in  a  bloody  Sweat  5 

2.  That  ne'er  to  be  forgotten  Night, 
When  our  Redeemer  was  betray'd. 
Before  his  Sufferings,  he  took  Bread, 
Gave  thanks  to  God,  broke  it,  and 

faid, 

3.  Takey  eaty  this -is  my  Body  broke 
For  you  upon  the  quried  Tree  : 
Perform  this  Ordinance  as  1  do. 
And  wh^n  you  do't,  remember  Me^ 

4.  He  took  the  Cup  too,  crown'd 

with  Wine, 
Blefs'd  it,  and  to's  Difciples  faid,  ' 
'7"/ J  the  Netw  Teflameut  in  my  Blood 
For  you  and  many  others  Jhed. 

5.  All  you,  my  Friends,  muil  drink 

of  this. 
Your  Sin's  Remifiion  here  you  fee ; 
Perform  this  Ordinance  as  [  do. 
And  when  you  do't,  remember  Mc. 

6.Ye5, 
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6.  Yes,lori,wc  wiVL  remember  Tbcc, 
And  thy  Love  more  than  fragrant 

Wine : 
H«w  <»n  we  e'er  thy  Crofs  forget. 
Which  made  Thee  oun,  and  made 

as  thine  ? 

7.  Onr  right  hand  firft  fliall  lofc  its 

art. 
Oar  tongves  forget  to  fpcakor  move, 
Ere  we'll  prove  thoughtlcfs.  of  thy 

Woonds, 
Thofe  evcrlafting  Marks  of  love. 

8.  We'll    thus  commemorate    thy 

Death,  ,     , 

Till  thon  appear  on  Earth  again  : 
And,  Lord,  remember  us,  we  pray  ; 
Make  haftc  to  take  thy  powV,  and 

rdgn. 

6oe. 

1.  T>Eheld !  my  foul,  tkc  match- 
JJ    lefs  grace 

Of  Chrift  to  Man's  apoftate  race ; 
Who  wore    in    hcav'n    a  glorious 

Crown, 
Yet  in  a  Servant's  form  came  down. 

2.  Knowing  the  Time  was  juft  at 

hand. 
When  he  muft  anfyver  God's  demand ; 
And  with  his  precioQs  Life  attone 
For  Crimes  he  freely  made  his  own  : 

3.  For  this  dire  ConfliA  he  prepares, 
Offers  to  God  bis  fervent  Prayers, 
To  whom  alone  he  could  refort ; 
And  thus  implores  divine  fupport  *. 

*  Jofao  lit.  27* 

4.  "  Father,  regard  thy  dying  Son, 
"Leave  me  not  till  my  Work  is 

done; 
•'  In  thee  alone  relief  I  find, 
"  Thou  only  canft  fupport  my  mind. 
J.  "  The  great,  important  Hoar   is 

near,  > 

*•  In  which  my  Pains  will  be  ievere: 
"  A  band  of  gloomy  thoughts  in- 
vade 
•'  y.y  SouI,and  make  me  fore  afraid. 


Ckntmy.  333 

6  "  But  if  from  d»ee  relief  I  gain, 
**  If  thou  my  Honour  wilt  maintain, 
"  Thy  holy  Name  I'll  glorify, 
"  With  courage  fufFer, bleed,  and  die. 

7.  Nor  could  he  then   unmindful 

prove 
Of  the  dear  Objefts  of  his  love  :     . 
Once  more  his  'faithful  Friends  he 

meets. 
And  Pledges  of -his  grace  repeats. 

8.  The  Night  before  that  awful  day 
On  which  he  was  our  Debt  to  pay, 
A  £t  Memorial  he  ordains 

Of  his  approaching,  dreadful  Pains. 

9.  This  with  a  chearful  Song  did 

end. 
And  only  three  their  Lord  attend ; 
The  three,  who  on  Mount  Taler 

flood. 
And  there  his  dazzling  BrigKtneis 

view'd.  . 

10.  With  them  he  to  the  Garden 
gots, 

ExpedAg  there  his  bloody  foes  ; 
There  on  the  ground  he  proflratelies^ 
Prefents  to  God  his  humble  Lries. 

11.  He  feeks  to  eafe  his  troubled 
Bread, 

A  ftranger  now  to  peace  and  reil ; 
And  while  he  bore  the  pondVoui 

load 
(Such  were    his  pains)  he  fweateA 

Blood. 

1 2.  Then  on  the  Crofs  three  hours 

he  hung. 

With  many, piercing  Arrows  flung; 

For  earth  and  hell  their  force  com- 
bined 

To  wound  and  grieve  his  fpotltfs 
Mind. 

13.  Lord,  let  th/ unexampled  Love 
Thehardnefi  of  my  Heart  remove  : 
Fain  would  I  feel  a  holy  flame, 
Whene'er  I  hear  thy  charmingName. 


601. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


314 


Hymns  in  the  Smihtetnth  and 


6ot. 


i.^X^His  was  Compaffion  like  a 
1      God, 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
llie  Price  of  pardon  was  his  filood^ 

His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 
2.  He  funk  beneath  oar  heavy  Woes, 

To  raife  us  to  his  Throne : 
There's  ne*er  a  Gift  his  hand  be- 
llows, 

£al  cdft  his  heart  a  Groan. 
)•  iiovf  tho*  he  reigns  exalted  high. 

His  Love  is  fUU  as  great : 
Weil  he  remembers  Caiva^, 

NOr  lets  his  faiiits  forget. 

4.  Here  we  behold  his  Bowels  roll 
As  kind  as  when  he  dy'd. 

And  fee  the  forrows  of  his  Soul 
Bleed  thro*  his  wounded  Side. 

5.  Here  we  teceive  repeated  Seals 
Of  Jefu^s  dying  love : 

Hard  is  the  wretch  that  neVer  feels 
One  foft  afiedtion  move. 

6.  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt. 
While  we  his  Death  record  i 

AndL  with  our  Joy  for  pardoned  guilty 
Nloum  that  we  pierced  the  Lord. 

•    602, 

^'Ti/t^  b'cfTed  Saviour,  is  thy 

IVl  love 

So  great,  fo  full,  fo  free  ? 
Behold  f  t  give  my  love,  mf  heart, . 

My  life,  my  All  to  Thee. 
A,  I  love  thee  for  the  glorious  Worth 

III  thy  great  Self  I  fee  : 
I  love  thee  for  that  fhameful  Grofs 

Th6u  lia(i  endured  for  me. 

3.  ^o  man  of  greater  love  can  h6z&i 
Than  for  his  friend  to  die : 

But  for  thy  £nemies  thou  wad  flain ; 
What  love  with  thine  can  vie  ? 

4,  Tho*  in  the  very  Form  of  God, 
With  heav'nly  glory  crowned, 


Thou  wooldft  partake  tif  haam 
Fleih, 
Befet  with  troubles  round. 
5«  Thou  wouldH  like  wretched  Mas 
be  made 
In  everything  but  fin; 
That  we  as  like  Thee  might  becooie> 
As  we  unlike  have  been: 

6.  Like  thee  in  Faith^  in  Meeknefs^ 

Love, 
In  ev'ry  beauteous  Grace ; 
From  glory  thus  to  glory  changM^ 
As  we  behold  thy  Face. 

7.  O  Lord,  rU  trcafure  in  my  foul 
The  Mem*ry  of  thy  love  : 

And  thy  dear  Name  ihall  ftill  to  md 
A  grateful  Odour  prove. 

8.  Thy  Friends,  the  excellent  od 

earth. 
Shall  be  my  chie^  Delight : 
And  when  alone,  I'll  make  thy  Law 
My  Study  day  and  night. 

9.  Where  Ihou  doft  pitch  thy  Ten^ 

and  where 
Thy  Honour,  deigns  to  dwell. 
There  TU  fix  mine,  and  there  refide^ 

There  thy  Love's  wonders  tdL 
to.  The  Pldges  of  thy  knrc  (hall 
then 
Revive  this  Heatt  of  mine ; 
Thy  Love,  more  fragrant  and  more 
fweet 
Than  bowls  of  gederous  Wine. 

603. 

1.  /^Omc,  come  and  fee  !   feH'tf 
^    Man  is  up. 

Dead  Lazarus  is  raisM, 
And  doth  with  his  dear  Saviour  fop  i 
His  powV  and  love  bt  prais*d. 

2 .  May  Servants  thus  with  thetr  Lord 

fit. 
At  if  they  were  his  mates  ? 
Yea,'  this  our  Mafter  doth  permit  9 
Nay  more,  mean  while  he  waitl. 
3.  Bot 
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3.  Brt  taaCrus  lie  liis  Friend  did  call. 

We  Traitors  to  him  were ; 
Nor  coold  we  rife  withoat  his  Fall  \ 

What  matchlefslove  is  here ! 
4*  We  gafidnglayfor  want  of  Breathy 

And  help  we  could  not  crave : 
He  was  content  to  tadfte  of  Death* 

That  we  his  Life  might  have. 

5.  The  Soiptnre  (kith,  diis  Holy 

one 
Might  not  Corruption  fee : 
But  yet  He  jnay  be  fed  upoh 
'iy  fttch  poor  Worms  as  we. 

6.  Thoa  giv'ft  us  leave  to  eat,  and 

reft; 
Let's  aSSp  walk  with  Thee : 
Thon,  Lord,  doft  carve  us  of  thy  beft. 
And  wholly  thine  are  we« 

6044 

i.TTOW  ftrong  thine    atm  is, 

XX    mifi;hgrGodf 

Who  wouM  not  fear  thy  Name  ?  • 
Jcfas,  how  fweet  thy  Graces  are ! 

Who  would  not  love  the  Lamb  ? 

•  RCT,  IT.  4« 

2.  He  has  done  more  than  Af^^did, 
Oar  Prophet  and  our  King; 

From  bonds  of  Hell  he  fretd  our 
feols. 
And  taught  our  tongues  to  fing. 

3.  In  the  Red-fea  by  Mofei  hand, 
Th*  Egyptian  hoft  was  drowned ; 

Bat  Jefu's  Blood  hides  all  our  Sins, 

Atid  gniltno  more  is  found. 
4*  When  thro'  the  defart  IJrael  went, 

Whh  Manna  they  were  fed ; 
Onr  Lord  invites  us  to  his  Plefli, 

Aad  calls  it  living  Bread. 
$.  hbfis  beheld  the  promised  Land, 
-    Yet  never  reached  the  place ; 
Bat  Chrift  ihali  bring  his  follow*rs 
home 

To  fee  his  Father*s  Face. 


335 


6.  Then  fliall  our  love  and  joy  be 
fall. 

And  feel  a  wanner  flame. 
And  fweeter  voices  tune  the  Song 

Of  Mofei  and  the  Lanf  b. 

605* 

1.  /^Ome  let  us  join  our  chearful 

With  Angels  round  the  Throne ; 
Ten  thoufand  thoufands  are  their 
tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2.  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  dfd^  thqr 

cry. 
To  be  exalted  thus  ; 
Worthy  the  Lamh^  our  lips  reply. 
Tor  he  wajjlainfor  us. 

3.  Jefus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  Pow'r  divine; 

And  bleffings  more  than  we  can  give^ 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4.  The  whole  Creation  join  in  one. 
To  blefs  the  facred  Name 

Of  him  that  fits  upon  the  Throne^ 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

606. 

r'T^HE  Lamb  is.flain^  Ict.oi 

X       adore,     . 
And  own  how  wonderful  the  Graces 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  powV, 
And  filent  bow  before  his  Face  : 
Who  fed  his  pow'r,  his  grace  who 

prove, 
Serve  without  dread,  with  reverence 

love. 
2.  The  Lamb  is  flain,  him  day  and 

night, 
Th*  united  choirs  of  Angels  fing ; 
To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height. 
Heaven's  hofts  their  nobleft  praifes 

briag ; 

While 
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While  berepoor  Sinmrsjom  thefong, 
And  praife  him  with  a  ftammVing 
tongue. 

3.  Gladly  our  own  poor  woifes  we 

leave. 
Wealth,  pleafure,  fame,  for  Thee 

alone ; 
To  thee,  our  flefh',  foul,  fpirit  give. 
Thy  Death  hadi  daim'd  them  for 

thy  OWE ; 
We  take  thee  hence  to  be  our  Lord, 
Be  thou  in  ev'ry  Heart  ador'd. 

4.  Thro'  thee  we  live,  for  thou  haft 

drown'd 
Our  hcU,  our  curfe,  our  fins  and  all. 
In  Love's  unfathomable  Sea  5 
Fall  proftrate,  loft  in  wonder  falU 
Ye  Sinners  !  for  the  Lamb  is  ilain. 
Who  dy'd  that  we  might  Life  re- 
gain. 

5.  As  ground,  when  parch'd  with 

fummer's  heat. 
Gladly  drinks  in  the  welcome  (how V, 
So  may  we  lift'ning  at  thy  Feet, 
Catch  thy  each  Word,  and  feel  thy 

Power  5 
O  let  nought  an  our  hearts  remain, 
But  this  great  truth,  The  Lamb  'was 
Jl'in. 

6.  Saviour  of  finners,  may  thy  Blood 
Our  hearts  with  peace  and  powcrfill; 
Still  may  we  make  thy  Flefh  our 

food; 
Still  hear  and  love  thy  fovercign 

Will: 
Still  more  to  thee  onited  be. 
By  an  unfcign'd  Simplicity. 

607- 

1.  QWeet  PowV  which  quells  the 
^     tyrant  Sin, 

And  fets  th'  unhappy  Captive  free  ; 
Which  conquers  Satan  and  the  grave, 
For  all  who  to  the  -aviour  flee  ! 

2.  Within  thy  Houfe,  my  deareft 

Lord, 
Frcfli  Strength  I  gain  to  run  my  race ; 


Seventeenth  and 

There  I'm  permitted  to  behold 
My  Sovereign's  reconciled  Face. 
3.  Till  I  ihall  enter  thofe  fair  realms^ 
Within  thy  Courts  below  Td  dweU ; 
That  I  the  Wonders  of  thy  lave 
In  grateful  fongs  of  prsiife   might 
tell. 

608. 

1.  Tesus*  thy  Love  exceeds 

J     The  love  of  earthly  Friends ; 
Beftows  whatever  the  finner  needs. 
Is  conftant,  never  ends. 

2.  Down  from  thy  pierced  Side 
A  vital  ftream  did  flow ; 

Jathed  in  which,  we're  purifyM^ 
V  And  fav'd  from  endlefs  Woe. 

3.  Thro*  thee  we  have  acce(s 
To  God  while  here  below ; 

Thro*  thee  we  claim  a  Happiiie(s» 
Which  can  no  period  know. 

4.  And  thou,  almighty  King, 
Thy  Subjedts  wilt  proted ; 

Secure    beneath    thy   out-ftretch*d 
Wing, 
Their  ruin  who'll  effed  ? 

609. 

1 .  Tb9U9  who  dy\i,  is  now 

J     Plac'd  on  a  lofty  Throne ; 
Bright  Spirits  all  around  him  bow. 
His  juft  Dominion  own. 

2.  Th*  unworthieft  of  his  Fne&ds 
Upon  his  heart  he  bears ; 

Cheerfully  to  their  Caufe  attends. 
And  for  them  Heav'n  prepares. 

3.  Bleft  Saviour,  conddTcend 
My  Advocate  to  be : 

I  could  not  have  a  better  Friend 
To  plead  with  God  for  mc. 


6\o, 
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6iO.  *'  And  when  their  great  Acci^er 

comes, 
"  To  anfwer  his  complaints. 

3.  V  I*m   alwars  mindful  of  tny 
l^lock.  '    ^ 

**  Their  wants  a&d  burdens  knowi 
**  And  when  to  me  for  help  they 

ftr. 
«« All  needftil  Grace  ht&t^. 

4.  *'  At  laft,  theirlaboars  to  rewardt 
**  I  wiQ  defcend  again, 

*•  And  givcAem  never-ending  Joys^ 
**  Inftead  of  grief  and  {>ain. 

5.  O  great  Redeemer  of  mat^ind. 
We  praife  thy  holy  Name ; 

Thy  tender  care,  while  life  Aall  laft^ 
Weil  to  the  world  proclaim. 

6.  To  heav'n  well  often  raifc  our 
thoughts. 

And  lonjg  thy  Face  td  fee ; 
To  quit  this  tenement  of  clay. 
Dear  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee* 


|«  TLS^  ^^  ^  ^^*  worthlefi 

Xx    xnen, 

Fiomlus  refpleodent  Throne» 
^  profFers  freel/,  thro*  the  Son» 

Tadopt  them  tor  his  own, 
a.  To  htmthey  maj  have  free  Ac- 
cdi. 

Ifis  kind  affiftanee  crave ) 
AffurM  hell  all  their  Wanu  fupply, 

la  times  of  dao{;er  fave. 

3.  Wh  fmiles  ihall  lighten  ev*xy  woe. 
And  fweetctt  ^''ty  case  1 

While  they  for  perfedt  pority. 
And  perfed  joys  prepare. 

4.  Nor  death,  nor  hell  ihall  e*er  de- 

iroy 

TheOfayoEbofhislovei 
lecme  they  Bull  remain  below, 

Li  peace  ihall  dwell  above, 
f  When  from  the  houfe  of  Clay  dif- 
mtis^d. 

Their  icp*rate  3pirits  rife, 
A  fiiendlv  Welcome  diey  fliall  have. 

Unto  their  native  ikies. 
i.  Their  Badies  too  wUl  be  reftorM, 

When  Chrift  their  Judge  A9II 
come, 
Aad  made  the  partners  of  their  6qu1s, 

la  their  eternal  Home. 
7.  Let  me  be  foiind,  O  bleflod  Lord, 

Aaondl  the  happy  few. 
Who  fhaU  thy  Bounty  ever  taft^ 

Thy  Brighpieft  jevcr  viciy. 

6ii. 

l.npHns  fayi  th*  eternal  Son  of 

"Once  on  the  fatal  Tree 
*  Life  I  refign'd  1  but  aow  amrais'd 

"  To  Immortality, 
a.  **  In  heav*n  I  dwell  to  plead  with 
God 

V  The  Caofes  of  my  Saintt^; 


6t2. 


t. 


Ith  joy«  we  meditate  the 
Grace, 

Of  bur  High-prieft  above  ; 

His  Heart  is  made  of  tendemefi. 

His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2.  Touch'd  with  a  fympathy  wiehic. 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame  j 

He  knows  what  fore  Teroptationa 
.    meai), 
For  he  hath  felt  the  fame. 

3.  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  FIe(h, 
Pour'd  out  his  Cries  and  tears  > 

And  in  his  meafure,  feels  afrefh. 
What  5very  Member  bears. 

4.  He*ll  never  quench  the  fmoaking 

Flax, 
But  raife  it  to  a  flame ; 
The  bruifed  Reed,  he  never  breaks. 
Nor  fooros  the  meanefl  came. 

5.  Then  let  our  humble  faith  addrefr 
His  Mefcy  and  his  Power ; 

Z  W« 
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We  (hall  obtain  delivering  Grace, 
In  the  diibrefling  hoar. 

613. 

1:  T  Know  the  weaknefs  of  my  foul; 

i     But  Jefus  is  my  Stay  ; 
My  kind  Redeemer  has  engaged. 

To  lead  me  in  his  Way. 
2.  And  hell  for  ever  be  the  fame, 

Tho*  I  to  change  am  prone ; 
My  Welfare  Hill  he  will  promote* 

Who  chofe  me  for  his  own. 

614. 

i.T^EIoved  Bridegroom,   deareft 

JtS    Gift, 

The  Father  gave  to  me  ; 
Delivered  up  to  Death,  that  I 

Might  be  betrothed  to  thee ! 

2.  My  heart  is  fet  in  flames  of  love. 
When  I  behold  thy  charms  ; 

What  peace,  what  happinefs  to  fleep 
Within  the  Bridegroom  *8  arms  ! 

3.  Unfathom*d  depth  of  love  divine, 
O  free  and  boundlefs  Grace ; 

For  l*m  a  poor  and  helplefs  worm. 
Far  from  ail  worthinefs. 

4.  With  grateful  fongs  I  now  declare 
The  Kindnefs  of  my  God ; 

'O  mercy,  for  indeed  I  am 
The  Purchafc  of  thy  blood. 

5.  How  could  I  hold  my  peace,  and 

not 
The  fmners  Friend  proclaim  ? 
No,  my  whole  life  (hall  teflify. 
That  Jefus  is  his  name. 

6.  Tho*  with  a  flamm'ring  tongue  I 

fpeak 
•     Of  my  beloved  Friend, 
(For  quite  unutterable  are 
The  motions  of  my  mind.) 

7.  Yet  open'd  hearts  may  underiland 
My  words,  and  feel  the  powV 

*Of  him,  whofe  Name  to  fmners  is 
^  A  ftrong  and  faving'Tow'r- 


Seventeenth  and 

8.  Arife,  companions !  join  widi  mf^ 
Your  chearful  voices  raife  ; 

And  ye  who  know  the  Bridegroom*s 
heart. 
Sing  the  Beloved's  praife. 

9.  Can  aqy  thing  on  earth  with  him 
In  competition  come  ? 

Thou,  lovelier  than  the  fons  of  men. 
Alone  in  me  find*il  room. 

io«  How  drift  the  C^e  he  takes  of 
us! 
How  great  his  tendemefs  f 

If  faint,  he  foon  the  heart  relieves. 
With  his  rcfrcftring  grace. 

11.  His  Spirit,  truth  and  judgment 

loves. 
That  we  may  blamelefs  prove; 
In  Straits  he  quickly  doth  affift. 
Each  ftumbling- block  doth  move. 

1 2.  His  love  who  ever  hath  defcrib*d 
Or  worthily  defined  ?  ' 

And  where  fliould  I,  a  ftammViitf 
chUd, 
Worthy  expreffions  find  ? 

13.  A    clearer  light   of  heavenly 
Things 

Feeling  to  each  aflbrds ; 
The  Fire  divine  of  Grace  doth  bear 
Infallible  Record. 

14.  This  fire  my  foul   (hall  never 
leave ; 

Thy  Mercy  never  ceafe ; 
My  heart  and  mind  in  Jefus  keep 
Thy  everlafting  Peace. 

15.  A  holy  and  unfpotted  Life, 
Thy  Doftrine  (hall  adorn ; 

My  eyes  defpife  all  worldly  luft. 
And  all  its  glories  fcorn. 

16.  My  deareft  Saviour,  here  Fm 
ftop'd. 

Thy  wonders  to  proclaim ; 
I  rather  will  in  filent  Awe, 
Worihip  thy  blefled  Name. 


615 
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I.T'D    keep  thee  always  in  my 

JL      Thoughts, 
Prefervc  a  fcnlc  of  thy  rich  Love  ; 
And  while  confined  to  earth  below, 
Sy  cont)em]rfation  dwell  above. 
2.  Henceforth  no  Pleafure  may  I 

feek. 
By  which  my  God  I  ihould  ofiend  ; 
Canfe  him  to  tnm  his  Face  afide, 
And  wonnd  afireih  my  deareft  Friend. 

6x6. 


i.T  Moorn;  dear  God,  to  find  my 

JL     foal 
SabjcQ  no  more  to  thy  Controul ; 
Wlttn  ihe*d  thy  pure  Commands 

obey; 
Sin  draws,  or  drives  another  way. 

2.  For  where  the  World  in  vain  tries 

Smiles, 
Nor  with  its  pleaiing  toys  beguiles  ; 
Its  Frowns  my  tim'roas  foul  a/Tail, 
And  oft,  thro*  Unbelief,  prevail. 

3.  Renew  me  by  thy  Grate,  O  Lord ; 
Strength  CO  my  feeble  Soul  afford  : 
With  holy  Vigour  then  PU  run  ; 
With  con^nt  care  temptations  fhnn. 

4.  At  length,  intirely  fet  me  free 
From  fetters  of  Iniquity ; 

That  I  in  Holinefs  may  vie 
Withthofe  that  dwell  beyond  the 
iky. 

617. 

I .)  Tp  I S  hcaVn  itfelf  on  earth  to 
1        fee 

Thy  Face,  my  dcareft  Lord ; 
The  noblell,  mod  fubftantial  joys 

Thy  cheering  Smiles  afford. 
2.  Oh,  if  my  Jefus  will  at  laft 

From  his  refplendent  throne 
Look  pleafantly  upon  my  Soul^ 

And  tell  me  Tm  his  own  \ 
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3.  Juft  as  the  trembling  Lamp  goes 
out. 

Triumphing  I  fhall  raife. 
To  him  that  conquered  Death  and 
hdl, 
A  grateful  Song  of  praife. 

4.  Thou  fay'H,  dear  ^^>  all  thy 
faints. 

Who  love  thy  face  to  fee. 
Shall  have,  while  in  a  Vale  of  Tears^ 
Kind  Viiits  oft  from  thee. 

5.  O  let  my  foul  converfe  with  thees 
Who  art  my  chief  Delight ; 

For  the  whole  world  can't  eafe  my 
heart. 
If  banifh'd/rom  thy  fight. 


6184       . 

i.YT^^W  full  of -ariguifh  is  th« 

in      Thought, 
How  it  dlftrads  and  tears  my  heart, 
^God  at  laft,  my  fovVeign  Judge, 
Should  frown,ahd  Bid  my  foul  Jepart  f 

2.  Lord,  when  I  quit  this  earthly 

Staze, 
Where  fhall  I  ^  but  to  thy  Breafl } 
For  I  have  fought  no  other  Home  | 
For  I  have  leamM  no  other  refl. 

3.  When  earthly  cares  engrofs  the 

Day, 
And  hold  my  thoughts  afide  from 

Thee, 
The  fhining  hours  of  chearful  light 
Are  long  and  tedious  years  to  me. 

4.  And  if  no  Evening  Vifit*s  paid 
Between  my  Saviour  and  my  foul, 
How  dull  the  night!  how  fad  dW 

fhade! 
How  mournfully  the  miiiutei  roll  ( 

5.  This  Fleih  of  mine  might  leani^ 

as  fooh 
To  live,  yet  part  with  all  my  \Aooi  » 
To  breathe,  when  Vital  Air  is  gone. 
Or  thrive  and  grow  without  my  food. 

Z  a  6.  Chrilt 
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6.  Chrift  i»  my  Light,  my  life,   my 

care,  ,  ,      . 

My  Ucffcd  Hope,  my  licaf ^riy  pnzcj 
Dearer  than  afl  my  paffions  arc, 
My  limlw,  my  bowels,  or  my  eyes. 

7.  The  Strings  that  twine  about  my 

heart. 
Tortures  and  raAs  may  tear  them 

offf 
But  they  can  never,  never  part 
With  their  dear  Hold  of  Chrift  my 

Love. 

8.  My  Godi  and  can  a^omblc  child. 
That  loves  thee  with  a  flame  fo  high. 
Be  ever  from  diy  Pace  cxil'd,     • 
Caft  from  the  pity  of  thine  eye  ? 
•.ImpoffibleJ  for  dime  own  Hands 
Have  ty*d  my  heart  fo  faft  to  thee. 
And  in  thy  Book  the  promiicftands. 
That  where  thou  art,  thy  Friends 

moftbc. 

619* 
1  T*\Eath  cMmot  make  oar  fouls 
\j      afraid. 
If  God  be  widi  us  there  1 
We  may  walk  thro*  our  darkeft 
Shade, 
And  never  yieU  to  fear, 
a.  I  could  renounce  my  all  below, 

IF  aiy  Creator  bid  1 
And  run,  if  I  were  caU'd  to  go, 

AnddieasHb/bdid. 
j.ClafpM  in  myheav'nly  Father's 
arms, 
I  would  forget  my  Breath, 
And  lofe  my  life  among  tiie  charms 
Of  fo  divine  a  death. 

620. 

C4  sUSKt  ^tx  Ckfftcn  inl»tM%t% 
lehtn. 


i.#npHE  Chriftiana  Life  inward 
X     difplaya  its  bright  fplendor, 
Altho'  from  without  J^  arc  burift 
by  the  fun : 


Seventeenth  an4 

The  Gifts  which  HeavVs  King  t 

their  f pirit  does  render. 
To  none  but  them&lve^  arexcvcak 
and  known. 
What  none  ever  rekehe^t 
WhertiD  tMom  apfroadied. 
Is  hy  t|^m  enlig^tiii^d  hdam  dcpil 

difcerned. 
And  h»th  them  witb  hiupmlj^ 

ries  adorned. 
x«  They  fcem  from  wi&OBt  of  a 

people  the  meaneft, 
Th'ofFfconring  of  a}l  things  to  angc 

a  fight ; 
Bot  inwaidly  are  thQT  die  hcSL  m 

iereneft, 
Mpi  beautiful  Brides,  that  pv^Jdi 
delight  I 
All  at  them  are  ftaring, 
While  they  are  pieparing 
To  kift  the  Kine,  who  'm>ng  d 

Lilies  is  feeding, 
in  veftures  of  Gold,  all  earth's  £nH 
I         exceeding. 
3*  Of  y£/iiii>  their  Parent  they  call 

a  lilcenefs. 
The  Image  terreflrial  in  them  a| 

pears; 
TbeirBodies  like  others  feel  ailmetf 

and  fickjuefs. 
They  eat  and  they  drink,    and  the 
work  and  converfe : 
In  outward  Houfe-keeping, 
In  waking  and  deeping 
One  fees  but  a  commonly  decdaft 

haviour ;    • 
They  glory  in  nought  but  the  Cioi 

of  dieir  Saviour. 
4.  Their  life  is  in  Heav*n,  d|o'  fl 

earth  they,  are  walking ; 
They Ve  feeble,  but  yet  Uie  wid 

World  they  proteft ; 
They  feaft  on  fwect  peace,  whendi 

Worldlings  a#e  quaking : 
They^re  poor,  but  have  aU  udngsi 
ev'ryrefpcft. 

Tkci 
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Tbeir  lieart^s  Joy  fnrpaflb 
Their  Griefs  sCtta  ^iftreifes ; 
T»  feafcs  exterior  they're  feemingly 

kittedf. 
But  iBwaidty  are  they  with  Life  of 
fmith  iXitd. 

5.  When  Chrift,  who  is  their  Life* 

ihaO  once  be  revealed, 
Whe»he  once  id  publick  appeareth 

3«ain  ; 
Then  is  their  tme  Glory  to  tcmgp 

oonceaieily 
As  Eing^,  to  the  world*&ieep  anva^e- 

nent  diey  reign. 
Thdr  joy  um!  their  glory 
h  not  tranfitory. 
They  Aine  in  HeaT*ns  regions  like 

fans  fUr  and  glorious* 
Then  is  their  tm^  fplendor  to  all 

made  notorious. 

6.  Rejoice,  O  ye  monntainsy  O  Earth 

ihoot  for  gladneisy 
tecanfe  tbon  yet  bleis*d  art  irith  tK^ 

divine  feedi 
TVs  ihews^  i^at  At  Lord  notwilh- 

ikanding  thy  badneTs^ 
Gfent  ftvottrs-aiid  bleflings  fer  thee 

hath  decreed. 
Thon  fludt  ihare  their  Honour 
In  moft  fnblime  manner. 
When  once  (hall  come  their  lifc^t 

bright  manifeftation» 
Pbr  vAach  alfo  groans  and  pants  aU 

the  Creadon. 

7.  Thott  only  Life's  Pbontain,  t&on 

blefled  Lord  Jefas, 

Tet'hsdden  Adorning  of  th*Jnward 
World's  erace, 

O  grant  that  thy  hidden  Ways  truly 
may  pleafeus. 

The*  the  Vizard  of  Crofs-ftal^  dif- 
goifeth  our  face. 
With  Scoffs  here  rewarded. 
And  little  regarded. 

With  Chrift  hid  in  God,  well  Uve  in 
pdieverance. 

Till  we  with  hiaa  yonder  makd  pub- 
lick  Appearance. 
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621. 
Caie  lsi)l  a  mix,  9  Jf  titttt  Bet  Ct elir. 


I .  rj  OW  well  am  I,  diottmy  foul'i^ 

£1      Lover  f 
When  Ay  fweet  love  n^  fylnt  warmly 
FVom  out  the  Deep  where  griefs  me 

cover, 
I  rife  and  haflen  to  thy  Arms : 
The  mournful  nightljr  clouds  muit 

vanlfli. 
When  pleafam  joys  my  heart  xcft^ 

niih. 
When  love  be^ms  forth  out  of  thy 

fireafi ; 
Then  find  I  here  on  earth  xfiyhestven. 
And  fuch  dclighcs  to  all  arc  given. 
That  feek  in  mee  their  jdy  atd  xtl^; 
a.  My  enemy  may  theWorld  be  ftikfU 
I  look  on  it  diftruftfully,  ^ 

Altbo*  with  friendly  face  it  fjpited^ 
Aqd  feem'd  to  force  its  love  on  m^i 
Thou  dod  to  lafling  Joys  invite  mc^ 
Thon  art  my  Friend,  who  does  de^ 

light'me  ; 
jWhenfriendihips  lail^  tbou  ffand*il 

my  friend. 
The  world  can't  hurt  miy  peaceful 

Dwelling, 
For  tho*  the  £'eadfal  waves  are  (Wel-^ 

ling, 
?et  diou  dpft  hold  the  by  thy  Hznd^ 

3.  Would  M^s  with  his  zea)  opprefr 

me. 
Would  legal  thunders  frighten  ^ne^ 
Would  hsn's  avenging  threats  diltrefs 

me? 
Then  takes  my  Faith  its  flight  to 

the^: 
I  know  the  Fort,  where  furious  ^ 

rows 
Can't  reach  me,  1  fly  to  thy  furrows. 
Thy  Side's  wound  is  mv  lafeft  feat. 
Let  all  foes  joi^i  in  combiparion,    • 
Who  fliall  condemn  ?  thou'rt  my  fal- 

v^tiottj  -     - 

Lov^  difajnnuls  tho  Law's  Eftrcat. 

Z  3  4  U 
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4.  If  thoa  ihro^  Crors's  paths  doft 

lead  me, 
I  followi  leaning  upon  thee  ; 
The  Clouds  ait  thy  command  |nttft 

feed  me. 
And  Rocks  muft  give  my  drink  to  me; 
TTiy  wondrous  Ways  I  acquiefce  in. 
They  always  end  in  love  andblefling^ 
If  I  have  thee,  it  does  TufHce  : 
I'  know  that  Souls  to  blifs  created. 
Who  fhall  to  glory  be  tranflated, 
Muft  needs  bow  down  before  they 

rife.. 
5.Tho'  Death  may  grike  fome  fouls 

with  l^orror. 
Not  me,  becaufe  my  heart  and  min(l 
Reads  in  thy  Face  no  frightening 

terror  j 
In  thee,  my  Life !  firm  peace  I  find. 
Who'd  tremble  when  his  Journey 

endpth. 
When  at  the  Port  of  reft  he  landeth 
Now  from  a  murd Vous  parage  free  ? 
Thus,  6  my  Light  f  m  without 

This  darkfomewildernefsrelinquiih, 
An4  ev^r  reft  and  live  with  thee. 
6.  Friend  of  my  foul !  6  how  con- 
tented 
Am  1,  when  leaning  upon  thee  f 
By.  world,  fin,  deaths  l*m  not  tor- 
mented, 
While  thou,  my  God,  doft  comfort 
me. 

0  l^t  fuch  peaceful  mind's  fcnfation 
Afford  the  fweeteft  Prelibation 
Of  heav'nly  joys,  as  gladn'ing  wine. 

1  fcom,  vain  World,  thy  adulation, 
I  have  this  better  confolation, 
"My  Friend,  my  well  belov'd,  is  mine. 

6ia. 

9dtiu  d«IoRUi|  Dein  ftiauWcitfi  te* 
,  gieren. . 


flymns  in  the  Seventeenth  and 

Affwages  all  the  grief  that  burdens 


l.Ttyry  Sohmon!  thy  kind  and 
^  iVX    graciotis  Scepter 


me  : 
When  my  poor  heart  but  turns  itfelf 

to  thee. 
Then  is  thy  peaceful  Spirit  my  Pre-. 

ceptor;    • 
Thy  loving  Look  fo  warms    and 

melts  my  heart. 
That  fear  and  reftlefnefs  muft  foou 

depart, 

2.  The  gifts  of  my  Belov'd  they  are 
fb  noble. 

That  all  the  world  cannot  the  like' 

aftbrd: 
What  are  the  treafures,  which  the 

v^orld  does  hoard  ? 
To  comfort  weary  Souls  they  are  not 

able  J 
But  Jefus  is,  and  does't  abundantly*; 
The  whole  world's  joy  will  fail,  ba^ 

never  He. 

3.  My  fweeteft  Friend  !  when  rpund 
my  poor  heart  gather 

Thy  flames  of  lov^,  and  gently  pierce* 

it  thrp'. 
Then  [ihines  in  me  a  light  quitq 

pure  and  new, 
By  which  I  reach  the  Heart  of  the 

kind  Father, 
Which  with  forgiving  tenderneis  is 

fiird  ; 
Qne  \^ave  of  Grace  is  by  the  other 

fweird. 

4.  That  which  the  Law  could  have 
beftowed  never, 

AU  this  is  then  produced  alone  by 

Grace : 
This  does  to  Holinefs  a  Liking  raife. 
This  changes  and  reforms  the  whole 

-Behaviour ; 
Thou Vt  led  from  ftrength  to  ftrength, 

and  patiently 
And  with  long-fuiF 'ring,  Grace  docs 

govern  thee. 

5.  O  may  my  heart  none  elfe  bat 
1   -      C^uiA  be  eying  I 
4  Com9 
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Come  vi£t  me^  my  Day^fpring  fromi  2. Yet  let  my  faith's  eyes  penetration 
on  bigh,  I  E'en  reach  within  thy  SanduVy  ; 

Thy  grace  be  my  heart's  con  folation. 
This,  to  thy  praife,  will  comfort  me  : 
Reach  to  that  foul  thy  loving  Scepter, 
Which,  like  as  EJitfer,   Tore  thee 

bows. 
And  herfelf  as  thy  beauty  (hews. 
Say  ;  "  Yes,  thine  eyes  fill  me  with 
rapture."  • 
•  Cant  U, 
3.  O  loving  Jefu !  O  be  gracious   • 
IJnto  the  heart  tha(  pants  for  thee  ; 

0  let  that  Cry  be  emcacious  ; 
"  My  God  be  merciful  to  me  "  I 

1  know  thy  Heart's  commiseration, ' 
Thou  canil  liot  angry  be  at  him. 
For  whom  thou  once  io  Blood  did'ft 

fwim, 

for  whom  thou'd  made  full  Expia- 
tion. 

4-.  I  fall  into  thy  Hands,  my  Saviour! 

I  kifs  them  in  faith's  confidence  : 

0  righteous  King  I  let  me  find  favour. 
Behold  my  heart's  true  Penitence ; 
Thro'  thy  qwn Wounds  I'm  judified, 
Ko  condemnation  is  in  me. 
And  if  Tm  reconciled  with  thee, 

1  (hall  remain  to  thee  allied, 
r.  O  let  thy  Wifdom  fiill  attend  me. 
It's  light  take  not  away  from  me  ; 
Thy  Grace  furround  me  and  defend 

That  in  ^heWay, which  pleafeth  thee, 
I  may  walk  without  variation, 
^hat  in  this  time,  till  I  depart, 
I  may  with  love  and  joy  of  heart 
f  uit  to  thy  Will  my  Converfation. 
6.  Give  me  the  Armour  of  the  Spirit,  ' 
And  with  thy  power  ftrengchen  me. 
trhat  bold  in  faith,  I  need  not  fear  it . 
When  hoftile  craft  and  Might  I  fee : 
So  (hall  thy  Grace's  domination. 
Which  to  thy  glory  leads  us  on, 
iAnd  e'en  at  laft  affords  a  crown, 
By  me  get  fome  Amplification. 


So  that  the  light  in  thy  light  I  can 

On  grace's  Bottom  fledfaftly  rely- 
ing: 

0  may  no  fault  be  e^er  fo  great  in 

me 
As  t'intercept  the  love  that  darts 
from  thee. 

6.  When  I'm  caft  down  before  thee 

by  my  failing, 

Whene'er  thy  Spirit  in  me  feefs  a 
damp. 

Or  when  the  Law  ftrives  to  put  out 
my  lamp 

Of  Faith,  and  to  make  fear  and  grief 
prevailing; 

Then  let  me  view  thy  tenderMother- 
Heart, 

This  will  new  ibength  and  confi- 
dence impart. 

7.  And  now  I  reft,  my  Love!  in  thy 

embraces, 
Thon  art  alone  my  everlafting  Peace ; 

1  wrap  and  wind  myiielf  up  in  thy 

grace; 
Mue  element  is  th'ocean  of   thy 

mercies : 
Aod  fince  thou,  Jefu,  art  my  All  in 

one, 
I  have  that  which  my  heart  can  feed 

upon. 

.   623. 

9titi  Sefa  tern  if  e  fetapljiftten. 

\*f\  Jefu  !  *fore  whofe  radiation 
V^  The  Seraphim  moft  cover'd 
ftand. 
When  in  their  awful  miniflration 
They  wait  thy  Order  and  command ! 
How  (hould  this  body's  eyes  dim- 

fighted 
Be  fit  thy  glorious  Light  to  fee. 
When  by  fin's  gloomy  mifcry 
As4  ihadows    dull,    they   are  be- 
nighted ? 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Hymns  te  ibeSwentemJ^and 


344 

7.  Ye5,yc8,  mylirtrtwill  jjbd^iftT 

brace  th^ 
Voachfafe  to  chofe  it  for  ^  throne! 
If  love  cottld  heretofore  fo  iprtk  thee, 
That  thou  l^ft  by  thy  heav'D\y 

crown. 
Then  let  my  H^^rt  be  dedicated 
For  thy  delightful  Reiidence, 
Urttil,  whpi  thou  fhalt  call  me  hence, 
)  am  into  thy  Heaven  tranflated. 
t.  In  faith  I  am  to  thee  afcending, 
Pefcend  O  Lovu  f  and-  conie  to  me  ; 
This  joy,  my  God,  be  nev^r  ending ; 
Beplenifli  me  quite,  quite,  with  diee. 
1*11  fear,  re^e&  and  low  thee  longer 
Than  while  my  heart  it*ft  Pulfe  re- 
peats; 
For  when  itno  more  throbs  and  beats, 
My  love's  flame  (hall  l^reak  forth  itill 
ftrongefo 

624. 

Pa  mefn  CcUefet  hitH  attcitt* 

fY  dear  Redeemer  f  Aou  art 

he 
>  me  to  love  invited ; 
That  Fain,  which  is  fo  fiveet  to  me^ 

Thott'ft  in  my  heart  excited. 
2*  Thy  Crofs,  thy  fHam^,  thy  fa^ngs 
and  fmart. 
Thy  Stripes  and  wounds  dtkted, 
Thefe  are  the  charms  which  h^^ve  my 
'  heart  ' 

Ravi(h'd  and  captivated. 

J.  The  fire,  that  burns  ap^  fla^^es 
within, 

Is  that  divine  Tmpreflion, 
That  thpn  wert  bleeding  for  my  fin, 

And  dy'dft  for  my  tranfgreiHon. 

4,  And  now  thou  (nay 'ft  take  keav'n 

from  me. 
My  love  (hall  (lill  be  fervent  : 
B'ot  riell  out  of  my  mcn^ory, 
I'm  yet  thy^iaithful  Servant. 

5.  Reward  me  not  when  diligent. 
Thou Vt  yet  my  deareil  Mafter  | 


Whoi 


ABHght  me  whfr  no  punHbrnenty 
ril  cleave  to  thee  ffiiU  fafter. 

625, 

mtx  Uc%  Bttttleu  WH  tt  fktj^ 

p.TTE  who  fancies  that  he  Saadf 
Jri      cth, 

May  take  good  Cart^  left  he  idl  i 
l^or  the  Tempter  ftiU  intend^th 
Us,  if  poifible,  t*^thral. 

2.  Indfdence  iti  asi  loipoter, 
Drowfinefs  is  never  good : 

He  that  lets  k  be  kia  mafter. 
Binds  for  his  own  back  a  rod, 

3.  All  falfe  Freedom's  peftflential. 
At  mid- day  *  it  doc^  deftroy : 

Whod  poAds liie Good efiatia^ 
Mud  fiy  from  it,  left  he  die. 

4.  When  a  Sam/on  h  carefled 
OnthehipofD#£M, 

Of  his  Strength  he's  difpoflefled. 
And  gets  rain  for  his  pay. 

5.  Simgjty  who  fo-  raftly  adted. 
And  was  bold  with  CLnft  to  di(V 

But  to  watch  and  pray  negle£ted> 
Mnft  foon  weej^  a  bitter  Cry, 

6.  Our  fwom  en*my  the  Panurdc  * 
de  is  watchful  day  and  night : 

And  (hoald  we  be  fo  letharnc  ? 
Surely  that  would  not  be  right* 
•  Matt  sjH.  25.  1U«.  A  19. 

7.  Well's  he  who  always  appeared 
With  his  Loyns  right  girt  about. 

And  wbo  whii^his  Lamphe  bqveiht 
i«|s  it  never  be  put  out. 

8.  Well's  he,  who  O'A  wi^  hi»caiu 

fies. 
For  to  foed  h)s  hmp  th^rebj, 
la  cafe  that  the  Bfevd^room  tarrifs  | 
Hc>  ^ff^fy^  cotainly. 
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CM  U I  tin  C<tHtt|»9  ftaifielfL 


i.^T^Hank God  f  towardsEtemity 

X    ADOcher  Step  is  taken,. 
lijHeaitwkh  longing  turns  to  thee, 

Wkik  here  on  Barthrn^ walking; 
To  tlMe»0  n^  life's  Fonntain-head^ 
Fmm  wbenofr  ffzcc  is  pour*d  fertb> 
aodiked 

Into  my  finl*  like  baTfain. 
%lu\L  ^  Hoan^  vA  dafi>  amk 
ycaw. 

And  thiiik  tkm  tfedipos-age^ 
Undl  the  wiih*d-for  Time  <ppotfn, 

WUBkall  my  gptef  affwases  i, 
When  all  the  mortal  Pamiome 

That  I  <a»  beimakii«al« 

jrThyLOTeTa  flmim  fettomxhsattM^ 
fir^, 
Iamrfwmimhda%hmd» 
All  diat  is  in  me  does  ieijm 

Thoi^h  I  am  in  thee»  tkm  in  me. 
Yet  full  my  Longing  after  tket. 

Bnchday  and  hoar  gr—y  fifodgnt^ 
4.CBai9f  iaith thy firide^iHi^ wans 
thy  Bp^f 

Come  !  Taith  thy  undeitMl  s 
SfecalladofKl  with^siU  IM  mMin 

Come !  come !  and  be  r^^fMd  I 
Jtfn,  my  BiSdegrooa*^  ctfoe  to'mvli 
Thoo  know%  O  Lamb,  llMl  to 
thee 

Akmdy  am  betrolhodl. 
f .  But  vet  I  leare  hidrdy 

To  thee  the  Time  aM  ibafiM> 
WbeirtlMm  wilrlkew  tbyfelfto>A0r 

Mean  while  'tis  to  thee  pteafiq^ 
Tbtt  heart  and  tongne  ^  oat  for 

th^. 
4nd  that  my  (bql  ineeffimtly 

Goes  fbr^  my  Lamb  I  60  meet 
thee. 
6. 1  am  content,  fince  nongfat  at  all 

f  fooi  fbj  lore  mi?  ihaB  imrj 


34J 

Ihat  thee  I  can  mgr  Brikgitmn>cnU 

At.  ail  umes  whaafea^/ftt ; 
Ajidstha:  thott<glDrioaaPftiwof  Kfi\ 
Wilt  oor  Day  wed  me  as-  ^  Wilo-^ 

AiuLIead^mrto  thvkingdoo^ 
t.  Tbfisefore  I  pfaite  th^  thaatc- 
fuUy, 

That  one  Hoor  moxe^s  aeqnittod. 
Whereby  to  bleft  Eternity 

Another  Step's  compleated : 
Now  I  will  nimbly  oAward  faaflie^ 
Untilliball  arrive  at  laft 

At  my  defire^  haven*. 

8.  And  if  my  handst  while  lam  faefe, 
$ho«U  drop»   VKf  Knees   grow 

feeUe; 
Whik  nmoing  on^in  faith*s  career* 
•   tJpttald  roe  s  for  tbott*ri  able 
To  ftien^en  my  heart  with  tby 

,That  up  fo  heaven  I  can  (oar 
In  digbt  unint*errupt<id. 

9.  Arife,  my  foul  I  be  Bold  in  Faithr 
For  no  thing  ihall  amioy  the e ; 

O  Tet  not^  fioSr  thy  defUn'd  Path, 
Aoght  in  this  world  decoy  therf 

Does  ninniag  to  thee  feem  too  flow  ? 

Then  take  the  Wiaei  of  doves»  and 
<o, 
Helj^donbyIove»  fly  fwirter. 

10.  Jefn»  my  Bridegroom  f  my  foul  i» 
With  thee  already  joined, 

Thoa  hail  received  her  with  a  Kifi. 

As  love  thy  beast  inclined. 
What  ?  tbo^this  Time  feems  long 

to  mtf: 
E*en  itre  Vm  in  Eternity, 

&ccatt(e  I  live  in  Jefus. 


627. 

9  9«  IrUte.  aftlaet  Ife'be. 

i./^  The  love   wherewith    Tm 
KJ      loved ! 

O  thd  DM(b*d.for  bleflednefs  I       . 
Thon,  O  Love,  bykindnefs  moved, 
TlV&mf  M'rf  and  diftrcfs  f 

As 
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34^  HyfMis  in  tie  Seventeenth  and 

At  a  Lamb  kd  to  the  (laughter 


Thoa  goeft  to  the  Crofs's  tree, 
Sea]*ft  thy  love  withBlood  and  water, 

Bear'ilthe  World's  iniquity. 
z.  Lore  I  who  in  the  Garden  foweft 

Tears  and  Pearls  of  bloody  fweat ; 
Love !  who  without  ceafing  gloweft, 

Tho'  dire  Pangs  thy  Heart  befet ; 
Lore  I  who  with  foil  reiblution 

Wrath  and  Fary  did*ft  fuftain  f 
Thro'  thy  bloody  Execution 

Wrath*s  appeas'd,  and  Fury  (lain. 
3. Love  I  who  haft  my  heart  betrothed 

Unto  thee,  by  Troth  of  Wounds ; 
Who  me  as  thy  Bride  hail  clothed. 

And  for  ever  tq  thee  bound. 
Love  \  who  thus  himfelf  engaged  ; 

Let  my  Mis'ry  and  my  fmart 
Now  entirely  be  a/Twaged 

In  thy  wounded  ble^ng  Heart. 

4.  Love  I  whoDeath  for  meenduredi 
And  upon  the  crofs*s  tree 

Never-fading  Blifs  procured. 
Ah  I '  how  fweet's  thy  Pain  to  me  ! 

Ah,  ril  kifs  with  kiflcs  tender   ' 
Thy  dear  wouilds,  my  wounded 
Lovef 

And  at  lafl  myfelf  futrender 

To  thy  Side's  wound  as  thy  doye. 

5.  Love  !.  who  by  deep  grief  wert 

m^red. 
And  for  my  fo  frozen  heart 
III  a  cold  Tomb  wert  interred  : 

Ah  !  I  thank  thee  for  thy  Smart  I 
For  the  yielding  up  thy  Spirit,   • ' 

That  I  might  for  ever  live  f  * 
Love!  who  bought'ft   me  by  thy 
Merit, 
In  thy  Bofom  me  receive ! 

I •'^T^Hankfgiving,  honour,  praife 

X       and  might 
Unto  the  flaughter'd  Lamb  be  rend- 
ered. 


Who  brought  as  to  his  £ing4om*t 

light. 
And  boueht  us  from  all  tongoet  and 

kindred ; 
To  Happinefs  we  were  in  him  Jot" 

dam*d. 
When  the  World's  gronnd-woiks  yet 

unlaid  remain*d. 

2.  We  are  ingrafted  into  Chrift 
The  Vine ;  we  are  with  God  united  ; 
This  is  of  an  our  Joys  the  hirii*ft, 
(Tho'  unbelief  it  ever  flighted.) 
The  ft>irit  from  lifers  Fountain  ever 

drinks. 
The  foul  with  holy  Shame  and  bldk*; 
ing  finks. 

3.  By  you,  ye  Torches  round  A^ 

Throne, 
And  you  glad  Spirits  that  fill  htttnai* 
With  fliouts  of  Glory,  loGod*s  Son, 
Our  King  and  Shepherd,  praife  be^ 

given; 
Come,  and  widi'ns,  his  g^orioos  bve 

rehearfe. 
His  Name  be  prais'd  diroughont  the 

Univerfe.  •  • 
'4.  He  who  for  ever.does  abide. 
His  Lauds  in  joyful  fon«  be  niifed 
la  Chriften4o|n»  t^s  blcfied  bride  9 
Bymen*s  and  angels  tongues  he's 


Let  alt  the  ho)y  Hofb  make  heavea 

.  ring. 
Let  all  the  creatures  the  IVoritt  glorf 

..  .fiag! 
^.  Prais'd  be  the  higheft  Majefty, 
Exalted  be  the  Triune  Godhead, 
Which  felf-exiils  eternally  !         .   . 
By  every  thing  it  (hall  be  lauded  ; 
In  Her  confifts  the  Light  of  Lifeaivi 

.  Joy» 

W|iofe  Nod  can  worlds  create,  and 

worlds  deftroy. 
6.  How  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  is 
TheLoid  of  hofb,  of  Earth  and 

Heaven, 
Who  iQv'd  ^d  deftin'd  us  to  blifs 
In  Chrift,  and  unto  us  hath  given 
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(AMioagJi  we  vere*  as  yet  his  ene- 
mies) « 

His  Son,  tbe  very  Darling  of  1ms 
eyes. 
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i.^T^Hoa  God's  beloved  Lanab ! 

X,    Blpil  Bridegroom !  who  re- 
newed 
That  love,  which  in  thee  glowed  s 

We  ble(s  and  praife  thy  Name  : 
Lo?c  gives  us  crowns  of  Glory, 
Which  are  not  tranfitory, 

Becaofb  from  heav'n  it  came  : 

Thoa  Qod*s  beloved  Lamb ! 
J,    Thoa  art  the  lovelicft ! 
Thoa  wik  abide  the  faireft 
^ail  men,  and  the  dearefl. 

As  long  as  Love  (hall  lail : 
And  love  fltall  ever  floarifh, 
Tho*  all  things  elfe  muft  perifh, 

As  God's  own  Mouth  exprefs'd  : 

Thoa  art  thclovclieft! 

3.  How  fail  can  Love-cords  bind  ! 
Thou  unto  thee  haft  bound  us, 

A$  foon  as  thou  haft  found  us, 

Thoo  Shepherd-Hand  (b  kind  ! 

C(Mne,  let  as  now  be  warmed 

In  th' Arms,  for  which  we're  formed  ; 

We'fe.tky  near  Kin,  we  findi 

How  faft  can  love-cords  bind ! 

4.  O  Love*s  fweet  Harmony  f 
If  oar  ftrength  does  grow  greater. 
Then  can  we  fing  ftul  fweeter 

The  Lamb's  Song's  melody. 
His  ftrength  in  as  be  dwelling,.  * 
And  all  ibange  pow'rs  expelling 

Of  idle  fantafy, 

By  Love*s  fweet  harmony. 

5.  The  Elders  holy  choir 

Who  bide  in  the  Lamb's  Prefcnce, 
And  pay  him  their  obeifance, 

Caft  down  their  crown's  attire ; 
We  join  their  Adoration, 
An4  praife  him  with  proftration. 


For  A/Iin  a/i is  HE  F' 

Thusth'Blders  choir  does  cry. 
6.  Thanks,  Wifdom,  Majefty, 
Glory  and  Domination, 
Gives  him  the  Congrenuiony 

For  Love's  fweet  unity. 
The  Lamb,  who  did  deliver 
Our  fouls,  be  prais'd  for  ever  I 

Glory  and  Majefty 

Be  his  eternally. 

630, 

u  TESUS  is  my  light  moft  fair, 
J  Jefus  is  the  Father's  Pleafurc^  • 

As  he  did  himfclf  declare  ; 
He  is  my  delight  and  treafure. 

Jefus  is  the  Power  fweet. 
Which  with  love  my  heart  hath  fired. 
Where  I  find  what  I  defired. 

Where  both  peace  and  joy  I  meet, 
2.  Jefus  is  my  joyful  play. 
All  that's  lovely  is  my  Jefus  ; 

I'm  enkindled  by  his  Ray, 
He  repels  what  wou'd  diftrefs  us  5 

Jefus  is  my  Jubilee. 
I  am  quite  by  him  inflamed. 
For  whatever  can  be  named, 

Crav'd  or  wifli'd  for,  that  is  HE. 
5.  Round  my  Jefus  I  will  cling. 
Him  |.  feek  with  heart  quite  tender  1 

And  accurs'd  be  ev'ry  thing 
Which  my  feeking  him  wou'd  hinder. 

Tell  me  nought  of  worldly  fame ; 
Ufc  no  fpeech  to  my  heart  teazing; 
Wott'd  you  tell  me  fpmething  pleade- 
ing. 

Tell  how  he  does  jSonls  inflame. 
4.  Jefu,  Jefu,  thou  my  Reft  ! 
Jefu,  Jefu,  let  me  find  thee  : 

Jefuf  (ake  me  to  thy  Breaft  I 
With  thy  Cords  of  love  now  bind 
me !. 

I  feek  Jefus,  I  declare, 

Jefus 
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Uytms  in  the  Seventeenib  and 


Jefus  IS  my  Meditatioii ; 

I  don't  mind  hell's  fulguratioR, 

While  I  am  in  Jefs's  Care, 
c.  Call  me  but  thy  Dove  am}  Bride, 
This  be  my  denomiaaticm ; 

Let  me  quite  in  thee  confide^ 
By  connubial  Relation : 

Jefu,.  Jefi],  take  me  in  ? 
Thine  alone  I  will  be  called  ; 
And  whatever  has  me  enthralled. 

Shall  no  longer  me  confine. 
6.  Ye  Companions !  O  tell  me 
Where  is  Ke  on  whom  IVc  doted  ? 

(AH  I  tSiat  1  coQ-'d  come  at  thee ! } 
Tell  him*  Vm  to  him  devoted  ; 

Tell  him,  that  by  him  Pm  fir'd, 
'And  with  love's  force  penetrated ; 
Tell  how  I  was  elevated, 

Hearing  that  he  me  defir'd. 
7^  But  Himfelf  1*11  look  upon ; 
"With  Him  rd  have  converfation ; 

And  I  know  it  will  be  done, 
Jlis  Heart  will  break  thro'  compaf- 
fion  ; 
For  I  will  not  reft,  until 
I  can  cling  around  my  Saviour, 
Till' to  fee  him  I've  theFavour, 
Till  he.  grants  me  all  my  will* 
S.  Oft  I  get  a  Look  from  thee« 
Sweet  hath  been  thy  bleft  Refreflung ; 

But  this  is  n*t  enough  for  me, 
I'll  have  thee  in  my  Pofiffion^ 
}efu,  O  break  forth  in  me  \ 
Rife  lit  me,  thou  brighteft  Splendor ! 
Jeifu,  Jefu  !  O  furrendcr. 
Let  me,  let  me  conquer  thee ! 

631. 
.  ^\t\t  ii%  {fffiilPtfet  liteclt. 

I  .T   Ook  oti  me  thy  Servant  faB'n, 
'   |.  J-   Pity  m^'  condition. 
Full  of  Ulcers,  bruis'd  and  fwoll'n ; 
I  thirft  for  Selvatwn. 
O  my  Lord !  Help  afford  \ 


Hear  my  anxiout  crySfif;' 
And  my  mournful  fighin^. 

2.  I  am  cold ;— fet  mt  on  fire: 
Hard — come  me  to  foften  :•     . 

Feed  me ; — Food  is  my  defire ; 
I'm  dry  ; —  water  often ! 

Satan  beats,  and  exckes^ 
Many  a  fore  Senfation. 
In  hours  of  temptation. 

3.  My  own  flefh's  concupifceno^ 
Caufeth  me  much  forrow. 

And  the  World^s  impertTnence 
Shoots  off  many  an  arrow : 

Now  and  then,  fear  of  men 
Strives  my  heart  to  frighten^ 
To  opprefs  and  ftraiteo. 

4.  O  that  I  cou'd  thee  embrac0^ 
Jefu,  at  my  pleafure  I 

0  cou'd  I  my  love  exprefs 
To  thee  in  full  MeafuM .' 

To  Thee  turn  I,  and  biim 
With  defire  to  kifg  thee. 
Wholly  to  poiTefs  thee. 

5.  IknowweU  whatjoy  itW 
To  love  thee  my  Saviour ; 

But  the  Flefli  woo'd  Kinder  thit. 
Does  to  rule  endeavour  : 

Sp'rit  and  Flefh  draw  and  pofli; 
Eacn  wQu'd  be  the  ftronger» 
I  can't  bear  it  longer  ! 

6.  But  what  (halt  I  do,  poor  I  ? 
Who  iliall  me  deliver  ? 

Whither,  whidier  fliall  I  fly  P 
Who  fpeaki  in  my  favour  ? 

Lord,  in  whom  I  truft ;  come  f 
Break  the  fleihy  Fetters, 
And  all  Bands  to  ftattnrt, 

JESUS. 

7.  Lo!  Fm- coming  to  fulfil 
All  thj  ^Jb  ^whatever  : 

1  imiraci  thei  »mv,  and  wu 
Grace  thee  'with  Lovfsfofowr  i 

Flejby  worlds  deaths  bellbeiuaA^ 
Satan's  Bonds  and  raiu^ur 
Ifuhdui  and  conquer.' 

I.  Mj 
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t.  ify^vm  S>*rV  Ipve  to  tha,         1 1  roundly  declft^  it ;  Til  know  no- 


flffoor  Fli^  U  nu^, 

AmdtH^  LmJ€^  nubUh  uato  $m 
OaH  irflw  thuftiUMer. 

Ibtaltbu:  and  by  mi 
n$mwrtftremgtbtm'd^  rooted^ 
Ctums^d,  btwe^ir  polluted, 
a  Jttth  Sores  acuteft/mari 
By  my  Jfo^nufs  is  cured : 

fo  eafetbee  hath  once  wj  Heart 
M  thy  pains  endured, 

Tru/i  aud  nvatt,  my  Blood-fweai 
V>ai  aU'ckanJingflwKer^ 
Sbnll  thy  Sin  o^erpo^wer. 

The  Soul. 
la  O  how  pore  is  thy  dear  Blood! 
It  4ops  waihine  whiter 

Than  the  fnow ;  I!id  by  thisFlood 
Thas  the  fun  much  brighter; 

Clear  and  fair  (hall  ihine  there 
By  Blood's  radiation 
T^Y  whole  (Congregation. 
1 1.  LaiBb  jof  God,  that  overcame ! 
Be  dioo  blefs*d  and  praifed  ! 

Thott  haft  on  the  Crois*s  beam 
AH  my  guilt  erafed : 

Thoo  art  mine,  I  am  thine; 
To  thee  I  deliver 
My  felf  now  and  ever. 

632. 

I  Glory  in  nothing,   but  In   the 
Wounds  bloody. 
Which  Jefiu  received  in  his  holy 

Body: 
In  them  I  will  hide  me,  to  them  I 

deave  gladly ; 
So  can  I,  l»e  Enoch,  in  this  World 

live  godly. 
2.  Y^at  tho*  the  World  foameth  and 

rageth  with  fury ! 
rn  give  to  my  beautird  Jefus  the 
glory! 
7 


thing  ever. 
But  only  to  kifs  my  dear  crucify'd 

Saviour. 
3.  My  Jefus  takes  Notice  ef  hearts 

for  him  pining, 
H^^fweetens  their  grief  while  rounf 

"him  they  are  twining  : 
All  this  I've  expcrienc'd,  therefore  JE 

will  hold  him,, 
ril  ding  round  my  Jefus,  my  amp 

fhdi  enfold  him. 
4.Look  yonder,  my  Jefus  comes  freely^ 

to  meet  me ; 
He  bumetb  for  love,he  will  am'rouflv^ 

greet  me : 
O  love  !  what  in  all  the  world  c^ 

better  pleafe  us  I 
Who'd  not  with    full  Purpofe  of 

Heart  cleave  to  Jdus  f 
5.  On  Jefus  my  thoughts  are  &c*d,  oa 

him  Tve  doted. 
With  all  that  I  have  J'm  to  Jefiis 

devoted ; 
Him  for  my  fouFs  Bridegroom  abac 

I  have  chofen. 
Here  and  when  tranflated  to  th*hea« 

venly  Gojhin. 

633- 

itatk\iVL  meingem  in lefiiMatiiltl 
Imiuten. 

i./'^O,  go  niy  heart,   uiM  Ac 

Vjr    Wounds  of  Jefus  ( 
Thou'ftdiirfied  long,  drink  now  thy 

fill! 
I've  found  again,  what  vitoxy  fpirits 

eafes. 
The  Spring  fanguifiuoufi^  thepeer!f& 

Well : 
Repair  to  this  fweei  well  with  fpced. 
It  flows  clear  from  the  Fouacait- 

heacU 
From  Jefu's  Side,;  here  recreated. 
Is  heart  and  foul  edulcorated. 

2.  Spue 
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ji.  Spue  Ottt,  if  oaght  is  to  thy  Palate 

cleaving, 
WUch  of  ilrange  waters  tafies;  that 

fo 
Tlie  chryftal-Stream»  which  God  to 

thee  is  giving 
Into  a  clean  heart's  Ciftern  flow : 
God  and  the  World  can^t  mixed  be, 
Between  them  is  no  fympathy  : 
tubes  thriving  by  Love-s  breads  la- 

dadon. 
Have  fingle  eyes,  a  pore  fenfation. 

3.  And  O  how  bright !  how  beyond 

nttVance  floweth 
The  heavenly  Joy  into  our  he^rt. 
When  God  allays  oar  thirft,  thro* 

love  which  gloweth 
And  ftreams  thro*out  our  er^ry  part ! 
This  is  not  feen  by  fleftilv  eye» 
Much  lefs  can  that  the  Works  defcry 
Which  in  (Ull  fouls  performs  the  Sa- 
viour, 
When  they  ceafe  from  their  own  en- 
deavour. 

4.  Man  fees  his  God  with  holy  Fear 

and  wonder. 
In  PowVs  beyond  defcription  great. 
When  He  comes,  all  in  us  to  cleave 

afunder. 
Which  did  our  fpirit  captivate : 
But  yet  he  comes  fo  kind  and  fweet, 
.That  we  let  him  his  Work  compleac. 
His  hand  upholds  us  unperceived. 
We're  glad  to  be  by  him  relieved. 
'5.  Thy  love.  Lord,  elfe  a  Creature 

could  bear  never. 
Which  is  fo  veiy  full  of  fin  : 
J^or,  tho'  when  glanc'd  upon  by  thee 

in  favour, 
It  feels  contentednefs  within ; 
'Yet,  when  from  thy  great  Majelly 
Strong  Rays  dart  forth,  then  trem- 

blingly 
Poor  mortals  look  for  Hiding-places, 
And,  like  E/ias,  veil  their  uces. 


Mymm  in  the  Seventeenth  and 


6.  Therefore,  tho*  great  is  thy  Ml« 

nifeAacion, 
Yet  to^  thy  child    thou  fiiit^fl  thy 
Light; 

0  Sun  of  glory  f  thy  Illumination 
Is  fuch,..as  makes  the  new  fVorli 

bright : 
We  only  feek  the  Morning-Red, 
But  thy  Light  does  ftill  further  fpread* 
Until  we  fee,  to  our  heart's  pleafurf, 
Blodd-Rubies  fplendor  in  full  mea- 

fure, 

7.  And  here,  my  Saviour,  I  ara  fooa 

difcernitig, 
How  iniignificant  I  mud  be, 
A  piece  of  wood,  that's  fcarcely  fit 

for  burning ; 
And  yet  thy  Grace  preferveth  me  i 
Thy  lighf  (hews  cv'ry  Duft  of  fin. 
Which  elfe,  indeed,  had  hidden  beeil; 
This  does  beat  down  my  vfiin  Am* 

bition, 
And  lets  me  fee  my  poor  condition. 

8.  Here  I  can  alfo  know  thee,  my 

foul's  Lover  \' 

1  can  behold  thy  Face  and  live. 

O  let  me  oft  thy  Countenance  dif^ 
cover! 

There's  nothing  elfe  which  joy  caH 
give; 

Thou  friendlieft  Heart,  thou'rt  to  os 
near. 

We  fcarce  can  feek  thee,  but  thou*it 
here. 

Thou'rt  never  far  from  thy  Adhe- 
rents, 

Who  from  their  heart  love  thy  Ap- 
pearance. 

'•"  • 

634- 

X.  T   ORDf  I  contemplate  with 

1^    delight- 
Thy  various  Works  both  day  and 
night.' 

What 
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What  gtory  fliiiies  duro^  every  part, 
Wkatboondlefs  Power,  what  won- 

d*roiis  Art  ? 
2.  All  things  inbeauteont  Forms  ap- 
peared, 
Bjr  diT  almighty  Fiai  reared ; 
At  laft  thoa  from  the  daft  didftraife 
Thine  Image  Mar,  to  fing  thy  praife. 
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iUR  Lives,  and  all 


yj    good,  we  owe 
To  oar  kind  Maker^s  watchful  care : 
Ov  mteful  tongaes  thy  pndfe  ihall 

A^  ^^  ^ ... 

dare, 
z.  Aiham*d  of  paft  Ingratkude, 
Before  onr  great  Deliverer  now 
Widi  godly  Torrow,  awful  fear, 
Acd  deep  humility  we  bow. 
3.  Accept  dear  Lord,  the  facrific^ 
Pitfented  thro*  that  Holy  One, 
Whofe  precious  Blood,  once  poured 

forth. 
Can  for  onr  heinoas  fins  attone. 

636; 

i.TT^Adier  of  lights,  from  whom 

J/     proceeds 
Whatever  thy  ev'ry  creature  needs, 
Whofe  Goodnefs  providently  nieh 
Feeds  the  yonng  ravens  whenuiey 

cry  5 
To  thee  I  ]ook  t  my  heart  prepare, 
Sttggeft  and  hearken  to  my  Pray*r. 
2  Since  by  thy  Light  myfelf  I  fee 
Naked  and  poor  and  void  of  thee, 
Thme  eyes  moft  all  my  thoughts  fur- 

Pkeventing  wh^t  my  lips  would  fay : 
Thou  ieeft  my  Wants  j  for  Help 

they  call. 
And  ere  I  fpeak,  thou  know'ft  them 

alL 
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3.  Thott  know'ft  the  bafenefs  of  my 
Mind, 

Wayward,  and  impotent  and  blind  9 
Thou  know'ft  how  unfubdu^d  my 

Will, 
Averfe  to  good,  and  prone  to  ill : 
Thou  know'ft  how  wide  my  pat 

fions  rove. 
Nor  checked  by  fear,  nor  charmU 

by  love. 

4.  Ah  give  me,  Lord,  myfelf  to  fedi 
My  total  Mifery  reveal : 
Ah  ^ve  me,  Lorji,  (I  ftill  would  fay) 
A  heart  to  mourn,  a  heart  to  pray  ) 
My  Bttfmefs  this,  my  only  care. 
My  life,  my  ev'ry  breath  be  Pray V. 

5.  Father,  I  want  a  thankful  heart « 
I  want  to  tafte  how  good  thou  art. 
To  plunge  me  in  thy  Mercy's  fea. 
Ana  comprehend  thy  Love  to  me  1 
The  hcalingpow'r  of  Faith  to  know. 
And  reign  triumphant  here  below. 


that's 
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1 .  TEfu,  give  Mercy  to  my  foul, 
J     If  mercy  may  be  giv'n  ; 

For  oh  f  I  greatly  have  tranfgre&'d» 
And  have  offended  Heaven. 

2.  Too  long,  alas !  I  have  refusM, 
I  made  too  long  delay : 

Yet  let  my  fpirit  know  thy  Peace, 
Tho'  late  in  this  my  day. 

3.  Shine  on  me,  O  thou  Morning- 

ftar. 
Who  day.  eternal  brings ! 
Rife  on  me  Sun  of  righteoufnefs. 
With  Healing  in  thy  Wings  ! 

4.  Pour,  forth  the  Fountain  of  thy 

blood. 

To  make  my  fpirit  whole ; 
Let  all  thy  Merits,  Lord,  dekcnd. 

To  purify  my  foul. 
J.  Forgive  my  Sin,increafe  my  Faith, 

And  thro*  thy  tender  love, 
Prepare  a  man^on  for  my  foi^ 

In  Realms  of  peace  ab^e. 
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$5*  Hynm  in  A^ 

6.  Vsismmt  me,  «H4ceiffg  Ltfd ! 

My  fccrct  adions  prove, 
Tiy  out  my  flotns,  and  fevch  my 

Aod  evil  thoaghts  remove. 
j^  Throo^]y»  as  J  am  k«awa  to 

V    thee, 

Give  me  myfelf  to  1«iow  : 
Bot  purge  me  by  thy  J3]ood,0  Chr4ft> 

i^nd  make  me  white  as  Snow, 

6j8. 

1.  y^Caft  not  out  »y  P«yV, 
\Jr    Nor  turn  thy  face  away  ; 

Attend;  Almighty  God,  and  liear^ 
While  I  before  thee  pray. 

2.  The  Seed  of  death  and  heU 
Mrx*d  in  my  fpirit  rife  ; 

And  vinn  Defires  within  me  dweH, 
And  fweet  Devotion  dies. 

3.  Cardefs  and  nnconcern*d 
I  fall  a  prey  to  Sin ; 

And  the  old  Adaui  wndifcern'd 

Again  creeps  foftly  in. 
4. 1  quite  forget  my  Lord, 

As  tho*  he  ne^er  had  dyM ; 
Pais  over  all  his  gracious  Words^ 

And  madly  turn  aTide. 

5.  Judge,  my  Creator  God, 
Connder  this  my  "ftvy^T  \ 

My  Heart,  which   ihould  be    thy 
Abode, 
]>Fagons  and  ow}s  are  there* 

6.  Arife,  unlheath  thy  fword. 
Mine  Adverfaries  nay : 

l^ighty  to  help,  affift  me.  Lord, 
And  keep  me  in  thy  Way. 

1;QAY,  Where's  thy  hope,  thou 

^    Sinner,  {^y  I 
Look  evVy  where,  and  afk  around  : 
Who  all  the  mighty  Debt  can  pay, 
Can  a  fie  Ranfom  e*<;r  be  found  ?  * 


zdCs,  jp9Bd,  vesMs  £iQfeiir|!n|r  Vpfflv'i 
TkeLamhrfiV'flvliadiiiifer'dDctfk 

2.  Far,  far  away,  maft  Satan  fly, 
Noriddok  ine«nliire  to  detaan: 
For  Jefos,  when  he  dei^a^jd  to  4ie^ 
Did  thenittAroy  jnr  t^'ry  Cbaim; 
And  CfloiqttVor  in  ne  dreadliif  fight. 
My  6ofl  fmn  thenoe  becane  hm 

Right. 

3.  Take  Thou  pcji^on  of  my  hcai^ 
Jefu,  and  make  me  live  to  thee ; 
With  thee  let  nolHiing  cknm  a  part,^ 
But  thou  my  All  for  ever  be ; 

And  give  me,  with  thy  faints  above. 
All  joy  inxhee,  ^ou  God  of  Love. 

640^ 

I .  TpRom  my  own  works  at  laft  I 

J/      ceafe, 
God  that  creates  moll  fea!  my  Peace ; 
Fruitlefs  my  Toil,  and  vain  my- cart, 

;  A|id  all  ay  fitnefs  is  Defpair. 

'  2.  Lord,  I  defpair  myfelf  t%  heal  f 
( fee  my  Sin,  but  wee^  or  feel 
I  cannot,  till  thy  Spirit  blow. 
And  bid  th*  obedient  waters  flow. 

3.  *Tis  thine  a  Heart  of  Flefli  to 

give. 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receim : 
Here  then  to  thee  I  all  refign. 
To  draw,  redeem,  and  fed  is  tfain(. 

4.  With  fimple  Faith  to  theae  I  call. 
My  light,  my  life,  m  v  Lord,  my  All  J 
i  wait  the  movine  of  the  Pool, 

I  wait  the   word  ithat   i|>eak$  aae 
whole. 

5.  Speak,  g^aqious  Lord,  my  ficknefs 

care. 
Make  my  infed^  Nature  pure ; 
Peace,  righteoufnefs  and  joy  impart^ 
And  pour  Thy&lf  jnfio  my  Wrc 


i^%* 
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€rlenclftt  iiiCcl(»  ptti  men  ftctt. 

I.  /^  Lord  ?  afford  thy  Light ; 
V^  Tm  ignorant  and  Ihipid, 
I  know  my  Heart  not  right : 
Indeed  this  I  have  feen, 
Vm  not  as  I  have  been ; 
But  I  can  alfo  fee, 
Vm  not  as  I  fhoa*d  be. 
2. 1  liv'd  in  proud  conceit, 
Knew  nothing  of  heart-forrow 
im  fonner  Bays  :  Howbeit, 
Now  Grief  does  me  corrode, 
Fm  to  my  felf  a  Load  ; 
The  Things   which  pleas'd  my 

heart. 
Give  me  now  pain  and  fmart. 
).  As  far  too  as  I  know,    ' 
*Tis  not  for  temp'nd  LoiTes 
That  grief  does  wonnd  me  fo  ;  . 
To  all  my  Friends  I'm  dear. 
My  foes  J  need  not  fear, 
I  have  my  bodly  Health, 
Tm  not  in  want  of  Wealth. 
flls  Sool^s  pain  make  me  groan, 
Mj  Heart  feek  inward  anguim 
Which  znaws  my  fiefli  and  bone ; 
Tis  this  that  pains  me  fo. 
That  J  as  yet  don't  know. 
Whether  I  Vc  a  New  Heart, 
And  thou  my  Jefas  art. 

5.  Tis  not  one  and  the  fame. 
To  be  a  real  Chnftian, 

Or  only  one  in  name  : 
He  t'whom  this  Name  is  due. 
He  does  his  Lulls  fubdue 
And  kills  them  thro'Chrift's  pow'r. 
And  lives  t'himfelf  no  more. 

6.  Tis  foHy  and  Deceit 

When  one  thinks  thro'  prefumption. 

That  for  the  Chriftian  State 

It  may  and  muil  fuffic::, 

When  he's  not  giv'n  to  Vice : 

Which  even  Heathens  blind, 

For  fear  of  fliame,  decliuM. 
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7.  That  man  puts  Jefns  on. 
Who  Him  hath  apprehended. 

And  to  his  Wounds  is  gone  { 
And  from  his  vevy  foul 
Abhors  the.Flefh-luft  fbnl. 
With  all  he  hath  does  part. 
And  gives  to  Chrift  his  Heart.  ■ 

8.  Faith's  longing,  in  a  word. 
Is  this  :  O  my  Redeemer, 

he  thou  my  God  and  Lord, 
My  Shepherd  and  my  Shield ! 
To  thy  WiU  I  do  yield, 
"I  am  no  longer  mine,  - 
What  e'er  1  have  i^  thine. 
4|.  Jf  ere  T  fall  fhort,  I  fear,    ^ 
My  Love  is  not  right  genuine   • 
To  thee,  OJefu  dear  f 
Perhaps  I'm  in  the  State 
Of  th'  almoft  Chriftian  yet. 
Love  worldly  Flattery 
And  flelh»&  Luft  more  than  thee* 
I      10.  Bethink  thy  felf,  my  heart ! 
I  muft  (incerely  venture, 
Elfe  (hall  have  always  Smart: 
If  thou  the  World  deny 'ft. 
From  flelhly  Pleafures  fly'ft. 
And  doft  engage  alone 
With  Chrift,  the  Work  is  done. 

11.  Vile   earth-worm!   ihonldft 
thou  flight 

Th'  immortal  King's  careiles. 
Who  dwells  in  glorious  Light, 
Who's  wife,  and  rich  and  great^ 
Who  did  the  World  creatt. 
On  whom  all  creatures  call. 
And  who  is  All  in  all  ? 

12.  All  things  ftiall  pafs  away 
That  are  in  eanh  and  heaven. 

But  his  Years  ne'er  decay  ; 
His  Effence  can't  decreafe. 
The  Godhead  cannot  ceafe  : 

Whom  once  he  call'd  his  Friend, 

His  blifs  fhali  never  end. 

1 3.  Do  what  thoa  wilt  with  me. 
If  1  am  but  prepared 

A  Veflcl  hi  for  thee, 

t  By 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


J54  Hymns  in  the 

By  which-  thou'rt  prais'd  and 

blcft, 
I  with  Saliration  drefsM, 
And  fanflify^d  thro'  out : 
Th«n  all's  wdl  without  doubt. 

64a. 

t.TT/Here  fliall  my   wdndring 

W      foulbcrin? 
How  fhall  I  ail  to  heav'n  afpire  f 
A  Slave  redeemed  from  death  and  fin, 
A  Brand  pluck'd  from  eternal  fire  ; 
How  ihaU  I  equal  triumphs  raife. 
And  fing  my  ^eat  DelivVers  pra^fe  ? 
t.  O  how  (hall  I  the  goodnefs  tell, 
Father,  which  thou  to  mehaft  fhow'd, 
That  I,  a  child  of  wrath  and  hell, 
I  ihould  be  caird  a  Child  of  God  ! 
Should  know,  (honld  feel  my  Uns 

foreiv'n, 
BieA  wiui  this  Antepaft  of  Heav'n  I 

3.  And  ihall  I  flight  my  Father's 
;  love. 

Or  bafely  fear  his  Gifts  to  own  ? 
Unmindful  of  his  favours  prove  ? 
Shall  1,  the  hallow'd  Crofs  to  ihun, 
Refufe  his  Righteoufnefs  t'impart. 
By  hiding  it  within  my  heart  ? 

4.  No  f  tho.' the  ancient  Dragon  rage, 
And  call  forth  all  his  hods  to  war, 
Tho'  Earths  felf-righteous  fons  en- 

gage ; 
Them  and  their  god  alike  I  dare, 
Jefus  the  fmncr*s  Friend  proclaim, 
Jefus  to  Sinners  ftill  the  lame. 
5  Ootcafts  of  Men,  to  you  I  call. 
Harlots  and  publicans,  and  thieves  ! 
He  fpreads  his  Arms  t'embrace  you 

all. 
Sinners  alone  his  grace  receives  : 
No  need  of  him  the  righteous  have. 
He  <:ame  the  loll  to  feek  and  fave. 
6.  Come  all  ye  MagdaUns  in  luft, 
Ye  ruffians  fell,  in  murders  old  ; 
Repent,  and  live  :  defpair,  and  truft! 
Jeius  for  you  to  Death  was  fold  ; 
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Tho*  hell  protefty  and  earth  re^ne, 
He  dy'd  for  crimes  like  yours  and 
mine. 

7.  Come,0  my  guilty  brethren,come. 
Groaning  beneath  your  load  of  fin ! 
His  ble^Ag  Heart  fliall  make  yoil 

room, 
His  open  Side  fliall  take  you  in. 
He  calbyou  now,  invites  yon  home! 
Come,  O  my  guilty  brethren,  come. 

8.  For  vou  the  purple  Current  flow*d 
In  Pardons  from  his  wounded  fide ; 
Languifli'd  for  yon  th*etemal  God, 
For  you  the  Prince  of  glory  dy'd : 
Believe^  and  all  your  guilt*a  forgiven  1 
Only  believe,  and  yours  is  Heav'n. 

643* 

1 .  /^  Jefu  f  fill  my  Soul  with  fire, 
V^    Inflame  my  heart  with  lovtf 

to  thee ; 
£ver  be  thou  my  one  Defire, 
Ever  be  all  in  all  to  me. 

2.  So  in  thy  ftrength  fliall  I  go  on. 
Always  to  certain  Conqueft  go ; 

{oyful  the  battle  fought  and  won, 
n  th^e  o'ercomuig  ev*ry  Foe. 

3.  When  I  am  fore  aflail*d  by  Pride, 
When  luft  hath  fliot  its  filthy  dart; 
I  haftcn  to  thy  open  Side, 
Plunge  in  thy  Blood,  and  wafli  xny 

hearts 

4.  To  Wrath  when  I  begin  to  yield, 
When  Envy  but  begins  to  rife  s 

I  look  to  Jefus,  and  am  healM, 
He  lifts  himfelf  before  mine  eyts. 

9.  When  Unbelief  is  in  the  mind, 
When  doubts  o'ercafl  the  foal  and 

fears  1 

To  him  I  look,  new  Hopes  I  find. 

The  bright,  the  Mormng-ftar  ap- 
pears. 

6.  Sicknefs  but  now  had  filled  my 
frame. 

Scarce  could  I  drag  my  limbs  along ; 

Now, 
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Nov»^tais*cl  to  health,!  find  the  fame 
Jefiu»  and  he  ihall  have  my  Song. 

644. 

I.  T  The  finfuU  I  the  vile»  ^ 
X    Now  enjoy  a  Life  divine ; 

Chrifi  has  taken  me  his  Spoils 

'  I  am  his,  and  he  is  mine. 

8.  DmuTsHottfe  in  me  growsftronet 
Wedcer  srows  the  hoa^e  of  Smd: 

Sins  that  held  me  captive  long^ 
Now  before  my  Saviour  M. 

645- 

I.T  ADc  not  honoor,   pomp»  kA 
\    praifc. 

By  worldly  men  efteem*d ; 
I  want  from  Sin's  deceitful  ways 

To  feel  my  foul  redeemed. 
s.  I  want,  as  faithful  Chriftians  do. 

To  walk  and  live  to  thee ; 
And  by  my  Conterfation  ihew» 

That  thou  haft  d/d  for  me. 

3.  J  want  fo  circnmfped  to  live»    . 
So  free  from  evVy  iin» 

Hiat  ev*n  the  worldly  may  perceive, 
That  I  with  Thee  have  been. 

4.  O  grant  me  thn>*  thy  predoos 

Blood, 
Thy  Gofpel  thus  fadom : 
ril  aft:  no  more,  my  Lord,  my  God, 
Till  1 10  thee  return.. 

646. 

1.  TTAil,  Congregation  bonght  fo 
ITI     <lcar. 

Whom  Angels  blufliing  view ; 
7e  people  calrd  bv  Jefus  fair, 
who  comes  and  dwells  with  you. 

2.  The  people  of  my  native  place. 
The  World,  where  I  was  bom, 

I  own  no  more ;  Tm  fav'd  by  grace. 
Nor  will  I  back  return. 


355 

3.  Bride  of  the  Lamb,  his  chofen 
Wilel 

I  dofely  to  thee  cleave ; 
Among  thy  fons  TU  fpend  my  life. 

Nor  will  thy  Houfhold  leave. 
4.CIofeIy  1*11  follow  Chrift  with  thee» 

111  go  thy  fafeft  Road  : 
Thy  People  /hall  my  people  be. 

And  thine  (hall  bp  my  God.  * 
•  Rath  i.  16. 

647. 

NO  more  we  now  need  dread 
the  Tomb, 
For  'tis  a  hallow'd  place ; 
Tis  fweeten'd  with  the  beft  Perfume, 
And  lin*d  v^ith  heav'nly  Peace. 

648. 

1.  TTAil,  Alpha  and  Omega,  hail^ 
Xx     Author  of  all  our  faith. 

The  Finifher  of  all  our  hopes. 
The  Truth,  the  Life,  the  Path  ! 

2.  Hail,  Firft  and  laft,  the  Morning*  * 

ftar. 
In  whom  we  live  and  move : 
Increafe  our  litde  fpark  of  Faith, 
And  multiply  our  Love. 

3.  Let  that  Belief  which  Jefus  taught. 
Be  treafur*d  in  our  bread ;  * 

The  Evidence  of  unfeen  joys. 
The  Stibftance  of  our  Reft. 

4.  O  let  us  go  from  ftrength  to 

ftrength. 
From  Grace  to  ereater  Grace, 
Frotn  one  degree  of  Faith  to  more, 
Till  we  beiiold  thy  Face. 

649. 

I.  TT/Hen  eight  days  came, 
yV      The  lilent  Lamb  ^ 
Received  a  Wound 
None  worthily  can  (ound. 

a  a  It 
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35^  ffywffs  in  the 

It  was  the  firft  he  bore. 

It's  Gore 
Procur'd  for  me  true  Purify, 
Which  now  I  fmell,  • 
And  can  to  others  tell. 
•  Cast.  L  3* 
a.  That  holy  Gafh 
Makes  )pare  my  fle(h ; 
J  here  1  believe. 
And  truly  do  receive 
The  Seal  of  pardoning  grace. 

I  trace 
The  myftcry,  how  God  for  me 
A  Child  became 
And  bore  my  Guih  and  fliame. 

650. 

1  »/^  Mo(i  dear  and  wounded  Body, 

\J    Offspring  of  the   virgin's 
womb! 
Thou*rt  embalmM,  (thou  white  and 
ruddy) 

With  thy  own  Blood  forthyTomb. 
O  let  me  with  thee  there  ilumber, 
.  And  my  weary  foul  find  Reft ; 
Whiift  I  fleep,  my  heart  would  num- 
ber 

Thofe  dear  Wounds,  that  me  fo 
blefs. 
2 .  Jefu's  Body  will  preferve  us 
'  To  eternal  life  ;  and  we 
View  in  our  almighty  Jefus 

All  the  Godhead,  bodily  : 
Father,  Son  and  holy  Spirit 

We  adore,  and  fing  the  Lamb, 
In  whofe  Body  we  inherit 

All  the  powers  of  that  Name. 

651.       ^ 

J^mn  of  ThankfgMng  to  the  Father, 

I.  'T^HecO  my  God  and  King, 
X       My  Father,'  thee  1  fmg, 
Hear  well  pleas 'd  the  joyous  found, 
Praife  from  earth  and  heav'n  re- 
ceive J 
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Loft,' I  now  in  Chrift  am  found. 
Dead,  by  Faith  in  Chrift  I  livr. 

2.  Father,  behold  thy  fon. 
In  Chrift  I  am*  thy  own. 

Stranger  long  to  Thee  and  reft» 
See  the  Prodigal  is  come : 

Open  wide  thy  Arms  and  breaft» 
Takothe  weary  wanderer  home: 

3.  Thine  eye  obferv'd  from  far. 
Thy  Pity  look'd  me  near : 

Mis  thy  Bowels  yeam'd  to  fee. 
Me  thy  mercy  ran  to  find* 

Empty,  poor,  and  void  of  thee. 
Hungry,  iick,  and  faint,  and  blind. 

4.  Thou  on  my  neck  didft  fall. 
Thy  Kifs  forgave  me  all : 

Still  de  gracious  words  I  hear,  - 
Words  that  made  the   Saviour 
mine, 

**  Hafte,  for  him  the  Robe  prepare 
"  His  be  Righteoufnefs  drnne ! 

652. 

To  tie  Som. 

1.  /^  Day.fpring  from  on  high, 
V^  Accept  my  new-born  cry  f 

See  the  Travail  of  thy  Soul, 
Saviour,  and  be  fatisfyM ; 

Take  me  now,  poflefs  me  whole. 
Who  for  me,  fofr  me  haft  dy'd ! 

2.  Of  life  thou  art  the  Tree, 
My  Immortality  ! 

Feed  this  tender  branch  of  thine, 
Ceafelefs  Influence  derive. 

Thou  the  true,-  the  heav'nly  Vine  ! 
Grafted  into  thee  I  live.  - 

3.  Of  life  the  Fountain  thou, 
I  know,  I  feel  it  now  ! 

Faint  and  dead  no  more  I  droop; 

Thou  art  in  me,  thy  Supplies 
EvVy  moment  fpringing  up 

Into  Life  eternal  rife. 

4.  Thou  the  good  Shepherd  ait, 
From  thee  I  ne'er  fhfdl  part : 

Thoa 
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Thoo  my  Keeper  and  my  gaide» 
Make  me  ftiil  thy  tender  Care, 

Geody  kad  me  by  thy  fide, 
Sweetly  in  thy  bofem  bear* 

5.  Thott  art  my  daily  Bread  1 
O  Chrift,  thoQ  art  my  Head  f 

Motion,  virtue,  fbength  to  me. 
Me  thy  livinfir  member  flow  ; 

Nooriih*d  I  and  fed  by  thee. 
Up  to  Thee  in  all  things  grow. 

6.  Prophet,  to  me  reveal 
Thy  Father*s  perfca  will. 

Ne?er  mortal  fpake  like  thee, 
Haman  prophet  like  divine ; 

Load  and  ftrong  their  voices  be. 
Small  and  ftill  and  inwaid  dune. 

7.  On  thee  my  Prieft  I  call, 
Thv  Blood  aton*d  for  all. 

Still  the  Lamb  as  flain  appears, 
Still  thoQ  ftaml*fl  before  the  throne 

Eter  oflPring  up  thy  Pray'rs, 
Mine  preienting  with  thy  own. 

8.  Jefu,'  thou  art  my  Eing, 
From  thee  my  ftrength  [  bring ! 

Shadow'd  by  thy  mighty  Hand, 
Sanoor,    who    ihall   pluck  me 
thence? 

Faith  fnpports,  by  Faith  I  ftand. 
Strong  as  thy  Onmipotence. 

653- 
r«  Oi  Hofy  Gboft. 

I. TTEar,  Holy  Spirit,  hear, 
iX  My  inward  Comfbrterf 
ioos7by  thee  my  ftamm*ring  tongue 

Firft  c&ys  to  praife  thee  now ; 
This  the  new,  thejoyful  fong. 

Hear  it  In  thy  Temple  thou. 

2.  Long  o^er  my  formlefs  Soul 

The  dreary  Waves  did  roll. 
Void  I  lay,  and  funk  in  night : 

Tlion  the  overlhadowine  Dove, 
Ddrdft  the  Chaos  into  light, 

fiad'ft  mc  be,  and  Uve,  and  bve. 
t 
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3.  Thee  I  exult  to  feel. 
Thou  in  my  Heart  doft  dwell : 

There  thou  bcar*ft  thy  witnefs  true, 
Shed*il  the  Love  of  God  abn>ad  ; 

I  in  Chrift  a  Creature  new, 
I,  ev*n  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4.  Ere  yet  the  time  was  come 
To  fix  m  me  thy  Home, 

With  me  oft  thou  didft  refide  : 
Now,  my  God,  thou  in  me  art  I 

Here  thou  ever  ihalt  abide ; 
One  we  are,  np  more  to  part, 
c.  Fruit  of  the  Saviour's  pray  V, 
My  promifed  Comforter  I 

Thee  die  World  cannot  receive. 
Thee  they  neither  know  nor  fee  ; 

Dead  is  all  the  life  they  live. 
Dark  their  light,  while  void  of 
thee. 

6.  Yet  I  partake  thy  grace 
Thro*  Chrift  my  righteoufne(s : 

Mine  the  gifts  thou  doft  impart. 
Mine  the  Unddon  from  above. 

Pardon  written  on  my  heart. 

Light,  and  life,  and  joy,  and  love. 

7.  Thy  gifts,  bleft  Paraclete, 
%    I  glory  to  repeat ; 

Sweetly  fure  of  Grace  I  am. 
Pardon  to  my  foul  apply'd,     . 

Inf  reft  in  the  fpotlefs  Lamb  ; 
Dead  for  all,  for  me  he  dyM. 

8.  Thou  art  thyfelf  the  Seal ; 
I  more  than  pardon  feel. 

Peace,  unutterable  peace, 

Joy  that  ages  ne'er  can  move, 
Faith*s  aflurance,  Hope's  increafe. 

All  the  confidence  of  Love. 

tt .  Pledge  of  the  Promife  giv'n  f 

My  antepaft  of  Heav*n, 
Earned  thou  of  joys  divine, 

Joys  divine  on  me  beftow'd ; 
Heav'n  and  Chrift  and  all  is  mine. 

All  the  plenitude  of  God. 

!•.  Thou  art  my  inward  Guide,  . 

I  afk  no  help  befide : 
Arm  of  God,  to  thee  I  call; 

a  3  Weak 
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Weak  as  helplefs  infancy. 
Weak  I  am,  yet  cannot  fall, 

Stay*d  by  Faith,  and  led  by  Thee. 

654- 


i.^^^T^IS  done!  my  God  hath 

Mv  Love  is  crucify'd. 
Break,  this  dony  heart  of  mine  ! 

Pour  my  eyes  a  ceafeleft  flood,  , 
Feel,  my  foul,  the  Pangs  divine, 

Catch,my  heart,  the  ilT^ing  Blood ! 
Z,  To  love  is  all  my  wi(h, 

I  only  live  for  this  : 
Grant  me,  Lord,  my  Heart's  defirc. 

There  by  Faith  for'  ever  dwell ; 
This  I  always  will  require 

Thee  and  only  thee  to  feel. 

3.  Ah  !  give  me  this  to  know 
With  all  thy  faints  below : 

Swells  my  foul  to  compafs  Thee, 
Gafps  in  thee  to  live  and  move, 

Fin*d  with  all  th^  Deity, 

AH  immerft  and  loft  in  Love! 

4.  His  would  I  wholly  be 
Who  liv*d  and  diea  for  me ! 

Grief  was  all  his  Life  below. 
Pain  and  Poverty  and  lofs  : 

Mine  the  Sins  that  bruis'd  him  fo, 
Scourg'd  and  ns^il'd  him  tQ  the 
Crofs. 

5.  He  bore  the  curfe  of  all, 
A  fpotlefs  Criminal : 

Bjurden'd  with  a  World  of  guilt, 
Blacken'd  wi(h  imputed  fin, 

Man  to  fave,  his  Blood  he  fplit,  • 
Died,  to  make  the  iinner  clean. 

6.  Join  e^rth  and  heaven  to  blefs 
The  LORD  our  Riwhttoufntfi  / 

SinnM  we  all,  and  died  in  one  ? 

Tuft  in  One  we  all  are  made, 
Chrift  the  Law  fulfill*d  alone, 

Dy'd  for  all,  for  all  obey'd. 

7.  In  him  compleat  we  ftiine. 
His  Death,  his  life  is  mine. 


iFullyamljoftifyM, 

Free  from  fm,  and  more  than  Ave; 
Guiltlefs,  fince  for  me  he  dy'd. 

Righteous,  fince  he  UvM  for  me  f 
8.  Jefo !  to  thee  I  bow, 

Sav^d  to  the  uunoft  now. 
O  the  depth  of  Love  divine ! 
I     Who  thy  Wifdom's  ftores  can  ^U 


Knowledge  infinite  is  thine. 

All  th^  Ways  unfearchable  I 
9.  Worthy,  O  Lord,  art  thou 

That  ev>y  Kn^e  (hopld  bow. 
Every  tongue  to  thee  confefs  2 

Univerfal  Nature  join 
Strong  and  mighty  thee  to  blefs. 

Gracious,  merciful,  benign  I 

10.  Hail  yo\ir  dread  Lord  and  cms* 
Dominions,  Thrones  and  pow*n ! 

Source  of  Pow*r  he  rviles  alone : 
Veil  yoor  eyes,  and  proftratefaOa 

Caft  your  crowns  before  his  Thxonea 
Hfiil  the  Cat^fe,  the  Lord  of  aU  \ 

1 1.  Juftice  an4  Truth  maiotaia 
Thy  everlaftine  Reien. 

One  with  thine  Almi^ty  Sire, 
Partner  of  ati  equal  Throne, 

King  of  Hearts,  let  kU  coiifpir^y 
Gratefully  thy  Sway  to  own. 

1 2.  Thee  when  the  Dragon^s  prid^ 
To  batde  vain  defy'd  ; 

Brighter  than  the  morning-ftar, 

Lucifer  as  lightning  feU, 
Far  from  Heay*n,  from  glory  far 

Headlong  hurled  fo  deepeft  Hel}« 

1 3.  Sin  fel(  one  (ime  thy  Pow>» 
Thon  patient  Conqueror ! 

Long  be  vex'd  the  Wprld  below, 
Lon^  they  groan  4  l^eneath  hi< 
wignj 

Thou  deftroy'dft  the  tyrant  Foe, 
Thou  re4(sem'ft  the  captive,  Man. 

14.  Trembles  the  King  of  fears  . 
Whene'er  thy  Crofs  appears ; 

Once  Its  dreaded  Force  he  found  : 
Saviour,  cleave  again  the  iky  ; 

Slspn  by  an  eternal  wound, 
Deaui  4^11  tl^en  for  ever  die  f 
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1 1{.  Jefii,  dioa  art  our  King, 

1  o  jse  thy  Succour  bring. 
I  Qank  die  Mighty  one  art  thou. 

Help  for  all  on  thee  is  laid :  * 
i  This  me  Word ;  I  claim  it  now, 

Send  me  down  the  promised  Aid, 
•  PC  hnnc  19*    l^^^oSLu 
i5.  Triumph  and  reign  in  me. 

And  fpread  thy  Viftory  : 
'  Hdl  and  death,  and  Sin  controul. 

Pride  and  Self,  and  cvVy  foe  ; 
AH  (bbdue,  thro*  al}  my  Soul 

Cooqn'riuj^  Mid  to  conquer  go. 

I.  \  Bba.  Father  f  hear  thy  Child 
x\  Late  in  Jefus  rcconcird! 
■  Hear,  and  all  the  Graces  (howcr, 
AH  die  joy,  and  peace,  and  pow'r. 
All  my  Saviour  alks  above, 
AO  die  life  and  heaven  of  Love^ 
|.  Heavenly  Jdam,  Life  divine. 
Change  my  Ns^tnr?  into  Thine  : 
Move  and  fpr?^  throughout  my 

Sonl, 
Adoate  and  fill  the  wholp : 
k  it  I  no  longer  now, 
liring  in  the  Fle(h,  but  Thou. 
J.  H(Aj  Ghoft,  no  more  delay, 
0mm,  and  in  thy  Temple  ftay  ; 
Now  Ay  inward  Witncfs  bear 
Strong  and  permanent,  and  clear ; 
Spiing  of  L&c,  thyfelf  impa^, 
ITife  ettmal  in  my  Heart. 

656. 

i.rpELL  me,  ye  Souls,  who 

X       now  appear 
In  Bulky  robes,  and  joyful  ftand 
Aiowid  the  Throne,  from  ^lly  dear, 

Eznltiag  at  the  Lord*s  right  hand : 
V  How  did  you  in  thofe  Courts  ar- 

'  rive  ? 

Say !  and  my  fpirit  ffiUiball  firive. 
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2.  Mo/es^  thou  fent  of  God  declare,. 
How  paiTedft  thou  to  ceafelefs  reft  ? 
Ifaiahy  Davids  let  me  hear. 
How  from  the  World  ye  were  re- 

leas  d  ? 
And  job  and  J^rpmah,  fay. 
How  kept  y^  in  the  narrow  Way  ?    • 

3.  Shew,  O   thou  highly ^favoar'4 
Bard, 

Who,  borne  in  fiery  Chariot  rode 
To  Jcfu's  fcaft,  and  difappcar'd 
Below,  to  banquet  with  his  God  : 
How  were  thy  Days  with  mortals 

fpent. 
Ere  thoo  waft  calVd  frpm  jbanifh' 

ment? 

4.  And  thou  iAvHebrevf  Captive, 
well 

EfteemM  in  Bahers  fta«ely  cour«. 

Greatly  beloved  Daniely  tell 

How  |iou  obtain'dft  the  heav'^ly 

Port  ? 
And  let  thy  fellows,  princely  wife. 
Relate  their  way  to  Paradifc. 
^.  Chief  Minifter  to  Gentiles  fent. 
Once  Pcrfccmor  of  the  Faith 
Of  Chrift,  whofe  d^jrs  fo  muph  were 

fpcnt 
In  doing  good,  defcribe  the  Path 
Which  led  thee  to  the  (hining  Prize, 
And  landed  thee  in  pnreft  ikies. 
6.  Could  I  ^dft  th!  angelic  choir. 
Like  favoured  John,  to  heaven  foar ; 
Of  ev'ry  Saint  would  I  enquire* 
How  they  attainM  that  happy  Shoar  ? 
"They  all  (to  John  the  word  wa^ 

giv'n) 
**  Thro*  Tribulation  came  to  hcav'n. 


657. 
VBMt  i\t  ficu  Vmcit  finneri 

I .  T  F  you  wott'd  find  the  Saviour, 
X    Seek  him  while  'tis  to  day  : 

Seek  you  the  Bridegroom's  favour  ? 
Then  take  it  whil^  you  m:^, 
*4  W 
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If  you  the  Crown  well  pleafe«. 

Then  run  towards  the  Mark  : 
He  who's,  found  grace  with  Jefus, 
■  Does  ^Ifb  love  to  work. 

2.  Seek  him  there  in  the  Manger, 
In  Child's  fimplicity ; 

To  fuch  he  'bides  a  ftranger. 
As  will  not  Children  be. 

Seek  that  Boy  pure  and  holy 
On  Mary\  lap  :  for  he 
.  That  feeks  this  Gold,  muft  truly 
Be  full  of  Chaftity. 

3.  Seek  him  in  defart  places 
Pf  needful  lonelinefs  j 

Seek  him  in  all  the  traces 
Of  SufPrings  and  Diftrefs  { 

Seek  him  now  freed  from  anguifh, 
Laid  in  the  Grave  apart. 

Who  will  not  all  relinquijh, 
Hath  but  a  lukewarm  Heart. 

4.  Seek  him  above  in  Heaven, 
Ador'd  by  Seraphim  [ 

Thofe  here  that  him  are  loving. 
Arc  no  more  far  from  him. 

Seek  him  with  inward  diviiig 
Jn  your  own  Hearts,  then  yc 

Shall  be  released  from  grieving 
Here  and  eternally. 

658. 

» •  C\  Sweet  condition,  happy  Liv- 

Which  ildws  from  true  Simplicity  ! 
When  hearts  unto  God  fo  are  given. 
That  Chrift^s  Mind  fills  them  really. 
The  (jpirit  in'Chrift's  fniagt:  walketh. 
And  doth  rife  up  in  Truth  and  light. 
And  ynder  thi^  pqre  Shield  h<  break- 

eth 
And  pulls  down  all  conceited  Height, 
2.  The  Things  which    others  are 
cfteeming, 
uch  are  bathed  with  Difdain  j 
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What  others  innocent  are  deemingt 
Gives  to  fuch  hearts  a  jealous  Pain : 
And  why  ?  becaufe  all  thin»  term^i 

ftrial, 
All  things  impure ^re  bitter  gall : 
One  can't  obtain  the  Prize  ce!efiiat, 
Unlefs  one  bid  Farewel  to  all. 

3.  The  Dainties    of  the  heav^niy 

Lover 
Unto  hi.  Bride  full  pleafure  give, 
Her  I  lead  and  Heart  fhc  watches 

over : 
And  if  aught  elfe  to  her  wou'd  cl^v^ 
Which  of  the  worldly  Spices  favours^ 
It  fills  her  Heart  with  hellifli  pain ; 
But  fhe  to  live  in  God  endeavours. 
And  therefore  (hakes  herfelf  quite 

clean. 

4.  Simplicity  knows  of  no  glory. 
But  that,  which  is  in  Jefu's  Mood. 
The  fooliih  Honour  cranlitory 

Ts  by  the  heavenly  Thirft  Oitdu^d. 
In  a  pure  Child  of  God,  the  fplcndor 
Of  God's  Name  is  diftinaiv  feen ; 
How  then  fhou'd  it  again  iurrender 
To  tralh  and  fooli(hnefs  terrene  ? 

5.  Of  Cares  and  manifold  di(lreflb» 
Which  are   the  Worldlings  daily 

cant,   * 
Of  Envy,  which  fo  many  teazes, 
Simplicity  is  ignorant : 
She  keeps  her  excellent  Heart-trea* 

fure, 
Mangre  black  envy's  fullen  fpight ; 
And  if  fome  one  wou'd  fliare  her 

pleafure. 
She  does  not  grudge,  'tis  her  delight, 
6.  A  heart  that  does  a  likenefe  cany 
Of  Chrifts  Simplicity,  bow  bright  I 
Ye  fooli/h  Virgins*  you  jnay  tarry  ' 
Till  overtaken  by  th?  Night : 
Lamps  without  Oil  and  Chrill*s  oumI 

fingle,      , 
What  do  they  profit?  then  be  wife, 
And  Chrift  and  \yarld  bo  longer 

mingle, 
But  from  your  heart  the  world  defpife. 
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7.  Imprinty  O  Jefu,  my  Salvation  f 

Thy  fingle  Mind  into  my  heart : 
Root  out  the  World*s  infatuation 

Tho'  it    be  done^jivith  fharpeft 
Smart ; 
Th*  old    Dragon's  image  I  have 
fcornedy 

I  wear  it  no  more ;  now  let  me» 
With  tme  fim'plicity  adorned. 

As  a  new  Creature,  live  to  thee. 

659. 
IpMclfte  Inft  ttiiii  t<t?'tiet|^ttf dt. 


i.YTEart's  Delight   and  higheft 

fj.     pleafare  I 
ThoQ  the  fairell,  lovelieft,  deareft, 

Sweeteft  Bridegroom,  whofe  I  amf 
Gire  me  ibrcDgth,  in.fulleft  meafure 

To  exalt  and  praife  thee  highly, 
0  thoa  predoQs  bleeding  Lamb  ! 
t.  Thou'rt  to  my  poor  foul  an  Ethn, 
Rich  in  all  things,  heart-refreiking, 

Full  of  Pleafure  and  delight ; 
Whiltf  in  thee  my  Soul  is  feeding, 

I  want  nothing,  Vm  provided. 
And  I  am  contented  quite. 

3.  When  thou  doft  reveal  thy  Powers, 
0  how  mighty,  how  all -conquering 

Do  they  overpower  the  heart ! 
And  thv  Spirit's  balfamic  ihowers 

Lead  without  much  obfervacion  * 
The  Soul  quickly  heaven-ward. 
*  Lake  xfii.  ao. 

4.  Thy  Love*s  power  is  magnetic. 
By  love's  Drawmgs  it  attra£ieth. 

Yea  ennames  and  warms  the  breafl, 
And  this  impulfe  fympath^tic 

Draws  us  nearer,  till  in  thy  Heart 
We  are  grounded  firm  and  fall. 

5.  Me  too  thou  haft  apprehended, 
Blow  thy  lovers  fire  up  yet  flroneer. 

That  the  flame  my  heart  may  feed. 
Thy  love's  Deep's  ne'er  compre- 
hended I 
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Therefore  I  am  onward  running ' 
To  this  Fountain  in  full  fpeed. 

6.  All  the  worldly  Lufb  which  pe« 
rifh. 

As  fo  many  poifon'd  dainties, 
I  fpue  out  from  my  heart's  ground ; 

O  let  thy  pure  Lore  me  nouriih. 
While  I  fojonrn  in  the  Defart, 

Till  the  Father's  houfe  I've  found. 

7.  For  thou  art  my  only  Confort  j 
My  Redeemer,  Benefactor, 

All  in  all  I  find  in  thee : 
For  what  elfe  can  give  me  comfort  7^ 

Nought  but  only  Thou  my  Jefua ; 
Therefore  give  thyfelf  to  me. 


660. 

1 .  n  Ofe  r  without  prtcUes  of  thy 
IV    own; 

Vet  finners  Thorns  thy  Head  did 

crown ! 
But  (hall  I  love  thee  Icfs  for  fears 
Thou  got'ft  in  waging  of  my  Wars  ? 

2.  Love  iprings  from  Likenefs :  ahf 

my  tfczr, 
Whofe  image  was't  I  firft  did  bear? 
Whilft  yet  f  flood  in  my  perfedion. 
Lord,  what  was  I,  but  thy  reflexion  f 

3.  Then  my  God  naked  comes,  and 

poor; 
In  Pears,  in  tears,  in  fweat  and  Gore  { 
Was  tempted,  was  betray'd  and  fold. 
Led  fjriibner,  and  kept  in  hold, 

4.  Condemn  d,  kill'd,  bury'd :  why 

this  Scene  f 
That  he  and  I  miffht  rife  again 
In  one  divine  fimintude ; 
And  Lovci  thro'  likenefs  be  renew'd« 

5.  My  Lord  and  I  are  near  of  kin. 
Ere  fince  my  Saviour  was  made  4n 
For  me,  I  righteoufnefs  in  Him  ; 
He  is  my  Head,  and  I  his  Limb. 

6.  He*s  much  more  mine,  than  I 

mine  own : 
My  Lord  was  miDe,wh«n  I  was  none  i 

Whca 
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Wh^n  r  was  loft  and  gone  aftray. 
He  both  my  Shepherd  was  and  Way. 

7.  Is^t  love,  that  (harpens  love  again? 

0  then.  Lord,  cv'ry  grinding  I^in 
Of  thine  on  Earth,  now,  Jnterceflion 
Pleads  for  a  Lpve  beyond  expreffion; 

8.  Twas  Love,  i}nfou|;ht  for,  did 

coiji^  down. 
Exchanging  for  a  Crofs  l^is  Crown  : 
•Twas  Love,  fo  undefir'd,  did  take 
Ms^l*5  game  to  play,  to  fave  inaa^ 

3take. 

9.  Hpre>  hqy^  without  dii&mfila- 

tion  I 
Thy  love  thou  provcft  by  thy  PaiBon ; 
Each  Wound  with  open  month  cries 

out, 
We  are  love*s  Vouchers,  if  you  doubt. 

10.  No,  if  I  needs  mufl  jealous  be. 
Lord,  rii  fufpea  niyfclf,  not  Thee  : 
Lov'ft  thou  chy  Lofd,  fo^il  ?  yea,  or 

nay? 
My  God,  I'm  gravel'd  what  to  fay. 

1 1 .  Were  I  a  graduate  in  that  Col- 

lege, 
Where  leve  is  known  diat  palTeth 

knowledge. 
Where  Saints  do  comprehend,  yea 

dwell  ^ 

In  Love  incomprebeniible  1 

12.  Where  perfedi  love  doth  caftoot 

fear; 
Nor  diine,  nor  theirs,  is  doubted 

there? 
Give  my  love  tyts^  to  interline 
Thy  Text  with  fome  ibort  notes  of 

mine. 

1 3.  But  Fm  low  Earth,  ihort  at  a 
fpan, 

Flo^t  as  a  (hade,  narrow  as  Man  1 
Love*s  whole  height,  depth,  breadth, 
length  to  meafure, 

1  have  not  (kill,  my  God,  nor  leifure. 

14.  Love*s  high    as  Heav*n,    fpr 
thence  it  canie. 

And  iblther  with  it  bcund  I  am : 


*Tis  deep  as  H^ll,  for  thence  it  tooKt 
Me,  and  the  Day^s  down  in  my  book. 

1 5.  *Tis  broad  as  fin,  that  fpreads  adN 

over;  \ 

Foi^t  Lord,  thy  Love  my  fin  doth 

cover :  ] 

*Tis  long  as  length  ;  Eternity  J 

May  fay  how  long,  for  that  caa*t  L.  *' 

16.  rd  be  content  my  earth  fiiQuI4^ 

turn 
To  Afhes,  fo  my  SquI  might  bum,   i 
My  powVs  all  be  one  Holocanft«       j 
Reaching  thy  love  and  life  at  laft.    } 

17.  Charge  thyfdf  with  me;   ag  : 
rtiaf  s  mipp 

Snbjed  I  to  thy  Difciplin^  : 

ril  have  no  Mind  diffinft  from  tfaee^  i. 

Who  giveft  all  that's  thine  to  me. 

18.  Aiks  one.  Wilt  take  a  walk 
abroad  ? 

J*I1  anfwer.  Go  and  aik  my  God. 
When  thou  fayft,  Go !  tho*  flefl^  (ay^ 

Stay  I 
rn  creep,  if  I  can*t  run,  tha(  Way* 

1 9.  If  I  at  any  time,  alas ! 
Tranfgreis  the  Love  I  now  exprefs; 
Thy  pardoning  Smile,  O  Lord,  ihal( 

Like  rain  on  newrmown  grafs  to  me.; 
ao.  1*11  watchf  left  fomc  old  Mm 

feed. 
With  thy  JQy*s  flower,  put  forth  a 

weed: 
Peeps  fuch?  f!hy  weed^g  kmfe  1*1) 

t>prrow» 
Left  the  ground  harden  by  to-moT' 

21.  ru  fee  by  thine  Eyes  ;  thy  uc\ 

beck 
Shall  l^  my  ^ridle,  curb  and  check ; 
Th^  Watdi  thou  gav^ft  me,  for  thy 

fake 
1*11  keep,  wind  np  whene*er  I  wake. 

22.  The  Book  thou  gav*ft,that  blood- 

gilt  book, 
1*11  ever,  ever  in  it  109k, 
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To  Cud  Tkee   diere>  myfelf  thy 

beanqr, 
Attd  learn  to  know  and  do  my  daty . 
?3.  Giv'ft  Aott  me  Work  ?  TH  not 

complain ; 
Thy  Work  my  Wages  is  and  gain  i 
Clean  as  I  can  TU  oo't,  yet  dien 
Tears  too  {hall  ^afh  it  o'er  again. 
f  4  Wlien  a  Thought's  wrong,  yea  if 

I  doiibt, 
I  will  for  furenefs  throw  it  oat. 
Bot  come,  Lord,  take  an  Inventory 
Of  all  that's  mine ;  V\\  not  be  forry ! 
25.  Then  on  nune  Hour-glais  lay 

thine  Hand» 
fixA  aik,  Whofeisthis  running  fand? 
I'll  anfwer.  All  now  left  is  thine  I 
At  paft  mifpence,  I  ftill  repine. 
a6.  If  Sbimer%Qxxt{t  thee,  and  ifthey 
Caft  Duft,  I'll  blow  the  duil  away 
With  fi^hs;  if  they  thine  Honour 

ftam, 
PU  weep  and  wafli  it  clean  again, 
ay.  Bat  if  fome  poor  Greeks  come  to 

me. 
With  a  Wr,  w  n;i>nHiJeJuifee  !  • 
I'n  ihew  them  ^here  my  Lord  doth 

fop, 
Po  all  I  can  to  help  them  up. 

661. 


1.  TBSU,  thy  Light  again  I  v}pw, 
J     Again  thy  mercy.'s  Bea|ns  | 

fee. 
And  all  within  me  wakes,  anew 
To  pant  for  thy  Immenfity : 
Agau  my  Noughts  to  $hee  afpirp 
In  feivent  flaJnes  of  ftrong  defire. 

2.  BotO  I  what  Offering  (hall  I  give 
To  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  ^nd  (kies  ? 
My  Spirit,  Soul,  and  Fleih  receive, 
A  holy,  living  Sacrifice. 
Small  as  it  is,  *tis  all  my  ftore : 
More  ihonldft  thou  have,  if  I  had 


3.  Now  theq,my  God,  thou  haft  n^y* 

Soul ; 
No  longer  mine,  but  diine  I  am : 
Guard  thou  thy  own  s  poiTefs  it  wholes 
Chear  it  by  Hope,  with  Love  in- 
flame. 
Thou  haft  vi\y  Spirit ;  there  difplay 
Thy  gloiy,  to  the  pcrfed  Day. 

4.  Thou  haft  my  Flefh ;  thy  hallow'4 

fhrine, 
Devoted  f6lely  to  thy  Will : 
Here  let  thy  light  for  ever  (hine, 
This  houfe  ftill  let  thy  Prefence  fill : 
Q  Source  of  life,  live,  dwell,  and 

move 
In  me,  till  all  my  life  be  love. 

5.  Q  never  in  thefe  V^ils  of  ftiame. 
Sad  fruits  of  fin,  my  glorying  be } 
Cloath  with  Salvation  thro'  thyNamo 
My  foul,  and  may  I  put  on  Thee ! 
Be  living  Faith  my  coftly  drefs. 
And  my  beft  robe,  thy  RighteooC* 

nefs! 

6.  Send  down  thy  Likeneis  from 

above. 
And  let  this  my  adorning  be : 
Cloath  me  widi  Wifdom,  Patience, 

Love, 
With  Lowlincfs  and  Purity, 

I  Than  gold  and  pearls  more  preciout 
far. 
And  brighter  than  the  morning  ftar. 

7.  Lord,  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's 
might. 

Since  1  ftm  caird  by  thy  great  Name : 
In  diee  my  wandringThoughts  unite. 
Of  all  my  Works  be  thou  tkt  aim* 
Thy  Love  attend  me  all  my  Days, 
A|i4  W  i^^  bufinefs  be  thy  praifi^ 

662. 

I  ,T%  ISE,my  foul,  adore  thy  Maker! 
J\.  Angdspraife;  join  thy  Layst^ 
With  them  be  partaker* 
Father,  Lord  of  ev'ry  fpirit ! 
In  thy  Might  lead  me  right, 
I  Thro'  my  Saviour's  Meritt 
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2.  O  my  Jefus,  God  Almighty  I 
Pray  for  mc,  till  I  fee 

Thee  in  Sa/em^s  city. 
Holy  Gjioft  by  Jefus  given  ? 

Be  my  Guide,  left  my  pride 
Shut  me  oat  of  heaven. 
j.Thon  thisNight  waft  myProteftor, 

With  me  ftay  all  the  Day, 
Ever  my  Diredtor. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Giver 

Of  all  good,  life  and  food, 
-  Reign  ador'd  for  ever. 

663. 

I.  TESU,  thou  art  my  define  ? 

J    Bow  thine  ear,  hear  my  PrayV, 
Grant  what  I  require  : 
Thro*  my  Journey  fafely  lead  me ; 

Goide  my  way,  left  I  ftray^ 
O  thou  Hand  that  made  me. 
a.  Lo !  thoa  feeft  me  here  a  Stranger 

Let  thy  love  faithful  prove. 
Saving  me  from  danger. 
In  di&efs  be  thou  my  Saviour  ; 

Hear  my  prayers,  lee  my  tears, 
Shew  thy  fervant  Favour. 

3.  O  forgive  me  all  my  Folly  ? 
Make  me  dean  from  ray  fin^ 

Like  thy  Spirit,  holy  : 

Save  me  from  the  things  forbidden  ; 

God  of  Light,  lead  me  right 
By  thy  Wifdom  hidden, 
4*  Guide  me^  thro'  my  griefs  and 
forrows ; 

O  my  God,  by  thy  Blood 
Screen  me  from  all  Arrows. 
By  tiiee  may  1  be  defended 

From  my  foes,  fnares  and  woes. 
Till  my  Days  are  ended. 
5.  Rich  in  Faith,   and  Love,  and 
duty. 

May  I  ihine  once  divine, 
Bright  in  perfefl  beauty  ; 
Freely  taile  the  living  Fountain, 

Take  my  feat  at  thy  Feet 
On  thy  holy  Mountain  j 


Hymns  in  tie  Seventeenth  and 


664. 

" -DE  with  me,  Lord.whcre'crrgo, 
Jj  Learn  me  what  thou  wonld'ft 
have  me  do ; 
Suggcft  whatever  I  think  or  fay, 
Dirca  me  in  thy  narrow  Way. 

2.  Prevent  me,  left  {  harbour  pride. 
Left  1  in  mine  own  ftrcngth  confide  ; 
Shew  me  my  weaknefs,  let  mc  fee, 

I  have  my  Pow'r,  my  aH  fromThec. 

3.  O  may  I  ne'er  ray  Silence  break, 
Unlefs  infpir'd  by  thee  to  fpeakj 
Then  let  fuch  powV  attend  my  word. 
That  all  who  hear,may  fcek  dieLonL 

4.  Enrich  me  alway  with  thy  Jove  j 
My  kind  prftteftion  ever  prove  ; 
Thy  Signet  put  upon  my  breaft. 
And  let  thy  Spirit  on  mc  reft. 

5.  Aifift  and  teach  me  how  to  pray  ; 
Incline  my  Nature  to  obey  5 

What  thou  abhorr'ft,  that  let  mc  flee. 
And  only  love  what  pleafes  thee. 

6.  O  may  I  never  do  my  Will, 
But  thine,  and  only  thine,  fulfil : 
Let  all  my  Time,  and  all  mv  Ways, 
Be  fpent  and  ended  to  thy  Praiie. 

665. 

1  TTOW  bleft    are  they  whom 

J71     Grace  makes  wife, 
WhoTimc,  before  'tis  fled,cam  priw  ? 
Who  with  unwearied  conftant  care. 
For  an  eternal  Stale  prepare ! 

2.  Thefe  faithful  Stewards  with  it- 

light. 
When  chearful    Day  fucceeds  the 

Night, 
Shall  fee  their  kind,  their  iaithful 

Lord, 
From  him  recdve  the  great  reward, 

3.  Each  day  fome  Tribute  I  would 

bring 
To  thee,  my  everlafting  King ; 
Some  ViAVy  over  fin  I'd  gaii^ 
And  greater  Purity  obtain. 

666. 
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666.  Thy  all  -fuftaining  Po wV  we  prove, . 

And  gladJy  fing  thy  Praifc. 
2.Thine,wholly  thine  we  want  to  be. 

Our  Sacrifice  receive ; 
Made,  and  preferv^d,  and  fav^d  by 
thee. 
To  thee  Ourfelves  we  give. 
3.  Come,  holy  GhoU,  the  Savioar*s 
Jove 
Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad ; 
So  (hall  we  ever  live  and  move. 
And  be,  with*  Christ,  in  Goo. 


F.QON  of  the  Carpenter,  receive 

1^   This  humble  Work  of  mine  ; 
Worth  to  my  meaneft  labour  give. 

By  joining  it  to  thine. 
1.  Servant  of  all,  to  toil  for  Man 

Thou  wottld'ft  not,  Lord,  refufe : 
Thy  Majefty  did  not  difdain 

To  be  eroploy*d  for  us. 

3.  Thy  bright  Example  I  purfu^. 
To  thee  in  all  things  rife ; 

And  all  I  think,  or  fpeak,  or  do. 
Is  but  one  facrifice. 

4.  Careleis  thio*  outward  Cares  I  go. 
From  all  diibradion  free  : 

My  Hands  are  but  engaged  below, 

lAy  Heart  h  ftill  with  Thee. 
5.0  when  wilt  thou  my  Life  appear  I 

How  gladly  would  I  cry, 
'*  Tis  done,  the  work  thou  gav'ft 
me  here, 
«  'Tis  finilh'd,  Lofd ! "  and  fly.  * 
•  P£  Iv,  6*    Cnt.  viii.  14. 

667. 

i.TTOnntain  of  Being,  Source  of 

r     goodf 

At  whofe  almighty  Breath 
The  Creature  proves  our  Bane  or 
Food, 

Bsipeniing  life  or  death  : 
s.  Thee  we  addrefs  witS  humble 
fear, 

Voochfafe  thy  Gifts  to  crown ; 
Fad»r  of  all,  thy  children  hear. 

And  fend  a  Bleffing  down. 
3.  O  may  our  Souls  for  ever  pine 

Thy  Grace  to  tafte  and  fee  ; 
Athhft  for  righteoufhefs  divine. 

And  hnngiy  after  Thee  \ 

•       668. 

i.T^Eing  of  beings,  Gon  of  tovc. 
fj  J  o  thee  our  hearts  we  raife  ; 


669, 

^etn  ^ciltnQ,  nlimn  mU\  cfn  |«r  ttfi« 

i.Tiyf  Y  Saviour !  be  thou  my  Re- 
IVX     pofe. 

Make  my  fleep  comfortable ; 
Come  and  thy  felf  my  Senfes  clofe. 
Be  thou  my  Bed  and  cradle. 
In  which  I  foft  and  fHll 
Can  lie,  and  drink  my  fill 
Of  thy  Love's  wine,  and  reft  in  thee 
From  all  kinds  of  difturbance  free. 

2.  O  let  no  en^my  find  accefs  ! 
Thou  muft  thyfelf  defend  me. 

Grant  me  in    thy  dear  Wounds  a 
place, 
Then  can  no  hurt  attend  me ; 
No  envy  nor  vile  art 
Can  there  difturb  my  Heart : 
Therefore,  my  Saviour,  take  in  rac;^ 
Tm  faft,  if  I  am  hid  in  thee. 

3.  When  1  awake,  give  dnnk  to  me. 
And  when  Tm  hungry,  feed  me; 

In  darknefs  guard  me jow'rfully  ; 
Throughout  my  Life's  courfe  lead 
me : 

Then  is  my  Blifs  comp!eat. 
In  thee  my  life  is  fweet ; 
Then  eat,drink,wake  and  fleep  Fwcll, 
And  Thou  doll  ever  in  me  dwell. 

670. 
l.O  Aviour,  hall  thou  for  roe  dv'd  ? 

O'l 


'I  hen  let  mc  in  1  hee  abijw  ; 
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Fix  me  in  a  plenteoas  place. 
Water  me  with  fhow'ts  of  Grace. 

2.  Planted  in  thee  I  ihall  live. 
Life  <and  Juice  from  thee  derive  s 
Bud  and  bloflbm  ev*ry  year. 
And  yield  clufters  large  and  fair* 

3.  In  thy  Garden  here  below. 
Water  me  that  I  may  grow; 
When  all  Grace  to  me  is  giv'n. 
Then  tranfplant  me  into  Heaven. 

671. 

%o  fa\ttt  Ha  voct  teefit  Mig^  ^m, 
ate  Qcinea* 

i.TTOW  well,  O Lord !  art  thou 

JLx    ^^y  People  leading, 
Though  oft  thy  ways  feem  wonderful 

and  ftrange  I 
There  can  be  nothing  bad  in  thy 

'    Proceeding ; 
Becaufe  thy  Faithfulnefs  can  never 

change. 
Thy  Ways  are  often  crooked,  and 

yet  ftrait. 
In  which  thy  children  are  ordained 

to  walk : 
Though  all  to  Ruin  feems  to  go  and 

wrack, 
At  laft  'tis  feen,  that  thou  art  wife 

a(id  great. 
2.  Thou  art  not  bound  by  Creature 

laws  whatever, 
Which  Reafon  or  good  meaning  may 

invent. 
Thy  fword's  one  cut  can  in  a  mo- 
ment fever 
The  hardeft  Knots,  to  our  afioniih- 

ment. 
The  ilrongeft  fetters  thou  can'ft  break 

in  two ; 
All  hindrances  muft  fly  at  thy  eye's 

beck  ; 
One  Word  does  often  bend  the  ftiffeft 

neck  ; 
Where  there's  no  path  nor  track,  thy 

.Foot  can  go. 


3.  Like  £aft  and  Weft  ^thy  Under* 

Handing  fcattcrs 
Thiat,which  our  prudence  to  combine 

does  try : 
Ai^d  that,  which  fome  would  lay  in 

bonds  and  fetters. 
Is  by  thy  Hand  led  up  to  reach  the 

iky. 
Thy  PowV  re-joins  that  which  die 

World  has  tore ; 
What  it  deftroys,  thoubuild'ft,  thoa 

'  down  doft  puU 
It*s  buildings ;  its  rays  are  Tore  thee 

ihades  dull ; 
Thy  Spirit  quickens  what  was  dead 

before. 

4.  Oat  of  thy  Bodkthofe  matters  arc 

erafed. 
Which  blinded  reafon  good  andright 

does  count ;  'V 

But  thofe  who  by  no  Man  are  lov*d 

and  praifed. 
In  ftillnefs  rife,  and  op  to  heaven 

mount. 
Thou  fcom'ft  the  table  of  the  Pha* 

rifees. 
Thou  eat'ft  with  Sinners,  and  doft  fist 

them  free  : 
O I  who  can  tell  what  oft  thy  views 

may  be ! 
Who  can  fearch  out  thy  Wifdom^s 

deep  abyfs. 
J.  *Fore  thee  that*s  nanght,  which 

was  the  admiration 
Of  all;  what's  nothing,  that  thoa 

lov'H,  O  Lord  I 
FineWords  find  with  thee  no  reoom«^ 

mendation. 
Thy  impulfe  muft  th'eraphatic  powV 

afford. 
The  beft  of  Works  can't  brbgthee 

praifes  due  ; 
Thy  Works  are  hid,  a  blind  man 

pafTeth  by, 
Ev'n  thofe  that  fee,  can't  fully  them 

defcry  j 

.  Thc7 
8 
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Tiiex  ^^^  cUar»  grofs  fenfe  can 
tbem  not  view. 

6  We  magnify  thy  Name«  O  Lord 
of  heaven  I 

Who,  tho'  thoa  kiirft,  doil  alfo 
quicken  as. 

When  wifdom^s  treafares  unto  us  are 
given. 

We  lee  thy  watcbfal  Heart  folia- 
toas. 

Wifdom  does  play  with  ns,  we  join 
her  play  : 

To  dwell  among  as,  this  is  thy  De- 
light; 

Tis  love  which  does  thy  Father- 
Heart  excite, 

Thii  leads  thy  children  on  from  day 
today. 

7.  Sometimes  it  feems  that  thott*rt 
feverely  dealine, 

Again  thou  art  mud  and  compaf- 
fionate: 

Thy  Chaftifement  corrects  the  wan- 
ton Feeling, 

When  oar  poor  minds  feek  to  extra- 
vagate. 

Then  baihfiilnefs  forbids  as  to  look 

ThotticiireS  us,  we^promife  better 

things : 
Then  thy  bleft  SpiriC  peace  unto  as 

brings, 
And  puts  to  all  Extravagance  a  ftop. 
S.Thou  know'ft,  OLove  f  how  weak 

we're  and  onable, 
Thoa  know*ft  and  feeft  our  Mind*s 

ftujadity. 
Our  very  foreheads  do  betray,  what 

feeble. 
What  poor  and  helplefs  little  babes 

we  be. 
Therefore  thou  tak'ft  as,  thoa  doll 

as  uphold  ; 
Ad'ft  fatherlike,  ihew*ft  Mother's 

fiuthfabefs :  i 

Thofe  lheep,which  that  they^re  thine  { 


Are  ever  fed  and  kept  within  th/ 

Fold. 
9.  Thus  quite  uncommon.  Lord]  b 

thy  proceeding. 
Thy  Steos  do  feldom  openly  appean 
That,  .while  in  fecret  Ways  thou  us 

art  leading. 
Thou  may'ft  find  whether  we  tothee 

adhere : 
The  Contrary  of  what  thoa  doft  in* 

tend 
Full  often  Ihews  it&lf  to  humaa 

fight. 
The  man  that  thought  he  underftoo4 

it  right. 
Is  often  difappointed  in  the  End^ 
10. 0  give  me  wifdom's  fharpeiipe- 

netration. 
Thou  Eye,  which  hatefi  all  deceitful 

Shine ! 
That  I  diftinguifh  Nature^  opera- 
tion 
From  Grace,  that  I  difcem  thy  light 

from  mine. 
O  let  me  not  on  thv  Ways  cridcife  f 
Break  that  bad  Will  which  loves  it 

felf  in  fpite 
Of  my  own  heart  and  mind,  which 

thine  are  quite,  • 
And  ne*cr  controul  thy  Ways,  hid, 

but  yet  wife. 
1 1.  Would  Reafon  contradi£t  thee» 

would  it  grumble. 
And  at  thy  ways  ihake  it's  conceited 

head  ? 
Then  let  it's  fancied  height  and  bul- 
warks tumble 
With  rapid  fall,  in  duft  let  it  be  laid« 
Let  no  fn-ange  Fire  be  kindled  in  my 

mind, 
Which  I  might  bring  before  thee 

fooliflily. 
And  vainlv  think  to  pleafe  thy  Heart 

thereby. 
Q  bleft  is  he,  who  thy  true  Light 

does  findi 


AO  man  could  guefs. 


ta.Sob^ 
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12.  Subdue  my  will,  by  thy  Will's 

ple^ant  vi'lencc ;' 
Uphold  tfay  helplefs  Child,  and  lead 

it  home ! 
'  Tfay  inward  Witnefs  pat  all  doubts 

tofilence: 
Thy  Love  (hall  now  my  lafts  and 

fears  overcome. 
Thou  nothing  keep'ft  from  me,  for 
'  Chrift  h  mine..    " 

0  let  thy  Spirit  move  me  pow'rfuUy ! 
My  burning  hean  thirfts  only  after 

Thee,     .        . 
And  O  how  oft  revives  me  thy  bright 

Shine. 
1 3. Therefore  Pm  waited  on  by  cv'ry 

creature ; 
No  Angel  blufheth  at  mv  company  ; 
The  fpirit8,who  are  freed  from  feeble 

nature, 
Art  my  own  Brethren,  and  they  wait 

for  me. 
Pull  oft  my  fpiiit'^  charmM  ^  by  fuch 

a  Heart,  ;* 

To  whom  1  hou,  J.  and  all  Chrift's 

Flocjc  arc  dear. 
Why  then,  (honid    any  thing  dill 

grieve  ifte  here  ? 
Come  Spring  of  Joy  ?  farewel  all 

grief  and  fmart ! 

672,     . 
r     COaertn  vm\i^\i%t  \ivxviit\  uitB  ettten. 

>.  T  F  Heavens  and  Earths  there  were 
X     innumerable, 

To  make  Thee  happier  all  are  un- 
able. 

Than  thou,  even  thou  haft  been, 

When  nouglit  yet  was  to  be  feen. 

2.  Thoie  who  are  now-a-days  Kings 
.  call'd  and  Princes, 

Ranging  the  Teas,  and  fubduing  pro- 
vinces. 

Yea  a  Monarch  general, 

1  Yiy  Liege-fervancs  are  they  all. 


Seventeenth  and 

3.  In  thee  alone  Immortalities  cen* 

ter, 
Elfe  all  muft  once  diifTolution  veBtinie» 
And  would  loft  for  ever  be. 
Was  it  not  preferv'd  by  thee. 

4.  Ne'er  wert  Thou  fnrvey'd  by  a 

face  created,  . 
Nor  that  dazzling  Sun  too  near  con* 

o^mplated. 
Which  Time  and  fitemity  • 
Ever  through  a  veil  muft  fee. 

5.  Bowels  of  Mercy !  we  ever  adoit 

Who  would  in  Chrift  make  us  vefils 

cffdory. 
And  the  Godhead  ever  bleft 
In  his  Perfon  manifeft. 

6.  Now  we  thee  laud  with  a  dying 

lip's  fpecche^. 
Being !  which  nt*er  any  Creature 

elfe  reaches  : 
Hearty  thanks  be  to  thee  paid 
From  thy  very  weakeft  maid. 

7.  If  thou  ihalt  once  get  that  creature 

perfe£bed. 
Which  thee  tfais  Monument  now  hat 

eredied  ; 
Then  the  glorifying  thee 
Her  inceftant  taik  ftiall  be. 

673. 

0  ^9tt  [t9on]  Bit  tteifir  fonner  (praav. 

i./^   CGod   ?  thou    bottdmlcfi 

KJ  i Words     Abyfsl 
How  (hall  I  competently  know  thee? 
What  Name  t'exprcfs  thy  Propertia, 
Thou  Height  immenfe,  fhall  I  beftow 

thee  ? 
Thou>t  an  unfathomable  Sea, 
I  plunge  me  in  thy  tender  Mercies ; 
1  rue  wifdom  is  not  found  in  me. 
Enfold  me  in  thy  Arms  embraces. 
I'd  fct  thee.  Lord,  'tis  true, 
'Fore  me  and  others  too  : 
Cat  with  fuch   weakoefs   Tta  fur- 
rounded. 
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AfidaS that dioa  art, knows 

Nor  Origia  norCIofe, 
That  here  my  fenfes  are  confoandU. 
2.1t  ^ffUBg  from  thine  Omnipotence^ 
What  now  or  ever  hath  fubufted : 
No  Angle  atom  comes  by  Chance ; 
Waft  thonndt,  nothing  had  exille4* 
Whate*er  accofts  our  ear  or  eyo»  ■ 
Objedt  of  Knowledge  or  the  Senfea, 
Each  ieen:  or  anfeen  Entity, 
Its  bong  at  thy  Word  commences. 

Thy  Will  knows  no  controa]^ 

What's  called  impoffible     ' 
S  one  of  thy  leaft  finterprizes^: 

Thoa  to  thyfelf  aloi^e 

Art  adequately  known. 
Thy  Might  thy  Wifdom  equalKcs. 
|.  Thou  onlv  true  and  living  God» 
Lord  of  the  nigh  celeftial  Stations ! 
The  earthly  gods  torn  pale  and  red 
Before  thy  righteous  Difpenfations : 
Before  thee  auaketh*Angelic  choirs,^ 
Downwaxd  mey  bend  their  eyes  and 

faces. 
Such  awe  and  dread  the  View  in- 

fniras, 
Aad  this  employs  their  (bngs  and 
praifes. 

All  Creatores  fliriiik  for  fear. 

When  conftiOM  thou  ait  there. 
Thy  Prefence  fiOa  the  whole  Crea- 
tioBs 

All  Otttwaid  things  difplay 

Only  thy  Tent's  array, 
O  thoa  who  know*ft  no  alteration. 
£.  No  wideft  Chrde  limits  thee ; 
Were  there  a  thonfand  Univerfes, 
Too  flnig^  were  the  periphery. 
And  but  die  outlines  ot  thy  Piaifes : 
Thoa  ftretcheft  to  Infinity, 
Beyond  the  loftieft  Star  dion*rtfoated. 
Thy  ^orioos  Name,  thy  Majefty, 
Can  never  be  conceived  or  meted. 

To  thee  occurs  no  Change, 

And  Want  is  to  thee  ftrange, 
Thoa  art  that  Life  that  nerer  end- 
cthi 


All  things  that  mQve  or  live. 

That  life  from  thee  receive ; 

iTheir  power  to  a^>  thy  Hand  ex- 

tendeth. 
j.Counfcl  is  e'en  thcDeed  with  thee. 
And  Jufticc  in  thy  Court  prcfidcth  ; . 
Perfeftion's  thine  without  degree. 
And  Patience  Tore  thy  Face  abideth, 
Mercy  and  faithfulnefs  moft  true; 
And  grace  and  love  that  know  np 

meafure. 
Are  ev'ry  morning  to  us  new : 
According  to  thy  mere  good  pleafure. 
Each  Moment,  ias  theyjpa(ir, 
Difjplays  new  works  of  Grace, 
And  iome  new  pledge  of  Love  be* 
ftowcth. 
What  we  are.  or  fhall  be,  - 
Mnft  always  flow  from  thee. 
As  water  from  the  fonntain  Soweth. 

6. 0  Father  ?  tfv'ry  creaturc*s  Source, 
Thou  higheft  good,thou  Friendilup*s 

eflence. 
From  whom  all  Goodnefs  takes  lb 

coorfe ! .     .    - 
To  us  thou  giveft  its  quinteffence : 
The  wims  of  all,  thy  Hand  fupplies» 
Suited  to  all  in  Kind  and  mealure ; 
Their  form,  thy  blefling  beautifies 
Thou  fill*ft  them  all  with  food  and 
pleafore. 
Thoa  art  no  mortal's  foe. 
But  bidft  thv  Snn  bellow.      ' 
On  good  and  bad  hu  radiation  i 
I'hy  gentle  Rain  diftills. 
And  with  its  fatnefs  fiiJs 
People  of  tv^ry  land  and  nation. 
7.Who  now  (hall  render  equal  Praife? 
Who  ?  tho*  his   h^art  and  tongue 

combined  f 
No  Temple  is  thy  dweHing  place* 
Thy  Worihip  cannot  be  confined  j  • 
By  building  ihrines  where  thoa  (halt 

be. 
No  man  thy  proper  end  attaineth. 
Thou  Ibved  him  who  trufh  in  thee» 
And  jprofirate  at  thy  feet  remainetb . 
b  Whai 
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37^  Ifjilms  in  the 

What  he  performs  for  thcc,  I 

Sliall  bis  own  profit  be ;  I 

Thou  of  his  gifts  haft  no  occaiion, 
.  Thou  doft  on  him  bdlow 

Life  and  Salvation  too. 
But  thoa  received  no  acceflion. 
8.  Tby  Hand  rewards,  tho*  all  is 

thine,  ^ 

Thoul  by  whofe  fire  the  foes  muft 

pcrifh, 
Altho"  itt  genial  Warmth  and  Ihine 
Tby  Fri^ds  mean  while  doth  warm 

apd  cherifh ; 
TheSeraphs  choirs  with  fweeteft  tone 
JSxprefs  their  praife  and  adoration. 
The  Elders  kneeling  at  thy  throne. 
Serve  thee  with  de^epeft  veneration  : 
For  Pow>  and.  praife  is  thine, 
Tbe  Sceptre  and  the  ihrine ! 
Fm  qaite  ailoniih'd  and  afhamed 
*  Before  the  Face  of  him,   : 

In  whom  is  to  be  feen 
What's  holy,,  holy,  holy,  named. 

■       •  .  *74- 

HAUelujah^    Might,    Honour; 
Praife 
Each  creature  to  that  God's-Lamb 
pays. 
In  whom  we  are  e1e£led. 
Who  bought  us  with  his  own  Blcod*s 

price, 
Therewith  to  fprinkle  aUd  baptize, 
I'ill  Matriage  be  perfe^kd. 
Happy,  holy 
That,  conj|i^£^on. 
And  that  Undkion, 
Which  has  gone  thro' 
And  fo  all  our  hearts  has  won  too ! 

^75- 
Uptlfi  Sctfcitfi«3e(U,  mf ine  MS. 

I .  TESU,  thou  my  Heart's  pleafing 
J     Feafti  •      ; 

1^  hich  gives  me  deleflation ; 


SeventiSenth  and 

Redining  on  thy  loving  Breaft 

I  feel  fweet  confolation : 
I  meditate  to  fmg  thy  Praife, 
Becaufe  thy  matchlefs  Friendlineft 

Gives  fo  great  recreation. 
2.  To  heaven  thou*rt  my  unerring 
Guide, 

Diredling  my  migration ; 
He  that  hath  thee,  is  certify *d 

That  he  can't  mifs  Salvation. 
Jefu,  my  Life !  grant  that  I  may 
Look  henceforth  for  no  Other  wiy 

To  hcav'nly  Joy  and  glory.  , 

3. Thou  art  the  truth,. in  thee  Pve 
found 

The  things  which  are  eflentiali 
Without  thee  ail  is  empty  found. 

In  thee  is  Strength  lubftantial. 

0  Truth  I  fet  me  at  liberty. 
That  1  depend  on  none  but  diee. 

By  whom  I  caii  be  healed. 
4.  Thou  art  xny  Life ;  my  ev^iy 
Bone 
Shall  by  thy  DOwVhe  ftirred. 

1  will  be  led  and  rul*d  alone 

hy  thy  ail- working  Spirit  i 
Thus  my  life  lafts  etemsuly, 
Becaufe  I  am  u  Lnnb  of  thee 

My  Jefu !  and  thy  purchafc*   r 
5. Thou  artmy.rockand my  defence. 

My  fafeit  habitation  5   . 
No  hoftiie  powV  can  drive  oae  hence, 

i*m  fcreen'd  from  heat's  feniiRtion. 
O  deareft^e^  !  let  me  be 
£ncompais*d  evermore  by  tbe^     . 

.  And  ihare  thy.  kind  Proceaion. 
6.  Thou  art  my  Shepherd,  ytSL  th«t 
art 

The  pafture,  wheje  Tm  firo^ngi 
When  1  was  lofl,  it  gave  thee  Smait» 

When  found,  Joy  thought  exceed- 
ing. 
Ah,  belt  of  Shepherds  f  ever  keep, 
Thy  poor,  thy  little  helplefs  &eep. 

Protect  it  from  all  danger. 


Thott 
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Eigbtetntb  Century, 

7.TliOttartmyBrUegToom;  to  my 
heart 
TKoQ^rt  altogether  handfome. 
My  High-prieft,  and  my  Lamb  dioa 
art. 
Who  gave  himfelf  a  ranfom : 
My  King,  1  am  thy  property. 
Thy  ni^ty  pow  r  defendeth  me. 
When  many  enemies  hate  me. 

8.  Thy  friendihip^s  ^t^  my  chofen 

Friend ! 
Warms  me ;  thou  art  my  Brother, 
WhoTe  faithfulneTs  does  nerer  end  ; 

Thou  alfo  art  my  Mother  i 
My  firengdi*ning  potion  when  Tm 

weak, 
MyNorfe  and  Dodor  when  Fm  fick> 
Thott  bear'il  me  op  when  feeble. 

9.  In  Combat  thoa*rt   my  (Irength 

and  (hield. 
Which  docs  repel  each  arrow ; 
la  mourning   thou  doeft  comfort 
yield. 
And  on  the  fea  of  forrow 
Tboa  art  the  Ship,  in  which  I  go. 
My  Pilot,  Anchor,  Compaft  too. 
Which  never  yet  hath  failed. 

10.  Thon  art  my  Pleafnre,  when  I 

fmile; 
My  comfort  in  heart-aching ; 
My day*s work,  which  I  cant  call 
tail,    ' 
My  Thought,  when  I  am  waking  1 
Wh^  keeping,  my  dre^un  and  re- 

My  Cortain,    which  I  draw  quite 
ck>fe 

AboQt  my  bed,  to  fcreen  me. 
ti;  Dot,  O  thOQ  Faireft  t  ihoit  I 
fall.- 

When  00  thy  pr»jfe  \  enter. 
Id  brief,  thou  an  my  One  and  All 

fa  whom  my  wifiies  center. 
Whatever  Ichufe  I  find  in  Thee ; 
0  let  my  heart  inceflantly 

By  thy  love  be  inflamed.  * 


m 
676. 

Pange  Uagna  glariofi  fr^lium  certa* 


1.  QIn2»  O  my  tongue,  devoutly 
O    fang 

The  glorious  laurels  of  our  King  { 
Sing  the  triumphant  yidlory 
Gain'd  on  a  Crofs  ereded  high. 
Where  Man's  Redeemer  yields  hit 

breath. 
And  dying  conquers  Hell  and  4eath, 

2.  With  yxy  our  Creator  faw 
His  noble  Work  tranfgrefs  his  Law  1 
When  our  firft  Parents  ra(hly  eat 
The  fatal  tree*a  forbidden  meat. 
He  then  refolv'd,  the  Crofs's  Wood 
Should  make  that  Wood's  fad  da« 

mage  good. 
3*  By  this  wife  Method,  God  de- 

£gn'd 
From  fin  and  death  to  fave  man* 

kind: 
Superior  Art  with  love  combines. 
And  arts  of  Satan  countem^ines ; 
And  where    the   traytor  gave  the 

wound. 
There  healing  Remedies  are  found, 

4.  When  the  full  time  decreed  above 
Was  come,  to  fhew  this  work  of 

Love; 
Th'  eternal  Father  (ends  his  Son, 
TheWorld's  Creator  from  the  throne. 
Who  on  our  earth,  this  vale  of  tears. 
Clothed  with  a   Virgins  Fleih  ap- 
pears. 

5.  Thus  God  made  Man,  an  Infant 
lies, 

And  in  the  manger  weeping  cries ;  ' 
His  facred  limbs  by  Meury  bound 
The  pooreft  tatter'd  rags  furround  % 
And  God  incamate*s  Feet  and  Hands 
Are  dofely  tiedmth  fwathing  bands. 

6.  Full  thirty  years  were  freely  fpent 
In  this  our  mortal  Banifhment : 

b  2  And 
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372    '  Hymns  in  the  Seventeenth  and 

And  then  the  Son  of  Man  decreed     I  To  over-rale  the  Heathen  nigbt» 
For  the  loft  fons  of  men  to  bleed  ;      j  Keep  men  from  error,  and  ilijreft> 
Atid  on  the  crgf$  a  ViOim  laid. 


J 


The  folemn  Expiation  made. 

7.  Gall  was  his  drink,  his  Flefli  they 

tear 
With  thorns  and  nails ;  a  crnel  fpear 
Pierces  his  Side,  from  who&ce  a  flood 
Streams  fbrch  of  Water  mix'd  with 

Blood. 
With  what  a  Tide  are  wafli'd  again 
The  finfiil  £arth,the  Stars  and  Main? 

8.  On  thee,  O  Crofs,  the  Lamb  was 

ilaifi. 
That  reconcird  the  World  again  : 
And  when  on  racing  Seas  was  toft 
The  fliipwreck'd  World  and  Man- 
kind loft, 
llefpriiikled  with  his  facred  Gore, 
Tlioa  iafely  brought'ft  them  to  the 

Shore.    . 
19.  All  gloiy  to  the  facred  Three 
One  undivided  Deity ; 
To  Father,  Hoty  Ghoft  and  Son 
fie  equal  praife  and  homage  done : 
Let* the  Whole  Univerfe  proclaim 
*Of  One  and  Three   the  glorious 
Name. 

Fortunat,  Ef. 

[Thii  Hymn  beleng*  t«  tMe  o£  the 
Ptimitive  Chiudb.J 

677. 

1 .  XT 7  HEN  Shades  and  dark. 

W      nefs  doath  the  air. 
And  wrap  the  iace  of  earth  in  night. 
The  Moon  and  twinkling  Scars  ap* 

pear. 
And  tapers  yield  a  pleafant  light. 
To  cheer  our  cycs^  direct  our  way, 
And  ferve  us  tiU  the  Dawn  of  day. 

2.  Mere  Confcience  was  that  inward 

guide, 
Reafon  was  that  inferior  light. 
Which  God  in  mercy  did  provide 
6 


Their  feet  into  the  moral  tra£^ 

3.  But  now  the  Sun  of  Ri: 
^  neia 

Hath  rofe,  and  cafthis  dorf  i 
1  hro*  all  the  World  £rpUy*d 

grace. 
And  madehis  great  Salvatioa  1 
Hence  Nature's  Guefles  die  awajv! 
Edips'd  by  his  fuperior  Ray. 

4.  Shall  we  then  leave  our  Sav 

Side? 
Shall  we  his  glodous  Gpfpel 
Take  carnal  Reafon  for  oar  guid 
And  grope    like  Heathens   in 

night  ? 
Shall    we   think  Scripturc-wiAo^ 

mean,  ^  j 

And  ftill  to  our  own  wifdom  leaftl 
c.  Lord  Jefus  !  at  thy  Feet  I  larji 
My  reafon,  wifdom,  fenfe  and  ikil^ 
Defiring  only  to  obey  .  i 

And  follow  thy  Revealed  WiU:  J 
Te^ch  me,  (for  I  know  nocbi^ 

Lord) 
Teach  me  by  thy  unerring  Woidi.^ 

678.  ^ 

3|e)oticlk,  uitt  Atffeitn  M^tt»  ]| 

t  •  TEhovah !  thy  wife  GovcrBflN] 
J     And  it's  Admimftratioii^  « 

ts  found  to  be  moft  excellent. 
On  due  confideration 

Of  thy  majeftic  He^ht,  ^Mdk  I 

Beyond  the  higheft  dignities 
Of  potent  Monarchs  o-ownedL^ 
On  nobleft  Thrones  enthroadki 

2.  Where. is  a  Pcince  wlio  dneil 

boaft  I 

His  might's  like  thine  dedareij 

Who,  tho'  he  rules  the  greaseft  fiol 
Can  be  with  thee  compared !     j 

All  that  are  mortal,  lay  uieir  CiM 

And  fcepter  at  thy  Feet,  and  own 

The 
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'^fbey  t^<^  tkir Tlikone and  trea-  |Tlkoa  gav'ft ;  4md  w)ieik  t  CoiM  tif 
fait 

Only  whOe  ^  thy  pleaTQit; 
}.  J|:dieafurab1e  is  tli*  extent 

Of  cky  vaft  Domihatioti : 
Airs  iinder  thy  wife  Gdv^mnietit, 

Heav*n,  Earth  and  e7*ty  Nation ; 
Tlw  greateft  Kihg  is  certainly 
lliegraatiaft  debtor  nnto  thee  : 

Both  poorer  Sort  and  Princes 

live  all  at  diy  Bxpences. 
4.  In  Iky  Realm  all  ^oes  orderly  1 

All's  pot  in  execation 
WUchisreMv^dapon:  weiet 

No  error,  no  confunon. 
Thy  Work  is  to  preferre,  defend^ 
To  ofder^  to  begm  and  end : 

Of  all  things  thoa  tak*ft  Notice, 

And  nil'ft  with  Truth  and  Jtiftice. 
%.  To  thy  all-over-nding  Hsuid 

Btloogs  Glorification^ 
Beft  is  he,  who  does  underftand 

To  thee  his  OUigation. 
The  leaft^of  all  thy  Subjeas,  l» 
Approach  in  deep  humility 

Unto  th|r  .throne  and  Pf«fettce> 

To  payVhee  due  Obeifance. 

6.  Here  pioftrate  on  my  face  I  lie, 
To  tby  Grace  I  oommend  me, 

Heach  ont  iSbj  Scepter  gradoufly^ 

The*  nothing  docs  attend  me 
Which  could  move  thy  eye  to  look 

downi 
I  am  •  Worm  *iofe  d)ea>  t  own  t 

But  thou,  great  King !  afloieft 

Of  diy  grafie  even  the  pooreft. 

7.  Pm  a  vile  fervan^  O  my  King! 
I  IhOUld  fcar  ihatp  Cofreaioh  : 

But  yet  .with  thy  glad  Flock  I  fing 

Of  thy  Grace  and  aftdion. 
Thou  lu>ld*ll  thy  fcepter  ont  to  iHe  1 
I  touch  it  in  hnmlUty : 

I  am  with  thee  in  Favour, 

Tliy  wrath  can  hurt  me  never; 
f  •  Becaufe  He  intercedes  for  me. 

Whom  Ibr  the  World's  tranfgref- 


thee 

I  ^d  his  ItttercefioB  ; 
He  does  afliv«  my  heait,  that  t 
May  fafely  on  that  Grace  rely. 

Which  thoot  whjo  oar  fouls  tovdt 

In  him,  b  freely  giveft. 

9.  Whase^!Vlh9ve,IgivetoThee; 
Thou  wilt  vouchfafe  to  take  it  i 

My  Heart  waft  my  beft  Prefent  bet 
And  tho*  ^6s  poor  and  naked, 

Qnite  defUtute  o^  woEthkiers ; 

Yet  ihoult  let  it  as  worthy  pafs^. 
Thro*  the  interpbfitma 
Of  tj^  own  Son's  Petition. 

10.  Care  for  us  ftill,  preferve,  de^ 
fend. 

And  rule  with  cmtdefcenfion ; 
We  bear  thy  yoke  $  let  Peace  at* 
tend 

And  joy  our  ev*ry  Mantion. 
I  loftff  to  fee  Thee  homage  done  1 
And  He  who  is  my  Flefh  and  bond 

Itofures  to  me  this  comfort,, 

That  I'm  his  Kingdom's  Confort, 

Xc|  iattt  acai  iDcrrsa  mXtm  0stt 

111  ting  unto  my  Ood  the  Loid 
of  Nature, 
111  bring  Thank-oPrii^  unto  mf 

Creator, 
a.  But  how  (hall !» my  Saviour,  pv# 

thee  bleffing  t 
How  can  I  worm  find  words  thjf 

Lauds  azpreiing  ? 
j.  I've  nought  to  give>  but  what  ia 

thine  already  i 
Thine,  O  my  Ood>  is  my  Lif% 

Soul  and  Body. 
4.  My  Gifts  are  thine,  not  mine  1 

f6r  whatfoever 
Is  good  in  us,  is  owiug  to  fhy  fa» 

voyr. 

b  i  iTh^ 
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^  That  diou^ft  madfi  me  a  Veflel 
'    ^    honourable. 

Is  not  becaoib  I  am  fo  good  or  aUe: 
6.  Tty  Love  hftCkfiiateh*d  anefroiki 

Deadi*s  crttel  iiTas^ 
And  opeu'd  ttttto  me  Life's  gate  and 

pafla^k  * 

7;  Efaliflhtctt  us  flsU  mdre  1  kt  each 

Bdkver 
Take  thy  Wdid»  thatweflnU  abide 

for  ever.'^ 

•  Johd  vili.  5t.  sr.  l6. 
.  g.  And  wiate  en  £ardi>  let's  raife 

our  votos  higher  1 
In  praifis^  thee,  O  God,  let  us  a(ot 

tire. 

680. 

3ct  lain  cinGim  ant  gemclttCnai* 

1.  /^Uice  alone,  and  yet  notlone- 

'     ni  convcrfc  with  God  my  Friend; 
To  all  Objedls  whatfoever 

Befide  him,  Pll  not  attend : 
In  the  worldly  Noife  and  huny 
I  cannot  my  moments  fpcnd. 

2,  O  thou  fweet^ft  bleft  retirement, ' 
Where  all  Creatures  iilent  are ; 

Where  thcheare  from  grief  delivered 

Draws  to  its  Creator  near. 
And,  in  pledge  of  Homage  faithful, 

*  Gives  the  hand  to  Jefos  dear  I 
1. 1  decline  all  joy  and  pleafor^ 

Of  this  Time's  uncertainty, 
I'll  alone,  and  yet  not  lonely, 

*  With  my  God  converfant  be ! 
In  God  live  I,  to  God  cleave  I 

Here  and  in  Eternity. 
44  My  dear  Savipor  did  endeavour 

Still  and  free  from  noife  to  be ; 
He  did  fpend  in  daily  Labour 

Thirty  Years  right  quietly ; 
During  which  he  watch'd  and  pj^^ye^ 

At  God's  Gates  moil  faithfully. 


BfiMsJn  tU  Smmeentb  and 

5.  Heavenly  Being !  it  diy  Prefiwe 

May  I  mylelf  happy  find ; 
And  put  from  4ne  now  entirely 
E/au's  worldly  frame  of  Mind, 

Which  loves  wandVing  on  in  hony 
•Nor  U  kept  fsdfe  from  the  Fiend. 


681. 
^cloettSet  atln  fctoette«« 

1.  TT^"^*  ®^  ^^  beauties, 
Jl^     Pleafttreof  myheartt 

To  my  funting  Spirit 

Thou  eanfl  ioy  in^HUt : 
'  Spring  of  glad'nin^  Water* 
Coilifort  in  mef  bitter  I 
Shepherd,  King,  Deliverer 

Out  of  Sin^s  vile  dirt. 

2.  In  my  Heart  thy  faireft 
Image  be  impreft  I 

With  Faith,  Love,  Hope,  ftmib 

And  fill  my  poor  breaft. 
Courage  in  Griefs  fad^iefs, 
Humble  mind  in  GkdnA, 
Be  part  of  that  Hamefs 

In  which  I  am  dreft. 

3.  Thy  SpiJr't  be  my  Love-pledge, 
The  oil  of  my  love ; 

Thy  deep  Wounds  die  refuge 

Of  me  thy  poor  Dove  $ 
Thy  Word  my  pi«eep«or. 
My  guide  be  thy  8cepter, 
Till  to  the  Efpoufals 

My  foul  once  ihafi  move. 

682. 

fi)  wt  n\U0 16am*  tmgelTeiu 

1.  •^  Were  all  things  perilhable 

yj  Quite  forgot,  thatGod  alone, 
Whofe  Grace  is  immeafurable 
And  does    chear  the  heart,  be 

known. 
O  that  we  in  Mercy's  Ocean 
^ver  haften'd  to  that  Height, 

^hcre 
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Whoe  etck  grief-cxadng  Modon 
And  aBforrow  is  loft  qaite. 

3.  0  that  in  the  Woand-Iighfs  glory. 
We  oar  gracious  God  might  find ! 

Without  him  all'e  tranfitory ; 
Unto  him  we  mufi  be  joia'd. 

4.  Thon  Aby(s  of  erace  and  favour! 
Drew,  thro*  Chnft  the  drucifyM, 

Our  hearts  to  Thee,  that  they  ever 
Cbiely  imto  thee  be  tied. 

683. 

9«m,  U\  bin  cue)  tiU\%  %nhV 
tpciKtir. 

kTTBarf  m  fing  tf  foiig  itiftra- 

n  aivfc. 

Of  depthi,  of  fuch  hdghts  produ- 

diiAive» 
Whkh  ikrpais  thingamoft  effedive ; 

OmWL  ihew you,  who ia  JU. 
2.   Paml  was  0M6  •caught  op  to 

heaveB, 
Thio*  two  Heavens  he  was  diiveu. 
In  the  third  were  so  him  given 

Words,whichoo«1d  not  tttter'd  he. 
).  He  (aw  ftrange  dungs  ;  and  the 

faUod 
|<yA*rie»  w^re  to  himrevealod. 
All  Timers  Law  was  not  «Qno«ded, 
And  Snkvation*s  Waymqikun'd. 
4.  All,  whatever  one  can  mention. 
He  faw  in  the  Comprehenfiott 
Of  Ojv#,  iiffao  fix*d  die  diaenfion 

Of  Time  and  Eternity, 
c.  Chnft*s  onotterable  Grandeur 
Hi»  majefttc  Shine  and  fplendor 
J^^  bdield,  when  caught  up  yonder 

Ta  die  chamber  of  the  King. 
6.  Part  widi  all,  then  thou*lt  be  filled  1 
Truth  fiudl  be  in  thee  inftilled; 
Be  ftill.— He  11  tcU  what  he  willed ; 
Know  nought,    then  thon  (halt 
know  Him. 
(     7.  Tis  bim  we  greet  in  the  Father, 
[     Whom  one  out  of  him  mud  gather  i 
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And  the  Spirit  froip.both  together 
Flows,  Wifdom  original  f 

8.  All  moft  be  in  him  confined*    -. 
AH  muft  be  with  him  combined^ 
And  in  him  it  muft  be  joinec^, 

•   As  die  Building  generalr 

9.  Tho*  no  Man  nor  Angd^crentnro 
E'er  .had  ftll*n  from  dkc&  Citacor» 
Yet  there  would  a  Mediator 

'Twixt  God  and  ua  be  rfqnir'4« 
I  o.  In  the  pureft  Godhead^s  Manfion 
Of  nought  human  is  made  mrntio 
EoBcept  by  die  interventaon  . 

Ot  this  One,  th^etemal  Son. 

11.  Bol  die  Surety,  who  hhnplon^ 
Into  Death,  and  Sin  expunges. 
And  onr  Curfe  with  Bliis  exchanges, 

%y  poor  finners  is  well  known. 

1 2.  Now  the  Hofts  in  Heaven  ieated^ 
And  aU  Men  as  one  are  treated  ; 
For  in  Chrift  they  are  united. 

Who's  to^ay  as  yeftnday. 

15.  He's  the  Head  of  all,  whichvi* 

fion 
Can  difcbver,  of  each  Legion, 
And  of  ev'ry  unfeen  renon 

Throughout  the  whole  Univerfe. 
14.  This,  this  is  my  love*s  defire. 
This  is  whereto  I  afpire, 
T\^t  I  may.be  one  entice 

With  thee.  Bridegroom  of  my  fool. 
I  $ .  Satan's  work  muJI  be  quite  foiled  i 
Thy  Work  muft  no  more  be  fpoikdi' 
That,  wherewith  he  hath  begntled 

Thy  Hand-8  Work,  mnft  be  de* 
ftit>y'dl 

16.  O  what  joyful  condjimadon 
Will  be  heard,  when  for  Salvation 
The  whole  blood-bought  Congrega- 
tion 

ShaU  exalt  the  flaughter'd  Lamb ! 


M 
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acii^mm  fid  QifiTer  terjtnf;  dsS^ 


■A". 


come,  thoa  my  hearths 
fweeteft  Gueft, 
'Thou  my  fottl*9  Recreac  ion !   ► 
With  whofe  Indwelling  I  am  bleft 
.    Inth*  Worid'sfadhabitadom 

2.  Pttt  oat»  O  Spirit,  all  the  fire 
•  That*t  kindled  by  a  ftranger : 

O  lend  thy  hand  to  that  Denre 
Which  fliea  from  the  world*s  Dan- 
ger. 

3.  Thy  gracioas  Lobk  fees  in  the 

Heart 
,  Sin's  Dungeon's  deep  abyfib, 
Bat  yet  thoa'lt  not  from  me  depart, 
Thott  look'ft  at  Jefa's  Brotfe*. 

4.  Come,  come,  and  now  thy  Supper 

keep  I 

With  thy  Child  poor  and  weakly ;  | 
I^rt  thy  fweet  Ray  in  me  fo  deep. 

That  I  be  kindled  quickly. 
c.  Thus  God  within  the  fool  does 
.   dwell 

With  all  his  choiceft  Bleffine, 
.  And  with  his  Powers  he  does  iU 
All  hearts  his  grace  pefleffing. 
^.  The  World  is  conquered,  Satan's 
might 
Is  then  quite  diffipated ; 
The  Spirit's  joy  and  puxe  delight 
Hath  Sin*s  loft  captivated.     - 
7. 0  gracious  Spirit  (land  by  me. 

Be  thou  my  kind  Upholder : 
O  make  my  Steps  quite  fure  and 
free. 
And  bear  me  on  thy  Shoulder ! 

8.  Fight  thou  againft  my  enemy* 
Then  I  (hall  furely  conquer  -, 

Tho'  he  rage  ne*er  fo  furioufly. 
Yet  thou  wilt  be  the  Stronger. 

9.  Take,  take  my  heart  quite  into 

thee. 
And  ftrengthcn  it,  my  Saviour  1 


I  (hall  compleatly  Kappy  ht 
When  I  lee  thee  for  ever. 

685. 
mtxi  tseiibeit  JM  C¥rll{; 

1 .  /^Hfift  thou'rtWifdoiik  omo  me^ 
V^    And  my  Dowry  is  16  Aee^ 

Haft  thou  not  betrothed  me 
A  long  while  ago  to  Thee  ? 

2.  Is  not  thy  deai^  Hand  my  pledge 
Which  gave  me  that  privilege  ? 
Was  I  not  with  thy  Ring  feal*d. 
When  thy  Spirit  my  heart  £ird  ? 

3.  Didft  thou  not  e'en  then  lore  me^ 
When  I  yet  much  grieved  Thee  I 
Didft  thou  not  make  love  to  me. 
My  Bridegroom  ?  yes  certainly. 

4.  Many  an  hour  and  day  and  Year 
Hath  thy  Love  to  me  been  dear  s 
Faithfelhefs  wiU  on  thy  fide 
Ever,  ever,  (irm  abide. 

;.  And  (ince  thoa,  O  Jefils  ChM^ 
Adually  haft  been  dreft; 
Ther6(ore  is  die  Weddiag-drefi 
For  me  too  in  readineG. 

6.  This  is  thy  own  Righteoafnefs, 
Which  takes  from  me  iin*s  bafe  drefs  | 
This  thou  didft  for  me  procure. 
Love  I  when  thoa  didft  deadieiMittVi 

7.  One  thing  I  want  certainly: 
tor  I  do  not  (ind  ill  me. 
That  I  'bide  quite  fteadftffiy 
In  my  Union  with  thee. 

8.  For  my  Will  does  fometimes  nm 
To  things  which  it  oag^C  to  fbun } 
Therefore  make  thon  my  wholcmkA 
To  thy  own  Mind  quite  inclm*d, 

9.  For  thy  Heart  alone  I  paot, 
And  nought  elfe  I  crave  or  wants 
May  no  moment  hinder  me 

In  my  Fellowflup  with  thee« 


^i 
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686.  Thou  art  their  Light  too, 

Sweeteftreft>  Jefuf 
2f  Life !  thoa  dy'dft  for  m^' 
Prom  all  mifery 

And  diflrefs  me  to  deliver ; 

My  Tranfgreflions  thou  didA  cOTerji 
And  from  mifery 
Brooght'ft  me  to  God  nigh. 

3.  Higheft  King  and  Priefl^ 
Prophet,  Lord  and  Chiifi  t 

Thy  dear  Scepter  is  embraced 
By  me  at  thy  feet  abafed  ; 

Mwy^s  place,  thy  Fee^    . 

Are  my  Jkappy  feat. 

4.  Quite  in  thee  draw  m^ 
That  for  love  to  thee 

I  may  melt  i  and  daily  bolder 
Caft  all  Mis*ry  on  thy  Shoulder, 

Which  I  feel  in  me ; 

Draw  me  quite  in  Thee. 


I.J^TpIS  not  becaufe  I 

X       from  nought, 
I  bow  with  lowlinefs  of  thought ; 
AH  but  the  Trinity  moft  high, 
Was  Nothing  once  as  well  as  L 

2.  Tis  not  becaufe  I  dwell  in  Clay, 
Sn^ea  to  ficknefs  and  decay ; 
This  Vlefli  if  rightly  I  controul, 
Tis-no  pollution  to  my  Soul. 

3.  Tis  hot  becaufe  this  outward  ikin 
Onitains  unfeemly  Stench  within  ; 
Conceal*d  'tis  well,  as  if,  all  o*er 
I  breath'd  perfume  at  ev'ry  pore. 
4  Tis  not  becaufe  this  Carcafs  dead 
Wni  worms  and  Putrefadion  breed  ; 
Tb  well,  as  if  from  thence  fhould 

come 
The  violet's  and  the  Rofe's  bloom. 

5.  No,  I  (hall  ne'e;*  dejca  my  heart 
By  diiacing  on  my  mortal  Part ; 
Tho*  mean,  tho'  bafe,  tho'  vilcitbe^ 
Twin  put  on  Immortality* 

6.  Tis  not  becaufe  Dependant  here, 
1  poorly  £11  a  narrow  Sphere : 

To  caft  our  deftinM  Lot  afide» 
Is  not  humility  but  Pride. 

7.  Tis  not  becaufe  in  life  below 
Ilideaa,  and  little  know  ; 

Ii  Knowledge  and  in  Pow'r  there's 

none 
Ukdimited,  but  God  alone. 
S.  What  I  in  my  felf  then  cani  find 
Nocaufe,  for  Lowlinefs  of  mind  ? 
Ah,  yes !  for  Sin  what  thought  can 

bear! 
Tistherelfink!  'tis  wholly  there  f 

687. 

aicrlft]io)iiittmi 

I.  \T7  H  O  is  like  thee,  who  ? 
VV    SwcctcftRcft,  Jcful 
To  thy  fieanty  nothing  reaches : 
Tkoa'rtiht  Life  of  undone  wretches. 


.5.  Wake  me  right,  that  lb 

i  my  Courfe  pnrfue 
Towards  thee,  with  love  moft  tender^* 
So  that  Satan  me  can*t  hinder 

By  his  craf^  or  force. 

Further  thou  my  Courfe ! 

6.  Give  me  Courage  jgood. 

That  my  Wealth  and  blood 
I  may  lofe  for  thee  with  gladnefi/ 
And  hate  Fldh's  luftfnl  madneft. 

Grant  me  this,  my  God  t 
.  Thro'  thy  precious  Blood; 

,      688. 
O  ]iUfelifU9ffC(sl» 

1.  ^^.How  happy  is  the  foul, 
V^  Who,  wMe  here  in  misery '• 

hole, 
LoTeth  Jeftts  heartily. 
Lives  in  him  contentedly ! 

2.  That  foul  lives  on  earthin  Heav*n, 
And  the  Crown  is  to  her  giv'n 
Here  in  faith,  but  when  ihe's  tlert 
Vifibly  he'll  g^ve  it  her. 

3.  If 
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3-  If  (he  ibodd  rtow  weak  ia  faith. 
That  alas  l  alasT  flie  faith  : 
Jefus  e*en  her  weakx^efs  loves^ 
And  her  mighty  Strength  he  proves. 
4.  Why  ibould  ihe  not  joyful  be  ? 
He  jnakes  her  from  forxows  free» 
f!e  wipes  off"  all  Tears,  till  ihe 
Goes  l|is  loving  Face  to  fee. 

689. 
I .  T   Ord,  watch  eadi  hoar  o^er  us  f 


our  powV 
Cannot  «ttre6t  or  guide  us  : 
Therefore  let  me  inthy^  Light  fee, 
Whither  thy  Hand  would  lead  as. 

2.  Where  thoa  art  ;iot,  there  Satan's 

plot 
Is  for  us  Babes  too  cunning : 
Therefore  abide  dofe  by  my  (kd$y 
While  I  my  Courfe  am  running. 

3.  Watch  thou  and  guard  eyes,  ears 

and  Heart, 
Stand  before  them  as  Gentry, 
That  the  World  may  not  find  a  way 
And  flily  mfike  its  entfy^ 

4.  Ga  out  and  in,  O  Grace^s  Shine ! 
With  me  j  my  Converfation 

Be  ordered  fo,  tfiat  it  may  go 
By  th'  Spirit's  Regulation, 

690. 
iS>  QU  fntCe  loft 

1.  /^  Thou  Plcafure  Weft 
\J  OutofJefu^sBrcaft! 

Thou  cxcit'ft  joy  evcerlafting ; 
Of  falfe  joys  I  fhun  the  tailing  ; 

O  thou  Pleafure  bleljt 

OutofJefu^sBreaft! 

2.  Don't  difturb  me  now« 
Aflc  not  what  (  do  ; 

Tm  gone  thro'  the  Vail  to  meet  him, 
Jefus  comes,  and  I  mail  greet  him,. 
2  •       ' 


HymnsM  ihe  Seventeenth  and , 

Don't  diibrfo  me  |iow» 
Aik  not  what  I  do? 

3.  In  the  Sabbath's  joy» 
He  himfelf  draws  aigh : 

Thenirom  this  Sun  emcadoos. 
Beam  forth  ray f  (bwarm  aa^i^* 
cious ; 
In  the  Sabbath's  joy 
He  himfelf  draws  nigh. 

4.  Here  all  grief  is  drownM, 
Pure  Delight  is  found. 

Which  no  foirows  are  impeding  1 
And  in  joys  to  joys  fucceeding. 
Such  Delight  is  found. 
Where  all  grief  is  drown'd. 


691. 

CKimtttm  eia  t^ngeiil^UcI* 

OF  my^  Time  one  Minute  in<^. 
Is  elaps'd  ;  thee  I  adore. 
My  Friend  well-beloved^ 
Keep  me  alfo,  thro'  thy  pow'r. 
In  firm  peace  this  prefent  Hour, 
Grant  I  may  n't  be  moved ! 

^in*n  uun  angcfti^ltci. 

EAch  Moment  I  turn  me. 
Lord  Jeftt  F  onto  theci 
My  Spirit  does  adore  thee. 
My  heart  iinks  down  before  thee : 
£mbrace  me,  my  dear  Saviour, 
And  leave,  O  leave  me  never.     . 

693. 

faint  f<Wtt««. 

I.  A .  T  laft  he's  wjeU,  who  thro'  the 

£\    Blood  of  Jcfui 
Was  righteous,  and  ain  HcSr  of  God 

while  here: 
At  lail  comes  on  the  accepabic  year, 
The  wiihM-for  Day,  on  which  aU 

forxow  ceafes. 

z*  At 
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t.  "At  laft  afie  conqu'rors  crpwnM 

with  garlands  gloriou}. 
And  ftovDL  the  field  broaght  to  dieir 

'  iBsav^'iily  Home ; 
There  to  th'eajoyment  of  diit  Reft 

ibfff  conie. 
With  which  die  Prince  rewarda  his 

Knights  vi6lonous. 
^     5.  At  laft  God's  Servants  peace  and 

joy  are  reaping, 
Whidi  Paradife,  life's  kingdom-does 

afibrd. 
They  are  made  like  the  Angels  of 

the  Lord  ; 
Sot  iic[9i  they  moft  go  thro*  a  fcene 

of  weeping. 

694. 
€nacft  ;« (Ctent;  ton  jpanf em  \vq%n. 

i.TTTElcome  Croft  and  tribda- 

W      tion; 

Thott*rt  to  me  a  welcome  jgaeH ! 
Thy  pain  gives  no  fad  fenfation. 

And  thy  Burden's  light  confeft. 

2.  Chrifl's  Reproach  is  full  of  glory. 
Ignominious  it  can't  be : 

For  when  Chriftians  fetters  carry, 
•Tis  no  fruit  of  roguery, 

3.  But  it  fhdws  Truth's  demonftra- 

tion.  . 
For  which  5//^i&r«,  full  of  faith» 
Soffer'd  'mong  the  Jiwijh  nation 
And  was  put  to  cruel  Death. 

4  And  our  faireft  Bridegroom,  Jefus 
Hath  himfelf  been  crucify'd  j 

When  by  Blood  he  would  releafe  us, 
Cn  the  fliamefttl  Crofs  he  died. 

5  With  fweet  love  and  confolation 
To  his  fervanis  he  appears, 

W^hen,  in  fuff'ring  Tribulation, 
They  (hed  many  bitter  tears. 

6.  Hieronymus  Pragenfaf 
lFickliff\   Hu/sy   went  here  thro' 
ihamc. 


SHfhiH  too  'mowfe  theWfldetfo ; '  : 
Many  Martyrs  didtberfinte. 

7.  He 'that  to  i\it  Crcjft  Was  feed",  *: 

Sits  in  Majcfty  6h  high  >        ^ 
He  that  here  was  gricyH  atid  vexddv 

Reigns  now  ever  gldriotrOy. 
t.  Heav'ttlyRecords'^w-theNiinf- 
bers  <    .r 

Of  all  who  his  Crofs  confefs'd. 
And  the  Bridegroom   faith  :   dear 
Members  I 

Come,  and  keep  the  nuptial  Feaft. 

9.  Bear  then  the  reproach  of  Jefus, 
Ye  his  Brethren  all,  and  come  ! 

Sii|g>to  him  »ew  fongs  of  praifes» 
E'en  in- cruel  Martyrdom. 

10.  Bonds  and  ftripes,  and  tribula- 

tion 
Are  like  honourable  Crorns  ; 
Shame  is  oor  glorification. 
And  che  Dungeons  are  as  Thrones. 

695. 

%%t  footer  ;Utt0  Hie  {(c  nfctt« 


kAnghWs  of  Zi0j9,  whoVeno 
mord 


Jn^i^/o/r/aff  jrfght. 
And  fdlotv  the  pure  Lamb,  fet  free 

Froin  falfe<8e&arian  Light ; 
a.^f'um  now  in  your  Faith's  chear* 
fulnefs 

To  SaUm's  lovely  King ! 
Ye  know,  what  joy  a  faithful  Mind 

Unto  his  Heart  does  bring. 

3.  How  ftrong  was  that  gpeat  Cove- 

nant 
When  he  rofe  from  the  Grave, 
When  his  Death's  power  unto  him 
Many  Companions  gave ! 

4.  His  Bleffing    on  the  Members 

flow'd : 
How  chearfal  was  his  Heart 

When 


Digitized  by  VjOOQiC 


4         ^ 


3W 


Bjmns  in  fhi  Seventeenth^  &e. 


^Wbeii  diu  Oil  o*er  theBody  ftream^d. 
Of  wludi  we  novip  take  pait. 

'5.  l^falim^  thoa  Mother  bleft ! 
•The  Sfmit  does  bc^ 

]Ds  in  diee^  thoa  doeft  fackle  ixs» 
Thoa  doeft  OS  edactte. 

6.  lacreaie  thv  GUldjfeii'a  nomber 
tiU, 


And  crown  the  King,  God-Son« 
With  thoaiiiDd  Crowns,  as  a  reward 

For  hi»  Redemption. 
7.Andnow/till  to  theWedding.^, 

We  will  keep  on  oar  Path, 
And  wait»  till  we  are  perfeded* 

In  Patience^  Love  a^d  Faith.  • 


Znd  of  the  Firji  Parti 
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Eighteenth  Century. 


IJtUriitui.] 

r. 

1.  g^OD  we  foitt,  thtt  in  thefe 

And  e^er  fince  the  Lamb  was  (bin, 
Rig^teonTntfi  comet  hy  frae  Gnuse, 

And  aB  health  from  one  dear  Man  f 
So  that  to  have  known  his  Woondir 
Like  all  names  of  Virtues  (bueds: 
If  of  other  Law  we're  told. 
All  our  anfwer  b,  "  That's  old." 
«.  Yet  believed  with  Him  to  live 

And  confer,  works  Virtues  toof 
On  our  Face»  Unfaithfulnefs, 

In  leaft- things,  itfelf  would  (hew: 
We  ihould'weep»  perhaps  turn  pale; 
Not  becanfe  his  Mercies  fail. 
Or  his  Crofs  can't  fatisfy ! 
Kit  one  hurts  a  tender  T/e. 


3.  TheGrdund  tliiB  of  LovcTsLawis} 
We  remember  how  we  ftA^ 

When  the  Lamb  bv  his  Blood's  dame 
Did  at  firft  our  bofoms  thdt,        ^ 
And  firee  Mercy's  Ways  did  (tfyuf 
So  majeftfo  and  divine  ; 
Then,  tho'  &vMi  fear  6ii  fllMp, 
Sprung  heart's  motions  ftpong&  de^^ 

4.  For  we  faw,  with  Joy  and  Awe, 
What  a  Bridegroom  we  embrac'd^  - 

With  what  HIM  thro'  endle^  Tiifie 

Our  amasing  lot  was  caft. 
Here  cnfu'd  no  Talk  or  Shew  1         v 
But  a  Wi(h  to  be  found  true. 
And  a  Taftc  and  Will,  (that's  fure)- 
*Bove  ajl  Rules,  exaA  and  pure. 

5.  What  whole  Plan  our  Loid  does 

mean, 
Can  ev'n  by  his  Eyes  be  goefs'd : 
A  a  a  Aa 
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At  Us  Fire  hath  ftirr'd  Pefire, 

Jaft  fo  foUowa  aQ  the  reft. 

pne  may  feem  hy  Chrift  to  win 

An  Apology  fpr  Sin: 

Pne,'  if  thcfe  will  fervc  his  tiynj, 

'  Cab  the  <>atward  Dp^nes  learn ; 

6.  Bot  a  Hearty  whom  real  finarf 
Y^re'the  jAoni^'hath  humbled  lpw» 

Not  fpme  ^^^9  th  Inheritance  " 
Of  hi^  woands'  Would  choofe  tp 
know; 
Th^  Aey  feacc^^  the  Soiil!s  Rpcefs, 
Work  yet  fofter  Tendemefs,'  " 
And»  amidft  all  mifery,  ' 
$inner-like  Integrity. ' 

7.  Sach  a.  vein  did  rfu,  *tis  plain* 
Thro'  thdfe  Sinner-lieaits  of  old, 

Who  did lean  oi  Grade  ev^n  then/ 
And  were  with  us  of  one  Fold ; 
Abraham  hiis  dear  i<ord  t*  obey,    '' 
Up  did  rife  at  Breajc  of  day.  •  ' 
$och  things  we  juft  mention  fo  -~ 
Who'd  divolge,  how  hearts  do  glow  ? 
•  Gen,  xxH!  3, 

8.  Rather  well»  we  conld  the  Zeal 
Which  V9t  feel,  refriun  to'nanie'j 

*Tis  fo  poor  I  and  were  it  more,  * 
All  oar  Glorying  is  the  Lamb : 
Only  this  we  woald  impirefs, 
*«  Tha^thegofpePs  more  than  phrafe;" 
!Tis  what's  wopt  to  bnrft  death*syoke. 
And  to  quicken  Souls,  yfYktti  fpokei. 

y.  When  his  blood,  like  a  ftrone  flood, 
'Thus  each  obftacle  outwei^s  V 

When  we  know,  from  ttow  tp  mw. 
What  He  to  our  Spirit  fays;    ' 

When  we  dare,  %nce  he  did  bleed, 

?n  his  choiceft  Path  proceed :'      ' . 
hen  our  Light  is  true,  and  we 
^old  aright  CbriJTi  M^lleiy. 


SDer  iitfie  tattt  9pbta$a«^ 

1 .  ^TplIE  faithful  l^tiAitr  Abraham, 

.1  *   ^ifh^ijvhpbpre.thcPa^-^ 
triarch's  name. 
The  f  ri^fts  and  Uwtes  in  their  jlate, 
Thew^tchinen  fit  the  Temple  gate; 

2.  The  leathers  ftrone'  in  Faith  and 

bold,   '  •  ' 

WUh  Aofc  who  proplfcfy'd  of  old. 
The  anaent  tribe  0/  Witneiles, 
And  Ifroiti  iandiified  Race ; 
3  .^hcy  had  nor  j:new  no  other  God* 
But  him  who  thro'  his  death  and  blood* 
As  his  dear  Father's  Plcafure  was. 
Did  Penance  for  die  Sinner's  cauib: 

4.  The  ;«amb,  the  Church's  Lord  and 
*  Head,  ^       *    *  * 

With  whom  we're  fo  enamoured. 
Him  Abr£m  and  his  feed  acior'd' 
A^  their  own  Ood  and  only  Lord* 

5.  Who  left  his  Father's  majetty,' 
And  put  on  our  Humanltj^, 

He  in  the  Covenant'of  old ' 

Was  as  ^he  Chrift  of  God  fbietold ; 

6.  On  this  Account  it  is  we  read, ' 
That^Ara'in  on  his  Day  was  glad  ; 
And  joy 'd  to  view  him  as  his  Lamb, 
Bearing  his  fins,  and  guilt,  and  (hame; 

7.  Therefore  they  wi(h'd  with  thou- 

sand tears,"    ' 

Until  the  num'rous  term  of  Years 
Was  ended,  when  th' eternal  Son 
Should  ftoop,  and  leave  his  Father's 

throne,      •       * 

8.  That  he  thro'  bleeding  on  the  Tree 
Might  free  them  'from  their  mifery,  ' 
Fol-  all  their  fins  a  Ranfom  make. 
And  ipV'iy  Bpnd  and' Fetter  break. 

9.  Now  this  whole  Choir,  with  holy 

Tbenfirt  adore  their  flaughter'dlamb. 
And  i^  tbtir  fone*  one  plain  may  view^ 
It  ftands,  that'  they  were  Sinners  too  ; 
*  Rev;  V.  9. * 

10.  That 
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16.  That  the  Lamb  brought  thelti 

thro'  witlj,  pow'n 
And  open'i  wide  their  prifoii'd6of» 
And  couch'd  them  with  his  bleisding 

lort,  .     , 

And  led  tHcm  to  the  Realms  above. 
1 1  •  Therefore  it  ftands  moft  ftire  and 

Why  1^»  po0r,]iei^lef8.^nner-traih 
Now  thro'  the  World  difperft  abroad 
lidd  Jefifs  SU  tbtir  h^^d  Mmi  Goii. 

1 2.  We  witk  the  Lamb  are  fatisiied ; 
Who  knows  or  feels  ought  more 
.       bcfidtf, 

MloDgs  nof  to  our  finner  choir ; 
^The*  Lamb's  the  whole  of  our  defire. 

13.  la  Him  we  eter  have  our  £11, 
Asd  would  we  foar  yet  higher  ftill 
To  feareh  the  Godhead's  myfteries, 
Theri  we  can  never  rtik  at  eafe. 

14.  Proifufttch  a  feareh  we  ttim  aguh. 
And  childlike  afterwards  reihaTn, 
Viewing  the  Nail-prints  of  the  Lamb, 
From  whence  our  fre^  el^ion  came. 
I ;.  Wonldwehowe'ertheFatherfte? 
Tills  bhly  thro'  the  Son  can  be  j 
PhiJipt  he  faw  him  in  the  Son^ 
The  Partner  of  his  royal  throne. 
t6.  Thank  God!  thai  I  his  finner  am; 
Put  all  my  Selfiftinefs  to  (hame  F 
While  I'm  Of  Jefu's  Blood  pofleft. 
That's  it.  Whereon  nty  heart  fliall  reft. 

17.  loin  with  tne  in  this  bleflbd  mind^ 
BreUireii,  and  call  ail  elfe  behind  s 
As  0uft  before  the  Saviour  keep. 
And  rightly  learn  the  Sinnerftiip. 

1 8.  Then  fimpiy  flep  by  ftep  proceed. 
Where  Jefit's  hand  your  plan  has  laid. 
And  witnefs  of  our  loving  Lamb 
Thro'  heat  add  told,  reproach  and 

ihame. 
i9.  Then,  HfhtH  his  bleffed  Will  is  fo, 
Tocall  oile ffom  this  World  btlow ; 
JHe-ffi^  to  Jeftt's  Wounded  Breaft, 
Where  chofe  departed  finners  reft. 


in  ihe  tigifeentb  Century.  $ 

26.  Now,  God  in  human  iieib  re« 

veal'df 
thdtt  khow'fl  what*s  in  my  heari 

concealM, 
Add  that  'tis  prefeiitly  idflamM, 
Soon  is  thy  Blood  and  Wounds  are 

nam'd. 
ai.  O  let  me  ev^ry  hour  be  foUnd^ 
My  God^  rejoicing  in  thy  Wounds  t 
Thy  Grace  and  blood-boiight  BJgh* 

Reinain  my  ftrength,  hiy  only  l>refi«^ 

22.  My  Teict  Within  thy  Church  ihall 

be 
Thy  Woiitids,  tliy  Griefi,  and  mifery : 
My  Text,  when  to  the  World  I  calU 
Thy  Blood  the  Ranfofn|>ricefbr  all« 


it 

JDti  tttitrc  aufoie^te^  Oatiyt* 

1,  T  £S  U,  our  glorioos  Head  itui 
J     Chief, 

SWeet  Objea  of  our  Hearts  belief^ 
O  let  Us  in  thy  Nail-prints  fee 
Our  Pardon  and  Election  fr€e ; 
Andintheop'ningof  thy  pieri^fide^ 
Freely  go  in  and  out,  and  feed,  aa4 
hide! 

2.  This  thing  i  Wonder  may  be  ftil^d: 
Firft  it  feems  eafy  for  a  chUd ; 
Which  yet  a  Hero  can't  atchieve^ 
And  dies  before  he  can  bdieve : 
Tis  the  topart  of  thofe  around  th« 

Thr6ne, 
'Tis  that  whereby  the  litde  Plock  if 

knowfi. 
{( .  Whi)e  human  Nature  ihall  remain. 
While  Jefus  Lord  and  Chrift  flutt 

reign; 
So  long  this  Topic  <hall  be  prefs'd^ 
As  the  whole Gofpels  firft  and  laft : 

.    f  DemonJIratio  MvangilUa. 
Aa  3  'Tht 
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The  yfifliqsj^  ^,  wU^  onW  doth 
excel ; 

Ye,  Wifdom'j  Cbjareu  iOI,  *•  faow 
it  well. 

4.  And  now,  dear  loid,  1 1^  M^ti^eat* 
(.Thy  Chi}4,  that  j^ims  «row4  Ay 

feet, 
Thait  caji't  without  tVer  liye  411  Iv)  v. 
Thee,  mv  Soul's  Hiab5»4,  lookand 

to\y>| 
Whoijii  above  all  things  ^v'n  myfelf, 

I  love) 
.  O  let  me  in  this  langoage  (Ull  improve! 

5.  What  tho'  my  lips  were  ftiff  and  dry? 
The  Spirit  but  his  hceath  foppty* 
(\!y^ho  fpeaks  before  the   glorioot 

Throne 
In  thunderV  and  in  trumpet's  tonib. 
And  from  the  ^tar  gives  the  living 

Words  will  flow  «afr,  fuch  as  fire  the 
foul.  ^ 

6. 1  <peak  then,  who  wiH  lend  an  ear  ? 

Wi^o  is  o'eiwhelm'4  i^ith  guilt  and 
Fear, 

And  feels  how  dec^j^  j^'i  n&ft  eats  in. 

And  that  he's  nothing  dfe  but  Sin ; 

Which  way  tp  toriv  ot  «ioxe,  can  no- 
ways teU  ? 

<.et  fuch  but  Ke^,  i^  thing  will  turn 
out  well, 

7,  But  he  who  from  hh  infant  ftate 
With  Check  perhaps  has  never  met, 
Wl^  Fleih  and  blood  is  can't  decide, 
Scarce  knows  what  av'jice  means,  or 

pride, 
^an  from  bim/elfia  all  thiiMrs  find 

Relief:  •— b 

He's  an  unhappy  man,  bodi  blind  and 

deaf. 

R.  For  ev'tt  a  fjnrit  pure  and  bright. 
Or  man  that's  caU*d  n  faint  with 

right. 
Art  'fore  the  mighty  Lord  of  all, 
Mdfcek^f  Beings  great  and  fmall,     I 


^pBH  ^  tbtJ^ethm 


8nt  aeedy  thiB&»oft  the  Suae  betto* 

ftand, 
Aa  the  green  Leaf,  ioan'd  aUb  ly 

his  Hand. 

9.  This  point  a  Rule  etemd  wis, 
(What  wonder,  if  it  ftill  take  i^ace  ? 
And  he  that  wiU  thi»  rait  tnuifceiid. 
From  it  bre«k  loofe,  mnft  be  a  Cend) 
That  of  one  liunp  the  PMtf  Vcfleb 

make  . 

Various,  and  each  the  pty  he  gives  b 

10.  Life  thus   comes  by  fnpemal 
breath. 

Yea>  fome  deep  ends  are  ferr^d  by. 

Death:  ^ 

Juftice  divine  condemns  dieitto, 
fiut  yet  God's  Heart  inclines  not  foj 
Who  knows  Gods  Attributes,  fees 

death  outright. 
Who  knows  his  Heavt,  obtaiaa  a 

hopefiil  light. 

1 1 .  We  don't  iudeed  tl^ofe  fpirits  fc»{ 
Who  firft  began  Depravity ;. 

;  Yet  let  but  each  himfelf  furvcy. 
And,  if  he's  in  his  Senfe»,  fay. 
Were  human  nature  no  corrupted 

*    thing, 
'How  did  in  him  and  me  fuch  fymp* 
*tOffls  fprittg  ? 

12.  With  what  a  reach  wi^  hid  th^ 
Scheme 

Of  th'  holy  watchers  Court  fupreme  ? 
(Moft  of  it  does  not  yet  appear. 
What  does,  is  as  the  noon-dde  de^tr :) 
Let  Folly  a(k  the  Lord,  Why  tead 

me  fo  ? 
Wiflom  believes,  and  criies.  Love  f 

onward  go. 

1 3.Praife  to  the  Book  of  life  w;e  yiddi 
Long  nmc  by  M^fii  veil  <^ncealM»  . 
.  Made  fure  but  elfe  faft  with  fealty 
I  Till  iirft  one  to  the  i,.oid  appeals; 

Thf 
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TWUM,4^kok«DtliefiiiitefirmeM 

confefs* 
Bit  Ae  (w^m  tot  oF  ftlf-wr6a|ht 

rigjhteoafnefs. 
I4.  The  i^rd  fontsfi  on  CrafsN 

wood 
Beams  A>Mi  tore's  fiery^racys  in  blood  j 
That  is:  "  Here  hann /MM»ri(^4 
*  The'omntcr-part  ^Haxazil'^, 
Nature  ftarts  back,  coddemii^  .the 

ianqr  odd; 
Cosfinv  h  nHitk  an  Otak  iftf*  iak- 

mortal  God : 

^  l)ebrew  /or  th«  Scapt-Goat    - 

1 5  ji^yr»«#  Iliv$  !  prodaiau  the  Lord; 
JA  fix'd  Amen,  whofe  ev'ry  Word. 
Whofe  WQid  and  w^k  tx>{[pther  ihod, 
ByfpeaKing»  working  his  command. 
Who  ne^cr  npenta  him  of  hU  firtb 

Decree) 
^hmflfdi^  my  SoHy  a  Priififor  «ifr  he, 

t6.  Heoomcs,  the  only  Son  of  God, 
And  tells  wherdn  hisPriefthoodftflOdi 
Saith  .h^  The  fiaber  iova  the  Sen, 
Became  his  Ufi  be  ktfeth  ^o'wn, 


?0. 


intU  tlgbitmik  Gtmufy.  f 

^.  But wNtiy  i  pdiMr  atwdk'en'cl  Hesdrt 
Ev'n  tarns  and  winds  vndi  itfwarc^ 

Sin's  horrid  >^re.  Wcfl  perceives^    . 
Xhat  he^caii  itotlMig^w,  beinives,. 
Lottgs  whi  6iv'&i  dtf|ra!frs  of  Self.' 

relief;  '        . 

Such  hardfy  toms;^  but  C&rift  &• 

mands  his  grief: 

M6#  are  yorf?  «*  O^F  Fm  far 
noni  weH, 
«  AUiirnnrbloorf.defervirtg^Hctf.'** 
Thto  fytOa  the  Frleird  d^  men : 

Poorfeiil-p 
«  There  take  tjryr  Abfolotioir  All !  .; 
Belfeve  and'  ftatjd  upright,   m/ 

Robe  pat  on, 
Keep  Ay  ^  ftxfd  m  ifte,  rcjoitc 
and  ran," 

TBr8odl:iM»>vfel'a  fi^tit  n^, 
Md  does  as  JeAis  bids  her  do : 
To  him  (he  iledraft  toeks,  befieue^, 
Andfetls' tMmightf  Crfr^he  g^ves  r 
She  ftands  upright;  a^(:ept3  tSierobe, 
dt«ine» 


21. 


Tofeve,  aswaadvreed,thehaman  jcHes,  -^  am  thine,  itty  Lote;- and 


Race, 
And  bring  so  ererlaftiBg  Righteofif- 

nefs. 
1 7.  The  woids  riiie  glaring  to  oar 


And  ett:h  Belierer  feels  them  trac; 
Peels  that  for  him  the  Lamb  of  God 
Shed  on  the  crofs  his  predoas  Blood : 
Of  little  ufe  all  proofs,  all  means 

be£de. 
The  Chriftian  he,  whofcels  thatChrift 

has  dyM. 
1 8.  Wken  any,  ^ro'  a  beam  of  lif^V 
Can  feeand  own  they  are  not  rijpit. 
Bat  enter  on  a  Legal  Strife, 
Amend  their  former  courfe  of  l^fc. 
And  work,  and  toil,  and  fweat  from 

day  to  day ; 
Soch  to  then:  Savioor  quite  miftake 

the  way. 


thoa  art  mine:" 

;2a.  A  fiiikibt  Shbrny  mid*  F^w'r 

divine, 

'At  OBce  in  fweetc^lnmnirien  joid  ;• 
TheyrdottbOskftlveb^tkhintheheaDt,^ 
United,  nevdr  moit  to.  part : 
No  more  for  want  of  Strength  good 

motibnsdie^ 
iThefe  Graces  meet  with  conftant 

Viftoiy. 

2g.  The  foal  at  (rft'  a  Calm  eifjc^ } 
Then  leaAs ;  and  next  to  A6^ion  flies, ' 
Where  Faith's  umoonqiierable-mig^ 
Undaunted  meets  its  glorious  Fight : 
She  works«  and  after  tdl  her  work  iv 

o'er, 
Moft  commonly  ihe  thinks  of  it  no: 

more. 


Aa4 


34.  But, 
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24«  Bat>  (hould  an&emly  joy  take 

place,    ' 
When  (he  reviews  her  works  of  grace ; 
Immediately  comes  holy  Shame, 
Prefents  fo  many  Faults  by  name, 
BlulhiBg  ihe  toms'  to  Jefu's  Blood 

and  fweat. 
Thanks  God  whene'er  fhe  can  herfdf 

forget. 

35.  And  now  in  ev*ry  time  andjplace, 
The  faithful  foul  er^n  gafps  for  Urace; 
Confiders  ev'ry  Nig^t  and  Day,  * 
How  ihe  may  true  Obedience  pi^ 
To  him  who  made  her  free 

Death  and  Hell, 
And  defUn'd  her  in  blifsful  realms  to 

dweU. 

26.  Lord  f  did  thy  intnefi-bearing 

Cloud* 
But  whifper,  and  not  dmnder  loud. 
The  reafon  would  more  plain  appear. 
Why  many  ftill  nor  fee,  nor  hear$ 
But  Wonder  ceafe  I  fince  each  at 

home  may  find. 
That  Men,  by  nature,  are  both  deaf 

and  blind. 

•  Hcb.  «ii.  I. 

87.  At  Jefu^s  word  each  Witnefs  flies 
To  <^pen  all  the  blinded  Byes ; 
And  when  we  call,  the  Lord  is  near. 
Cries  EfpbiUba!  the  deaf  can  hear ; 
No  longer  is  the  Gofpel  preach'd  in 

▼ain. 
No  longer  does  the  Lamb  uney*d 

remain. 

28.WetheLamb*s  happy  fnbjefls  are; 
And  iimply  we  the  Gifts  declare. 
Which  he  to  us  vile  duft  imparts, 
Since  his  love's  dart  has  reached  our 

hearts ; 
We  fain  would  fee  whole  troops  from 

cv'ry  Land 
Plac'd'on  the  right  among  the  Blefled 

ftsfnd. 


Hymns  tf  the  iBretkren 

29.  The  Lord  himfelf  g^es  fiKth  tkc 

Word, 
We  preach  moft  gladly  Chrift  the 

Lord; 
O  thou  our  glorious  Head  and  Chief! 
Give  each  who  hears  us,  true  Belief ; 
May  our  call  pierce  thro'  ev'ry  heart 

and  ear. 
And  when  we  point  thee  out,  do  Thou 

appear. 

4- 
llamm  unti  Uut,  tiu  J^MiOiu  01st* 

1.  T  AMB  ondBbodf  thou  cUefeft 
•^    Good! 
Thou  our  SUhbokth  (halt  prove. 

Man's  owttStrength(abhor'd  atlengtfa) 
Would  fome  fine  harangue  now 
move  ? 
Tho'  it  curious  feem,  piofeund. 
It  is  but  an  empty  Sound, 
And  brings  nought  into  the  Heart, 
Which  could  life  and  fttength  impart* 

2.  Truly  fo  'twill  always  go; 
Our  £ars  it  jnft  ruflies  by  f 

But  befide,  the  Heart  feels  void. 

While  bur  minds  to  grafp  it  try. 
Whene'er  there  is  fomewhftt  taught. 
Which   but   ferves   t*  enlarge  the 

'    Thought, 
Knowledge  and  nought  elfe  affords. 
And  is  fdl  of  pompous  Words. 

3.  We're  not  rich  perhaps  in  fjpeech. 
And  have  but  two  Words  to  tell  5 

Which  include  all  what  is  good. 

What  alone  can  make  us  well : 
We  moft  gladly  ne'erthelefs 
In  that  Kernel  acquiefce. 
And  thro'  all  eternities 
Wifli  no  Teaching  elfe  than  diis. 

4.  For  we'll  be  right  willingly 
In  what  men  call  knowledge,  blind ; 

Since  our  heart  feels  nought  but  fmart 

In  what  leads  not  to  one  Point ; 
If  not  cv'17'  Matter  is 
Tinflur'd,  thro'  and  thro'  with  this ; 

Yet 
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Vn  if  oodit  dieieto  it  joined ; 
it  makes  rain  in  heart  and  mind. 


e*  Shoald  one  fay»  **  that  thii  onr 
Way 

**  Does  too  moch  to  Fancies  bend  i 
*»  We  ihould  prove  what  we  approve^ 

^  And  be  able  to  defend ; 
^  Who  knows,  if  the  whole  that's 

fband 

«*  In  our  mottthsy  have  real  Ground  ? 
^  Or,  we  ufe  th9fe  words  too  much » 
<<  FteJin^  f  Jmitt  /  and  other  fnch.** 

6.  This  to  ns  appeareth  thust 

As  tho'  one  a  doubt  ihould  move 
To  a.  Man,  who  lives,  wfdks,  ftands. 

How,  that  he*s  alive  he'll  prove  ? 
It  would  fure  the  Man  amaze. 
That  one  queftions  what  one  fees ; 
Yea  he  might  well  areue  hence. 
Has  the  Alker  his  right  fenfe ! 

7.  Each  muft  fee,  what  Bleflings  v^ 
Hold,  fince  Jtfiu  and  bis  Blood 

The  Church  dear  embraced  more  near, 

And  fince  'tis  our  only  Good. 
For,  thro*  that  rich  fap  we  live, 
It  for  all  thinfts  Pow'r  doth  give : 
Gladly  we'd-ipeak  on  this  theme. 
Of  what  ftrength  is  Graci%  ftream ! 

8.  Rather  Teem  in  men's  efteeni 
Fools,  than  hereof  filent  be. 

Ah !  'tis  found,  this  can  lofe  ground, 

(And  it  happens  frequently) 
Yea  c^n  foon  degenerate, 
When  on  Words  is  laid  the  weight. 
For,  while  one  fo  looks  at  thefe. 
The  Pow'r  faileth  by  degrees. 

9.  Should  it  be  propos'd  to  me. 
Which  of  two   things  I  would 

choofe; 
(And  'twas  fo,  that  of  the  two 

I  muft  needs  one  part  efpoufc:) 
To  feel,  ev'n  with  phanufy, 
I'd  choofe  'fore  Philofophy : 
C^ntraul  Godi*  that*s  Labour  loft; 
Fecling.t  wcll-try'd,  will  grow  juft. 

•  t  Uc  L  2«.        t  A^s  ivii.  a;. 


in  the  eigkienth  Centtirjf.  •  ^ 

10.  Who  Him  feels,  gets  jaft  ideal  1 
He  knows  on  whom  he  believes  I 

We'^  by  it  no  wav'ring  Light, 
Whidi  uncertain  fplendor  g^ves : 

Aod  the  Blood-theology* 

Is  indeed  no  phantafy ; 

For  his  Moudi,t  who  coold  n«t  err. 

Spoke  it,  as  'tis  written  there. 
•  AQb  XX.  aS.        Mat.  xxri.  18. 


11.  Thanks  to  thee.  Lamb,  ever  be 
For  this  happy  Ignorance ; 

Where  one  fetes  wim  open  Eyes, 

Tho'  to  th'  wife  it  hid  remains. 
This  I  always  wilh'd  and  pray'd, 
"  That  the  Heart  convert  the  Hea^i'' 
And  what  further'd  not  this  point. 
Did  with  me  no  welcome  find. 

12.  Were  it  fo,  (and  it  may  too)  ,  . 
That  in  fomething  one's  not  clear; 

Yet  he's  then  to  the  right  plan 
Led  by  th'  Heart  more  and  more 
near. 
And  'tis  purely  in  men's  Breafts, 
There  its  Seal  it  mani/efts. 
When  they  with  us  will  difputc. 
And  our  Ground-work  would  refute. 

13.  One  can't  own  what  he  has 

Precious,   and  give  thanks  and 
praife. 
Till  he  firft  it  have  $  his  third 

Ends  not  then,  but  does  increafe : 
Our  heart,  head,  and  ev'ry  pow'r. 
Will  therewith  be  fiird  each  Hour, 
And  no  monrient  flips,  but  what 
Lamb  and  Blood  are  in  our  thought. 

1 4.  So  it  goes  i  the  Tongue  it  (hews, 
Th'  heart  believes  and  lives  in  this : 

Lamb !  by  thee  be  kept  the  key. 
And  ne'er  let  ought  elfe  arife  f 
Thou  (halt  'bide  mv  Aim  and  view  1 
If  I  ever  fo  much  Knew, 
And  it  not  from  hence  fprnng  forth, 
1  would  think  it  nothing  worth. 


"5 


Bleed* 
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I  $•  Bfealkg  Lambf  thf  Crofs^s  Hem, 
Thy  NaiLhoies  aiuLopen?d  Skle» 
Thy  Uood  (hed»  pfain,  angoHhy  deaths 
Thefe  thy  choreh  s  Theme  abide : 
Thy  dear  Ccwstesance's  fweat 
Thro*  oar  hearts  difiiife  ha  heat; 
^sd  to  us  thofe  Woandfi  of  thine. 
Be  a  Source  of  fireogA  diirijie. 


1.  ^  |"^HOU  once  for  finners  fake 

X       horn.  Lord  Chritt, 
In  thee  what  a  MyllVy  does  confiH  ? 
Saviour  of  all  Mankind !  herein  with 

Sata^, 
As  with  the  Asgels,  it  far'd*;  *& 
oertaitty 

He  knew  k  not; 

2.  Yea,  and  with  fuch  vaft  difference 

indeed. 
As  hell  from  heaven  doth  differ  wide» 
And  unlike  to  Angels  are  Spirits 

wretched ; 
He  in  the  dungeon  could  noways 

reach  it. 

That  Darknefs*  prince. 

J.  The  Angds  round  the  throne 

guefs  could  make : 
But  th*  outcail  dragon  within  his  lake, 
Tho'  he  may  be  expert  Texts  in  pro 

ducingy 
Yet,  being  haught)',  he  ne'er  thought 

of  lofing ; 

Poor  blinded  Spright. 
4.  Tb  look  into  it  long'd  angels  good ; 
But  yet  not  one  it  right  underflood, 
,Till  .Himfelf  appeared,    the  wife 

Creator, 

Who  alone  in  us,  as  in  clay  thePotter, 

Full  Infight  has. 

$.  O  Jefn,  ^Movely  Lord  and  kind, 

The  God  who  to  be  Man  for  us 

d«g^*d, 

%        . 


•  And  a  fitoef^ibo^T^dftA^fookcC 
Of  tM^  and  Blood,  Mke  odier^lnl. 
4tffnwtsikeft, 

PaitalKT  «raft  f 


6.  Thou  by  t/tuas  onte  long  ago 
Waft  kWdi  A*  Eternal  Sire,  tide  tri^ : 
Hot  th*  Affairs  of  Mankind  niin'd  aUL 

6ver, 
Thoa  cam?ft  as  Man  folly  tb  recovor  ^ 
This  helps  indeed* 

7. 1»Eardi#rHeaivdiMi 


A  ime  JRedMner  for  ew  &ll*i 

Any  vahcre  t»fiiido«t;  tbao^  weW 

Mnfaiad^d^ 
Wail  alone  able,  Thoo  ift  the  G«d» 


8.  Th<lii  maft  cUe  affo,  dfe  was  no^ 

Way 
.For  our  guilt  to  Iktisfy,  and  pay: 
Htd  it  on  us  reiied^  then  ^twere  too 
i         fame  tiling 
To  be  bortt  h£in,  as,  by  Law^s  de- 

mandittg, 

Cottdemnr*d  and  loft/ 

.9,  The  Juftice  of  God  endnr*d  us  not. 
We  mull  have  dy'd  by  her  voice  and* 

vote: 
So  were  we  Death's  childreii,   the 

DfeviVs  bondmen ; 
He  adually,  by  all  procefs  common 
Had  us  too  fure. 

10.  In  the  clofe  Coundl  of  God 

tliree-one. 
Where  no  man  hath  fa||  or  look'd' 

or  known, 
Was  a  Meads  invented  f  th'Efieai* 

difcover, 
What  God's  refolves  6x'd  opon; 

moreover 

The  Spirit  explaias. 


1 1  •  And 
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4p  fk(  iigbuemt  CmUty* 


Mghf 
Godwottldtaftedt^tli,  (Ibsmdiwt 

ibon  (py) 
Bipt  M  Gpo  hiP  -coold  not ;  he  came 

down  therefore. 
And  on  hunielf  took  a  fenranf  s  4gtt^» 
To  gain  his  End. 

14.  G^t  qof  Ooil*i  Father,  oo»t 

Gorrentlx 
^nm"i  lii%  Soa  It  i<idi^,  fa  bt 
Soch  a  predoni  Off*n»g  thro?  the 

holy  9i>it)t« 
As  once  for  all  might  p^ifeft  Vy  its 

Mmt 

The  faired  «n«. 

13.  Bat  certainly  Sacan  dreaait  not 

What  God's  Child  would  alchiive  in 

awhile: 
For  he  thus  ima^n'd,  it  fore  would 


SinOKheflnfft  grieve  him,  terrify  and 
ftraiteuy 

He^alib/aU, 

14.  He  thought  how  it  ^nikJdam 

did.  go. 
When  ]|e  thatJ||faii  of  God  dida'er-. 

throw; 
Aiid  he  USD  was  fpotlefi^  hadgie^t 


Not  as  yet  inaiai*d»  and  the  faireft 
Image 

Among  Ood*$  works. 

h$.  Now  this  in  foch  a  mean  Form 

appeared, 

^IWasjndg^dbyiktaaji.taibnot  hanl} 

And  fo  in  the  Defart  raftly  he.tpyjd  it, 

Jefiu  tidi^  thidier  by  th*ipirit  guided : 

Bat  what  came  on't  ? 

1 6*  The  Lamb  in  his  Lamb's  form 

draw  in  fight, 
Smpnr*d  and  fliipp'd  of  aU  Godlike 

Might } 


tt 

our  Likenefs ; 
On  his  ow»  ShmMefs  he  kad  |oo)t 

.omrSiclmefti 

Si«cb  was  his  I#ook» 
iy«  WcftkrWiAoiitanndificfif^nMKh 

deipis'di 
Tim  if  great  heMbftft  k  Satan  rais'd; 
With  t)us  poor  Cvpp^Mi  ^uiddy  t' 

encounter. 
Who  fiOl'  did'  onljr  recolka  tha 

Scripture 

All  thathecould.' 
il.  The  helUA  Bear  with  the  Uoo. 

fought, 
Aodhiaown  felf Mfuch  crifis  brought. 
That  he  now  muft  ftrfeit  whi^  he 

had  ieized ; 
That  old  asch-lopbiftf  how  unadvired- 
Did  he  ad  there  r 

19.  Sil  far  th^World-IVipjOe^s  ik^^ 
coufd  go ; 

Tbo^  whajt  is  he  with  his:  cUn  belawt\ 
But  fools  overweening,  each  a  poor 

fotfiierd? 
They  remain  Creatures,  this  can^t  be 

alcer*d ; 

Whatdo  they  think  f, 

20.  Belial  m  Chriil  was  angrj^  2md 
mad. 

And  tbencefotch  oft  Struggles  with; 

him  had ; 
Till  at  laft  his  Agents  to  the  Crofii 

naiPd  him, 
Wheie  Death  and  Rait  were  vau* 

quifh'd,  and  yield  him 

Triumphal  Shows. 
ZX .  Thercfinrc  the  Lamb's  congreg«.  * 

tipi^  rings 
With  HMUtfaJis   and  Thrice-holy^ 

fiup  •• 
This  (he  cries  moft  chiefly, "  A  Child 

is  lentusy 
*•  Who  (hall  our  Life  be,  &  Son  is 
fent  us,.  T 

«  Who's  GoiMt^  us. 
S2.  Dear 
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fta«  Dear  fttet&refif  mark  f  this  alone 

the  groond 
Is  of  oar  fadr^  Covenant  found, 
That  God  our  Savioar,   who  th' 

worlds  doth  order, 
Tme  Flefh  and  Bolne  hiith»  like  ano- 

ther  Brother^ 

Tho*  n6w  made  bri^t. 

^3*  The  Son  is  he,  to  whom  we*re 
referr*d| 

HimfindweinallGbd'sbookdedarM: 

D^  a  Father  has,  that^rill  now  no 
Honour 

From  men  receive  in  any  o^er  Man- 
ner, 

Bat  thro'  the  Sion. 

14.  Worfliip  him,  all  ye  Angels  \ 

('tis  faid. 
When  he  his  way  to  this  World 

woold  tread,) 
For  in  his  Hinds  Grate  Is  i  he  the 

Sword  beareth ; 
And  'mong  his  Sheep,  whofo  lum 

reveretk. 

His  Fathet  loves. 

^5.  Twas  him  Szeiiil  faw  on  the 

Throne, 
Sitting  in  likenefs  plsdn  of  man's  ibn : 
And  when  any  Patriarch,  as  it  oft 

happened. 
Saw  his  Jih&viAt  which  his  eyes 

gladden'd. 

It  Was  Oat  Loitl. 

%6.  So  did  the  Lamb  in  t^ofe  early 

days 
Appear  in  Glory,  with  heav'nly  rays : 
9tit  now  oar  Blood-Teftament's  new 

Difpenfation 
By  Sactamenu  fiiew<,r  as  fiift  Foan- 

dation. 

The  Word  made  Flefii. 

tj.  Who  fme&  thy  SoS^rings  and 

.wounded  Sidef 
Hath  as  the  Caaf#  of  A\  b&6  de- 

fciy'd. 


iffmi^  of  the  Brtihreli 


who  thofe  blefled  nail-prints  IniaHdii 

and  feet  has 
Once  rightly  viewed,  finds  no  wordi 
fo  meet  as 

MjUrd!  my  Gad  I* 
•  johnxk.  28. 
iS.  Are  you  not  fomewKat  furpriz'<i 


you 
jby. 


here!  _ 
Ye  Men  ?  'tout  wifibdi  doth  bl&med 
^     lie 
InqueftdfihatBemg:  while  that> 

jKf ikr  matter*, 
See  what  from  Thomai  all  doul»ls  dothf 

.^ca^ter/ 

And  how  G68'8  ^Dond  t 

29.  Hence  'tis,  that  the  Lord's  own 

'     Boibm-friend, 
Who  ^GoA-H^ord  and  LamtUn  ftill 

combin'd. 
All  mankind  in  Atheifm  *  fo  hatk 

eompriiOM, 
Who'll  not  the  Son  to  own  be  advifed 
As  God  and  Man ^ 
•  a  John  i^. 
|o.  Tiiat  Godi  who  for  as  on  Crofs'a 

beam 
Himfelf  as  a  poor  and  gniltlefs  Lamb 
Willingly  did  ofier^  yeibrday,  now 

too, 
Is^  and  for  ever,  for  hi^  flock  to  go  to/ 
The  very  mme. 

3 1 ,  He  IS  that  Bridegroom  pure  from 

above  f 
Look  at  the  Lamb  fo  Wok-ihy  of  love  9 
In  yoar  Members  trace  Um^  fe^l  in 

Soal  trttly, 
(Himfelf  he  witk  its  can  mix  fo/ 

And  fo  rejoice. 

32.  Since  We  in  eternity  betrothed 
were. 

We're  for  the  Marriage- day  waiting 


here. 


I 


IVhidi 
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9$  ib€  Hgbtuntb  Cmuty. 


VKA  can  nerar  fail  la  'nufUl  all 

Afllidion; 
iiaimr^  who  part  has  id  that  ^e- 

iurrefdon 

Oftheiirft.banil 

3}.  O^er  hijn  fihe  fecond  Death  hath 

powVuone,  . 
Re*s  made  a  King  and  Prieft  'fore  the 

Throne^ 
He  ihall  ragta  with  Jefii9,  anil  r^ain 

iivinff. 
When  ttunUamb,  ^ter  this  lus  reahn^s 

up-gTving, 

Ai  God  alfides. 

}4«  To  him  who's  All  in  All  naqiM 

tobe. 
Whom  praife  the  b^i*A  ones  vaft 

'Company, 
Since-  h^  ipf  hath  Merqf  pn  us  his 

Cmtures^ 
Strength  and  might  to  ]u|b  be  afcribM, 

a^d  Hono^ 

If  or  ^yennore* 

}5.  Amn  !  let  triompli^nt  and  inili- 

tant  fingy 
This  Cod' ihall  fiill  be  our  God  and 

Sing^ 
And  his  Smarts  reipain  tbn  fole  caiife 

for  ever. 
Why  God  and  lis  nought  able  is  to 

kvtfi  *     •        • 

'  H^^ujah. 

36.  Should  npt  ^  haUqw  jthy  Name 

with  right  ? 
(hdy  display  iJDon  tl^y  Kingdom's 

might  I 
Mayft'  thou  but  fropi  all  Men  obtain 

thy  GloiY, 
§ince  not  one'Sinner's  defpis'd  before 
^      the*,  • 

Savioaro'th*  World! 


6. 


»l 


S)a0  ayCp  1^  me  (unpen  bubtt 

i.npHAT  Ofring  which  doth 

X       for  Sins  atone, 
yfu  purely  ther^pre  tp  th*  Cro& 

naird  on. 
That  it  might  in  God^s  fight  be  alone 

^biding,  '  , 

Since  on  himfdf  the  L,ord  turned  hfs 
chiding. 

Being  Servant  made. 

2.  If  any  now  fjJeak  ?  "  Q  Creature 

hear! 
''  Mind  but,  thy  Maker  thoi^  ferve 

and  fear  r      . 
Th  true,  one  is  jealous,  puts  in  z 

caution,  >  - 
Might  not  this  yield  a  miftaken  notion 
Of  Duty's  Talk? 

3.  Duty!  is^hatthen  adiingfowrong? 
Truly  Man*s  Heart  hath  a  pronenefs 

fbong. 
Let  the  Ai^s  pf  Duty  be  e'er  fo 

little, 
To  be  from  ^ence  its  meritorious 

Title 

Imagining. 

4*  Satan  and  world  and  blind  reafon 

fay. 
To  dp  Odod,  were  a  hard  Talk  and 

way: 
But  weVe  in  this  matter  another  no- 

tion. 
We  think,  fqr  us  has  each  virtuous 

Motion 

•*  Been  merited. 

5.  Out  of  the  Scripture  our  Notions 

flow,  ' 
And  we  for  our  future  plan  judge  fo ; 
That  the  Law  of  Sin  was  an  iron 

Rod  on 
Thofe  fiieep,  firho  out  of  the  way 

had  trodden 

Of  Aeir  own  Friend. 
*  .  6.  Of 
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6.  Of  cottrfe  thii^  orphan  Flock's 

heart  and  head 
Wat  like  the  pafinre  on  Which  they 

fed; 
,  Sdcli  a  food  and  drink  muft  needt 

viek)  ihch  juices  I 
But' (he  dear  Lamb's  Pleib  and  Life 
produces    . 

Another  Chyle. 

7.  Tharcfbf«  I  Jofus  my  maker,  praife 
For  my  Call  now  in  Ne.w  TeftVnent 

days; 
For  God  knows  how  tax  I,  in  th'  old 

Plantation^ 
Mi^t   have  cndeaTOorM   at  anti- 

cipation. 

And  phantall  been ! 

i*  7c/^>  who&rftwas  to'vobtenflain 

onSarA, 
Would  at  each  loin  have  been  boldng 

forth; 
Surely  I  tiiat  myftic  Veil  had  un 

cover'd, 
Aad  too  foon  from-hardflilp  and  toil 

delivered 

^  A  flavifli  Raci. 

9.  Bat  now  this  Lock-chalaV  un- 

nee^tll  quite ; 
How  runs  the  chariot  in  noonday 

Light 
Of  the  fot  Atonement  of  Sios  fo 

bleeding. 
Then  heal*d,  now  all  the  tarth  orer- 

/preading, 

Wounds  of  the  Lamb ! 
1  o.  te  careful  fervants  of  God  I  be  not 
In  pain,  how  th'  Law  may  its  due 

have  got : 
X.eam,  that  whiUI:  exploding,   we 

build  it  ever, 
Sncc  but  to  fuch  we  ourfef ves  deliver. 
Who  have  rijiht  fenfe. 

II.  Before  wib  of  ChriftiaA  Duly 

treat, 
A  finner-tioop  we  *forc  our  eyes 

— Jt,. 


fi^im  ^  thii  Btaih» 


Who  weep  and  fay:  ^'Fdrnsofth^ 

Lamb  ioEiplore  it> 
«^HeM  deVr  condeAtti  ^  b&dr»  to  be 

huny'd  . 

To  commit  Jin.  ^ 
i«.  WW  I  a  Cdmpany  thus  hew 

fpeak, 
Firfl  I  doxology  to  th*  Laitib  maker 
Then  I  tell  them  roundly :  ye  Chil« 

dren  blcflbd  I 
None  is  fo  holy,  as  a  finncr  dreiled 
III  Grace's  Kobe. 

13.  Do  ye,  t&  be  all  over  deans'd, 
crave?  ' 

litre  yoif  then  yonr  wift'd-fbf  Pil* 

vilege  have : 
Who  in  Jeftt's  wounds  is  onoe  hededf 
^.  .   truly, 

B«eoaies:  in  body  and  in  fjnrft  holy. 
'  As  Jefii's  Wonnds. 

14.  Still  It  do«i  with  this  Conditioa 


0e  fives  iibt,  ♦  but  move^  in  Jefcs  fo, 
IE  v'a  4^  all  the  Members  are  adoated^ 
|So  deep  by  Faidi  into  the  T.«ti^>y 
vttnllated. 

As  were  he  t&*  Lamb, 

^i^.  And  all  that's  done1>y  £ye.  Ear- 

and  Mouili, 
Pnrfiiant  to  the  Heart's  ^;round  in 

tmth, 
Bf  the  Hands  and  Feettoa,  each  A& 

and  Msftu  * 
Moil  ba  m  th^Aathonty  done  of  Jefin^ 
Be*t  fmall<Hr  great. 

1 6.  Is  this  to  theenot  Eng/iJ^  enough? 
Seek  not  die  cauft  in  fome  reais'imie 

fbifr,  * 

In  diy  Heart*^  Gtound  feek  it ;  and 

thy  heart's  flacknefs. 
That  *tis  not  vet  delivered  fiodi  thia 

Blacknefs, 

Search  that  oot  too. 

17,  Aik 
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doittiioa  know 
Iifltly  owa  Nature  fo  folf  pf  Woe  ? 
Know'ft  4^Woonds  of  Jjcfot^lMft 

thou  implored. 
And  likewile' found  RemiSoB^  thto* 

their  xoerit, 

Ofallthyfin? 

i8.  Sods  I  I  faflfeech  yoi|  fo^  JeAi^s 

If  your  hearts  Yore  him  yeM  chear- 

fulmakei 
Whether  ye*re  abfbked,  or  once  that 


Had,  aad  M  right  Health  soc  yet 


Were  frighted  bads  I 
19.  Learn  but  how  ^:  dieftatter 

¥&; 
Porgirtnefr  of  I^aas  iiuik«:s  tile  he^ut 

Bat  whiift  in  the  Woands  blood  Un- 

laSff^  fpirit 
la  not  detefied  yet,  pivdo^'d^  bnry*d, 
Xio  aaan's  quite  vfdL 

8Q%  How  ihallone  th»flfaiteft  Courfe 

purfne? 
By  keeping  to  that  Word' ^)«»  and 

true: 
3V  4are  cUan^  Itcaufe  I  to  jou  baoMi/aid 

it! 
Dares  Filth  come  near  yon  ?  %  on 

God*s  credit: 

'^Keepoffl  rm<4eftn. 
3t.  <<  Jcfus  the  Truths  may  hediee 

rd>uke» 
**  Saun !  who  the  Heel  to  wotfid 

doA  look : 
**  World  I  know,  I  am  waihed :  ^j^ 

Fldh !  thou  blood-leech  f 
*'  If  thou  not  yet  knqw^ft  theCrofr- 

nails.  111  teach 

*'  Thee  alfo  them. 
32.  But  if  one  of  us  (as  we  are  yet 
8oub,whofe  experience  is  not  fo  great) 


M  th  fi^e»fh  CmtHry.  15 

Have  in  fonieching'%ped,  4ie  Ab* 

-feliition 
Is  fcarce  bpgg^  by  the  Heart,  bat 
Ablution 

Is  ftraitway  had. 

23.  Who  now  can  in  ibis  afleably 

fing 
And  fay :  «'My  Gc4^bridq;roomt 

no  thing 
«  From  thee*s  hid ;  thou  kaow'ft  bpw 

my  confdence  is, 
'^  Sure  at  dioa  liv'H,  deayes  my  heart 

andfenies 

••Totlbce,  my  Life! 
,a4.  .To  him  I  fpeak,  as  my  heart 

we«dd  lik^, 
.And  as  I've  been  fchoolM  and  taught 

to  {peak: 
In  the  Name  of  Jblus,  frmct  of  out 


nature^ 

rin  a  fttiall  or  ittiportant  Matter 
Do  all  thjr  Wilh: 


I,  npIfE  C^s,  theCrofs;0(hat*K 

X      my  Osdii  1 
Becaitfe  on  tUtt,'  the  Lamb  was  ftdn  1 
TwUa  these>  my  |.ocd  woa  cMwify'4; 
*7Vaa  ti^pedit^aieapui  ftirmedTM. 

ff.  What  wMidrOtts  caufe  could  move 

thy  Heart, 
To  udit  0B.thds A]FkUBfc  aad  iblalr^ 
When  thou  fore-kneweft,  Iflmold  be 
80  cold  aait  a^Hgenttfwaide  diee^ 
3*  Thfr  cavft  vras  Love.  I  fink  wid^ 

Befpre  thffacrdd  ^f^Hname, 
That  t)idi  &auU?ft<bleed  and  teiflk- 

terUbe, 
Bfcimfev  becanfe  thoa  lovedft  me. 

4,  Thou  l<»vedft  me:  O  be«ti£e& 

Giaw! 
Who  can  fodt  wondtoos  meicy  tnwt  ? ' 

I,wh« 
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I,  who  onftithfol,  iboliih  aiii» 
Yet  find  thee  iUll  a  patient  Lamb. 

5.  To  thy  red  Crofs  I  Cft  ixiin^  eyes. 
That  is  the  Tre^  will  make  me  wife ; 
That  is  a  iVee  of  Knowledge  md^ 
Evil  was  drown'din  Jefu'«  6lood« 

6.  The  bloody  Crofsnow  bears  a  fruity 
"Which  does  poor  hungiy  fmners  fait ; 
It  is  a  Tree  o/Ufe  for  all, 
Who^re  doom'd  to  death  in  Adam\ 

fall, 

7.  See  what  a  deep'dyM  r^d  it  bears  f 
liOok,  how  Aat  nailqiy  faviour  teacs^! 
StainM  and  befmear'd  with  blood 

diyine» 
Th«re  hangs  the  King  from  David'f 

.  Line. 
^.  Here  will  J  ftay,  and  gaze  a  while 
i)n  thee,  thou  Friend  of  linnefs  vile ; 
rU^look  and  (^  what  I  have  done 
7^0  Qod^s  et^a^  gracious  Son. 

9«  Lord»  what  isM^,  and  what 

ami,. 
That  thoa  flionld'ft  fuch  a  Crcatnre 

.     biqr,  .  " 

And  feu  my  ranfom  with  thy  b^pod, 
Langttiihiogt  melting  on  the  wood  ? 
\Q.  Ha«  it  an  Enfign  on  a  Hill  f 
Come  Uljier,  Sinnen  f  look  yoor  fill  s 
To  lop^niide,  »  pun  and  lofi. 
Ill  glory  only  in  the  Crofi. 

ri.  rtllm  and  dwell  by  this  bled 

flood. 
The  fleeing  ftneam  of  Jefu's  Blood ; 

?=hat  bipod  wl^ch  he^  in  cende^^  Ipye, 
'o  flied,  did  leave  )^is  Thrqne  ^bpve. 

1 2.  Here  in  a  QkS  I  &(xay  eye. 
The  glory  of  the  Lord  t' efpy ; 
This  by  beholding,  I  ihall  bi? 
Chai^'d  to  his  Image  who  lov'd  me. 

1 3 .  liit  Glory  did  dieLord  proclaim, 
Af^'hen  M^fes  pray*d  to  fee  the  fame : 
'f  Before  thee  fliall  my  goodnefs  pafs, 
v.  jut^ou  can'ft  not  behold  my  £ice.*' 


Hymffs  of  tie  Btetbfen 

14.  Bat  we  with  open  Face  behoM 
The  Glory  which  before  was  tpld 
Shoidd  be  reveal'd  when  Tefus  dy*i  ^ 
We  look  upon  him  cmciQr'd, 

ij;.  No  flaming  Sword  doth  gvar4 

this  Place, 
The  bloody  Crofs  proclaims  Fief- 

grace; 
No  other  Way  can  Heaven  win. 
All  by  the  Crofs  muft  enter  in, 


ZHi  ftlge  ttrbeBu  ttmo  lt«(» 

i-j/^  Blefled   Love!    wert  thoq 

V-/    but  known» 
•   Men  would  enjoy  a  calm  Rcpofe  I 
But  as  4  Labour  of  their  own» 

They  toil,  and  none  thy  fweetne& 
know^ 
a.  Love  Is  that  pure  celd&l  £re. 

Which  MwCs  fpiritonce  enflai^'d, 
E*er  Pride  and  onvious  defire 

Him  into  Satan's  liken^  framed. 

3.  E'er  bum'd  thy  Hear^  fiiy  coald!fl 

•  thoa  love  ? 

Speak,   thosi  gteat  finner  Mary^ 

ipeak. 
A  word  inflam'd  thy  heart:  What 

word  ? 
«ThcttJ,  finful  Wretch,  Ay  Par- 

dontake/*  -  '     ' 

4.  O  Lov^  I   wo^d  all  fnbmit  to^ 

give 
To   thee   thp    Honour  of   the 

whole. 
Thou  gladly  would'ft  thus  all  fo^* 

give. 
Be  air  in  all  to  every  Soul. 
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i«    A  LL Glory  be  tb-GodhOD high) 
£\  Xefohaof^Mm^flldieiky 

Witk  Piraife  and  Thaokfiito^f^  \ 
God  bom.  ma  ev«rlafting  Love, . 
Decreed  wiih  his  dear  ^  above, 

A  fiiifiil  World  u>>tr(5. 
a.  Stand  f^,   and  fee  what  God 

hath  done ; 
He  had  bnt  one  beloved  Son, 

And  bin  He  {ttx&y  gave : 
For  whom  was  tbis  }  bat  for  a  Race 
Of  curfed  Sinners,  vile  and  bafir; 

Yet  All  He  came  to  fave. 

3.  All  Gloiyb  th*  Eternal  Son, 
That  He  moft  freely  did  put  on 

OarFleihandMiieiy: 
That  He  mt^ji/,  zMamvnLt  made. 
And  bore  our  caife,  oar  ranfom  paid. 

By  bleeding  on  the  Tree. 

4.  He  aaa  poor  mean  chUd  wa^  bom» 
His  Birth  no  Palace  did  adorn, 

A  Mang^  was  his  Bed  : 
Look,  look  apon  this  rifing  Sun, 
Till  Tears  of  Love  the  Eyes  oVrron, 

Thi^  Babe  is  Chrift  our  Head. 

10. 

1.  A  BOVE  ywi  Starry  Sky 
Jt\,  He  reiens  exalted  high. 

Whom  Men  did  crocifv, 

Rcje£t,  senile,  and  fcom : 
The  Everlafting  canted 
To  take  my  Guilt  and  Shame, 
While  Anaels  did  proclaim 
The  Lord  as  Saviour  botn. 

2.  Jn  Meditation  fweet 
The  Word  of  Life  I  cat. 
And  kifg  Immamierz  Feet 

For  all  his  tender  Love ; 

t  Pfilm  Of  ConfiffiBnes. 


AftonifhM  there  I  lie. 

That  He,  my  God,  IhouU  die 

For  fach  a  Wretch  as  I, 

Yea  ftiU  fo  gradoua  prove. 

3.  Here  Nature's  Light  mnft  end. 
Which  ne'er  can  comprehend 
Why  Jcfus,  my  dear  Friend, 

Such  Favour  ihews  to  me  I 
He  does  a  Truth  unfold. 
Which  Man  could  ne'er  have  told, 
"  That  Love  to  Death  Him  fold, 

<«  That  I  might  happy  be.  . . 

4.  Th*  eternal  God  would  bleed. 
That  He  his  Sheep  might  feed. 
And  alfo  intercede. 

As  their  High-Prieft  and  Head  i 
To  Him  I  freely  go. 
None  elfe  can  love  me  fo. 
As  He  whbfe  Blood  did  flow. 

And  for  me  has  been  dead. 

II. 

1 .  TTTHATPraife  nnto  the  Lamb 

W       is  due! 
How  fliottid  our  Sjnrits  all  tdce  Rm, 
When  we  his  boundlefs  Love  review. 
And  fee  him  in  his  Blood  expire ! 
Who  can  defcribe,  how  much  he 

lov'd. 
Or  paint  that  ^ng  uncommon  «ea}. 
With  which  his  tender  Heart  wu 

mov'd. 
When  he  fuftain'd  the  Pains  of  Hell  ? 

2.  Who  knows  what  Pain  he  under- 

went. 
When  from  the  Crofi  hecry'd  fo  loud. 
Why,  tvfy,  (His  Heart  with  Anguifli 

rent) 
Far/ai'^  TkoM  mi,  mf  God,  m^  Godf 
This  wai  a  bitter  Cry  indeed. 
This  was  a  dark  and  doleful  Hour; 
His  \tty  Spirit  fcem^  to  bleed, 
And  Hdl  t'  exert  its  utmoft  Power. 


Bb 
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3.  Tht  BordicA's  great,   yet  c^'e 

He  rdl, 
TiU  all  the  Carfe  frcmi  Man's  re- 

mov'd  ; 
Tho'  to  intolerably  prcft. 
Yet  t6  the  laft  he  faithful  prov'd : 
Refolv'd  to  make  loR  M^nhis  Sp^il, 
He  feems  before  the  Fofc  to  yield,    ' 
Jbul  fuffcrs  all,  nor  minds  theTolU 
Till  with  his  Life  he  wins  the  Fidd^ 

4!  While  others  make  ^  Law  theii 

Aim» 
TTience  count  their  Gain,    thenci 

'  mourn  their  Lofs,  . 
Well  know  nor  feek  no  other  Name,* 
'  Than  Jefus  Weeding  on  the  Crols  j ' 
Jefus  the  hungry  Sinner's  Feaft, 
Jefus  the' Sinner's  only  Good  : 
This  will  we  only  third  to  talle. 
The  Quinteffence  of  Jefu's  Blood. 

5.  This  is  oar  Point;  his   dying 
•  Smart  

i^lone  can  Unbelief  remoiic. 
Alone  can  melt  the  ftubbom  Heart, 
And  make  it  feel  the  Warmth  of 

This  mufl  each  reafomng  Thought 

controul. 
Pardon  each  unadvifed  Step  1 
Renew  and  purify  the  Whole, 
And  in  its  proper  Oixicr  keep. 

6.  In  livelier  Colours,  Jcfu  !  draW 
Tiiy  bleeding  Wounds  within  my 

Breaft ; 
'  And  make  Thy  dying  Lc%'<j  my  Law, 

Till  Sin  is  wholly  difpdfleft  ; 
.  By  this  alone  I  wiih  to  live, 

Wor  from  the  Law  fcek  help  agam  ; 

For  if  Thy  Blood  oan'c  Via'ry  give, 

Legal  Attempts  muft  all  prove  vain. 
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i^f^  Evcrlaftbg  God !  thy  Blood 
\l  Which  in  thy  Manhood  thou 
dWfe*a4,  ■  * 

BntiBng;  as  promis'dvt&tic  his  head : 
Hell'6  Kingddm  inMaft  »o«r  Mtt 

fall  to  the  Gfodnl,^ 
All  it's  Foundations  are  nln«v'd, 
^0  Flsfcis  for  itevcr  again  ibaU  be 

fonndy 
Nor  canidiSs  Jod^oput  be xiepAyv*^; 
No  Mttrm'flng  nOf  Pka  which  the 

fiend  e'er  can  makoi 
Cflft  ts  from  onr  new  Lpid  with 

JaiHce  retake. 

2.  O  Lord,  thou  faoly  Judge  of  all* 
Whofe  Ways  are  T^ath  and  Ri^- 

teoofnefs* 
irJiOtt  baft  recover'4  fion  AeFkdt 
Man  who  was  funk  in  Wreidhedncft. 
O  bow  dm  thy  paidea'd  w»  leave 

off  to  praife, 
Or  thy  redeemed  ones  tt>  fing  ? 

0  open  us  Doors,  and  O  lengthen 

our  Days, 
To  teftify  of  thee  otir  King. 
The  Angels  can  fee  in  thy  Churck 

what  is  there. 
They  long  in  our  Joy,  which  fo  juft 

is,  to  ihare. 

3.  Ye  Angels  roond  the  Godfaead*s 

Throne, 
If  ye  can  anfwcr,  tell  iis^ow. 
Is  not  the  Blood  of  God's  ^wn  Son 
The  Thing  which  makes  ydu  b<l^ 

fo  low  ? 
Thofe  five  holy  wounds,  hy  <dl  betncs 

ador'd* 
But  chiefly  by  the  Sons  of  Men!  . 

1  fee  in  my  fpirit  the  Joy  of  the  Lml, 
That  he  by  them  poor  Man  did  gaip  : 
It  never  repents  him,  'l^s  Slo^d  that 

he  Hied, 
All  Beings  anew  for  it  own  him  their 
Head. 
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4«  O  Churchy 

Bride  r 
Wotft^  VBa  here  ntoft  heartity, 
In  Him  for  ever  fatisfied, 
Cd  en  your  Way  moft  cheaifullf. 
So  lonff  as  He  lives,  with  you  well 

itlhallgo. 
Bat  He  fliatt  na^er,  never  die ; 
By  Him  you  can  all  Thin^  bear, 

have  and  fubdae^ 
BcKeve  it,  ahd  abide  thereby. 
O  Sion^  thy  Bfdwarlu  and  Tbw'rs 

fhallreatein, 
Tho^  Satan  sfttndc  them  agak  and 

again.' 

I .  ^^*^HV  ^th,  my  God,  beams 

1        fooSa,  a  lAf^y 
M^ith  brings  a  happy  Feeling : 
My  Heart  thtwiuThee  with  all  its 

fox  thy  dear  Blood  fo  healing. 
Be  pcaifed,  thou  Body  of  J^  my 
Lofdy 
So  bloody,  mangled,  and  gored ! 
/for  Wounds  and  for  Scourge- marks, 
for  Braifes  all  o'er. 
Tan  thoufiuid  Times  be  adored, 

%^  Tis  fofe  a  D^ch  of  Myftery, 

Which  makes  one  iland  amazed ; 
To  fee  thai  God,  whofe  Majefty 
The  Heavens  far  oat*blaa&ed, 
IkshamaE  Flefh  doathed,  fo  poor  and 
foaeaa. 
That  Hocka   might   melt   with 
Compaffion  $ 
Then  like  a  Thief  dragged,  con- 

demned  and  flain 
As  €iwtf*d  one  jbroitr  Salvation.   . 

3*  Here  is  a  Tafk  for  Heaven's  Hofi 
1^  admire  with  Adoration  ? 

Yea,  atch  in  his  refpedive  Poll, 
Ddes  praife  the  Incarnation ; 


The  Elders  and  Angels,  with  all  that 
bleft  Train, 
Sii^  there  with  Harps  anci  fweet 
Graces, 
«  O  Lamb,   thou  art  worthy,  for 
"  Sinners  fo  flain, 
•*  To  receive  Power  and  Praifes. 

4.  And  this  His  Bride  below  mnft 

own 
With  deep  Humiliation, 
That  (he's  redeemed  by  Blood  alone 
From  ev'ry  Tongue  and  Nation ; 
And  therefore  with  Praifes  ibe  joins 
the  bleft  Choir, 
Adoring  that  crucify'd  Body ; 
Herfyes  overfiowj  while  her  Heart 
is  on  fire. 
Viewing  the  Nail-prin^  fo  ruddy. 

5.  In  Him  (he  ever  has  her  Fill  1 
She  longs  fbr  nothing  dearer« 

Than  to  b«  funk  yet  deeper  Hill, 

And  have  his  wounds  Jhiae  clearer; 
tach  Day's  fbe*s  reftefh'd,   by  the 
Looks  of  that  Man, 
With  Joy  exceeding  all  Meafure ; 
O !  happy,  quite  happy  fhe  is,  that 
(he  can 
Embrace    her   Bridegroom   with 
Pleafure. 


6.  He  is  fo  prccidus  in  her  Eye, 
His  Blood  fuch  Joys  doth  leh^  her. 

She  thinks  no  Thing  in  Earth  or  Sky 
Can  fparkle  with  fuch  Splendor : 
Quite  melted  fhe  gazes,  and  looks  in 
each  Wound, 
And   bows    *fore   His    bleeding 
Sceptre ; 
She*s  dad  to  embrace  him,  in  Bloody 
Grace  abound, 
Since  there  fine  only  ftndsPaftnre. 

7.  And  when  that  God  fhatl  cojne 

with*Might 
Upon  the  Heavens  riding. 
With  PowV  and  Majefty  fo  bright. 
And  thoafandHofts  attending; 

Bb  a  Then 
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Then  will  his  Foes  tremble  and  quake  I 

with  great  Fear,  I  ^' 

To  fee  his  Wound  Handing  open,  | , ,  r^  H  O  U,  holy  fpotlefs  Lamb 


igopen,  li.'Tr^ 
but  His         J^ 


At  which  dieydid  mock; 
Bride  will  draw  nekr, 
Xnowing  Him  by  the  blcft  Token. 
8.  Then  will  appear  the  ranfom'd 
Bride 
In  white  Apparel  Ihining ; 
She  (hall  be  placed  by  His  Side, 
l^e  Marriage  now  defignirt^ ; 
The  Father  with  Joy  alfo  viewmfe 
his  Son  ,  ,    j^ 

Receive  the  Fruits  of  his  Labour ; 
.  And  all  the  Blett  Hoft  wUl  together, 
as  one. 
Lamb's  ^ong  be  finging  for  ever, 

14. 

!•  *y£  SVS^  Author  of  Salvation ! 

S    By  thy  one  fwect  Sacrifice, 
Made  a  pure  and  whole  Oblation  f 

In  that  Blood  my  Trcafure  lies :  • 
From  thence  fpring  all  good  Things ; 
That  to  us  all  Blcffings  brings. 
z  Thy  dear  OflFVing  lies  concealed 
'  From  the  Wife  onci  among  Men ; 
But  to  Babes  it  is  revealed, 

They  thy  Grace  have  known  and 
fcen : 
"Thy  great  Love  is  above 
All  that  Human  Wit  can  prove. 

3.  Thy  great  Mercy,    Love  and 

Kiodnefs, 

Sets  us  Captive  Sinners  free ; 
And  difpeU  our  Nature's  Blindnefs, 

That  we  Thy  Salvation  fee  : 
For  this  Grace,  all  our  Days 
We  will  give  thee  thanks  and  praile, 

4.  Larfb !  thy  Grace  to  us  continue, 
EvVy  Day,  and  cv'ry  Hour ; 

We  arc  thy  Elcd  Retinue, 

Veffels  of  thy  Love  and  Pow'r : 
Let  thy  Grace  flow  apace 
Or  our  Hearts,  and  find  a  Place. 


^        of  God! 
Did'ft  leave  Th^  glorious  bleft  abode 

In  Love  to  Smners  vile. 
To  bleed  for  all  Xo^AiiaM'i  Race, 
Who  all  were  curs'd,  and  dead»  and 
bafe. 
Bound  faft  by  Satan^s  Gufle! 
Thpn  for  their  Sake»  who  hated 
Thee, 
Didft  (hed  Thy  Blood  upon  the  Tr«e, 

Thy  Life  for  theirs  £dft  ^ve« 
Thou  bar'ft  their  Curie  \  their  Debt 

is  paid. 
Thy  Soul  for  Sin  an  Offering  made  ; 
Thou  dy'dft,  that  they  might  live. 

3.  Thus  Thou  haft  bought  us  with 

Thy  Blood; 
That  Price  accepted  was  us  good 

By  God  for  ever  blefsM ; 
No  Wrath  remains  on  any  one. 
That  will  but  come  onto  the  Son* 

And  take  his  Righteoufnefs. 

4.  Never  may  I  depart  from  Thee  I 
Thou  purchased  haft  thb  Liberty,. 

That  I  may  keep  Thy  Grace  s 
Thy  Wounds  my  Glory  have  and 

Strength, 
My  refuge  fure  ^gainft Sin  and  Deatht 

My  fafe  abiding  Plaoe. 
g .  Still  feed  me  with  Thy  living  fle(h« 
That  bread  will  my  poor  Soul  refrefli, 

Whilft  I  remain  below  1 
Give  me  thy  cleaning  blood  to  drink^ 
Which  freely  for  my  Sins  was  fpilt^ 

And  nought  elfe  may  I  know^ 


16. 


hAf 


uqpHanks!    that  GodV 

X         Chrift  hath  t>lud 
Upon  the  Crofs  in  Adam  %  Stead  ; 
And  freed  us  from  th' unhappy  Fall: 
Thank  him  for  this,  ye  Sinners  all  I 
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s.  rm  grieved  no  more  for  Adam^i 

Fall; 
To  me  it  brings  no  Hann  at  all,  • 
If  but  the  Lamb»  who  bore  my  fmart. 
Is  painted  bright  within  my  Heart: 

3.  If  I  bat  dare  rejoice  in  Faith, 
And  feed  upon  my  Saviour's  Death ; 
And  if,  from  tafting  of  his  Love, 
His  wounds  (hall  daily  fweeter  prove. 

4.  Thanks,  that  Mankind  has  fuch 

a  Lamb, 
Who  freed  us  from  our  Curfe  and 

Shame  ( 
Abundant  Thanks,    that  thro'  his 

Blood, 
All  that  we  loft  is  now  made  good* 

5*  Satan  may  ftet  eternally ; 
To  God*s  dear  Son  the  Lamb  I  fly, 
'Whoin  he,  for  my  mifdeeds  and  pride. 
To  Uf  own  Lofs  has  crodfyM. 

6.  Heirs.Gatcs  fhall  break,  however 

ftlOttg,   •    • 

When  of  £e  Lamb  one  fings  a  Soog ; 
Tho'  Satan  like  a  Lyon  ftood, 
He*a  oot  of  Heart  *fore  Jefu's  Blood. 

7.  Permirme therefore,  tender  Lamb  t 
To  prmfe  and  fing,   with  inmoft 

Shame, 
Of  thy  ib.bitter  Penance  here. 
Which  Thon  from  Head  to  Foot 

didftbear; 

8.  And  that  it  is  moft  furely  fo, 
That  Thou,  a  thoufand  Years  ago, 
When  on  die  crofs  they  Thee  revil'd. 
Me  mtb  TbjiftlfYizSt  reconcird. 

9.  Thy  Side's  (hrine  now  moft  dearly 

fliew. 
The  Beaoty  of  eadi  Nail-hole  too ; 
Thy  Death  my  Joy  and  Pleafare  be. 
Till  I  can  view  eternally. 

10.  And  when  thon  there  ihalt^ihew 
my  Heart, 

How  fiur,  my  wounded  Lamb  I  thou 
art> 
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I  will,  with  all  the  Sinners  Tram, 
Thank  Thee  for  what  thy  Blood 

did  gain. 
It.  And  now  I  beg  once  more,  while 

here. 
Make  ev'ry  Wound  exceeding  cleai'. 
That  I  thereon  my  Faith  may  place* 
Till  I  ihall  fee  Thee  Face  to  Face. 


17- 

1 .  T  T  7HAT  fays  a  Soul,  that  now 

W        doth  tafte 
Some  foUowfhip  with  Chrift  by  faith ; 
That  on  the  Crofs  its  Eye  hath  caft. 
And  feestfaroThat  a  wondVous  path. 
Leading  to  Life  and  fweet  Repofe, 
As  only  the  Believer  knows  ? 

2.  It  fays,  for  me  there's  Nothing 

good, 
(Infant  in  Grace,  and  old  in  Sin) 
But  ftiU  to  look  to  jefu*8  Blood, 
And  wa(h  me  ev'ry  Hour  therein ; 
In  ev'ry  Cafe  this  Balm  apply, 
My  neareft,  deareft  Remedy* 

3.  Should  any  Contemplation  fair, 
Should  any  thoi^ht  however  bright. 
From  Jefu*s  Blood  divert  my  Care, 
Twotedd  rob  me  of  true  Life  and 

Light ; 
The  Soul  that  ftrays  from  this  on6 

Point, 
Is  weak,  and  fore,  and  out  of  Joint. 

4.  What  Thanks  can  I  repay  my 

Lord, 
That  he  has  (hewn  to  me  his  wounds! 
That  to  my  inward  Ear,  this  Word 
HisBUadt  like  fweeteft  Mufsc  founds ; 
Mine,  who  thro*  Pride  could  never 

yield. 
Till  now,  upon  that  Rock  to  build  ? 
$•  O  predous  grace,  I  with  fome  dread 
Look  inwardly  and  all  around ; 
Call'd  forth,  while  other  Souls  are 

dead,' 
CaOM  forth,  yet  in  myfelf  unfound  i 

B  b  3  Jefu, 
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Jeftf,  vJ>\i9  cairft  me,  ht  my.  Aid» 
Vtkd^  Tby  Wings  I'm  not  afraicL 

i8. 

1. TT/HO  views  ^e  Lamb  wkh 

W        ilcdfaftFaco 
His  bleedinz  wounds,  his  pi«rce4£de, 
He  drinks  from  hence  the  Springs  of 

Grace, 
An  healing  PowV,  a  lading  Tide 

.  s.  Hence  flows  Hiacdnft^ot  Calm  pf 

Peace,   • 

Tis  hence  he  know9  his  iins  forgiv*n» 
Jn  JeTu's  Pains  he  feels  his  fiiifs. 
Yea  in  his  Wonndsr  hfi  4ads   his 

Hea\r*n. 

3 .  The  fmalleft  fpark  that  ftks  within' 
And  moves  ns  to  believe  the  Wdrd» 
Infli£ts  a  deadly  Stroke  on  Sin, 
And  takee  a  Part  inChrtft  the  Lord 

4.  And  tho*  the  Flefh  fhould  dill 

prefome. 
Yet  he,  who  ranfom'd  as,  is  true ; 
Forth  from  his  Wounds  the  Light 

fliail  come, 
And  barft  die  Bonds  of  Darknefs 

thro'. 

5.  Satan  (hall  feel  the  ftroke,  and  fly, 
And  dare  to  trouble  me  no  more ; 

I  in  the  Saviour*s  Arms  (hall  He, 
Fed  with  His  Blood,  fiird  with  his 
PowV. 

•  19. 
CtoriOi  hlytt  tmH  ^tt}fiieizitf 

1  'T*HE  Saviour's  blood  and  righ- 

teoufnefs 
I^y  finVy  is,  my  wedding-drefs ; 
Therewith,  when  entering  heaven's 

rand. 
Full  well  ihall  I  beforeGod  ftand. 

2  For  tho'  I  once  at  judgment  f<ftat 
Appear,  I  ihall  no  ceni'ure  meet ; 


4iymm  ^  the  Brethren 


Since  I'm  abfoLv'd  ^leady  toe  1 
And  my  whole  debt  is  paid  off  flearJ 

3  Th'  hand^wxitii^g  on  ffe  cm£i  k 

f<;en, 
A  fpe^de  for  Salan't  (p^am  1 
The  hails,  that  have  the  Saviour  flain^ 
Havetom  th'  old  covenant  in  twain. 

4  Tho'  fign'd  and  written  with  my 

Wood, 
Moil  binding  and  moft  finm  it  flood ; 
Yet  now  the  bond  is  cancelled  quite. 
And  no  demands  on  me  ca^  light. 

5  The  fiend's  deferved  pa^  bete  fee, 
( Why  nail'd  he  GaT  8  ^«f  to  ihe  tree  ?) 
That  he  o'er  fouls  does  lofe  his  fway. 
And  Jefas  bears  chem  fiiv'd  mm%j* 

6  This  knows  MX  well  the  ieneat 

old. 
That  fairiy  he  has  loft  hUMd 
Of  us  and  all  Mankind  Iw^^ 
And  wiih  the  highcifl  ^9^7- 

7  And  now  the  Lamb  bqtn,  Uonifli 

fee. 
Who,  on  the  ruffged  ^itiil  trac^ 
For  me  his  life  laid  freely  4o»n,  ' 
Fffcmjitnit  Urd  an40odl  owa. 

8  I  do  believe,  his  psedooa  Uopd, 
That  moil  ineftimable  Qmti^ 
Fills  all  the  ticaiaries  divine. 
And  is  in  he&v'n  ftiU.can«nt  com. 

9  I  do  believe,  if  finners  race 
Ten  thoufand  times  more  nnmeiODt 

was; 
Yet  dill  the  devil  to  no  oacw 
Has  now  the  leaft  Pretenfion. 

10  I  b'lieve,  eternity's  demand, 
(Which  does  inexorable  flaad. 
And  lets  ncfoght  damnable  paft  free) 
Is  paid  for  tv^iy  fool  and  ne« 

1 1  I  do  believe,  the  righteoos  C^d 
Saw,  by  his  dear  Son's  death  ud 

tkxxl,  ' 
His  Juftice  better  fatisfy'4» 
Than  iljUam  had  b(^a  detoy'd* 

It.  Tis 
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in  tb/s  HghUenlb  Centi(t;^. 

I  z  TbinicthccUbtthis would crafc^ 
Bat  fatan  would  finfalc  have  p)ade ; 
And  God  had^loft  his  image  f^i    . . 
Tis  better,  we  releafed  are. 
1 2  Now  die  whfiilc  «ni veife  (half  fee, 
IlQW  I  ip  hQav'n  rcQcjiv'd.  fh^JLbi^: 
Ye  angels !  hear  this  too,  and  own  '  - 
This  grace  before    tboiFatJi^r'*  • 
t&Qn^. ' 


14  If  I  (hoold,  thro'  Chiift'^  merit 

and  love, 
A  fervant  e'er  fo  faitl^fiil  (H^^; 
O'er  aM  thfit's  b^e  the  vid'ry  win ; 
Nor  ev'n  till  death  conunit  oxm  fo : 

1 5  Yet  will  I  whea  I  come  to  yoa» 
Nooght  think,  how  good  I  was  fmd 

true, 
Bttt^'hereVafisaer,  whowonld  Bm 
•*  Thro'  the  Lamb's  raaibm^   eo- 

'*  ttanoe  gain." 

t6  There  ^s  our  father  w^jr^^^ixv. 
And  aO  die  faints  before  the  Lamb ; 
And  in  their  foag  one  plain  n^ay 

view, 
Jc  ibods:  Tku  iitf  nMnJiners  tao. 
17  If  aik'd  about  taf  njoeMng-ikifs^ 
WithoQt  which  there  is  noaccefs, 
rU  fay:  <'  I  Jefus  then  put  on» 
^  When  naked  from  the  fiend  I  ran. 
1 9  <<  I've  kept  with  care  this  fhining 

drefs, 
^  It  haa  diis  choice  peculiar  grac^ 
'<  ThatChrift's  onfeen  fpectiic  blood 
^^  Frefbica  it  eyer  bix  and  good. 
19.  Soppofe^  that  next  the  Qojeftion 


Whim  in  the  World  wka  Sdji  Thou 

rd  fay :  <  L  d»nk  ny  Lord,  could  I 
<«  Do  good,  1  did  it  willingly. 

fO.  <<  Ar4  fi^cc  I  knew,  hi#  predons 

Blood 
^  H^d  $111  ^'^whekn'd  iri(h  its  pure 

Floods 


23 

And  thfU  ope  nepj  not  yield  con- 
fent ; 
"  This.gave  mf  Joy  i^d  fwcet  Con- 
tent. 
2  r.  **  If  nowtherecame  a  finful  ]oft> 
**  I  thaiik'd  my  Gpd,  there  was  no 

"  I  faicf  to  Cov'toufncfs,  Luft,  Pride. 
*'  My  Lord  defirbyM  you  when  he 
dyM. 

22.  "  No  Parley  with  the  Foe  I'd 
make; 

"  But  ^hofe  the  fliortcft  conrfe  to  take^ 
Andiimply  to  my  Lord  complain  } 
Thus  did  I  always  Freedom  gaiiu 

XI*  **  As  Men  are  wont  of  Ghofts 

to  fey, 
"  That  by  the  C^fs  they're  driven 

away: 
**  What  God  the  Lord  nor  prais'd 

nor  lov'd, 
**  That  by  die  Crofi  I  £»  remov'd.- 

24.  Then  will  the  Holy  Company 
A  great  Rejoicing  have  o'er  mes 
And  ftill  more  Joy  to  me  to  bring. 
They  fall  of  Sp'rit  i|fiU  with  me 
fing ;  • 

z^^AliPraife  anilhmitr  doth  fertmn 
ifnto  theLamhi  for  He  njoasjkdn^ 
And  bath  rodtniid  why  Hit  BM9 
Jbid  modi  us  Kings  and  Friefts  to  God. 

•  Rev.  T.  9,  10. 

a6.  Now  while  in  Life  I'm  yet  con^ 

fin'd. 
So  is  it  my  whole  Heart  and  Mind, 
To  chriftians,  heathens,  aH  and  each. 
This  Point  and  only  this  to  preach.  1 

27.  *«  That  our  for-everbleftd  God 
**  By  his  Son  Jrfn'i  Death  and  Bloody 
"  Has  (hewn  his  love  to  fuch  degree, 
«  As  ne'er  in  truth  can  fethom'dbe." 

28.  Ye  Children  all  in  Grace's  Fold, 
You  heartily  intreat  I  would, 

B  b  4  Thro* 
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24  tiymns  of  the  ErethreH 

Thro^  all  your  Lives  the  Plan  ne^er 

But  faithfully  keep  clofe  toThis. 
29.  And  ye,  ^bave  alii  who  Teachers 

are» 
Nought  yon  can  do,  (In  memory  bear) 
Souls  are  fHU  empty,  void  of  Good* 
*Till  you  bring  in  ^^Aitoning  BUod. 
30. 0  Jcfn  Chrift !  all  praifc  toThee, 
That  thon  a  man  youch&rdft  to  bei 
And  for  each  Soul^  which  Thou  haft 

made» 
Haft  an  Eternal  Ranfom  paid, 

31.0  i^ve  us  now,  to  fpeak  thy  word; 
To  all  the  Captives  Hope  a&id, , 
That  they,  if  to  Thy  Wounds  they'll 

flee. 
May  find  eternal  Life  in  Thee. 

32.  O  King  of  Glory^  Chrift  the 
Lord ! 

Thott'rt  God's  own  Son,  th' eternal 

Word;  ' 

Let  all  the  World  Thy  Mercy  fee. 
And  blefs  whatfolely  cleaves  to  thee. 

33.  Into  Thy  Wounds*  while  I  am 
bere^ 

ril  look,  after  my  Grace's  Share; 
And,  when  abo^t  Ihine  in  the  Drefs 
Of  ^y  rich  blood  and  righteoufnefs. 


20. 

i.XrOUR  Thanks^  ye  Children, 
X        to  the  Spirit  feod. 

Who  always  does  the  Saviour  re- 
commend. 

To  the  Hearts  explaining  that  bitter 
Paflion, 

Thro*  which  the  helplefs  Poor  obtain 
Salvation 

In  every  Age. 

2.  What  had  we  known  of  thee, 
thou  Lainb  of  God  ? 

The  Crofs,  whereon  thou  ih^d'ft  thy 
precious  Blood, 


III  itfelf  was  lifelels;  our  Maker's 

dying 
Had  been  but  Matter  for  an  endlels 

Sighing 

In  mournful  Notes. 
3.  But  now  th6  Spirit  (ets  before  our 

Eyes 
A  perfea  all-atoning  Sacrifice, 
whereby  our  Debts  paid  are,  out 

Gridfe  fttflained ; 
That  by  no  Torment  we  might  e'er 

b6' pained, 

Here  hangs  the  Lamb  f 
4;  Who  to  our  firft  Fore-father  was 

foretold, 
( ^y  "whofe  Tranfgrefiion  nnder  Sin 

we're  fold,) 
Th'b  Lamb,  that  bleft  Vi£tim  once 
•    •    offer'xl  for  ns. 

Is  an  Oblation  in  God's  Sight  moft 
...    precious^ 

'Twas  his  own  Son* 
$•  How  (ball  we  thank  the  Lamb, 

and  his  dear  Blood, 
Which  fills  the  WorM  vidth  Wonders, 

like  a  Flood? 
How  thank  th'  holy  Spirit, .  who  lets 

US  fee  them  ? 
Fraifed  for  ever  be  the  Blood  of  the 

Lamb 

Inth'HoIyGhoft. 

6.  How  (hall  we  praife,  Fitthcr,  Ay 

lovin||Mind? 
Whereto defcribe  it,  Streagih,  Ex- 

prefiions  find  ? 
Who  the  Son  of  thy  Love  tot  ns 

Tranfgre&rt, 
Gav'ft  up  to  fuch  great  Tioubles, 

Fains  and  Tortoits, 

And  Dcttk  itfeir. 

7.  No,,  no }  Man's  UnderftaBdiag 

tries  in  vain 
Such  high  myfierioot  Knowledge  to 

attain: 

Yet 
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Yet  Sonls  who  are  fimple»  who  feel 

this  Fire» 
Mbft    melt    in  Thftnkfnlnefs,    and 

Loire's  Defire 

Towards  their  God. 

S.  God  HpIyGbofif  for  ever  preach 

the  Lordr 
Revealing  to  us  children  ev'ry  word. 
Which  of  Him  is  written;  This. 

this  will  pleafe  us. 
For  we're  fuch  People,  who  can  joy 

And  in  noiight  elfe. 

9.  At  the  Words.  Lamb  nd  Bloody 
thofe  fweeteft  Sounds, 

The  Heart  within  with  Chearfnlaefs 
rebounds  j 

Life,  Peace,  Joy  are  riling  in  Soul 
and  Spirit, 

And  ev'n  die  earthly  Veflel  does  in- 
herit 

Its  Portion  too. 

to.  Ye  wife  and  prudent,  void  of 

Happinefs  I 
Would  you  know  fomething  of  the 

Children*!  BUfs  } 
To  the  Crofs  dire^iy  f  Behold  on 

this  Wood 
TV  atoning  Lamb  of  God,  who  has 

by  Itts  Blood 

Fintlh'd  ^e  Whole* 

1 1.  Hence  above  all  we  prise  Lamb's 

Blood  and  Smarts ; 
And  filch  who're  in  their  Senfes,  and 

whofe  Hearts 
IBfpriftht  are,  think  with  us ;  fince 

nere  is  Fulnefs 
For  all  fuffident,  then  none  need  in 

Dulnefs 

Go  hence  away, 

S2.   We  daily  blefs   each    other's 

.     happy  Lot, 
Whereby  we  Sinners  to  the  Wounds 
were  brought^ 


«5 
Thro*  Che  holy  Spirh's  "moft  faithful 

.GuidiBg : 
For  in  oar  Hearts  we  have  this  Senfe* 

abiding. 

He  does  the  Work.. 
13.  What  Hymns,  O  Father,  Son* 

and  Holy  Ghoft, 
Will   thy  Elea    once    fing!    that 

num'rous  Moft- 
Of  poor  finful  Children  begotten  by 

Thee, 
Sudded*   oroteded,   and  at  length' 

plac'd  nigh  the 

Throne  of  the  Lamb  f 

t. /X  Man  f .  how  deadly  was  thy 

V/      Wound, 

Thy  Tynpauy  of  Pride, 
That  never,  never  had  been  carVI, 

Had  not  hmmmd  died. 

2.  Moft  wrenched  thofe,  whom  Balm 
fo  rich. 

The  Blood  of  {%7;9  don't  heal  I 
Let  me  apply  it,  let  my  Soul 

Its  ibv  Teign  Virtue  leeL     " 

3*  Moft  plain  the  dear  Redeem^er 
provd 

His  human  Nature  true. 
When  on  the  Crofs  he  ofler'd  t»p 

Flefli,  Soul  and  Spirit  tbo : 

4.   The  Blood,   which   from   his 
Aum^rous  Wounds, 

A  crimfon  Torrent  flowM, 
And  Water  minglins  with  the  Blood, 

The  iame  moft  marly  ihow*d. 
J.  Let  that  incorporated  Tide, 

The  Riches  of  thine  Heait, 
Dear  Jefui  I  wafh  away  my  Stains^ 

And  deanfing  Grace  impart. 

6.  May  that  rich  Blood,  which  fiivea' 
a  World, 

And  ranfoms  Souls  from  Hell, 
Emancipate  my  Soul  from  all 

The  Bondage  which  I  feel. 
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ffjmm  pjr  the  BrMkrtf^r 


7«Thatf]Mritwliich  ^tfiu  &gVinm^, 
Shall,  what  I  wifli  fbr»  caii^i 

Yea*  let  thfH  Spirit  m^cele^ 
Which  never  fues  in  vain. 

S.  Thoa  great  I  AM,  in  perfons  tbree^ 
•  Accept  my  warmeft  Lauds ; ' 
By  Sinners  be  thy  Praifes  ^nnfi% 
Their  Friend,  and  King  of  uods  ! 

'   22. 

HvAtt  S^eilatm^  Ittine  t9iiidC0» 

DEareft  Lamb,  thy  Wounds  fo 
bleiTed 
Ate  a  bottomlefs'Abyfs ! 
JFoi  a  Hoft  quite  mmbkrleTs 
Of  now  healthy,  and  of  difealtd*' 
Do  from  them  drink  thqir  Salvation. 
N^  trae  Witnefs  npon  Earth, 
^nt  craves  in  thsAJwwsaied  Hunt 
Iktp  to  fiy  h»  HaiApmfi, 
Happy,  Happy,  Happy  wr^. 
Who  in  thoi^^  o/tbi  Pi$;  whance 
they  dig|[cd  wcra,  *  biivy^d  are  I 


23. 

1*  l^Tenial  Love  dacsced^ 
JL>  a  ^tle(9  lamb  fhonld  bleed, 

That  Sinners  m^ht  be  freed. 
From  Curfe  and  Puniihment  ^ 

Tis  done  I  'tis  done  1  'tis  done  ! 

Vik  Rebels  back  are  won^ 

*rwa6  God's  Almighty  Son 
Our  Penance  underwent. 

2.  The  grtckms  Jford  was  made 
flfik*  and  our  Ranibm  paid, 
Wheq  ail  oor  Stas  were  laid 

0»  Him  upon  the  Tiac. 
When  all  was  finifhed^ 
And  He  nrfe  from  the  Dead, 
He  his  Difciplfs  led 

As  far  as  Bttbstg^. 


3.  Firit  He  to.  them  explain.'^ 
The  Things  which  ap{^ert»ii)*4 
To  the  Redemptioa  g^n'd 

By  his  moft  facred  ^iopdi 
Sea4ing  them  ^rth  to  teach 
And  Sin*s-Remiflion  preach. 
Far  as  the  Ear^  ihoofd  r«ich» 

To  fpread  thefe  Ti^ngs  good. 

4.  Then  in  the  Sieht  of  >!l 
Whom  hevonchfard.to  call,  ' 
Whilft  they  in  Worfbip  M» 

Did  he  to  Heav*n  afcend ; 
Where  01^  the  Throne  of  Grace, 
In  the  mofi  Holy  Place, 
Ha  fitss,  for  Sinntf's  Ra«e 

A  Saviour,  Prieft  and  Friendw 
*^.  The  Gofpol  Hifbry, 
Exalted  Myfteiyf 
Is  a  fweet  Miniiby 

To  my  poor  wretched  Heaat 
I,  in  my  yontbf^  State, 
Ne'er  felt  the  Pow'r  and  Weight 
Of  his  exceeding  great 

I^ve,  Sacrifice,  and  Smart. 

6.  Vain  were  all  Ways  befi4t» 
Wii^  I  poor  Singer  try'4 
My  Nakednefs  to  ki<ie;^ 

A  Spider^s  Web  I  wsoagkt. 
jNo  Garment  cou'd  1  maJiei 
My  Wbfk  his  Vk^  did  bfvakt 
P  I  how  did  I  the^  ftiakff* 
!    *TitlGr9ca  Deliverance  brought. 

7.  I  bvdly  dqrft  hclfev^^ 
He  could  the  Word  vcc^y^ 
Aad  by  his  Grace  relieve 

So  hard  a  Heart  as  mw ' 
Sot  Ji/ui  fuU  of  Gr^ce, 
Saw  my  fo  euilty  Caf^ 
And  theo  did  me  embr^fs^. 

And  cleanfe  with  Blood  divine. 

S,  TheGIoiyallishist 
A  Sh^QAe  for  me  it  is^ 
That  for  fuch  Love  as  thki 
I  ibooU  not  feitbffd  be  s 

Or 
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Or  e^er  ML  Difkontf^nU 
Fret  9t  ]U9  Governmeiit ; 

To  parch^  P^ce  for  ns* 

9.  SwMC  Jif/kf  iba)r  dliy Blood 
O^erftream  me  like  t  i1oQd» 
Tai  aU,  wlikii  Tkca  wkkftooj, 

Obi^a  diy  Hilly  WiUi 
Tky  WmihIs  ia  Hmdf  and  Ffft^ 
Aad  Side,  be  ever  fw^^et. 
That  there.  I  nay  ro^rf^M* 

And  dwcU  i9f;iBtt%  fvm  U. 

10.  Thae  nay  I  watck  aad  frty. 
And  grow  la  Grate  each  Day, 
And  thankfully  there  ftav» 

7ill  Tbea  ne  kenc^  ihalteaM: 
Then  wHl  khe  my  Gaia, 
To  go  to  Tkee  oncas  ftuA, 
Ever  with  lite  lenain. 

And 'Aie  thy  PcM  to  laU^ 

11.  Till  ThOQ  my  Seal  tranflat^, 
While  heremyClviDge  I  wutp 
On  Thee  TU  medita^, 

Adored,  wounded  Lamb! 
O I  goidiB  ne  by  that  Light, 
Which  fhines  fiomThee  io  br^ht. 
And  make  my  Heart  npiigh^ 

ThyWiU  be  all  myAimf 

24. 

I .  npHY  Wbnnds  and  Blood, 

X     My  Lord  and  God, 
With  thefe  fhall  be  my  Con  vcrfatie». 
On  thefe  (hatt  be  my  Meditation, 
Till  I  come  to  fee 

Tkcc 
Ify  Lamb  lb  deyr,  whom  I  lov'd 

hoe; 
Aad  xtally  idfi  and  greet 
Thofe  BaatticB  in  chy  Hands  and 

Feet. 
s«  Thefieflilviffiad  can  nefw  £nd 
Beaoif  and  Omneia  ia  l^f  affiov 
Moch  left  9Mut&  Atypp  fidvatinn  : 


i»  tkt  ^htm^  Ctntmj. 


Ye|  with  ^ipttcft  Itif 


n 


To  all  confefs,  my  Hacnpinefs 
Comes  ovXf  xifp"  thy  Bipod  1 
Thy  SufF'noM  pake  me  own  Thee 
God. 

3.  Y«  Aagels,  hear  what  I  declare  !^ 
He,  your  fo  lovely  God  in  Heaven/ 
He  ha9  my  every  Sin  forgiven ; 

I  am  bnght  as  you  I 

View 
MyihiningDre&f  His  Righteoofneis^' 
Yon  ferve  him,  I*m  his  Bride, 
His  Blood«bought  Qgeen  by  bis  dear 
Side.. 

4.  A  Sinner  I,  I  won*t  deny ; 
I  own  it  10  my  loving  Saviour, 

I  cannot  boalt  pf  my  Behaviour : 
•    He  knew  it  well, 
Hell 
I  had  defervM,  but  he  nreferv'd 
His  Sheep ;  he  pnniih*d  was, 
jSearing  my  Burden  on  the  Crofs.- 
t .  Let  the  world  hear,  this  Jefia  dear. 
He  is  the  Objed  oi  my  Paffio^, 
'Pe  is  my  Soirit's  Mfditadon 
In  ov'ry  Hpor ; 

Power 
JJes  in  his  Blood,  and  ev^ry  Good 
for  Worms,  and  Sinners  poor; 
ye  Sinners,  o«m  him,  and  adore. 

I .  'T^H  AT  Covenant  of  Blood, 

X     SealM  once  upon  the  Woody 
Is  of  my  Faith  the  Gronnd  i 
And  does,  withReafon  good, 
'Gainft  other  cmn^  Soimd 

All  my  Senfes  pair : 

God  its  Name  fo  fair 

Can  alone  declare. 
$.  I  in  One  God  bdieve  t 
The  fiunet  whp  onoa  did  Iko 

Smn'd 
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ScornM  in  this  World  and'mean ; 
Whofe  Death  this  Fruit  4o.th  give^ 
That  we're  delivered  dean : 
^  Wherewith,  what  of  old 
'  Was  to  th'  Antients  told. 
Does  agree  and  hold. 

3.  Says  the  New  Teftatacnt's  Writ : 
Jehovah ^  Lord  of  Might 

T  Hiinfclf  hath  reconciled 
The  World,  call'd-T^w  right; 
He  of  his  Godhead  fpoil^d. 

In  Man's  Likenefs  was. 

And  did  Flelh  embrace 

Miserable  and  bafe. 

4.  He  on  this  Earth  did  walk» 
His  Burden  undertake. 

Sore  Poverty  endure, 
And  fufFer  for  Love's  Sake 
The  Pain  for  Sins  impure ; 

Yea,  their  perfeft  Weight, 

Tho'  to  Him  not  fweet. 

Did  to  bear  fubmit. 

5.  So  He  himfelf  difpos'd 
To  be  a  Ranfom  jufl ; 

And  that  flrong  Penance-imart, 
On  which  our  Hope's  repos'd« 
Thro'  cv'ry  Vdn  and  Part, 

Under  God^s  firid  Hand, 

Being  thereto  ordain'd. 

Tremblingly  fuftain'd. 

6.  He,  laftly,  all  to  feal. 
With  wdl-confider'dZeal, 

From  Feet,  Hands,  Side,  his  Blood 
Xet  dream,  fo  that  it  fell 
Mild  as  a  Bleffing's  Flood 

On  the  Crofs^  Tree, 
,  Where  thou  might'ft  Him  fee 

Plainly  die  for  chee. 

7.  He  alfe  bury'd  was. 
And  all  Things  came  to  pafs 
As  it  had  written  been  ; 

A  Guard  did  watch  the  Place, 

But  He  muft  rife  again; 
As  the  Bible  fpoke. 
When  the  third  Day  brpke. 
He  the  Grave  forfook. 
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8.  He's  now  gone  op  on  \iA^ 
Cor  Head  and  Chrift  iStko&j  ^  d 
There  on  the  Throne  doth  fk;   % 
Yet  ftill  keeps  in  his  Eye 
That  for  which  He  did  fweat^ 

And  no  Drop  fo  fm&H 
T.hen  did  from  Him  fidl. 
Which  can't  wafli  as  sll. 

9.  'Tk  He,  thro*  whom  I  free 
The  Father's  Face  can  4fec :  "^ 
He  too  at  me  doth  look,  *H 
For  what  Him  griev'd  in  me, 
Chrift  ,^oite  away  hath  took  » 
.    Since  He  all  did  dear. 

I  no  Judgm^t  fear 
Here,  nor  yet  elfewhere. 

to.  Thro'  Him  I  all  poflefa  : 

Mention  what  Gift  yoo  pkale. 

He  fweated,  it  to  pin  ; 

On  Him,  with  all  my  Streft^ 

As  my  fure  Staff,  I  lean  s 
He  fnpports  with  Caie» 
Without  Him  I  ne'er 
Could. 9ie  upright  bear. 

1 1 .  Thro'  Him  Fm  fron  alt  ChtSM 
Of  \niflalag^,  whidi  Sm 

The  Foe  would  daim,  rdeas'd : 
So  that  herewith  the  Train 
Of  Sins,  my  own  old  Veft, 
Rots  away,  bedewM 
By  the  Lamb's'  dear  Blood, 
For  each  Purpofe,  good. 

1 2.  Tho'  I  ne'er  have  fuch  Thought^ 
That  Sinner  I  am  not, 

(I  feel  I  am,  and  know ;) 
Yet  Sin  is  from  me  pot^ 
Thank  God  I  I  this  avow. 

While  the  Blood's  pore  9m$j»    i 

Prefent  Day  by  Day, 

Hath  it  driv'n  away,  - 

1 3.  Beneath  my  Feot  it  jmit 
So  lies,  I  need  not  do 
Accordfaw  to  Its  WiKs  d 
Yea,  if  iome  Pain  fliOBld^>  ffsmh 
Yet  all-jDoft  iboA  be.liUi  . 
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In  fuch  Cafe  to  atd» 
Hangs  the  Lamb  once  dead. 
On  ue  Crors  dafplayM. 
14.  This  God,  in  Heart  ador'd. 
The  fame  is,  in  a  Word, 
To  whom  I  lire  henceforth. 
And  do  belong  this  Lord 
To  ferve  and  praife  on  Earth  : 
Joyfnlly  I  own. 
He  hath  Jlig^t  ^one 
To  Sool,  Fte&  and  Btme. 

I  J.  That  Robe  and  rich  Arr^y 

oil  Glory's  awfnl  Day, 

With  the  Lamb's  Blood  doth  Ihine : 

The  Crofs's  Frqit,  I  fay. 

His  Righteonfnefs  divi^ 

(Which  here  paint^^^) 

I*  Aro'  Earth  and^^yft 
•  My  fall  Ranfdm-prfce. 

16.  He  is,  to  fpeak  in  brief, 
(AS  Honour  to  my  Chief!) 
Always  all  Things  to  me : 
Without  Demiirr  or  Strife, 
I  to  Us  Words  agree ;  ■   '  i 

Yea,  till  my  Life's  End, 
On  diis  God  my  Friend, 
Shall  my  Faich  depend  f 

26. 

I .  /*\  Whence  was  I  brodght  ?* 

V^  From  Darkneb  was  fought. 
And  led  to  that  Kingdom  which 
;Chrift*s  Blood  hath  bought!  . 
«.  Here  ihincs  a  clear  Light, 
And  raviihing  Sight 
Of  Jeftts  die  Saviour,  who's  God's 
Image  bright. 

3.  Here  is  the  Lamb's  Blood, 
'  Adorable  Good  % 

Which  cleans'd  me  from  Sin,  tho'  I 
long  reas'ning  ftood« 

4.  Here^s  Honour  and  Health, 
And  durable  Wcaich, 

Which  no  Thief  can  plnnder  by 
Force  or  ^y  Stealth. 


01  here  I'm  at  Reft; 


No  111  can  moleft. 
Or  fliould  it  ailault  me,  I  feek  my 
Lord's  Breaft. 

6.  His  Love  and  his  Care, 
I  plainly  read  there: 

In  His  kind  Prot^ion  I  (hall  ever 
fliare. 

7.  To  ^  at  His  Feet, 
O  this  is  moft  fweet ; 

For  where  fuch  another  Friend  e'er 
can  I  meet } 

8.  To  tell  what  he's  done. 
My  Soul  when  he  won. 

Indeed  I'm  not  able,  I'll  let  that 
alone. 
I  once  was  his  Foe, 
!ut  now,  finoe  I  know 
That  He  hath  dy'd  for  me,  I  cannot 
be  fo. 

10*  Now  deep  in  my  Heart 
Lies  his  Blood  and  Smart; 
The  Enmity  therefore  moft  fly  and 
depart. 

1 1.  O  Je(us  my  Lamb  I 
A  Sinner  I  am. 

For  Thy  Love  fign'd  with  Blood 
proclaimeth  my  Shame. 

27. 

1.  T*VE  thought,  and  thought,  ^nd 
X       thought  again. 

Still  did  my  Thoughts  to  nothing 

come. 
Till  wearied  I  cried  out  for  Grace, 
And  then  the  Saviour  took  nve  home. 

2.  Now  fafe  He  hides  me  in  his 

Wounds, 
And  nurfes  me  becaufe  I'm, poor; 
With  Reas'nings  dark  &n^  dirnial 

Thoughts 
I  need  perplex  myfclf  no  jmoie.     .^ 


2g. 
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1.  /*X  Worthy  Lamb  I  whttenAeft 
\J      Store 

Of  Bleffiiigs  from  thy  Woanda  flow 

o'er. 
To  me»  unworthy,  poor  and  bafe. 
Made  blefs'd  and  happy  m  thy  grace ! 

2.  Can  I  enoagh  think  on  that  Blood, 
Which  dav  and  night  I  find  fo^ood !. 
Thy  Blood  will  every  Grief  attwage; 
Throughout  my  eaithfy  Pilgritiag^. 

3.  Can  I  enough  adore  Thy  L<ift, 
In  brin|ing  me  this  Grace  to  prove? 
When  uich  vaft  Numbers  loudly  fay» 
Chrift  faves  thofe  only  Who  obey. 

4.  Henceforth  dear  Lamb  f  I  know 

I  ooght 
To  live  to  thee»  who  haft  me  bought  : 
But  m^Obedieiice  nothing  brhgSt 
Adoption  from  thy  Mood  flill  f^figs.- 
^.  Then  can  a  Child  of  God  e*er  fay  ^• 
•«  I  work  and  labour  for  my  Pay? 
Can  he  forget  his  Ranfom-Price, 
The  Saviour's  bloody  Sacrifice  ? 

'  6.  To  all  good  Fruits,  my  gracious 

Lord! 
What  gentle  Force  lies  in  this  Word, 
Thy  Blood!  Thy  Blood  once  (hed  for 

me. 
Is  my  fweet  Law  of  Liberty. 

7.  No  Threatnings  need  be  us*d  to 

thofe. 
Who  in  that  Blood  find  fweet  repofe ; 
The  Law  is  written  in  their  Heart; 
Whene'er  th^y  flip,  they  feel  great 

SmaR. 

8.  Yes  !  th^  feel  Smart;  yet  with- 

out dread. 
The  members  look  up  to  their  Head ; 
They  know  the  Virtue  of  his  Blood, 
^nd    thankful  walh  in   that  pure 

Fldpd. 


a9- 

1 .  If  T  was  a  Grace  amazing  jrtti 
X  That  thou  wonldft  ihew  thyfelf 

to  me. 
As  wounded  for  nay  Sin ! 
Twas  thy  dear  Wounds  «y  Guilt 

revesd'd. 
Thy  ftreaming  blood  as  balfam  heri*d, 
Abfolv'd,  and  wafliM  me  dean. 

2.  O  f  t  remember  my  fad  Staler 
The  bitter  Enmity  and  Hate 

Which  iQ  my  Heart  1  fdt: 
Ev'n  thes,jD  Jefu  dear  I  thy  One* 
Would  fb'Hini^  when  fo  dead  «iid 
ba^^at^ 

Howmk  Ae  warft  c«iA  aMlt. ' 

3.  I  wall  remember,  all  my  Pain, 
My  Toll  and  Labour  was  but  vaiii, 

*Till  thou  didft  Pardon  give : 
Sweet  was  thy  Pardon  to  my  Soulf 
My  Sin.fick  Heart  was  fooii  made 
whole  I 

By  Grace,  free  Gnoe^  I  livt. 

4.  O  may  this  Gtace  yet  iMit  me 

more. 
And  keep  me  alwtys  humble,  poor, 

Ridit  thankful  for  thy  fiJood ; 
May  I  (b  feel  my  Wretchednefs, 
That  I,  entitled  to  thy  Grace, 

May  cleave  to  thee,  my  God. 

$•  Thy  Blood  and  Wounds  be  mj 

Delight  i 
Difplay  them  ever  to  my  Si^i 

And  ftrengchen  my  weak  Eyes, 

That  I  may  con^huitly  behold 

That  ?otm,  wharin  my  Lord  wia 

fold. 

And  hear  his  Gfoans  and  Cifes. 

6.  This  Sight  aftd  Sound  my  Heart 

will  touch, 
That  he  formb  Should  bear  fb  much, 
Who*8  the  true  Lord  tf  all  \ 
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The  iverlafting  Father  He, 
The  God  from  all  Eternity, 
Before  whofe  W<mtids  I  fall. 

7.  He,  (II  die  Godhe«d  msft  aXnght, 
And  dazzle  a  p^r  Sinner's  Sight, 

Did  Tail  it  in  oar  Fleih : 
There  we  may  lee  him  to  our  Joy, 
There  v^e  may  Beart  and  Mind  em- 
ploy, 

And  'twill  onr  Senls  refi-eih. 

S.  The  Meditadoa  oh  his  Woitnds,  . 
And  'on  that  Gisee»  whkh  tfa^to 
abounds, 
Ahd  centers  hi  his  Blood ; 
This  does  poor  Sionors  happy  keep ; 
The  Shfphtfd  here  doth  feed  his 
Sheq>, 
TheywkinPaftiire  good. 

9*  They  know  his  Voice :  he  knows 

eachNttie; 
Had  he  not  caird,  they  ne'ier  4iad 


Or  on  their  Own*  thonght : 
Hb  eah'd  than,  only  to  fbrgi^. 
And  that  they  mtohtfrdmiiim  receive 

The  Peace  and  Life  he  brooght* 
ID.  The  Grace  of  our  Lord  Jijms 

Cori/l^ 
Who  is  my  Advocate  and  Prieft, 

Moft  folly  ^ifis  t^  Needs : 
I  know,  for  me  his  Blood  was  filed ; 
I  kkM>w,  he  is  Jny  faiiiiful  Head, 

And  for  me  intwoldes. 

i.TTOLY  Lamb,  who Th^  ife- 

Jrl  ««*^^ 

Who  in  Thee  begin  to  live ; 
Day  and  Might  they  ^ry  to  Thee, 
As  Thon  art,  foteas'be. 

To  Thy  Crofs  my  St>iHt  wnd  I 
Gladly  now  1  WdnUfbe  deain  i 
Cleanfe  ine  noyif  ftota  lev^  Sin. 


$.  Dnft  and  Afhes  tho*  we  be. 
Pall  of  Guilt  and  Mifery ; 
Thine  we  are,  Thon  Son  of  God, 
Take  the  Porchafe  of  Thy  Blood. 

4.  Who  in  Heart  cJn  Thee  believes. 
He  th*  Atohement  now  receives. 
He  with  Joy  beholds  thy  Face, 
Ti-iumphs  in  thy  pard'ning  Grace. 

5.  See,  ye  Sinners !  fee  the  Flame, 
KLfing  from  the  flaoghler'd  Lamb, 
Marks  the  new,  the  living  Way, 
Leading  to  eternal  Day. 

6.  jefii,  when  this  Li|^t  we  fee; 
All  our  Soul's  athirft  for  Thee  1 
When  thy    quickening  Power   we 

prove. 
All  our  Heart  diMves  in  Love* 

7.  Bonndlefs  Wifdom,  Pow>  divioj^ 
Love  unfpeabtb|e  ai^  thine ; 
Praife  by  all  to  Thee  be  giv'n. 
Sons  of  £arth,  and  Hofb  of  Heaven* 

1 .  TS  there  a  thing  beneath  the  flcy, 
X  Can  Comfort  give  or  fatisfy. 
But  my  dear  Savionr^s  Wouticb  ? 

There  is  a  fweet  and  conftant  Peace, 
A  Treafure  hid  of  richcft  Grace, 
Ali  elfe  are  empty  Sounds. 

2.  Yet  fink,  my  8onl>  fall  down 

with  Shame 
Before  his  Face,  who  only  came 

To  fttffer,  bleed  and  .die ; 
O  think  upon  thy  Sin.  and  Guilt, 
For  which  his  precious  Blood  was 
fpilt,     , 
Thou  didft  him  crucify. 

3.  See,  thou  vile  Piece  of  ficful  duft. 
Thy  dcareft  Lord  fwcat  for  thy  Luft, 

Till  Drops  of  Blood  fall  dowti  j 
See  who  it  is  lies  proflrAte  there. 
Hear    his    thrice  uit^r'd     mournful 
Pray  V, 

Mark  cv'iy  Sigh  and  G  oan. 
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4*  Tm  loft  in  Wonder  and  Aaiase, 
Here  Til  abide  and  mek  and  gaze» 

Tis  God^s  beloved  Son ! 
How  keavy  is  tbat  Weight  he  bears* 
His  Soul's  opprefs'd  with  Grief  and 
Fears, 

The  bitter  Cap  comes  on. 
r.  Lord,  doft  thou  fuffer  thus  forme  ? 
I)oftThoa  feel  all  thisMifery, 

To  give  me  Life  and  Peace  ? 
Then  will  I  bear  this  on  my  Heart, 
*<  My  all  is  porchasM   with  Thy 
Smart,^ 

Thy  Biooi  iigns  my  ReieaTe*. 

6.  Bat  fee  &y  Lord  drazg'd  like  a 

Thief, 
For  thee  he  bore  this(hame  and  grief, 
Taonts,  BuSetings,  and  Stripes : 
See  him  nailM  to  the  Crofs*s  Wood, 
Defpis'd  by  Man,   and  bath'd  in 
Blood  r 
Thy  Debt  away  this  wipes. 

7.  Yet  look  again,  and  thou  ihalt  fee. 
O'er  Death  he  gets  the  Viaorv, 

And  ftands  at  God's  Right  hand* 
A  Prieft  for  ever  to  remain, 
The  Lamb  from  everlading  flain ; 

His  Kingdom  fad  (hall  ftand. 

8.  Behold,  in  Heaven  all  bow  the 

Knee 
To  him  who  hung  upon  the  Tree, 
-    And  Adoration  pay : 
Then,  O  my  Soul,  do  thoo  afpire 
In  Heart  and  Mind  to  join  this  choir. 
And  thy  dear  Lord  obey. 

*      * 

t.  T'LL  fing  of  a  great  Matter  I 

X  I  was  a  Debtor, 
Bound  fait  by  many  a  Fetter, 

In  Darknefs  vailM } 


\  H^milia, 


I  ijnnM»  and  knew  no  better, 

Till  Blood  me  healM : 
The  Lamb  my  Juftifier, 
My  Freedom*8  Buyer, 
Did  free  me  firom  th'  old  Lyar» 

And  was  my  Shield. 

2.  The  Law  did  cosCb  and  thunder; 

I  did.  fink  ander. 

Till  my  Self-Fin'ry's  Plander 

I  fix>m  me  fhook. 
The  Bars  were  broke  afunder. 

When  I  did  look. 
And  in  my  Heart  could  ponder    ^ 
With  Joy  and  Wonder» 
That  on  th*  accors'd  Tree  yonder 

Th'  Hand-writing  ftuck. 


!• 


On  Him  on  th'  Croft 
then  depended: 


I  was  from  Foes  defended. 

In  Safety  kept. 
My  Grief  waa  fully  ended. 

In  Peace  I  flept. 
And  when  ought  me  aflailedi^ 
When  oneht  I  aikd. 
My  Lamlrs  Wounds  never  failed,* 

To  them  I  crept. 
4.  Nor  will  my  Lamb  (0  tender 
Me  now  furrender ; 
He  will  be  my  Defender 

Eternally. 
Praifes  to  him  I  render 

Moft  heartOy. 
His  Wounds  are  all  my  Treafuret 
My  only  Pleafure, 
I  find  beyond  all  Meafure 

His  Love  to  me. 

In  Him  I  am  fecared, 
'o  Love  innred : 
God,  who  as  Man  endured 

The  Crofs's  Grief, 
Hath  by  his  Wounds  allured 

Me  Sinner  chief. 
His  Blood  hath  made  me  Tentom 
His  Heart  to  enter 
Till  to  the  very  Center, 

For  my  Relief. 


* 
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6.  Y<ro  who,  like  me,  were  fpoiled. 
By  Sin  beguiled. 

Come  hither,  and  be  oiled 

With  Blood  all  o'er. 
The  Lamb'S  fo  undefiled 

Red  purple  Gore, 
Alone  to  help  is  able 
The  miferablc; 
Self-Help's  a  Dream  and  Fable, 

In  Him  is  more. 

7.  Yes,  yes,  thy  Wounds,  OJefus^ 
Can  quite  releafe  us ; 

They  can  refrefh  and  eafe  us 

In  all  Heart's  Pain. 
Therefore  Ihall  nothing  pleafe  us. 

But  the  Lamb  flun. 
Would  Fear  and  Terror  feize  us. 
Or  the  World  teafe  us. 
We  thro'  thy  Wounds,  O  Jefus  ! 

Relief  obtain. 

33- 

i.T    A  MB,   what  Wonders  hall 

M  A      Thou  wrought  ? 
Thou  hall  Sinners  dearly  bought : 
Hclplefs,  vile,  unthankful  we. 
We  have  Right  to  come  to  Thee. 

2.  Doom'd  by  Law  to  endlefs  Pains, 
Captive  held  by  thoufand  Chains, 
Lamb !  one  Thing  has  brought  us 

thro' ; 
Twas  Thy  being  flaughter'd  Co. 

3.  Who  then  would  not  come  to  thee  ? 
Who  need  fear,  he  loft  (hould  be  ? 
Ev'ry  one  that  comes.  Thou  tak'ft, 
Ev'ry  Yoke  and  Chain  thou  break*ft. 

4.  Sin  and  Mis'ry,  Guilt  and  Fear, 
Stop  Thee  not,  but  brine  Thee  near. 
Got  ye  Sinners ;  this  I  know, 

I  have  —  ye  may  find  it  fo. 

5.  O  that  all  my  Words  would  hear, 
O  would  Sinners  lend  an  Ear  ! 
Would  they  gOv  they  all  would  find, 
That  He  cafleth  none  behind. 


6.  He  will  ne'er  reproach  a  Heart, 
Has  it  much  or  little  Smart : 

He  each  Soul  will  welcome  Home, 
Say,  **  My  Sinner,  art  thou  come  ? 

7.  "  I  have  waited  long  for  thee, 
"  WiQi'd,  and  that  moft  earneftly, 
<'  That  thou  knew'il  what  I  had 

done, 
"  What  I  bore  for  thee,  my  Son  ! 

8.  **  Bring  thy  Sin,  thy  GuUt  and 

Fear; 
"  See  my  Side,  contc  hide  thee  here ; 
"  Sprinkle  with  My  blood  thy  heart, 
"  Then  the  Slayer  muft  depart. 

9.  "  Henceforth  keep  thy  eye  on  me, 
"  Thou  (halt  ne'er  forfaken  be ; 

'«  I  for  Thiee  have  (hed  my  Blood, 
<<  Should  I  keep  back  other  Good  ? 
'o.  Who  can  tell  how  much  He'll 

r^y. 

Talking  with  us  Night  and  Day  ? 
Do  not  think,  it  is  not  true  ! 
This  He  even  means  for  you. 

34- 

1 .  'V  TO  more  with  trembling  heart 
IM        I  try 

A  Multitude  of  Things; 

Still  wifliing  to  find  out  that  Point, 

From  whence  Salvation  fprings. 
My  Anchor's  caft !  caft  on  a  Rock, 

Where  I  (hall  ever  reft 
From  all  the  labour  of  my  thoughts. 

And  Workings  of  my  Breatt. 

2.  What  is  my  Anchor  ?  if  you  afk  ; 
A  hungry  helplefs  Mind, 

Diving,  with  Mis'ry  for  its  Weight, 
Till  firmeft  Grace  it  find. 

What  is  my  Rock  ?  'Tis  Jefus  Chrift, 
Whom  faithlefs  Eyes  pafs  o'er  ; 

Yet  There  all  Sinners  anchor  may. 
And  ne'er  be  ftiaken  more. 


Cc 
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1 .  T  With  my  Lamb  am  fatisfy^d, 
X  And  why  (hould  that  not  be 

my  Choice  ? 
Can  ought  elfe  on  Earth's  Face  be 

fpy'd, 
To  make  me  heartily  rejoice  ? 
P  ho  I  there's  nothing  but  my  Lamb, 
That  can  with  GodJy  Joy  inflame. 

2.  My  Lamb,  and  his  dear  Wounds 

and  Blood, 
Take  op  my  Heart  both  Day  and 

•Night : 
ThicTvc  a  Lamb,  1  thank  my  God, 
And  like  a  Child  there  find  Delight. 
Let  all  rejoice,  that  they  can  hide 
Themielves  within  his  open  Side. 

3.  I -am  not  only  fatisfy'd. 
But  more ;  my  heart  doth  leap  in  me. 
That  I,  a  Worm,  am  thus  fupply'd. 
Could  fo  divinely  fumifh'd  be : 
Why  ihould  one  finner  ftill  complain, 
Since  weVe  a  lamb  that  has  been  flain  ? 

4.  Come  then,  ye  Sinners,  come  but 

here. 
And  view  your  Lord  with  ftftdfaft  eye ; 
His  Blood  will  make  you  Children 

dear. 
Eat  come,  and  to  his  Wounds  draw 

nigh ; 
Be  not  afraid,  he  is  a  Lamb, 
Who  for  yon  to  be  flaughtcrM  came. 
J.  To  eat  and  drink  Him  we  Have 

Pow'r, 
And  alfo  on  his  Breaft  lean  down ;  * 
To  fink  in  happy  Sleep  each  Hour ; 
^  And  then  nought  elfe  to  us  is  known. 
But  that  there  is  a  Lamb  compleat, 
Whofe  Love  to  Sinners  is  fo  great. 

i.T\/fYHeartisglad 

1  Vl       why ; 
It  is,  becaufc  a  Lamb  did  die 
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For  me,  and  Adam^  evVy  Son ; 
Yf  a,   that  I  am  a  choicn  one. 

2.  Pm  chofen  to  bii  of  His  Wife 
A  Member,  and  to  feel  that  Life 
Which  goes  thro'  her,  whenever  her 

clear 
And  lovely  hufband  comes  qnite  near, 

3.  When  his  Blood- Balfam  comes 
with  Pow'r 

And  makes  her  feel  quite  well  aH  o'er,  ^ 
When  his  Embraces  chear  her  Heart, 
She  feels  it  in  her  tv'ry  Part. 

4.  I,  little  Part,  then  feel  it  too  j 
'  I  feel  fomething  I  never  knew 

Before  I  was  one  of  His  Bride, 
Whom  He  builds  from  his  bleeding 
Side. 

5.  Yet,  ^iizw's  Children  !   you  fliaU 
fee. 

That  Cbrijl  dy'd  not  alone  for  roe 
And  for  my  Brethren ;  no,  *tis  true. 
Who  dy'd  for  us,  He  dy'd  for  you. 

6.  He  never  thought  on  that  Deaec, 
That  certain  fouls  he  would  not  free : 
He  came  to  favc,  ftot  to  deftroy ; 
7bis  grieves  his  Heart,  that  gives 

Him  Joy. 

7.  He  fends  abroad  his  Mefiengers, 
And  evVy  one  of  them  declares 
Pardon  from  Sin  in  Jefu^  Name, 
Who  was  made  Sin  and  bore  Sin's 

Shame.  , 

8.  Good  Tidings  full  of  Joy  they 
preach : 

In  CbnJ}\  Stead  Sinners  they  bcfeech 
To  be  now  rcconcil'd,  and  come 
To  Him,  who  bora  their  Guilt  and 
Doom. 

9.  He  is  a  Saviour  of  all  Men;  * 
Yet  more  fo,  of  his  chofen  Train, 

•  The  Church,  which  is  his  Body  ftil'd| 
His  FuHnefs  by  whom  all  is  fill'd. 
and  I  know  *  i  Tmi.  »v.  10. 

10.  And  of  thacChurdi  I  am  a  Part, 
Therefore  is  fo  rejoiced  my  Heart. 

My 
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lAj  Saviour's  l)lood  from  cv'ry  woand 
Is  oor  E]e6lion^s  only  Ground. 

II.  No  Soul  is  fav'd  without  that 

Blood; 
Without  it,  there's  no  church  of  God : 
Bat  now  there  is^  and  glad  am  I 
That  I  am  of  this  Famil/. 

I  am  of  ?hiladelfbiay 
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Whofe  ev'ry  Member  docs  betray 
Itfclf  by  "  Deatn,  and  Blood,  and 

Wounds,'* 
When  fo  ^xxtfrom  thehtart  it  founds. 

13.  Don't  thipk,  ye  Men  who  learn 
the  Tone 

Oi  Lamb's  Blood !  that  ^th  as  ye're 

one: 
You  ftrive  t'exprefs  yourfdves  fome- 

how  ^        ' 
As  we,  yet  your  Hearts  do  not  glow. 

1 4.  Yoar  Tongues  are  full  of  Blood 
and  Death, 

Yet  fach  as  know  the  Sbibholith, 
Can  foon  perceive,  as  you  it  fpell, 
Yott  have  not  Him  of  whom  you  tell. 

1 5.  May  Jefiis  grant  you  Eyes  to  fee. 
And  Hearts  to  feel  the  Myftery  I 
For,  without  Love  to  Cbrift  the  Lord, 
Like  founding  Brafs  you  fpeak  the 

Word. 

|6.  OJefu^  Je/u!  O  my  Lamb! 

0  keep  my  Heart  always  on  Flame : 

1  want  thy  Blood  with  all  it's  Power, 
Lukewarm  I  woald  not  be  one  hoar. 

1 7.  Dear  Mother-Hearty  God  Holy 

Ghoft! 
Thou  of  my  Lambcanft  teU  me  moft: 
O  feed  me  with  His  Flefh  and  Blood, 
Which  is  His  Body's  only  Food. 

t8.  So  fliall  I  be  a  Member  ftiU, 
That  li ves»  and  can  both  aft  and  feel ; 
And  I  will  in  my  Witnefs-fliip, 
Cloft  to  theTextof  Lamb's  Blood 
keep. 


1 .  Qlood  of  the  ntenerahle  Lamb  ! 
My  heart  nought  elfe  can  fay; 

Since  'tis  by  that,  and  only  that. 
My  Sins  are  wafh'd  away. 

2.  'Tis  with  that  Blood,  that  I  am 
bought 

From  Curfe,  and  Death,  and  Hell; 
'Tis  with  that  Blood  I'm  fandlify'd. 
Made  meet  in  Hcav'n  to  dwell. 

3.  What  but  that  Blood  fhould  fill 

my  Heart, 
Since  'tis  by  Blood  I  live  ? 
Since  'tis  the  Gift  the  Father  fent. 
When  He  his  Son  did  give  ? 

4.  Since  by  his  Blood  the  Son  me 

bought. 
For  me  Salvation  gain'd  ; 
And  not  me  only,  but  all  Souls 
Of  esi^ty  Age  and  Land  ? 

5.  Then  come,   ye  dinners  I   come 

and  dip 
In  Jefu's  precious  Blood, 
'Twill  cleanfe  from  finful  Leprofy, 
And  make  all  freih  and  good. 

6.  O  !  it  exceeds  Betbtfda  far. 
And  Jordan-^\v^r'%  Stream, 

And  SUoain\  Pool,  and  all  Thipgs 
elfe; 
Come  wafh,  and  you'll  be  dean. 

38. 

1.  TTOW  can  a  Sinner  hear  thefo 
0       Words: 

Grdce^  Je/uSi  BUody  and  Wounds^ 
And  not  difcern  that  Harmony, 
Which  from  each  Word  refouodsf 

2.  For,  oh!  'tis  ravifhxng  and  fweet 
Unto  a  ^iniur  tfiu. 

When  Jefos  fays,  "  I  wounded  was, 
'•  And  bled  to  Death  for  yoo."   . 


Cc  a 
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3.  But  thofe  who  fay  they  Sinners  are,  j  3.  On  Mount  Cal'tPry  he  did  cany 
Not  feeling  their  own  Guilt,  I      All  our  Sins  prodigious.Load, 

Can  ne'er  rejoice  in  Jefu's  Blood,       I  Where  he  bore  them,  thro'  Death 
Which  was  for  Sinners  fpilt.  tore  them 

Clean  out  of  the  Book  of  God. 

4.  He,  when  fniitten,  and  fabmitting 
To  each  bitter  Smart  and  Pain. 


4.  Is  nothing  to*be  done  for  fuch 
A  poor  dead  wretched  Man  ? 

Yes,   Jefu's  Grace  muft  touch  his 
Heart; 
There's  nothing  elfe  e'er  can. 

5.  All  have  by  Nature  fuch  hard 

Hearts ; 
I  was  the  ver}'  fame. 
Till  Jefus  caird  me  by  his  Grace, 
And  let  me  know  his  Name. 

6.  O  precious  Grace,    and  pierced 

Wounds !  / 

O  blefs'd  atoning  Blood ! 

Sweet  Jefu  !  ftill  appear  to  me. 

And  give  me  daily  Food. 

39- 
,.  'TpWO  Points   ought   All    to 

X         know, 
Rich,  Poor,  and  High,  and  Low : 
Firft,  their  own  Fall  and  Guilt; 
Next,  that  Chrill's  Blood  .was  fpilt; 
Whenever  this  I  feel, 
Then  wretched  I  am  well. 
2.  Yes,  yes,  upon  the  T»ee 
Chrift  (hed  his  Blood  for  me : 
Him  may  I  never  grieve, 
Refufing  to  believe  I 
For  this  His  greateft  Grief, 
Ungrateful  Unbelief. 

40. 
i.T-^ACH    poor    Sinner    has    a 

Y^j      Saviour, 

Who  does  love  him  tenderly ; 
Who  will  biffs' Him,  and  carefs  Him, 

Whene'er  he  doth  to  Him  fly. 
2.  He  afks  nothing  for  an  OflF 'ring 

But  the  Heart  jull  as  it  is ; 
He  that  ventures,  in  Him  centers. 

Finds  true  Peace  and  Happinefs. 


Was  quite  fpotlefs ;  therefore  doabt* 
lefs 
SufferM  for  ungodly  Men. 

9.  Now,  tho^  living,  and  receiviag 
There  above  his  Praifes  due. 

Yet  remembers  He  thofe  Sinners 
Whom  he  bought  from  Sin  and 
Woe.' 

6.  Nothing's    fweeter,    than    this 

Matter, 
That  the  Lamb  has  dy*6,  for  me ; 
None  caii  truly  tell  its  Value 
Here,  nor  in  Eternity. 

7.  O  my  Saviour,  let  me  ever 
Feed  on  what  thou^ft  done  for  me ; 

0  let  nothing  but  thy  OfPring 
Be  of  any  Weight  to  me. 

8.  Thus  reclining,  always  twining 
Like  a  Worm  about  thy  Feet, 

1  fhall  feel  it  every  Minute, 
That  thy  Blood  alone  isiWeet. 

41. 

3!n  net  koelt  ia  6etn  tcromteften^ 

c.  ^TT^HIS  tranfient  Worid  is  not 

X         our  Home, 
No  Soul  £nds  here,  or  Reft,  or  Bliis ; 
The  Man  by  this  vain  World  o'er- 

come. 
Will  of  Salvation  furely  mifs. 
Jefus  alone  yields  Comfort  true, 
Jefus  is  Pleafnre  void  of  Pain ; 
His  Love  alone  is  ever  new. 
His  Friend ihip*s  Ardours  (lill  remain. 
The    fconfd    feleded    Few    thrice 

happy  are. 
Who  jelu's  fweeter,  firmer  FriendAiip 
fhare. 

1. 
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2.  His  fiiame  to  all  will  be  difplay'di 
However  fpecioas  Htre  his  Drefs, 
Who  is  not  in  the  Robe  array 'd 
Of  Jefa's  perfea  Righteoufnefs. 
Who  of  Chrift's  fulnefs  ne'er  received, 
Will  tremble  at  the  Judgment  Day ; 
However  righteous  Here  believ'd, 
fTAiM  naked  muft  he  go  away* 
Hafie  then  to  Jefu's  Wouhds ;  thrice 

Happy  they. 
Who  to  the  bleeding  Wounds  have 

found  their  Way« 

42. 

1.  /^  Tell  me  no  more 

\y  Of  this  World's  vain  Store  ; 
The  Time  for  fuch  Trifles  with  mc 
now  is  o'er. 

2.  A  Country  I've  found, 
Where  true  Joys  abound  ; 

To  dwell  I'm  determin'd  on  that 
happy  Ground. 

4.  The  Souls  that  believe. 
In  Paradife  live: 

And  me  in  that  Number  will  Jefus 
receive. 

4.  My  Soul,  don't  delay. 
Ha  calls  Thee  away  ! 

Biie,  follow  thy  Saviour,  and  blefs 
the  glad  Day* 

5.  No  Mortal  doth  know 
What  He  can  beftow. 

What  Light,  Strength  and  Comfort : 
Go  after  Him,  go ! 

6.  Lo  !  onward  I  move. 
And  but  Chrift  above 

None  gaefles,  how  wondrous  my 
Journey  will  {HTOve. 

7.  Great  Spoils  I  (hall  win 
From  Death,  Hell,  and  Sin ; 
*Midft  outward  Affliaions,  (hall  fed 

Cbrift  within. 


8.  Perhaps  for  his  Name, 
Poor  Dull  as  I  am, 
Some  Works  I  (hall  finKh  with  glad 
loving  Aim* 

Q.  I  ftill  (which  is  beft) 
Shall  in  his  dear  Breaft, 
As  at  the  Beginning,  find  Pardon 
and  Reft. 

10.  And  when  I'm  to  die, 
"  Receive  me,"  I'll  cry. 

For  Jefus  hath  lov'd  me,  I  cannot 
fay  why. 

1 1 .  But  this  J  do  find, 
Wc  two  are  fo  join'd. 

He'll  not  live  in  Glory  and  leave 
me  behind. 

1 2.  Lo  this  is  the  Race 
I'm  running,  thro'  Grace, 
Henceforth,  till  admitted  to  (ee  my 

Lord's  Face. 

13.  And  now  I'm  in  Care, 
My  Neighbours  may  (hare 

Thefe  Bleffings  :  To  feek  them,  will 
none  of  you  dare  ? 

1 4.  In  Bondage,  O  why. 
And  Death  wUl  you  lie. 

When  one  here  alTures  you.  Free 
Grace  is  fo  nigh  i 


43- 

1.  T   AMB,  Lamb,  OLamb,  Sin- 
1  ^      Sacrifice  ? 

My  Heart  delights  to  worihip  Thee, 
Since  by  the  Gift  of  Faith  I  know, 
Thon  waft  made  Man  to  die  for  me. 

2.  Thon  Lamb,  haft    broke   the 

Chains  of  Sin« 
Captive  haft  led  Captivity; 
And  Satan  now  muft  uembling  own, 
I'm   Thine,  becaufe  Thou   diedft 

for  me. 

C  c  3  J, 
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fj.  Now  whcii  my  Sins  appear,  and  I 


My  Heart  in  its  worft  Light  do  fee ; 
i  own  'tis  true,  yet  thank  the  Lamb, 
That  could  vouchfafc  to  die  for  me 

4.  From  Sin  and  Fear,   from  Guilt 

and  Shame, « 
How  does  he  watch  to  keep  me  free  ? 

0  f  none  can  think  the  tender  Care 
Of  that  dear  Lamb,  who  dy'd  for  me. 

5.  Whether  the  World  goes  right  or 

wrong. 
Whatever  my  Circumftances  be. 
Where'er  Tm  fent,  or  move,  or  turn  : 

1  find  the  Lamb,  who  dy'd  for  me. 

6.  When  I  for  any  Thing  I  want 
Would  aik,  I  have  no  other  Plea, 
But,  **  Abba^  Father,  give  me  this, 
•*  Becaufe  the  Lamb  hath  dy*d  for 

me. 

7.  When  to  the  Gates  of  Death  I 

come. 
This  fliall  alone  my  Pailporc  be. 
And  Death  mufl  let  me  go,  becaufe 
He  knows,  the  Lamb  hath  dy'd  for 

me. 

8.  Can  any  find  the  fmalled  Curfe, 
Or  debt,  from  which  I'm  not  fet  free  ? 
No,  there's  not  one :   For  all  was 

paid. 
And  finifh'd,  when  he  dy'd^for  me. 

9.  Should  I  be  aik'd,  how  long  (halt 

thou 
Enjoy  this  Happincfs  ?  I'll  fay  5    , 
While  poor  in  Spirit  I  remain, 
He'll  let  me  know  he  dyM  for  me. 

€0.  Perhaps  this  Troth  may  fail? 

No.  No, 
When  Heav'n  and  EarA  away  ihall 

flee. 
It  Hands  fecure  upon  his  Word 
And  Oath,  that  he  has  dy'd  for  me. 

II.  Now  fhould  one-afk.  Can  no 

one  elfc 
Have  Part  in  this  great  Myflwy  ? 


Yes,  all,  the  worft,  without  Rcfpca, 
Have  Right  to  fay.  He  dy'd  for  mc. 

1 2.  For  the  Confti£on,  Fear  and  Sint 
Yea,  and  the  World's  whole  Mifery* 
Comes  all  from  this,  they  don't  be* 

licve 
In  Him,  who  dy*d  for  them  aikl  me. 

15.  What  Love  is  this,  my'deareffc 

Lamb  ? 
I'll  ferve  no  other  Lord  but  Thee ; 
It  is  but  right  that  I  Ihould  live 
To  Thee,  when  Thou  haft  dy'd  for 

me. 

14.  And  while  the  heav'nly  Choir 

above, 
PraifeThee  with  fweeteft  HartoOny, 
My  Heart,  with  all  the  Strength  it 

has. 
Shall  fing  bdow,  Thoii  diedft  far  me. 

44. 

fl)  gnatiet  toie  iiia  trit  Co  fdc]^,  %u 

GRACE!  how  good,  liow  cheap» 
how  free ; 
Grace  how  eafy  to  be  found  f 
Only  let  your  Mifery 
In  the  Saviour's  Bl6od  be  drownM ! 
Wifliful  lie  before  his  Throne  ; 
Say  :  "1  never  will  be  gone, 
**  Never,  till  my  Snit^  obtain'd, 
«  Never,  till  the  Blefling's  gainM.'' 


45- 
oaSajei  Gcl^  food  in  €unlieiit9ii|te« 

MAny,  who  ucder  Sin  were  fold. 
Now  at  Love's  Throne  aiie 
proftrate  laid ; 
Many,  by  Nature  numb  and  cold. 
Void  of  all  Feeling,  inly  Dead, 


Now 
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Mow  Thy  warm  gractmis  Inftoence 

know> 
•Of  th%^  dear  Blood  the  Power  prove ; ; 
Which  melts  their  Hearts,  and  makes 

them  flow. 
And  kindly  take  the  Form  of  Love. 

46. 

1.  T.T  70uld  yoa  be  well  all  over  ? 

W      Then  go  to  Jcfus  Chrift, 
And  let  his  Blood  yoa  cover  : 

Come  only  nndir|iusM ; 
Come  poor  and  miferable,  1 

Ey*n  'juft  fo  as  yon  are ;  • 
Yoa*ll  find,  that  He  is  able 

All  Loflcs  to  rqpair.  i 

2.  By  bdog  griev'd  and  vexed 
•     That  you  ftill  are  fo  bad. 
You  can  be  long  perplexed ; 

3iit  if  C6r^s  Blood  you  had, 
Yoa  foon  ihould  be  ail  Gladneft 

Thro*  his  great  Sacrifice, 
And  lofe  the  peeviih  Sadnefs : 

His  Ran&m  does  fuffice. 

3 .  Hit  Woonds  ave  •pen  Fountains 
To  wail  yon  wliite  all  o*er. 

Apd  were  your  Sins  like  Moantains, 
Nay  as  Che  Sands  onshore. 

They're  all  aton'd  and  pay'd  for 
By&^)^'s  all-faviog  Blood. 

What  (honld  it  be  delayed  for  \ 
Come  to  your  bleeding  God ! 

/  47-     • 

i.f^O  forth,  in  6pwit  go 

fte  there  thy  Friend  between  two 

Thieves, 
Suffering  on  thy  Acoouot. 
%.  Fall  tt  his  Crofs's  Soot, 

And  fey,  My  God  and  Lord, 
Here  let  me  dwelt,  and  ;riew  thofc^ 

Weandt 
Which  Life  for  me  procured ! 


3.  Fixon  that  Face  thine  Eye; 
Why  doft  thou  backward  flirink  ? 
What  a  bafe  Rebel  thou  had  been  . 

To  Chrift,  thou  now  dolt  think. 
4^  Fear  not ;  fbr  this  is  ^e 

Who  always  loves  us  firft, 
And  with  white  Robes  of  Righteouf- 
nefs 

Delights  to  deck  the  worft. 
5.. Or  art  thou  at  a  Lofs 

What  thou  to  Him  fhalt  fay  ? 
Be  but  fincere,  and  all  thy  Cafe 

Juft  as  it  is  difplay. 
6.  That  Heart  our  Saviour  loves. 

Which  does  not  ftrivc  to  weave 
Pretences  f^ir,  to  footh  itfelf. 

And  his  fliarp  Eyetf  deceive. 

48- 

1 .  "Fl  Ehold  the  loving  Son  of  God 
JO    Stretch'd  out  upon  the  tree. 

Behold  him  fhedcKng  forth  his  Blood 
For  All  of  you  and  me. 

2.  O  what  a  Myftcry  is  this  ! 
The  nailM  Immanuel  view : 

How  hath  he-left  his  Realms  of  Bli& 
To  bleed  for  me  and  you ! 

3.  Why  is  his  body  rack'd  with  pains. 
And  wrung  with  keeneft  Smart,  - 

Why  flows  the  Blood  from  out  his 
Vein?, 
Why  torn  with  Grief  his  Heart  ? 

4.  All  Righteoufpefs  did  he  fulfil. 
No*  Sin  did  ever  know, 

He  neypr  thought  nor  afted  ill ; 
Why  was  He  wounded  fo  ? 

5.  Alas!  I  know  the  Reafon  why : 
Our  numVous  Sins  He  bore, 

ThiscausM  his  bitter  Agony, 
This  wounded  him  fo  fore. 

6.  But  hence  ouf  Confidence  begins; 
For  we  may  boldly  fay, 

T)^  th«s,  by  bearing  all  oar  Sins, 
He  took  them  all  away. 
C  c  4  .7- 
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7.  Ottr  God  is  fuHy  reconcird^ 
Oar  God  is  fatisfy'd; 

Each  finner  now  may  be  his  child, 
.  Since  Jcfos  bled  and  dy'd. 

8.  How  highly  God  his  death  did 

prize. 
No  finaer*fi  tongue  can  tell  j 
It  was  a  pleafing  facrifice. 
How  (weetly  did  it  finell  ? 

9.  Come  then^  each  needy  (inner, 

come. 
If  youUl  accept.  He'll  give  ; 
But  let  him,  and  hell  lead  you  home ; 
Whoever  thirlb,  may  live. 

49. 

Romt  runner  unD  hlicftet  Hem  etoiaen 
foi^ne* 

1.  Qlnncrs  F  come,  the  Saviour  fee, 
O     Hands,  feet,  fide,  and  tem- 
ples view ; 

'  See  him  bleeding  on  the  tree. 
See  his  Heart  on  fire  for  you  I 
View  a  while,  then  hade  away. 
Find  a  thoufand  more,  and  fay  : 
Come,  ye  Sinners  !  come  with  me. 
View  him  bleeding  on  the  Tree. 

2.  Who  would  ftill  fuch  Mercy  grieve? 
Dear  foals  I  hear  indrudion  mild, 

Doubt  no  more,  but  now  believe,    . 

£ach  become  a  fimple  Child ; 
Artful  doubts  and  reafonings  be 
Naird  with  Jefus  to  the  tree ; 
Souls  who  truly  fimple  are. 
Surely  (hall  the  Bleffing  fhare. 

3.  Thro'  his  poverty,  ye  poor ! 
All  may  quickly  richer  be  ; 

That  throws  wide  Hcav*n's  Mercy- 
door, 
Grace's  Treafurics  makes  free ; 
Here  fecurely  take  who  will, 
Each  poor  finner  take  his  fill, 
Rich  in  Grace  hereby  commence, 
Blu(h  no  more  for  Indigence. 


4.  They  who  fearch  their  hearts  wift 

care. 

And  the  Blame  their  own  confefs 
In  the  Lamb  may  have  their  fhare. 

To  his  wounds  have  free  accefs : 
They  that  have  been  moft  in  debt, . 
'Mongft  the  chiefeft  Sinners  fet. 
Ne'er  forget  their  kind  Releafc, 
Beft  can  reli(h  pard'ning  Grace. 

5.  Cover'd  with  a  holy  Shame, 
Pardon'd  Criminals  remain : 

Yet  their  freedom  they  proclaim^    . 

Their  Adoption  they  maintain. 
Trailing  in  our  righteoufnefi. 
Scarce  <loes  that  begin  to  ceafe, 
Ceafes  the  tormenting  flrife, 
All  within  is  Peace  and  Life. 

6.  Are  you  form'd  a  Cnaiure  new  ^ 
Have  you  prov'd  the  Clcanfer's  art  ? 

Can  you  ChriH  in  fpirit  view. 

Purified  thro'  Faith  your  heart  ? 
Rife,  to  meet  the  Bridegroom  go. 
Mingle  with  the  Virgin-Row  ; 
Oil  you  have,  and  need  not  fear,  . 
Tho'  this  moment  he  appear. 

7.  Thefe  move  on  the  narrow  Way, 
Watchful,  chearful,  free  from  toil. 

Trim  their  Lamps  from  day  tqi  day. 

Adding  flill  recruits  of  oil : 
Doubly  does  the  Spirit  teil 
On  that  happy  peaceful  breaft. 
Who  himfeif  to  Praying  gives. 
Who  a  Life  of  Watching  lives. 

8.  Up,  go  forth  to  meet  the  Lamb, 
Sleep  and  flupiber  far  depart ! 

Let  your  lamps  be  all  on  flame. 

Want  of  oil  will  wound  the  heart. 
Gracious  Scepter  of  our  King ! 
Thee  we  tooch,  and  Thee  we  fing^ 
Under  Thy  propitious  fway 
Live  we,  grow  we  ev'ry  Day. 

9.  Here  we  learn  with  inward  fhame. 
How  delightful  'tis  and  fweet. 

Thee  to  ferve,  O  gracious  Lftmb ! 
Willingly  thy  Love  to  meet. 

Ours 
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Oori  the  fatikt  we  mud  oonfefs. 
If  d^barrM  from  Happinefs  ; 
Thou  woiild'ft>rather  have  us  be 
Hearty,  rea<fyi  willmg»  free. 

50. 

1.  \TE  who  have  known  th'  at* 

I         toning  bloody 
To  walk  nmtb  Chrifi  henceforth  mttH 

know; 
To  him  its  Author,  for  its  Food, 
Faith  muft  anew  each  moment  go  ; 
The  firft  fweet  Grace  that  made  you 

whole, 
Muft  ftill  be  cherifh*d  in  the  foul. 

2.  Each  foul  knows  how  her  Lord 

to  pleafe : 
No  Methods  need  that  man  be  told. 
Who  ftrongly  to  the  mark  doth  prefs. 
And  can  this  one  convi£lion  hold; 
That  he  a  finner  loft  and  poor. 
In  Chrift  hath  glory,  life  and  ftore. 

3.  And  let  thavman  confider  right. 
To  blifs  divine  he  now  is  led ; 
'When  little  obftades  would  fright, 

.  Thefe  under  foot  his  faith  muft  tread: 
From  ferving  Chrift,  he  may  fuppofe 
Nothing  but  fweeteft  freedom  flows. 

SI- 

t .  TESU»  that  gentle  Touch  of  thine 
J   Which  doth  our  fools  to  Thee 

indine. 
Which  makes  us  tafte  how  good  thou 

art. 
And  foftens  and  inftruds  the  heart : 

2.  A  gift  of  how  great  worth  is  this  ? 
*Tis  a  fmall  Thread  that  leads  to  bli&; 
Its  drawings  may  we  ftill  attend. 
And  meekly  follow  to  the  end, 

3.  Wretched    the  man  who  turns 

away. 
And  will  not  with  his  Saviour  ftay  % 
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As  wretched  he  who  ftrait  grows 

proud, 
For  inward  fweetaefs  once  beftowM. 


4.  TJiey  fhall  be  built  as  living  ftones 
On  Chrift  the  Rock,  and  only  they. 
Who  cleave  to  Him  as  little  Ones, 
And  lilent  wait,  and  foon  obey. 

i.'nr^HE  Lamb  to  know, 
X     And  thus  to  glow 
Fpr  Love  to  him. 
And  nought  fo  much  t'  efteem. 
As  to  have  him  quite  near. 
That  dear 

And  lovely  Man  ;  this  is  the  plan 
Of  evVy  one. 

Who  is  his  Flcfh  and  Bone. 
f .  His  Botff  is  fo  full  of  blifs 
And  Merit  too. 
When  I  it's  Parts  run  thro'  ? 
Firft,  his  dear  Head  with  thorn 
Is  torn : 

Quite  fore  the  Back.all  blue  and  black : 
His  Hands  and  Feet 
Have  nail-rings,  to  me  fweet: 

3 .  His  Eyes  were  red  by  tears  he  Ihed ; 
At  laft  they Ve  broke  : 

Then  he  receives  a  ftrokc, 

A  foldier  fplits  his  Side 

Full  wide. 

Thence  flows  a  flood.    My  Lord 

and  God  I 
What  fay  I  more  ? 
I  love  thee  and  adore. 

4.  The  Spirit's  found  knows  to  ex- 

pound 
The  Text  profound 
Of  Circumcifion's  wound. 
Chrift  truly  felt  no  pain 
In  vain ; 
Each  drop  of  Blood  that  from  him 

flow'd. 
And  evVyBruife 
Is  meritorious. 
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5.  To  my  poor  heart  the  death  and 

fmart 
Of  God  my  Lord 
Does  peace  and  joy  afibrd. 
A  finner  e*er  fo  poor 
All  o'er, 

Quite  fall  of  fei>  k  ivell*  within, 
Sdon  as  his  God 
Appears  to  him*  la  Blood. 

6.  Blood,  Blopd,   ahf  Blood,   the 

only  Goody    . 
My  Ranfom-Pricc, 
For  my  heart  docs  fuffice. 
O  may  the  flaughter*d  Lamb, 
Who  came 

Tp  fave  the  loA  to  th'  uttermoft. 
Draw  thee  and  me^ 
And  thottfands  to  his  Tree. 

7.  Staini  in  your  place,  heralds  of 

grace. 
With  holy  (hame. 
And  thos  the  Crofs  proclaim  ! 
"  Souls !  tafte,  and' have  his  Flefli 
"  Qiiite  frefh, 
"  And  drink  the  Biood,  for  you  fp 

good." 
Then,  preach  with  Power, 
*•  That  Blood  docs  Sin  de^vaurr 


aiiT  toslIenlrmetv^t^ritlicmrTteraei^n 

!•  T  T  7E  wife  from  our  heart 
.      VV    To  knoffr  ^rifi%   Crofs 

indeed, 

Ev'n  th'  intnoft  part. 
What  bleffings  there  lie  hid : 
Surely, 
It  is  a  Myftery  ! 

»«.  Hits  knowledge  is  dear 
Unto  thy  ^ends  alone, 

+  Prccatio^ 


Thy  Chufches'dear, 
Whofe  hearts  are  melted  down, 
And  'flow 
With  longing  thee  to  Irnow. 

3.  Behold  us  ev'n  now. 
How  thy  People  fink  down, 

.And  Childlike.bo\y 
With  ftiame  before  thy  Throne : 
May  thy 
Flefli- our  Hearts  porSfy! 

4.  O.moft  lovely  Crofs/ 
Draws  us  into  his  Death, 

And  »kiH  our  Drofs 
By  the  power  of  Faith, 
And  all 
That  brings  us  into  Thrall. 

?.  We  now  thy  Blood  diink 
With  poor,  but  thirfiy  ibu)s; 

And  thus  we  fink 
Into  thy  picrc'd  wound-holes. 
Where  we 
So  fure  a  Shek'ring  fee. 

6.  Communion  divine  I 
Hence  is  our  Happinefs, 

To^  feel  we  re  TJiin^ 
And  that  for  thee  tkjre'  grace 
We  live. 
And  our  Heaits  to  th/ee  give, 

7.  A  Pattern  moft  fair 

We  have  rc'ceiv'd  from  thee. 

That  whofoe'er 
Defires,  may  plainly  (eo; 
How  Thine 
In  mutual  Love  fliould  join. 

8.  O  then  thy felf  gird ! 

Aiid  wa(h  our  Feet  quite  qlean ; 

We  are  thy  Herd, 
In  whom  thy  |^oe  is  lieen. 
And  who 
Long  finoe  thy  Mercy  know. 

9.  Flow  down,  blood  divjne  \ 
Onheirt,  head,  hands  and  feet ; 

Grace  f  gird  our  loin, 
And  make  us  quite  compleat; 

And 
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54- 


i.npi 


hear 


^Hoa  friend  of  finners  ? 
mxyctj. 
And  gnwt  me  my  reqiiefti 
Thax  in  thy  Wetiod*  I  bow  may  find 
My  everlafting  Reft. 

2.  There  is  no  bappinefs  or  peace 
That  can  be  found  elfewhe^ ; 

In  them  alone  my  Life  Fll  feek,   . 
In  them  thy  Love  declare  J 

3.  May  I  no  Biore  tt6i9L  thy  Love^ 
No  more  thy  Spirit  grieve». 

BoViM  a  little  child  4>ecoflie. 
And  limply  Thee  bdiette. 

4.  Faith  is  diy  gift,  my  deareft  Lamb, 
Tlioa*t  porchasM  it  for  me ; 

Therefore  a  finner^s  right  I  claim* 
Which  is,  to  woHhip  thee. 

5.  To  worfiiip  thee,  wh6  haft  re- 

deemM 
Sinners  from  endlefs  pain) 
That  they  might  know  wo    otiher 

theme. 
But  that  a  Lamb  was  (Iain.  ' 

6.  Imprefs  then  deeply  on  my  breaft 
This  troth,  That  thou  bafl  dkd^ 

That  in  thy  wounds  with  confidence 
I  ever  may  abide. 

■55- 

I. TTOW  happy  is  die  heart, 

\\    TiMt  pate  its  tmft  in  thee! 
Tis  found  in  ev'ry  part, 

From  all  difeafes  free: 
It  needs  bat  crave  thy  kittd  Sopport, 
And  o*er  lifers  Wave  it  walks  fohun. 
2.  Ota  ibrmer thoughts  we  lleave. 

And  new  ones  eet  by  Grace ; 
The  moment  we  believe* 

Into  ftith's  world  we  pafs : 


43 

by  Goipel  light, 
A  face  of  things  more  fair  and  bright. 
3.  PafllonB  no  more  torment 

Our  fouls  with  bitter  ftrife  5 
Tons,  in*  Love,  i.^  fent 

Whate'er  we  meet  in  life : 
Tis  Chrift  we  (erve,  and  His  fure 

care 
^ Will  ns  fveferve  whef e'er  we  are^ 
4.'  We  deeply  pitv  then 

Th'^uneafy  Lufts,  that  burn 
The  breafts  of  other  men ; 

But  not  to  them  return : 
We  nothing  lack,  nor  look  behind. 
And  fcorn  to  (hake  with  evVy  wind* 
;.  Siifeie,  Lord«  we  oe'er  are  well,   ^ 

But  while  we  fee  thy  Light, 
Never  let  Flefh  or  Hell 

Remove  it  from  my  Sigjit : 
Ne'er  let  me  fall  to  reas'nings  blind. 
Which  fo  enthrall  the  faithleu  mind. 


t 


56. 

ESU,  each  blind  and  trembling 
foul 


thy  foft  Voice  perfuade. 
'In  ail  Diftrefs  to  come  to  thee 
,    We  need  not  be  a^aid. 
:2.  Is  Sin  oor  grief?  whatever  bt^ 

(No  difference  it  makes :) 
^Tis  all  forgiven  thro'  tkat  Blood 

Thou  fpilledft  for  our  fakes. 

3.  Is  Unbelief  the  thing  we  ftel  ? 
(Above  all  vice  accurft :) 

Yet  when  thou  diedft  for  all  fins. 
Thou  didft  indude  the  woiit. 

4.  Ibve  we,  which  bitter  is  ifldoed^ 
Forfook  thy  love  when  kaown  I 

Yet  thou  a  gentle  Mafter  art. 
Nor  wilt  the  Weak  difowa. 

5.  Areweo'erwhelm*dwiththo«g^t 

and  care. 
Hath  Sorrow  feizM  our  breaft  I 
Tho'  'tis  a  fliame  it  fhould  be  fo. 
Yet  thou  wilt  give  as  Reft. 
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6.  Are  we  ancertain  what's  the  cafe. 
But  feel  we  are  not  right  ? 

We'  need  but,  lay  our  Heart  'fore 
thee» 
Be  childlike  in  thy  fight. 

57- 


MY  Jefus,  look  on  me  thy  child, 
Who  am  both  weak  and  faint : 
Sinners  are  thine,  then  take  thy  own, 
And  make  a  wretch  a  faint. 

2.  Cleanfe  me  and  waih  me  in  thy 

blood, 
Then  only  Thine  TU  be ; 
Create  me  Thine,  and  I  will  have 
No  other  Lord  but  Thee. 

3.  Take  my  poor  heart  juft  as  it  is. 
Set  up  therein  thy  throne ; 

So  ihall  I  love  thee  above  all. 
And  live  to  thee  alone. 

4.  Remember,    Lord,   when    thou 

didll  hang 
And  die  upon  the  Tree, 
For  whom  were  all  thy  wounds  and 

pains. 
But  for  the  world  and  me  ?  - 

5.  .There  thou  didft  purchafe  life  for 

all,. 
For  all  poor  AdanC^  race. 
That  all  who  tailed  of  his  Death, 
Migi^  likewife  taOe  thy  Grace.  . 

6.  Thanks  to  thee,   dearefl  Lamb, 

that  thou 
Haft  waken *d  me  from  death. 
And  roiisM  me  out  of  fin's  deep  ileep, 
And  caird  to  walk  in  Faith. 

7.  Complcat  thy  work,  and  crown 

thy  grace. 
That  I  may  faithful  prove. 
And  liften  to  that  fmall  fiill  Voice, 
Which  only  whifpcrs  lovcj 
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8.  Whkh  teaches  me  what  is 
Will, 

Which  tells  me  what  to  do ; 
Which  covers  me  with  fliame,  wheal 
Do  not  thy  will  puifue. 

9.  This  Unftion  may  I  evez  fed. 
This  Teaching  from  my  Loid, 

And  leant  ObedSmce  to  thy  vmcc^ 
Thy  foft  reviving  word. 


58. 
i-TTOW  is  it.  Lamb, 

X  X  "i^his  mortal  frame. 
This  mind  fo  frail. 
Where  fins  did  long  prevadt. 
Should  ever  i^n  a  Race  \ 

Of  Grace?  '^   . 

The  cauieis,  fure,  Immatmtt  ^^ftl 
Who  Fldh  now  made,  ^^ 

Does  yield  the  mildeft  Aid.  i| 

2.  Who  hot  believes,  and  once  per-j 

ceives. 
In  depth  of  heart,  'j* 

l^hat  he  in  thee  has  part ; 
Can  always  to  this  Seal 
Appeal, 

Can  there  forget  each  load  or  Let, 
And  fimply  truU, 
The  Lamb's  death  conquer  moft. 

3.  And  tho'  tis  true,  the  beft  we  do»v 
Were  poor  and  bafe 

Before  thy  glorious  face  ;  < 

Yet  we  on  mercy *$  ground 

Are  found ; 

Amidft  all  this  our  hearts  thoo'lt  kifs. 

And  there  above 

Wilt  juftify  thy  Love. 

4.  This  then  tp  me  permitted  be, 
Infiead  of  all. 

On  Jeju\  Self  to  call ; 
With  Friendihip  of  God's  Son, 
To  run 

On  his  bled  earth,  whcreVr  called 
forth} 

I  So  (hall  I  view. 
How  much  his  blood  will  do. 

59* 
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1 .  T  Thirft,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of 
1      God, 

To  wa(h  me  in  thy  cleanfine  blood  ; 
To  dwell  within  thy  wounds ;  then 

pain 
Is  Tweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain, 

2.  Take  my  poor  Heart,  and  let  it  be 
For  ever  dos'd  to  all  but  thee  : 
Seal  thou  my  Breaft,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

3 .  How  bleil  are  they,  who  dill  abide 
Clofe  iheher'd  in  thy  bleeding  Side  ! 
Who  life  and  ilrength  from  thence 

derive. 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 

4.  What  are  our  works  but  fin  and 

death. 
Till    thou    thy    quickening    Spirit 

breathe ! 
Thou  giv*tt  the  pow'r  thy  grace  to 

move, 
O  wondrous  grace !    O  boundlefs 

love  f 

5.  How  can  it  be,  thou  heav'nly 

King, 
That  thou  (houidft  us  to  glory  bring  ! 
Make  flaves    the  partners   of  thy 

throne, 
Deck'd  with  a  never  fading  crown  ! 

6«  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes. 

overflow. 
Our  words  are  loft,  nor  will  we  know. 
Nor  will  we  think  of  ought  befide, 
•'  My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucify ^d." 

7*   Ah  Lord!    enlarge  our  fcanty 

thought. 
To  know  I  he  wonders   thou  haft 

wrought ! 
Unloofe  our  ftamm^ring  tongue  to 

tell 
Thy  love,  immenfe,  unfearchable. 


•  in  the  eigbUentb  Century.  4/f 

8.  Firft-born  of  many  brethren  thou. 
To  thee,  lo  !  all  our  fouls  we  bow ; 
To  thee  our  hearts  and  hands  we 

give. 
Thine  may  we  die,   thine  may  wc 

live. 

t6cx 

I."! T7HAT  pains  poor  fouls  go 

VV        thro'  to  trace 
The  way  to  peace  and  happinefs. 
Before  'tis  on  their  minds  imprefs'd. 
That  Chrift's  the  finner's  only  Reft  f 
2.  His  wounds  ftand  open  to  receive 
Such  helplefs  Sinners  as  believe  ; 
Thither  1  fly  with  eager  hafte. 
And  kifs  his  Crofs,  and  hold  it  faft. 
2.  His  wounds  to  me  are  very  fvveet ; 
When  I  fmk  down  before  his  Feet, 
As  poor  and  helplefs,  then  my  foul  ^ 
Melts,  and  his  Blood  runs  thro'  the 
whole. 

4.  I  can't  ev'n  mah  my  own  felf 
poor  f 

I  get  much  pain,  but  nothing  more  : 
Strive  I  in  comforts  to  be  great  ? 
Inftead  of  joy  I  mis'ry  meet. 

5.  But  when  hi  fhews  me  how  I  rove. 
And  court  my  Neighbour's  praifc 

and  Ib^te : 
How  Self-will  raifes  difcontent 
Againft  my  Saviour's  Government  j 

6.  When  Satan  tempts,  how  foon  I 
ftart ; 

Pafs  by  Conviftions  in  my  heart ; 
Let  my  beft  Love  and  Zeal  abate  ; 
Fall,  and  my  very  Falls  forget : 

7.  When  I  fee  This,  I  can't  exprefs 
What  melting  fhame,  and  yet  what 

peace, 
Breaks  on  my  foul  from  tv^ry  fide^ 
Becaufe  for  this  my  Saviour  diedp 

f  Mithodus* 
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8.  Thofe  fools  who  Acay  doc  from  j  <^.  Ah  keep  us  ever  fo : 


their  H$arts^ 
Nor  from  the  grace  the  Lamb  imparts. 
They  feel  how  far  extends  his  Death, 
And  live  the  happy  life  of  Faith. 

9.  Thou  know'ft,  for  this  I  third, 

my  Lamb ! 
To  live  this  Life  is  all  ray  aim  ; 
And  tho*  too  oft  Self  creeps  between. 
Yet  felf  and  all  things  elfe  are  pain. 

10.  Complcat  thy  work,  my  gracious 

King, 
My  Heart  into  that  Order  bring. 
Which  thoQ  would ll  have,  that  all 

in  me 
May  to  thy  Scepter  bow  the  Knee. 

61. 

1.  \    True  poor  finner*s  heart, 
jt\^  Straitned    with    grief    and 

'     (mart. 
Which  knows  no  where  to  fly 
From  Satan  s  tyranny; 
In  Jeiu's  Wounds  may  meet 
A  fwcet  and  fafe  retreat. 

2.  Scnrce  h  the  Lamb  but  viewed. 
The  Heart  is  quite  renewed  ; 
The  cold  heart  bums  and  glbvvs. 
Soon  as  the  Lamb  it  knows ; 

As  foon  as  the  fide's  rent 
Itfelf  to  th'  Soul  prefents. 

3.  One  finks  with  bowednefs ; 
Then  the  whole  mind  imprefs 
His  Nail  prints  beauteous  gleams. 
And  their  fo  bloody  beams, 
Which  ravifhinglychear, 
When  to  the  heart  they're  near. 

4.*  That  felf-fame  Spirit  dwells 
In  us,  who  Thomas  tells 
Chrilt's  Godhead  true  to  draw 
Out  of  the  Wounds  he  faw. 
Of  him,  whom  he  no  more 
Than  Mailer  calUd  before. 


For  joy  we  never  know, 
fiut  when  we  thee  embrace. 
And  fweetly  feel  thy  Grace  ; 
Let  us  each  hour  be  found. 
Looking  in  cv'ry  woond. 

62. 
iMc^e  leucf  toin  liei  WiWd%  ioffiou 

1.  'TpO  fuch  the  King  will  pve  a 

X       Kifs  of  Love, 
'Who,  at  a  lofs  which  way  to  torn  Of 
move. 
Fly  to  a  private  place. 
And  cry  for  a  new  Spark  of  grace. 

2.  On   fuch  the  King  his  Bleiing 

will  confer, 
Who,  when  they  meet  the  loweft  of 

their  choir. 
Afford  him  Honour  due, 
Refped  and  love  fincere  and  true. 

3.  To  fuch  the  King  will  grant  Pro- 

tedion  meet. 
Who  love  to  fit  in  filence  at  his  feet. 

And  fay,  "  Alas,  O  Love, 
Who  ftiall  the  heavy  Stone  remove  ?" 

4.  To  fuch  the  King  will  deign  his 

Tc:iching  mild. 
Who   gladly  liften   to  the  meaneft 

Child, 
And  chearfuUy  allow. 
The/  Learners  aiCj  and  little  knov. 

63. 

i^^'^%  einfaft^  onanm-bmn^cr* 

I.  Olmple  mind,  thoa grace^s  woa- 

O       der! 

Deepeft  wifdom,  greateft  mighty 
Faireft  jewel.  Love's  defender, 

Moft  fuccefsful  Chriftian  Fight! 
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t.  Uhehy  dfes'walk  m  kMb^ 
Riches  are  but  empty  wind» 

Beauftjr  kas  fone  ugly  features^ 
If  we're  not  of  fimple  tniad. 

3.  When  Simplicity  we  cheriih. 
We've  a  whole  and  pcrfcft  light ; 

BEut  that  view  ^way  will  vaniih. 
Soon  as  doable  grows  onr  fight. 

4.  With  thi9  gift,  a  man  is  blefled, 
He  looks  only  at  the  Lamb ; 

Bat  withmit  it,  ftill  difeafed, 

Foroneflands  in  fome  dark  flame. 

5.  Ti-ue  Simplicity  whence  comes  it? 
From  the  wonnds  and  blood  divine '. 

Vainly  any  one  afiumes  it. 

Who  ne'er  learnt  it  at  thftt  Shrine. 

6.  'For6  whofe  eyes  the  Lamb's  dear 

figure 
Still  as  crucify'd  doth  (land. 
Who  in  Blood  lives  altogether ; 
He  right  Holinefs  has  gain'd. 

7.  To  wliom  welcome  tafte  prefenteth 
Nought,  ifjefiu  be  not  there; 

Whom  nought  out  of  him  contenteth. 
Who  has  but  for  him  an  Ear  ; 

8.  Who  to  his  red  wounds  for  pafture. 
As  a  hungry  Infect  flies  ; 

Who  like  a  weak  child  for  nartinre. 
Hid  in  his  dear  Bofom  lies ; 

9.  Wha  bit  willeth  what  him  plcajes. 
Who  but  what  He  bidi^,  can  do, 

Who  bat  what  He  giveth,  ufes, 
Whofe  Life  all  from  Him  does 
flow; 

10.  Who  on  his  Path  only  moveth. 
And  iees  only  by  his  Light; 

Who    Grace !    Grace  f'  alone    ap- 
protech, 
From  ail  elfe  eflranged  quite; 

11.  Vv:.,'s  fo  ftruck  with  his  love's 

:.  ■  •  •  "VVS, 

T\>  '  •  '.  own  felf  he  forgets; 
W/.'        .r-i  Him  only  forrows, 
A..:  '  ..:  he  his  Joy  creates  ; 
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i4.  Who  alone  by  Jifus  holdetb^ 
And  dn  him  does  all  poflTefs  : 

He  it  is,  who  on  him  buildethj. 
He  walks  too  in  Holinels. 


13.  Blood-bought  Church  f'fliall  I 
declare  it, 

What  for  thee  my  thoughts  defire  ? 
Ever  fly  on  Grace's  Chariot, 
Which  is  borne  by  wheels  of  fire. 

14.  Of  the  reins  let  him  beHolder, 
He  can  well  the  Way  contrive  ; 

He  knows  when  he  fwift  and  bolder^ 
And  when  foftly  he  fliall  drive^ 

15.  Over  ftone  and  hillock  goes  it? 
Sit  butflill,  th'  Event  ne'er  ddubt; 

Help  him  not,  alone  he  does  it, 
Thou  in  faith  mayft  look  about. 

1 6.  Let  him  work,  in  the  conclofion 
Thou*  wilt  be  aftoniflied ; 

Jefus  thy  aflairs  will  think  on»  . 
As  thy  ever-lovipg  jj[ead. 

64. 

Ctiflh  Q^eilftntly  tieine  0Wi1ic» 

1.  TTAR  greater  than  one  thought, 
1/        or  could  fuppofe. 

Sweet  Saviour  f  is  thy  gtace,  when 

free  it  flows. 
When  to  a  worm,   fo  naked,   poof 

and  blind, 
Thou  doft  unfold  thy  royal  way  atid 

mind. 

2.  When  one  before  had  fought  from 

day  to  day. 
With  anxious  mind,  for  fome  true 

ground  and  flay. 
And   not  one  foul  had   told    oar 

troubled  breaft, 
Who  'tis,  that  draws  the  foukj  and 

giveitheai  Reftj 
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3.  And  then  at  once  a  glimpfe  or  (9.  Look  down  upon  thy  doad  of 


hint  we  get. 
That  Help  in  Jcfus  Chrift  is  to  be  met : 

0  how  does  this  affect  and  move  our 
,    hearty 

And  chear  and  quicken  all  our  inner 
part! 

4.  For  fuch  poor  fouls  who  dare  of 

nothing  boaft. 
Who  think  diey're  irrecoverably  loft, 
Who  twift  and  twine  beneath  fin*s 

heavy  load. 
The  Lamb  has  paid  the  price,  his 

precious  blood. 

5.  Grace  ifftles  from   hii   wounds, 
•     which  Strength  fupplies. 

So  that  one  chearfuU  Ahha  Father  ! 

cries, 
And  thenceforth  dares  aflcrt  in  ev'iy 

place* 

1  am  a  Child  of  God,  an  Heir  of 

grace. 

6.  But  what  rough  ways,  what  toil, 

fatigue,  and  care 
Throughout    the    Pilgrims     feveral 

^    paths  appear  ? 
What  tender  care  muft  o'er  the  babes 

be  fhewn, 
£eV  we  dare  truft  them  to  proceed 

alone? 

7.  O  thoa  majeftic  tender  Heart  of 

love, 
How  largely  we  thy  royal  Favour 

prove  I 
Thy  ftretchM-out  hands  no  wearinefs 

exprefs. 
So  kind  thy  heart,  (0  ftrong'thy  zeal 

to  biefs. 

8.  What  foul  can  then  the  leaft  ob- 

jedion  make ; 
Who  would  not  gladly  thy  Reproach 

partake  ? 
Who  can  one  mpment  tadre  unwilling 

To  bear  thy  eafy  crofs,  and  follow 
thee? 

3 


WitnelFes, 
Which  deems  itfelf  unworthy  of  thy 

grace. 
Which  with  the  deepeft  reverence 

and  fliame  ' 
Sits  at  thy  feet,  and  magnifies  thy 

Name. 

10.  With  everlafting  mercy  crown 

their  heads. 
And  manly  courage  which  no  danger 

dreads. 
Yea  blefs  them  with  a  daily  large 

increafc. 
Till  they  launch  forth  into  eternal 

blifs. 

1 1 .  We  owe  our  tvery  Bleffing  to 
thy  love. 

Thou  living .  centre,    to  whom  all 

things  move ; 
Ccafe  not  to  let  thy  zeal  our  breafts 

infpire. 
Till  high  exalted  to  thy  heavenly 

choir. 

12.  O  let  thy  Un£lion  overflow  our 
hearts. 

Which  life  and  fpirit  to  the  foul  im- 
parts; 
And  when  our  tongues  are  faint  amd 

parchM,  and  dry. 
Let  grace  renew  them,   and  fiefli 

Itrength  fupply. 
1 3*  And  now  what  (hall  we  more  of 

thee  demand, 
Which  we  find  not  compleated  to  oor 

hand  ? 
Blefs  us  with  many  gracious  happy 

days. 
And  ilill  enlarge  our  plan  to  fpeak 

thy  Praife. 


65. 
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Btominm  eina  BuCrAnt  m^u 

I.  A^OME  we  in   feme  trying 

\^      janftarCy 

Which  might  foul  and  body  kill  ? 
Yet  remains  the  Saviour's  Charter, 

N9  BiUiver  perijb  nuilL 
2'.  This  is  fpoke  with  truth  as  open. 

As,  that  jefos  is  God's  Son  : 
Ne'er  did  failure  in  it  happen ; 

Yet  mark,  how  the  Terms  do  run. 

3.  To  ieliive,  is,  without  feeing, 
Ji/u's  Death  and  Life  to  feel : 

How  they  him  on  the  Crofs  lying, 

Mock'd  and  bruis'd,  hb  blood  did 
.      ijpiUj 

4.  But  while  he  was  fcarce  yet  mur 

dcr'd. 
Death  and  Devil  were  overthrown; 
And  with  juflice  it  was  order'd, 
I  ihould  ever  be  His  own. 

5.  To  be  His,  what  this  is,  hear  ye  • 
That  we  daily,  for  his  fake. 

In  our  hands  o*ir  Soul  do  carry ; 
And  as  foon  as  we  awake, 

6.  Childlike  beg  of  our  dear  Saviour, 
That  he  quite  throughout  the  Day, 

In  all  parts  of  our  Behaviour, 
As  him  plcafes,  lead  us  may. 

7.  This  an  Impulie  mild  produces. 
Not  with  any  darknefs  joined  j 

A  Love's-motion,  which  ftill  prefles 
Ahitrje/ut  pow'r  and  mind. 

8.  And  whoe'er  thus  is  and  a£(eth, 
'    Is  a  bleis'd  and  happy  Man  ; 
Since  he  with  the  Saviour  walketh. 

Nought  defiroy  or  hurt  him  can. 

9.  This  grace  furcly  one  rcccivcth 
Not  unaik'd  for,  we'll  fuppofe  : 

Yet  on  fuch  a  path  it  movcth. 
Which  like  Lightni  ng  onward  goes. 


10.  And  a  foul,  who  Truth  has  tafted. 
The  more  glad  (he  can  proceed 

In  fome  fleps  not  feen,  but  truiled  ; 
Then  the  fooner  is  (he  freed. 

11.  But  ere  this,  have  cares  oppreft 
one. 

For  a  ihort  or  longer  fpace. 
While  fome  perfon  put  the  Queftion, 
Have  you  kept  Baftijmcd  Grace  ? 

1 2.  While  on  that  we  are  reflefling. 
Trembles  haply  arm  and  bone ; 

Happy  Pain  the  heatt  aiHi£ting, 
That  we  from  the  Lord  have  gone. 

1 3 .  Here  a  flood  of  tears  are  gufhing. 
Where  ihall  I  find  Jefus,  where  \ 

With  a  troubled  childlike  Wiihing, 
O  that  he  flipr  Saviour  were  f 

14.  In  a  moment  (lands  before  us 
The  Prince  with  his  open  Side ; 

And  one  feels,  he's  moft  dtfirous 
Our  poor  fouls  therein  to  hide. 

15.  Herewith  quick  the  Soul  goes 
over 

Into  his  thro'  pierced  Hand  ; 
Who  the  more  does  prize  and  love 
her. 
Since  with  coil  and  toil  regain'd  : 

1 6.  And  (he  now  obtains  (fo  fpeedy; 
Scarce  her  heart  a  cry  can  fend) 

Pardon  of  her  fins  already. 

And  the  Lamb  her  conftant  Friend, 

66. 

1.  TTOW  happy  we,  when  guilt 
Ix      M  gon«  \ 

This  alters  all  our  frame : 
The  fame  Occafions  ftill  come  on. 
But  we  are  not  the  fame. 

2.  What  did  before  afflidk  us  rnuch^ 
What  gave  us  anxious  Care, 

The  faithful  bread  it  cannot  touch ; 
It  can't,  for  ChriH  is  there. 
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3.  Caird  are  wc  to  Fatigue  and  Toil  ? 
The  heart's  at  reft  beneath, 

Chear'd  hotirly,  as  with  fragrant  oil> 
By  Chrift's  reviving  Breath. 

4.  Are  we  thro*  dangerous  paths  to 

rove. 
The  ihades  of  Death  to  pafs? 
Our  fliield  eternal  is  his  love. 
Our  light  his  gracious  Face. 

Sick  outwardly,  or  in  Diftrefs 


We  may  be,  'tis  confefs'd  : 
Btit  the  Believer  ne'erthelefa 

Will  fmile,  and  fay,  he's  blefe'd  \, 

6,  The  World  mutt  wonder,    and 
cv'n  wc 

Admire  that  fecret  Hand, 
Which  betwixt  us  and  Mifery 

Qf  er'ry  kind  doth  ftand. 

67. 

i.TTOW  ChriA   his  fouls  doth 

rl      blefi. 
No  tongue  can  e'er  exprefs  ? 
They  the  life  of  Men  np  more. 

But  a  Life  myfterious  live ; 
Veflcls  they  of  his  great  pow'r. 

Pay  by  day  hew  gifts  receive. 

2.  A  fimple  Child*like  heart 

He  does  to  them  impart : 

From  fierce  wrath  and  knotty  care,. 

Grief  inveterate  and  deep. 
In  one  moment  freed  they  are ; 

His  fwect  grace  lays  all  afleep. 

3:  Herewith  is  ytt  combin'd, 
A  great  and  princely  Mind ; 
Undifmay'd  by  any  foe, 

Fixt  they  ferve  their  Maker's  will ! 
No  one  knows  what  they  can  do. 

Nor  what  Strength  their  t>reaft 
doth  fill. 

4.  Still  in  the  inner  man 
Converfe  witli  him  they  can  : 


Howfoe'er  their  hand^s  employed 

In  Earth's  drudgeries  below» 
They  in  fpirit  at  the  fide 

Of  their  Saviour  loviag  go. 
5.  More  yet  their  wondrous  Way 
Shines  to  the  perfe£l  day  ; 
Difei^gag'd  from  trifles  here. 

Up  he  holds  their  hearts  to  Him, 

hile 


While  his  Blood  goes  on  more  dear 

From  redeeming  to  redeem  ! 
6.  Ever  before  their  eyes 
The  Lamb  once  flaughter'd  lies : 
Mighty  Virtue  comes  from  thence. 
To  perform  that  Lamb's  whole 
Will; 
Pain  t'aflwage,  and  fin  to  cleanfe. 
And  quell  all  the  pow'r  of  111. 

68. 

1 .  A    Soul  that  would  always  be 
Jlx      Aelter'd  from  fin, 

Whofe  garments  are  ev'ry  day  to  be 

kept  dean. 
Where  can  fuch  a  one  out  of  danger 

abide  ? 
01    fhe  mu(l  an  anchoret    be   in 

Chrill's  fide. 

2.  Who  makes  the  red  Nail-prints 

his  conftant  retreat. 
Will  find  fuch  retirement  andfblitnde 

fwect. 
Such  ftillnefs  and  fafety  from  all  that 

is  ill, 
That  thfere  and  there  only  he  always 

will  dwell. 

3.  One  momently  there  is  preferved 

from  harm. 
He  taftes  Life  eternal,  is  juicy  and 

warm; 
No  foe  from  without  or  within  can 

moleft 
The  dove  who  hath  built  in  tbefe 

Rock-defts  its  nell. 
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1 .  y^  Dearsd  Lamb,  take  thou  my 
V-/      heart  I 

Where  can  fuch  fweetnefs  be. 
As  I  have  taftcd  in  thy  Love, 
As  I  have  found  in  Thee  ? 

2.  If  there's  a  fervour  in  my  Soul, 
And  fervour  fure  there  is. 

Now  it  fliall  be  at  thy  Controul, 
And  but  to  ferve  thee  rife. 

3.  If  love,  that  mildeft  flame,  can  reft 
In  hearts  fq  hard  as  mine. 

Come,  gentle  Saviour,  to  my  bread, 
And  all  its  love  be  Thine. 

4.  My  Lord  hath  feizM  me  with 

fweet  force 
His  prize  and  purchafe  juft : 
This  Soul  of  mine  was  never  made 
For  vanity  and  duft. 

5.  Now  the  gay  World  with  treach- 

erous art 
Shalt  tempt  my  heart  in  vain ; 
I  have  convey *d  away  that  heart, 
Ne'er  to  return  again. 

6.  O  *tis  in  vain  to  feek  for  blifs  % 
For  blifs  can  ne'er  be  found 

'Till  we  arrive  where  Jefus  is. 
And  tread  on  grace's  ground. 

7.  Tis  heav'n  on  earth  to  tafte  his 

love, 
To  feel  his  quickening  grace  : 
And  all  the  Ileav'n  I  hope  above 

Is  but  to  fee  his  Face. ' 
%,  Continue  ftill  thy  love,  my  Lamb, 

Fall  lock  me  in  thy  wounds ; 
There  let  me  dwell,  where  all  thy 
Love 
The  raptur'd  Soul  farrounds. 


f  Sufpiria0 


70. 


I  ♦  /^  Jcfu,  Jcfu,  my  good  Lord ! 

\J      Howwonderful's  thy  love. 
Thy  Patience,  pity,  tendernefs. 

Which  I  each  moment  prove. 

2.  For  oh  f  how  faithlefs  is  my  mind^ 
How  apt  to  turn  afide. 

And  wander  in  its  own  Deceits 
Of  Reafonings  and  Pride  I 

3.  How  does  the  old  corruption  drive, 
And  fight  to  reigo  again; 

Sure  there's  not  fuch  a  heart  89  mine 
In  all  thy  Crofs's  train. 

4*   No  that  there  cannot^    {Patient 
Lamb, 

No  Heaxt's  fo  hard  as  mine^ 
There  is  not  one  would  try  thee  fo^ 

On  whom  thy  grace  does  (hine. 

5.  Yet,  deamd  Saviour,  loVe  me  ftillf 
The  pooreft  and  the  word  j 

For  well  I  know,  where  Sin  abounds^ 
Thy  Grace  aboundeth  mod, 

6.  Yet  let  me  not  thy  grace  abufe. 
And  fin  becaufe  thou'rt  cood  ; 

But  lot  thy  love  fill  me  wtm.Shame, 
That  I  have  it  withdood. 

7.  On  me,  my  King,  exert  thy  Pow'r# 
Make  old  things  pafs  away. 

Create  all  new,  and  draw  me  dill,  : 
Still  nearer,  tv'ry  Day- 

8.  Thou  know'd  which  way  to  reffify 
Each  ftubhoni  111  within. 

And  to  fttbdoe  my  cv'ry  thought^ 
And  conquer  all  that's  fin. 

9.  Thou  cand  bring  me,  who  am  f^ 

weak. 
To  keep  my  eye  on  thte 
Condantly  fix'd,  and  ever  in 
Thy  Prefencc  glad  to  be. 

10.  SavioBr  of  finners,  now  da  this  f 
Let  me  not  turn  away 

From  thy  dear  crofs  and  bleediog 
wonnds  $ 
Bat  bind  me  di^re  to  day* 
Dd  a  ii« 
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Chaftife  me  when  I  do  amifs ; 


IX 

Let  not  one  Thought  arifc 
Which  can  difplcafe  my   gracions 
Lord  ; . 
But  fend  me  freih  fupplies. 

1 2.  O  give  me  grace>  ftill  ^ive  me 

more, 
•  Still  draw  me  nearer  thee ; 

0  give  me  till  I  truly  know 
Thy  boundlefs  love  to  me. 

13.  Imprefs  thy  wounds  upon  my 
heart. 

With  all  thy  bitter  Pain. 

And  there  abide  for  evermore. 

And  all  the  Vidl'ry  gain. 

1 4.  Lord  fpeak  to  me  with  thy  fweet 

Voice, 
And  give  jne  ears  to  hear : 
For  thou  my  Saviour  Jefus  art. 
Who  me  hath  bought  fo  dear. 

1  J.  I  praife  and  thank  thee,  dearefl 

Lamb, 
For  all  which  thou  haft  done. 
Since  thou  doft  take  me  as  I  am 
For  thy  redeemed  one. 


G' 


ne'er  may 
doubt  again, 
Or  let  convictions  die. 
Of  Truths,  which  I  was  fure  of  then. 

When  thy  good  SpVit  was  nigh. 
5.  If  once  I  knew,  that  thy  pure 

•  Blood 

Hath  bought  man's  Peace  with 
heav'n. 
Be  it  in  my  glad  countenance  ihew'd 
Thenceforth,  that  Tm  forgiv'n. 

3.  If  once  I  knew,  that  Death  of 
thine 

•  Has  Satan's  pow'r  dcftroy'd  ; 
Let  me  ne'er  yield  to  him  and  Sin, 

Nor  make  thy  Conquefl  void«      I 


4.  If  once  I  faw  fome  happy  Man, 
Who  lives  by  faith  in  Thee; 

Let  me  ne'er  doubt  but  thy  Grace  can 
Perform  the  fame  in  me. 

5.  If  I  one  glympfe  in  my  own  breaft 
Felt  of  a  Chriftian's  blifs ; 

Still  on  the  truth  on*t  let  me  reft. 
That  fuch  a  Life  there  is. 


72. 

1.  /^  Lamb,  O  wounded  bleeding 
\J      Lamb! 

My  heart's  a-thirft  for  thee. 
And  pants  and  gafps  for  thy  fweet 
grace, 
Each  moment  water  me. 

2.  Look  with  thy  tender  piercing 

eyes. 
And  fearch  my  tv*ry  Thought, 
And  all  the  Turnings  of  my  heart ; 
Look  on  the  worm  thon'ft  bought* 

3.  Thou  haft  me  bought,    that  I 

(hould  live. 
And  bring  forth  fruit  to  thee; 
Pour  out  thy  Spirit  on  me.  Lord, 
That  I  may  faithful  be. 

4.  Behold  my  wants  and  feeblenefs. 
Dear  Saviour  here  I  am  ; 

I  lie  down  at  thy  bleeding  Feet, 
Thou  flaughter'd  holy  Lamb  ! 

5 .  Thy  wounds  and  blood  revive  my 

heart. 
And  give  new  life  and  ftrength ; 
What  thought  can  fathom  thy  great 
love. 
Or  know  its  breadth  and  length  ? 

6.  This  anchor  doth  my  foul  fupport. 
When  my  vile  Heart  I  fee ; 

And  feci  myfelf  a  fmner  poor. 
My  love  fo  cold  t'wards  thee, 

7.  When  Tm  aflaulted  on  all  fides. 
By  a  whole  hoft  of  Foes ; 

Thou  doft  not  leave  me  comfortlefa 
To  bear  tliofc  heavy  Blows. 

8. 
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8.  TJioa'doft  permit  no  flroke  in 
vain, 

Hi^is  with  a  lovitig  heart 
Thou  doft  rebuke  and  cbaften  me, 

*Tis  not  to  give  me  fmart. 

9*  Then,  deareft  Lamb,   move  not 
thy  handy 

'Till  'tis  thy  gracious  Will ; 
Finifh  thy  kind  Defign  in  me. 

And  Sin  deftroy  and  kill. 

I o.  I  am  thy  own>  for  thou  hall 
bonght 

Me  with  thy  deareft  Blood ; 
Since  I'm  fo  precious  in  thy  fight. 

Do  with  me  as  feems  good, 

1 1  •  Thou  haft  fo  jaft  a  Right  to  me. 

By  all  which  thou  haft  done ; 
I  have  no  claim  to  any  part. 

Body  and  Soul  thou'ft  won. 


73- 

I  •  ^^  Jefus,  the  poor  finner's  Friend  I 

\J    Moft  wretched  (hould  I  be. 
Did  not  I  fee  thy  ftreaming  Blood 

Flow  freely  anto  me. 
I  Ihonld  be  fad  and  deep  diftrefs'd. 

And  could  not  be  reliet'd, 
Whenweaknefs,  faintings,  feizemy 
fldlh. 

Each  part  opprefs'd  and  griev'd. 

2.  When  I  do  hear  the  dreadful  voice 
From  SinaPs  flaming  mount, 

And  Death  and  Judgment  call  on 
me, 

**  Come  bring  in  thy  Account ;" 
Dear  Saviour,  this  would  fill  my  foul 

With  Terror  and  with  Dread, 
Did  not  I  fee  on  ^iWs  hill. 

That  Lamb,  which  for  me  bled. 

3.  Oh  how  tranfcendent  is  that  grace, 
Which  thou  doft  theni  beftow, 

When  nothing  in  myre|f  I  feel, 
Bnt  Mifcry  and  Woe  I 


:53 
'TIs  then  indeed,  my  gracious  Lord, 

Its  riches  fhine  fo  bright. 
It  chears  and  comforts  my  poor  foul* 

With  its  moft  glorious  iight. 
4.  O  give  me.  Saviour,  give  me  ftill 

My  Poverty  to  know ; 
Increafe  my  faith,  each  day  in  grace 

And  knowledge  may  I  grow  : 
Open  ftill  more  the  Myftery 

Of  thy  dear  wounds  and  crofs. 
And  for  this  precious  Pearl  let  mp 

Count  all  things  here  but  drofs.^ 

74- 

I.  'TXEar  Saviour,  hear  a  (inncr^s 

iy       prayV, 
To  my  Neceffity  give  ear ; 
Wafh  me  in  thy  moft  precious  blood. 
Heal  my  fick  heart  by  that  warm 
flood. 


2.  Nail  my  Affeaions  to  thy  Crofs  j 
May  I  account  but  dung  and  drofs 
AH  that  is  felf,  all  that  is  mine. 
And  only  to  thy  Will  incline. 

3.  The  Spark  inkindled  in  my  bieaft 
Blow  to  a  Flame ;  nor  may  I  left 
'Till  all  and  ev'ry  part  of  me 

Is  fiU'd  with  praife  and  love  to  thee. 

4.  May  I  for  ever  fafe  abide 
Within  the  wound  of  thy  dear  Side, 
There  meditate  that  wond'rous  love. 
Which  brought  thee  from  thy  throne 

above. 

<.  My  Jefus  left  his  Heav'ns,.and 

came 
To  ranfom  finners  from  their  (hamc. 
That  they  might  feel  their  fips  /or- 

giv'n, 
And  find  in  him  their  peace  and 

heav'n. 

6.  His  Peace  he  to  his  children  Ufu 
When  of  his  life  he  was  bereft ;    ^ 
When  he  was  faften'd  to  the  treei 
Thofe  wounds  did  buy  that  peace  for 
me. 
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J.  Lofd !  I  am  Ainc,  then  take  me  j 

now, 
low  at  thy  feet  my  foul  I  bo^. 


Afham'd  that  I  no  fooner  ran 
To  thee  the  Savioar  of  loft  Man. 


75- 


more  of  thy 


l.'T^Each  me  yet 
X         bleftWays, 

Thou  flaughter'd  Lamb  of  God  ! 
And  ^x  and  root  me  in  the  Grace 

So  dearly  bought  with  Blood. 
^.  O  tell  me  often  of  each  Wound, 

Of  ev'ry  fmart  and  pain  ; 
And  let  my  heart  with  joy  confcfs. 

From  hence  comes  dl  my  gain. 

3.  For  this,  O  may  I  freely  count 
Whatever  I  have  but  lofs ; 

And  cv>y  name  and  cvVy  thing 
Compared  with  this,  but  drols. 

4.  Anfwer  me,   O  thou    gracious 

Lamb, 

Why  didft  thou  die  for  me  ? 

Jffe  full  of  fin  and  void  of  worth ! 

TheCaufe  was  all  in  thee! 

5.  Thy  loving  heart  could  never  bear 
To  fee  me  bleeding  lie. 

To  fee  me  fall  a  prey  to  Death; 
•     Thyfelf  wouldft  rather  die. 

6.  Ingrave  this  deeply  in  my  heart 
With  an  eternal  pen. 

That  I  may,  in  my  fmall  Degree, 
Return  thy  Love  again. 

7.  Bot  who  can   pay  that  mighty 

Debt, 
Or  equal  Love  like  thine  ? 
Thou  wcrt,   when  forely  wounded 

thus, 
A  Perfon  all  divine. 

t.  O  rather  give  me  daily  more» 

More  evVy  hour  to  fee. 
That  tbo^  a  bounteous  Giver  art, 

I  muH  a  debtor  be* 


76. 

1 .  A  H  Love !  come  Tweedy  bind 
J\      me 

To  thy  fo  pierced  Side, 
And  evermore  remind  me. 

That  thou  for  me  haft  dy'd. 
I  bev  to  hear  thy  Spirit 

Of  that  for  ever  preach  ; 
That  thy  Love,  Blood  and  Merit 

May  me  ObeeUence  teach. 

2.  Thou  know'ft,  that  my  Salt ation 
Is  certain  thro'  thy  love ; 

Vet  ah !  on  each  Occafion 
May  I  more  faithful  prtn'C  ? 

What's  paft  thou  haft  forgiven, 
I  will  forget  it  too. 

And  forward  run  to  Heaven, 
When  I  can  better  view* 

3.  Thy  lovely  Wounds  (b  bleeding. 
Thou  know*ft,  they're  my  Delight, 

All  fweetnefs  far  exceeding. 
While  they  are  in  my  fight : 

O  that  L  might  but  ever, 
In  tiu$.  world's  Vale  of  tears. 

Look  towards  thee,  and  never 
Involve  myf<^lf  in  Fean» 

4.  I  feel  thou'lt  not  forfake  me, 
Tho'  i  am  much  to  blame  2 

O  from  this  monnent  talce  me 

To  thee,  juft  as  I  am. 
Again  I  here  prefent  me 

To  thee !  thouUt  not  refufc ; 
Nor  (hall  it  e'er  repent  me. 

That  fuch  Lord  me  did  chufe. 

77. 

^'T^HOU    dcareft  Lamb,  thy 

JL       being  ilaughier'd  io. 
Is  the  poor  finner's  Life  abd  Pardon 

too: 
Give  me  a  deep  feeling  of  this  Sal- 
vation, 
And  make  thy  wounded  fide  my  ha- 
bitation 

For  evermore. 
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2.  Thou  knoweft  all  that't  in  mj 

heart,  O  Lamb, 
If  thou  wilt  not  receive  me  as  I  am, 
I  muft  furely  perifh :  but  thou  doll 

love  me. 
And,  'midft  my  bafcnefs,  ever  wUt 

approve  me 

As  thy  own  Spoil. 

3.  Thif  feel  I  every  day  moft  furely 

true; 
Thy  Love  purfues  me  whcrefoe'er  I 

Yea,  wiieft  I'm  rebellious,  and  would 

forget  thee, 
Thott  doft  not  puniih  me,  love  will 

not  let  thee ; 

But  thou  forgiv'ft* 

4.  How  glad. am  I  that  thou  fo 

loving  art ! 
That  thou  canft  blcfs  my  bafe  and 

worthlefs  heart. 
And  canft  freely  bear  with  my  whole 

behaviour ;  ' 

O  wert  thou  not   exadly  fuch   a 

Saviour, 

What  Ihould  I  do  ? 

5.  Since  then  thou  art  fo  good,  I 

wifh  tobe 
A  faithful  Servant  quite  refign'd  to 

.     thee! 
Yea,  to  feel  thy  Prcfence  each  day 

more  healing. 
And  the  poor  fmncr's  conftant  happy 
feeling 

The  holy  (h'ame. 

78. 

1 .  /^  Dcarcft  Saviour,  might  my 

Se  quite  ghr'n  up  to  thee  ! 
O  roiglit  it,  to  be  always  thine. 
My  higheft  pWafuie  be. 

2 .  Thy  love,  with  fuch  a  jealous  flame, 
Wodd  have  me  wholly  Thine ; 

Thy  blood  fo  fticd,  demands  that  I 
Should  be  no  longer  mine  I 


■^5 

3.  But  Lord,  whatloveft  thou  in  me> 
(Thou  feed  me  as  I  am !) 

Yet  if  thou  choofeft  ftill  to  love. 
Thy  choice  I  will  not  blame. 

4.  Ah  Lord !  it  wa?  the  only  way, 
The  only  Maftcr-Art,       , 

To  conquer  fuch  a  foul  as  nune. 
And  break  fo  hard  a  heart. 

5.  Here  I  confefs  to  all  the  world, 
I  ne*er  ihould  have  lov'd  thee, 

Hadft  thott  not  dy'd  for  me,  an4  fiift 
Shewn  fuch  a  Love  to  me. 

6.  O  love,    O  bleeding  Love,    I 

would 
Always  with  thee  remain: 
O  let  my  foul  with  thee  yet  mora 
Inward  Acquaintance  gain ! 

79- 

1 .  OTream  thro'  the  Bottom  of  my 
O      foul. 

Blood  of  the  Son  of  God  ! 
Arid  take  away  whate'er  in  me 

Thee  hath  fo  long  withftood : 
Drink  up  my  Nature's  a&ive  fire. 

Drown  all  my  ufelefs  Strife  ; 
And  let  my  heart  for  nothing  thirft 

But  thee  the  Well  of  life. 

2.  Here  let  me  drink,  for  ever  drink. 
Nor  ever  once  depart : 

For  what  I  tafte,  makes  me  to  cry,  - 

"  Fix  at  this  Spring  my  heart !" 
Dear  Saviour,  thou  haft  fcen,  how 

•    oft 

I've  tum'd  away  from  thee ; 
O  let  thy  Work  renewM  to  day,' 

Remain  eternally! 

80. 

I.  T    A  MB,  who'rt  fo  beloved 
I  J    By  the  Sinners  train  f 

Thou  wert  fweetly  moved 
To  bear  all  our  pain  : 


Dd  4 


Nought 
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Nought  Jrcw  thy  Affcaion 

To  ft6op  down  to  die. 
But  our  deep  Dellmaion 

And  our  Mifery, 

2.  This  fills  me  with  rapture. 
That  He  bore  my  fipart ; 

And  his  bleeding  Figure 
Sweetly  draws  my  heart ; 

He  has  overcome  me 
By  that  bloody  Fight, 

Now  I  am  led  captive 
By  thofe  Bands  with  right. 

3.  When  I  this  remember. 
How,  vile  as  1  am. 

Thou  haft  chofc  me  Member 
Of  thy  Body,  Lamb  I  ' 

With  deep  Adoration 
Then  my  heart  is  bow*d. 

At  the  free  Eledion 
Grounded  in  thy  Blooj. 

4.  In  thy  Wounds  fo  bloody 
I  have  found  my  Peace ; 

Tho'  Tm  poor  and  needy. 
That's  my  ftieltring  place. 

Nought  can  here  difturb  me, 
Nought  can  break  my  reft ; 

For  I  Seep  fecurely 
In  thy  loving  breaft. 

5.  O !  fink  me  ftill  deeper 
In  thy  wounds,  O  Lamb  I 

And  be  thou  my  Kecjper 
'  From  all  Hurt  and  Shame  : 
Let  my  heart  keep  fwimming 

In  thy  purple  Gore, 
And.  be  hourly  feeding 

On  each  Wound  and  fore. 

6.  Now  my  Heart  lies  open ; 
Lamb  !  thou  know'ft  my  want ; 

What  thy  blood  has  broken, 
Now  does  long  and  pant 

To  be  Thine  entirely. 
In  thy  Warmth  to  move  r. 

Make  n^heart  quite  fitry 
By  thPbleeding  love. 


the  Srethrm 

7.  Lo  f  diy  child  fe  feeUe 

Lies  before  thy  Heih» 
Tho'  I  fcarce  am  able 

To  exprefsin  part 
All  ray  Wwits,  07-5/^/ 

Yet  thoa  know'ft  them  wdl : 
Now  in  me  thy  finner 

AH  thy  Mind  fulfiU. 

5.  Of  this  Pm  aiTured, 
Thro'  thy  bitter  Pain, 

That  my  name  does  B()ted 

In  thy  Book  remain  : 
From  thisWorld*s<confufeii 

I  am  only  thine. 
And  thy  Congregation's, 

Where  thy  Wounds  gm  Shioe. 

81. 

IbtSRtz  Hamm  im)  JTcUtauf uitl* 

1.  TJOLY  Lamb,  and  Prince  €( 
jn       Peace, 

Hear  my  foul  implore  thy  grace; 
Let  it  thro*  thy  powV  divine, 
In  thy  Lamblike  Meekneis  fhine. 

2.  Grant,  that  faithfully  I  may 
As  a  Lamb  thy  Voice  obey  f 
Soul' and  Body  bought  with  price. 
Be  thy  liviag  Sacrifice. 

3.  Valiant,  ftedfaft  may  my  love 
In  the  hardeft  Tryals  prove  j 
And  in  all  adverfity. 

Both  a  Lamb  and  Lion  be. 

4.  Keep  thou  me  a  feeble  child. 
Sober,  watchful,  undefiPd  ; 
That  where'er  thy  Steps  I  fee^ 
Simply  I  may  follow  thee. 

9.  Thou  the  great  vi^iorioQS  LanK 
Who  all  hofts  of  Hell  overcame; 
Grant,  that  in  thy  Blood  I  may 
Conqu'ror  be  till  thy  great  Day. 

6.  When  thou  (halt  on  Siai  ftand, 
I  ihall  be  at  thy  Right-Hand; 
In  thy  God -like  glory  bright. 
Thou  my  Templei  thoa  myLij^t 
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I  My  heart  trmnfported,  was  in  bla«e 
82.  I     Thro*  what  this  Blood  difpenfed. 

10.  The  kindling  fire   immediate 
flam'd ; 

Thy  tender  Dealings  o'er  me 
My  Silence  brake,  and  me  conftrain'd 
To  go  and  witnefs  for  thee. 

11.  I  faid ;  "  The  Wound -ilream'f 


Of^  ^OtOitVUB  ftfr)en0  ILanm* 

t. '  A  HI  my  dear  heart- beloved 

jty      Lamb! 

What  love  have  I  poffcffed. 
Since  thou  by  thy  dear  Crofs's  flem 

Me  happily  haft  placed  ? 
Z.  Thy  blood,  thy  blood  the  deed 
has  wrought. 

That  won  me  to  thee  Saviour ; 
Elfe  had  I  never  on  thee  thought. 

Nor  come  to  thee  for  ever. 
3*  Scarce  did  I  clear  my  misery  fee. 

But  Blood  was  alfo  named 
By  thy  dear  Sinner  Company, 

Which  all  my  heart  inflamed. 
4*  My  conquered  heart  was  melted 
ftraight. 

In  floods  of  tears  I  fainted ; 
Heaven's  foretafte  had  I  at  thy  feet. 

And  nothing  more  I  wanted. 
$.  To  me  the  Bloody  the  Lord's  own 
Blood, 

Which  on  mount  Calv'ty  flowed, 
Was  then  the  fole  and  higheft  Good, 

And  *twas  on  me  beflowcd. 
6«  I  faw  me  in  the  wounded  fpace. 

The  Spear  for  me  had  graved  $ 
And  knewmecaird  among  the  race 

Thro'  free  eledion  favei. 

7.  I  faw  firom  out  the  lanced  Side, 
The  ibeaming  blood  and  water ; 

There  all  my  Happinefs  I  fpy'-d. 
With  joy  and  holy  rapture. 

8.  Is*t  poffibie  a  child  fo  poor, 
Sofoonfhonld  find  falvation  ? 

Who  cold  and  dead  knew  nought 
before. 
But  Sin  without  cefiation. 

9.  But  'twas  th'  appointed  day  of 

Grace, 
The  tune  to  fave  commenced ; 


en< 


«3 


"  Whiek  from  the  Crofs  fo  flooded, 
••  Has  in  the  grace  engrafted  me, 
"  From  which  no  one's  excluded. 

12.  "A  foul,  tho'  fiird  with  guilt 
and  fhame, 

"  And  fxnful  in  its  EfTence : 
"  Soon  as  it  bows  before  the  Lamb, 

*'  Finds  Favour  in  his  prefcnce. 

'<  The  Blood  which  lie  did  ihed 

fo  kind, 
"  Alone  hath  it  efFeded, 
"  That  the  whole  World  now  life 

may  find, 
"  As  well  as  the  deaed." 

1 4.  My  heart's-bdoved  tender  Lamb ! 

With  thonfand  tears  be  praifed ! 
For  tho'  1 16  thee  had  no  claim. 

Thou  long'dft  to  have  me  blefled. 

Thou  now  haft  made  me  I00& 
and  free. 
And  from  my  Curfc  redeemed. 
And  with  thy  diofcn  Company, 
A  member  me  efteemed. 

16.  Tm  ftill  (I  know  it  very  well,). 
With  Miiery  furrounded; 

Yet  didft  thou  fin's  dominion  quelle 
Thro'  thy  fo  being  wounded. 

1 7,  t  Mid  not,  «n»7/not  mix  with  Sin, 
Since  I  thy  Pow'r  ,have  proved. 

And  thy  blood's  gradous  (hine  have 
feen ;    - 

Thou'lt  keep  thy  chil<^  bdoved^ 

18. 


«5 
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1 8.  In  peace  I  now  am  xtA,  and  do, 
What  once  thro'  Sin  and  Sadnefs, 

I  could  not,  tHl  redeemed ;  but  now 
I  I'erve  the  Lord  with  Gladnefs. 

19.  A  Pain  I  have»  and  only  one,    . 
My  Love  is  not  fo  tender,      » 

As,  in  one  who's  thy  ileih  and  bime> 
Thy  Mercies  it  fliould  render. 

20.  I  feel  it,  where  in  debt  I  am. 
With  finner-fhajne  it  bows  mej 

Vet  I'm  a  member  of  the  Lamb, 
Who  his  dear  Child  allows  me. 

ai.  O  keep  for  ever  in  my  fight 
Thy  fo  much  wounded  Body  ! 

My  peaceful  feat  be  in  the  light 
Of  thy  Nail  holes  fo  bloody. 

22.  Thy  dear  Hand  never  from  jne 
move. 

Thy  Heart  keep  for  ine  open ; 
Work  on  the  Flefh  'till  to  the  grave, 
To  th*  Spirit  nought  can  happen. 

23.  O  let  my  foul  fink  deeper  in 
The  blood's  unfathom'd  Ocean  ! 

My  pafture- ground  is  always  green, 
i  feed  upon  thy  Paffion : 

24.  Till  once  I  can  the  nail-holes 

kiCs, 
And  greet  with  bride^s  aifiedion, 
^d  clofe  embrace  upon  my  knees 
Thofe  Seals  of  my  Eleftion. 

*      * 
t  83- 
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I  therefore  come  with  all  my  fins, 
I  know  thou  caaH  forgive. 

3.  My  Lamb,  and  Saviour  dear ! 
I  long  to  fee  tky  Face  I 

To  know  thee  more  and  more 
Faitli, 
I  pi:ay  thee  give  me  gract. 

4.  And  when  this  life  is  o'er, 
O  may  I  dwell  with  thee. 

Still  worfhipping  the  blefled  Lamb, 
Who  liv'd  and  dy'd  for  me. 


"M 


Y  Saviour,  thou  didft  fhcd 
Thy  precious  Blood  for 


me ; 
O  dwell  within  my  wovthlefs  Heart, 

And  let  me  live  to  thee, 
s.  Thou  callell  all,  O  Lord^ 

To  come  to  thee  and  live ; 

Soliloquia, 


by 


84. 

2D  Hammlein  fieCc|>Iact)t* 


o 


Lamb  crucified  f 
_     When  once  I  efpied 
Some  beams  of  thy  grace, 

0  how  did  I  long  for  a  fight  of  thy 

Face! 

2.  How  blind  had  I  been  ? 
A  mere  Slave  of  Sin ; 

At  once  there  came  Light, 
And  ronz'd  me  from  death,  and  I 
knew  it  not  right. 

3.  I  felt  fnch  a  Smart, 
Around  my  hard  heart. 
So  flinty,  fo  proud ; 

And  all  on  a  fbdden  it  meked  and 
flow'i 

4.  Twas  foon  to  me  ckar 
What  Friend  I  had  near  ; 

1  could  not  him  fee. 

Yet  ilraightway  I  thought  him  as  fair 
as  could  be. 

5.  My  Heart  was  on  fire 
With  love's  ftrong  defire  ; 
It  no  where  could  move. 
Without  teling  dofeitB  invifible  k>re. 

6.  How  was  I  o'erpower'd  F 
What  peace  on  me  fhower'd,  ' 
As  Jefus  now  came  ? 

And  this  e'er  my  heart  well  djfccrn'd 
his  fweet  Name. 
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7.  But  foon  I  him  huw 
By  that  bloody  Hue,  * 
Wherein  he  was  feen. 
When  he  was  up-lifted  to  fave  iinful 

men. 

8.  His  warm  holy  Blood, 
That  life-mving  flood, 
StreamM  hift  from  each  Wdnnd ;      ' 
To  fee  which,  I  well  nigh  fank  into 

the  grotuid. 
g.  My  Need  I  couM  fed. 
My  death  and  my  hell ; 
And  fuch  was  my  cafe. 
As  if  I  too  one  of  his  Mordeiers  was. 

10.  Thenwh5%crM  the  Foe 
Who  ftfll  plots  our  Woe« 
"  Sin's,  Death's,  and  my  Slave, 
<<  To  us  thon  belongeft,  and  thee  we 

will  have," 

11.  Dire6Uy  to  thee. 
My  Lamb  !  did  I  flee  : 
I  funk  at  thy  Feet, 
That  thou  ihodld'ft  do  with  me, 

what  thou  ihottld'ft  think  meet. 

12.  I  yet  was  full  (hy; 
Yet  hop'd  ftill  that  I 
Thy  Spoil  fhould  be  made. 
That  thou  would'ft  be  gracious,  and 

fpon  lend  thy  Aid. 

15.  Then  well  could  I  hear 
In  heart,  as  in  eaf , 
«  Wretch  finful  and  bafel 
**  Receive  thou  my  Blefling,  ev'n 
durable  Peace." 

14.  Sweet  Reft  I  then  had; 
And  faw  thee  light  glad 
All  ftudious,  my  Lamb, 
To  give  my  Corruptions  and  filth  to 

the  flame. 

1 5.  $0  gain'd  I  Choice  M«at, 
Sweet  ^?al|na  to  eat, 
And  Drink  that  will  laft ; 
Whereto,  Lamb !  *  (hy  qyvnhll  thou 

fanclify*d  haft. 

•  John  xvii.   19. 
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}  Death  drown'd  widi  its  flood ; 
Thy  Water  waA'd  dea&  j 
Thy  bldfed  Moudi  caU'd  me  to  be 
of  thy  Tcain. 

17.  When  Satan  efpyM 
What  blifs  I  enjoys, , 
He  fretted  and  n>ar'd ; 
I  let  him  fret  on,  and  cleav'd  clofb 
to  my  Loid,     . 

J  8.  Now  only  one  word, 
Ne'er  leave  me,  riiy  Lord ! 
I  know  nought  but  thee ; 
Thus  Light's  happy  Heir  I  ftiQ  am, 
and  ihall  be. 

85. 

1.  ^T^HE  Child  from  Bethkhtm^ 

X     Who  at  Jerufalim 
For  all  the  World  did  bleed. 
As  the  atoning  Lamb ; 

Hath  me  from  bondage  freed. 
And  hath  fet  me  down 
*Mong  thofe  who're  his  own. 

2.  He  brought  me  from  the  Womb : 
And  gave  me  place  and  room 

Within  his  pierced  Side, 
When  wafli'd  from  Nature's  Doom. 

And  when  I  back  did  Hide 
Wandring  up  and  down. 
He  made  my  Heart  groan. 

3.  Then  came  the  Gofpel's  found 
Of  Lambf  and  Blood,  and  Wound. 

A  good  while  did  I  cry, 
"  Grace  does  for  all  abound, 

«  But  not  for  me;  fot  why  ? 
"  I  moll  wicked  am, 
*  *  I  dare  lay  no  claim.''* 

4.  But  yet  the  Spirit  mild 
Said  unto  me,  •*  My  child, 
"  Come  hearken  to  my  voice, 
*«  Ev'n  thou  aft  reconcil'd ; 

«  Ii  was  ihy  Saviour's  Choice, 
"  Thou  aj«  AvVi  by  grace,    ' 
*«  Not  by  wofthmefe''* 
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c.  Yet  many  hundred  dmes 
1  couiited  o*er  my  Crimes^ 

While  the  bleft  Spirit  ftill 
OfRanfom,  Ranfom  I  chimes; 

'<  Believe  and  take  thy  fUl, 
**  Though  thou  art  fo  bad/* 
I  did ;  and  wav  glad. 

6.  Then  the  cementing  Blood 
GlewM  to  the  Brotherhood 

My  heart  fo  faft»  that  love. 
Which  only  comes  from  God, 

Into  the  Church  mt  drove. 
And  here  I  look  on^ 
What  his  Love  hath  done. 

86. 

I. TNBAR  Lamb,  in  me  folfil 
'  JLr  Whatever  is  thy  Will ; 
J  willingly  rciign 
Myfelf,  and  all  that's  mine. 
Into  thy  precious  Wounds, 
Where  rcll  and  peace  abounds. 

3.  Fropi  thence  each  day  impart 
New  Life  into  my  heart ; 
Por  without  freih  fapplies» 
The  former  droops  and  dies  ; 
Continually  IVe  need^ 
By  Faith,  on  thee  to  feed. 

3.  To  Jefus  then  I'll  cleave. 
My  Love  no  more  I'll  grieve ; 
For  what  in  Heav'n,  but  thee. 
Can  I  defire  to  fee  ? 

Or  what  in  Earth  and  air 
Can  I  with  thee  copipare  ? 

4.  Nothing,  my  deareft  Love; 
Thy  Beauty's  far  above 

All  other  trcafares :  Why  ? 
Thou  didit  fo  freely  die 
For  me,  and  every  one 
That  was  ty  fin  undone. 

What  off'rings  (ball  I  pay  ? 
H  biefs  thee  ni^ht  and  day  ; 
And  when  this  life  is  o'er. 
Then  I  can  praife  thee  more. 
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Thro'  all  Eternity, 

Thy  blood  ftUldnrwUl  be. 

87. 

i«  /^  Lamb !  I  am  a  finner, 

V^  A  poor  Beginner, 
Yet  ftill  a  happy  winner, 

Forthoulov'ft  me; 
Thou  call'dft  me  to  thy  Dinner, 

I  followed  thee: 
And  ah  f  how  fweet  and  heaHng 
Was  that  bled  Feeling 
Of  thee,  when  Blood  was  fealmg 

Thy  love  to  me. 

2.  This  make^  my  heart  Co  glowing. 
Sets  Tears  a  flowing. 
What  thou  art  thus  beftowing 

Out  of  pure  Grace. 
Thou  nought  to  me  waft  owing : 
O  happy  Cafe  I    ^ 
When  I  from  thee  did  wander. 
Thy  Mercies  fquander, 
Thou  fought'ft  me  moft^  O  wonder ! 

I'm  in  amaze. 
3*  Come  then,  my  tender  Lover, 
And,  O  difcover 
In  me,  tho'  bad  all  over. 

Thy  love  more  fweet ; 
Yea,  me  in  the  Wounds  cover 

In  hands  and  feet : 
Thus  will  thy  free  Eledtion, 
And  kind  affedion 
Be  clear,  and  my  connexion 

With  thee  complete. 

88. 

nti^tt  unter  ai(en»  $c« 

I .  \T /HO,  of  all  by  nature  moved 
W       To    pure   Fiiendfliip's 
fympathy. 
That  are  fond  of  fome  beloved, 
Can  with  my  dear  Huftyand  vie  ? 


2. 
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2.  Who  is  he.  who  as  an  oFnng» 
His  own  life  will  freely  rive. 

To  redeem  his  bride  from  luffVing  ? 
Where  did  fiich  a  Pair  e*er  live  ? 

3.  He,  who  is  my  Bridegroom  bleifed. 
When  the  time  was  folly  come, . 

Tenderly  hath  me  releafed 
From  ftern  Jaftice  and  its  doom. 

4.  Yea,  he  for  me  would  falfil  it, 
Bottomlefs  decree  of  love ! 

When  againft  what  my  God  willed, 
I  with  rebel  mind  did  move. 

5 .  Love  it  was,  that  hither  drove  him, 
Love,    that  tore  him    from  his 

Throne ; 
And  (hall  I  at  length  not  love  him. 
Now  I  wear  his  nuptial  crown  ? 

89. 
TEar  what  of  him  and  me  this 

day 

I  can  by  clear  difcov'ry  fay  : 
In  all  his  dealings  that  dear  Lamb 
Is  free  from  Falfhood,    and  from 
filame,     . 

2,  I  find,  by  evidence  compleat. 
His  Promifes,  however  great. 
Faithful  have  proved ;  and  dill  w«re 

fo,  / 

Whether  I  felt  th'  EiFeas  or  no/ 

3.  I  find,  thatfinceFve  known  hib 

grace, 
I  have  difpleas'd  him  many  ways ; 
Seeming  to  love  and  prize  his  Name, 
Indeed  Fve  caus'd  him  Grief  and 

ihame. 
4. 1  find,  that  ftill  with  Patience  mild. 
He  foUow'd  me  a  flnbbom  child  { 
I  did  to  keep  fome  Follies  (bive. 
He  ftrove  to  bring  me  to  believe,  * 
5 .  If  Faith's  work  was  in  me  not  foon, 
(As  in  my  other  brethren)  done. 
Him  of  Delay  I  don't  accufe, 
*Twas  I  did  fecretly  re/u/k. 

•  Set  N»  70. 


90. 


1 .  y^  Saviour,  could  I  always  keep 
V-r  My  eye  on  Thee,  the  living 

Way, 
I  then  (tho*  once  a  wandering  fheep} 
Should  no  more  err  or  run  aftray : 
But  wherefoe'er  thou  wenteft,  I 
Should  fimply  go,  not  afking  why  ? 

2.  O  that  I  never  could  forget 
One  moment,  what  thou.   Lamb, 

haft  done 
To  fave  my  fool,  and  make  me  meet 
To  fit  with  faints  upon  a  throne : 
O  that  thy  OFring  on  the  tree 
Might  evermore  be  ey'd  by  me  F 

3.  For  from  thy  Death  fprings  ftrth 

a  light. 
Which  clearly  ihews  our  fins  forgiv'n, 
Dlfpels  the  clouds  of  Nature's  night, 
Afiures  us  that  we're  heirs  of  heav'n : 
No  more  can  Darknefs  fill  that  heart. 
Which  doth  not  from  the  Savioor 

part. 

4.  But  oh  f  my  Lamb,  when  I  reflet 
How  oft  I've  turn'd  my  eye  from  thee. 
How  treated  thee  with  cold  Neglc^, 
And  lifien'd  to  the  Enemy ; 

And  yet  to  find  thee  ftill  the  fame. 
This  fills  my  foul  with  humble  (hame. 

5.  Aftonifti'd  at  thy  Feet  I  fall, 
i^hy  love  exceeds  my  higheft  thought : 
Henceforth  be  thou  my  all  in  all. 
Thou  !  who  with  blood  my  foul  haft 

bought. 
May  I  henceforth  more  faithful  prove. 
And  ne'er  forget  thy  dying  Love ! 

91. 

I.  T    Ong  I  ftrove  my  God  to  love 
1  ^    Long  I  drove  his  laws  ta 
keep. 
Fain  would  fix  my  thoughts  above. 
Faintly  hop'd  I  was  his  fheep  ; 

But 
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But  my  driving  all  prov'd  vain, 
Stdll  I  found  my  heart  in  pain  ! 
Yet  jie'er  all  my  Vilcnefs  faw,        ' 
*TilI  declar'd  accurs'd  by  Law  f, 

•f  Rom.  vii.  9.     Gal.  iii.  lo. 

2.  Then  with  fcnfe  of  g-uilt  opprcfs'd. 
All  my  foul  was  funic  in  Fear» 

Pain  and  anguifli  filPd  my  bread ; 
Then  did  Jefus  CKrift  appear ; 
Not  with  vengeance  in  his  Eyes, 
No,  bat  as  a  Sacrifice 
Acceptable  unto  God ; 
Gloiioas  OfF*ring  !  precious  Blood  I 

3.  He  was  offered  on  the  tree, 
Jefus,  the  uofpotted  Lamb  : 

Worthy  Truth,  great  Myftery  ! 
By  his  blood  Salvation  came. 
By  his  Stripes  my  wounds  are  healM, 
By  his  Death  God's  love  reveaFd ; 
We  once  ft  rangers  far  from  God 
Are  brought  nigh  by  Jefu's  blood. 

4.  Source  of  hope.  Lamb's  precious 

blood. 

Fain  would  I  thy  praifes  ling ! 
Juftify'd  by  thee  Tore  God, 

Thro'  thee  made  a  Prieft  and  Kmg. 
Other  thing  I  know  of  none 
That  could  for  our  fins  attone, 
Only  Jefu's  precious  Blood ; 
Therefore  that's  my  chiefeft  Good. 

5.  Now  no  more  I  drive  in  vain : 
Jefu's  love  hath  won  my  Heart ; 

Fix'd  my  thoughts,   and  kec  from 
pain. 
In  his  Death  I  have  a  part. 
Prais'd  for  ever  be  the  Lamb, 
Who  for  me  has  bore  the  Blame ! 
Prais'd  for  ever  be  that  Blood 
Which  has  brought  me  near  to  God. 
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92. 

2Du  hlatiee^  ILamm« 

i.nr^HOU  Lamb    once  flain  f 
X         whoie  flaming  eyes 

Sparkle  with  dazling  light ; 
How  can  a  finner  chufe  but  bow. 

And  fink  beneath  thy  fight  ? 

2.  Ev'n  finful  Duft  is  now  become 
Thy  own  peculiar  Spoil, 

And  thine  and  mine  are  made  one 
Heart, 
Thro'  thy  dear  bloody  ToiL  ' 

3.  How  did  love  fcizc  mc,  that  pure 

nre. 
That  flam'd  within  thy  breaft. 
When    thou,   before   thy  Father^ 

throne, 
Wert  pleasM  to  name  me  blefs'd ! 

4.  Scarce  was  the  Work  in  Heaven 

feal'd. 
But  well  I  felt  the  whole. 
The    fwcet  Communion-Oil    o'er- 
fpread 
My  fpirit,  body,  foal. 

5.  So  I  became  thy  juH  Reward ; 
Now  deck  thy  new-made  .throne. 

With  light  and  glory,  as  thou  wilt  5 
Yea,  allthyWiUbcdonc. 

6.  Thy  child  fo  minded  ever  keep  ; 
Let  me  know  nought  bcfide. 

But  Chrift  the  flaughter'd  King  of 
Light, 
But  Jefus  crucify'd. 

7.  Let  me  to  thee  in  all  my  wants 
Childlike  ftill  dofer  fly. 

In  all  my  Cosrfe  regarding  ftitt 
The  Seek  of  Jefu's  Eye. 
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S!)a0  i&  mix  fonnen:^IIar« 


1  Th 


'  me  'tis  a  clear  cafe. 
That  I  my  Saviour's  was 
tram  my  firft  Infancy ; 
This  by  His  calls  I  ice. 
And  Drawinss  all  along» 
Frequent,  diftind  and  flrong. 

2.  This  tqo  to  me  is  clear. 

That  I  no  parting  fear. 

That  thro'  his  Mercy  free 

His  I  ihall  ever  be ; 

Nothing  (hall  us  divide  ; 

I  know  for  me  he  dy'd. 

3*  This  makes  me  fink  for  (hame. 

Since  I  {o  worthlefs  am ; 

Down  in  the  dud  I  flow ! 

Lamb,  keep  me  ever  low ; 

Thou  art  my  only  Chief, 

In  whom  is  my  Belief, 

.    •         94- 

sDem  hlut*0en  Hamme* 

i.'T^O    the' Lamb   ilain'd  with 
1        blood. 

Who  far  my  Sin  and  need. 
Upon  the  ignominious  Tree 

To  death  Jiimfelf  did  bleed  ; 

To  the  Wefs'd  Prince  of  life. 

Who  felt  fuch  racking  fmart. 
While  the  whole  World's  colicfted  fm 

Transfixed  and  tore  his  heart : 

2,  To  him  I  wholly  give 

Myfelf  this  day  anew. 
As  his  own  Booty  dearly  gain'd. 

His  fpoil  and  purchafe  due ; 

That  with  me  he  may  do 

What*s  pleafing  in  his  fight. 
And  from  me  take  whatever  he  will, 

Whatever  he  thinks  not  right. 


in  the  eigbiientb  CefUury.  6^ 

3.  How  very  weak  I  am. 
My  Saviour  well  can  fee. 

And  how  exceeding  fhort  I  fall^ 
Of  what  I  ought  to  be : 
Companionate  High-Prieft» 
To  thee  I  muft  appeal ;  ^ 

My  numberlefs  Infirmities 
O  kindly  hafte  to  heal. 

4.  In  his  mofb  precious  Blood 
He  wafhes  out  my  Stains, 

Which  trickles  healing  on  my  foul 
Out  of  his  open'd  Veins ; 
•It  is  his  daily  care, 
His  helplefs  Sheep  to  feed ; 

To  purify  their  fpoucd  Souls, 
And  tend  and  gently  lead. 

J.  My  gracious  lovirg  Lord  1 
When  I  begin  to  think. 

How  thy  impatient  yearning  Zeal» 
From  Sin  and  Hell's  dark  brink 
Hath  mc  delivered  fafe, 
And  with  fuch  tender  Art ; 

And  how  thy  fwect  Almighty  Blood, 
Fiird  and  weighMdown  my  keait: 

6,  I  fink  bctieatl)  thy  feet, 
Amaz'd  at  Grace  fo  free ; 

But  foon  I  recolle£^  myfelf. 
And  aik,  how.  can  it  be. 
That  Sinners  bafe  and  vile 
Should  be  fo  greatly  lov'd. 

Why  fo  much  Trouble  flill  havt 
giv'n. 
And  fo  unfaithful  provM  ? 

7,  Me  thy  all -feeing  Eye 
Has  kept  with  watchful  care. 

The  trueft  Pains  and  Tending  kipdL 
O  I  never  didft  thou  fpare : 
This  makes  me  firmly  trull, 
Thoult  lead  me  farther  ftill ; 

And  guard  me  fafe  throughout  th« 
Way 
That  leads  to  Sion\  Hill. 

8,  Thou  haft,  ine  fmner  poor 
Snatch'd  to  thy  Heart  in  hade,    • 

With  tend  Veft  mercy  fetch'd  me  home. 
And  grav'n  me  on  thy  Breaft ; 

Who, 
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Who,  nnder  a  deep  fenfe  6 

Of  all  thou  doil  beflow. 
Can  chufe  but  fink  in  Thankfulnefil, 
And  even  melt  and  flow  ? 

9.  O  glorious  King  of  hcav*n  ! 
A  little  piece  of  Duft 

Is  not  efteem*d  too  fmall  and  mean, 

To  be  thy  Friend  in  truft. 

'Tis  true  thy  Love's  too  great. 

To  be  by  us  conceived  ; 
By  fnch  as  unexperienced  are. 

Too  great,  to  be  belicv'd. 

10.  Therefore,  my  dearcft  Lord ! 
I  give  my  Hears  to  thee  1 

Altho*  uneafy  or  in  pain. 

Still  wholly  thine  I'll  be : 

My  Buiihefs  then  is  this, 

(O  may  I  it  fulfil !) 
Thee  to  exalt  with  all  my  flrength. 

To  eye  thee  only  flill. 

95- 


i./^  My  dear  Saviour,  whca  thy 
■  V-/       cares, 

ThyToil  for  me  I  read ; 
My  eyes  run  o'er  with  grateful  tears, 

And  I  bow  down  my  head. 

2.  What  am  I,  Lord  !  that  thou  fo 

much 
*   Didft  love  and  value  me  ? 
Vileduft  am  I,  and  yet  for  fuch 
Thou  bar'fl  thy  Mifcry. 

3.  How  great  a  myftery  and  deep 
Is  this,  my  loving  God  ! 

ThaX  thon  to  favc  a  vile  loil  Sheep 
Didft  fhed  thy  Tears  and  Blood. 

4.  O !  this  endears  thy  wounds  to  me. 
This  makes  me  prize  thee  fo, 

Becaufe  thon  on  the  fliameful  Tree 
My  Curfe  did'fl  undergo. 

5.  I  cannot  hearken  to  thy  word. 
Or  read  thy  hift'ry  fweet. 

But  a  deep  Scnfe  of  my  flain  Lord 
'    Overcomes  me  at  thy  feet. 


Brethren 

How,  Lord,  can  it  be  otherwife  I 
How  can  I  but  be  mov*d  ? 
How  can  I  but  with  weeping  tjt& 
Behold  how  I  am  lovM. 

7.  How  can  I  view  my  fuff^'ring 
Lamb, 

And  fee  his  wounds  and  Smart, 
And  not  fink  down  in  tender  ihame» 
'  And  blefs  him  from  my  heart. 

8.  This,   Lord  I  I  do  with  many 
tears. 

And  quite  aftonifh'd  own. 
Thy  Stripes  and  Shame,  and  Grieft 
and  Pray  Vs 
Made  me  thy  pkalant  fon.  * 

*  Jcr*  zxxi*  ao. 

9.  Still  be  thy  wounds  to  me  more 
dear. 

More  precious  cv'ry  day. 
Till  I  at  thy  piercM  feet  appear 
Dreft  in  diy  bright  Array. 

10.  Then  proftrate  will  I  fall  before 
That  Body,  Lord,  of  thine ; 

With  blood  and  wounds  once  covered, 

oVf 
Yet  finlefs  and  divine. 

1 1 .  My  lips  fhall  then  fincerely  kifs 
Thy  wounds  and  cv'ry  Scar  I 

And  grateful  will  I  fay,  «*  My  blifs 
"  I  poorefl  duft  found  here." 

While  cy^ry  angel, .  throne  and 
powV, 
Thy  boundlefs  Merit  founds, 
I'll  fing,  and  thankfully  adore 
My  Saviour  and  his  wounds. 

96. 

<  •  1\  /f^  deareft  Lamb,  I  now  fink 

IVl      down, 

.And  bow  before  thy  feet ; 
Here  is  my  Heart,  quite  vile  and  bafe. 

Do  with't  as  thou  think'H  meet. 


12 
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2.  For  whither  can  I  go,  my  Lord, 

Bat  only  to  thy  blood  ? 
What  can  make  clean  this  finful 
hMTtr 

Nothing  but  that  pare  Flood. 
3«  I  fbank  thee  for  that  Moe  and 
Light, 

Which  (hew  me  what  I  am ! 
I  thank  thee  too  for  all  I  know 

Of  Thee,  thon  blefled  Lamb. 
4«  True,  ^tis  but  little  that  I  know 

Of  Thee,  and  what  thou  art; 
Bj^t  be  thou  pleas'd  to  teach  memore. 

And  fill  with  love  my  heart. 

5.  Come  join  with  me,  Compai^ons 
dear, 

No  longer  rob  the  Lamb : 
But  let  us  give  to  him  our  hearts, 

Beeaufe  for  fiusA  he  came 


6.  Him  we  may  love  and  love  again, 

^  No»  catt  we  e^er  exceed. 
Since  out  of  burning  love  to  us 
He  was  content  to  bleed. 

97- 

t.'TpHOU  Sa^wKir    my  good 
Jl^        oDi^Micni  art, 

Thy  voice,  dear  Locd,  I  kiio# : 
For  tho«  haft  laid  down  %mm  life. 

To  fave  me  from  deep  woe. 

jt«  Wlite  I  was  loft,  and  iar  liad 
ftray'd 
Ibid  aDefart  v^ild; 
Thou  didft  me  feek,  and  bring  back 
fafe. 
With  tender  mercy  inikL 

3 .  When  I  was  brolKn  «nMkaaft4kk, 
Thoa  pliaedft  my  pan, 

Thou  bonndeft  «p,  andlftrejiigdMMdft 

And  ga^il  me  Health  ag^* 

4.  Tfaoa  dadfl  ik  lead  and  gently 

fiUkl, 

And  feed  in  Pafture  good : 


Andbronght'ftmeto  the  living  fireani 
Of  thy  moft  precious  blood. 

5.  Thy  blood,  O  charming  found  to 
me 

Thv  poor  and  hdplcfs  flicep ; 
Thy  Blood's  my  furc  df  fcn^  by  (B^y, 

My  ihelter  when  I  fleep, 

i.^npIS  quite  free  ^"ate  to  me^ 

1  myGod, 
To  know  the  leaft  of  Ay  bleft  Mood; 
Lamb !  keep  me  ever  thro*  thy  grace 
At  thy  dear  Feet,  diat  happy  ^ace, 
2.  Sweet  is  the  Privilege,  to  be 
My  Lamb  f  in  FeUowfliip  with  thee  \ 
Now  for  the  fake  of  thy  dear  Blood, 
Grant  me  this  privilege,  my  God  t ' 


$9. 

i.TJOW  happy,  that  my  hfart 

JCX      can  view 
The  Lamb  in  ail  that  bloody  hue,  ' 

Upon  the  Crofs  outllrctched ! 
If  from  my  eyes  this  Ihould  depart. 
My  heart  would  feel  a  pierciog  fni^rt^ 

Yea  I  ihould  be  moft  wretched,    , 
But  he  knows  me 
To  be  feeble,  and  n6t  able 

For  a  ippn^nt  '  ' 

To  live  without  hi>  Atopcmcat. 
2.  How  poor  ami,  and  fuH  of  fcjamfcl 
That  if  I  had  not  {bch  a  Laxnb> 

Who  nothing  will  deny  me  j 
If  thofe  -dear  wounds  I  did  not  ^now. 
Which  now. with  bjood^s-juice  overt 
flow. 

What  elfe  could  fatis^  me  ? 
But  Blood,  that's  good 
Still  to  walh  me,  and  refreft  me ; 

In  that  Ocean, 
I  do  ever  find  my  portion. 

.  Then  I  will  thus  behold  my  God, 
or  me  in  all  hi$  wounds  and  blood 
£e  So 
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So  erievonfly  opprefled : 
This  fight  can  break  my  heart  in  tears. 
Yet  give  me  Boldnefs  to  draw  near, 

Tho*  I  be  n^er  fo  wretched : 
I  there  take  fliare 
OfaFeelingt  which  proves  healing. 

When  I  enter     . 
In  the  Wounds,  that  happy  center. 
4.  Nothing  can  e'er   diitorb  that 

heart, 
That's  a  Crofs-Myftery  Converw 
'   And  in  the  wounds  is  bury'd. 
Therein  it  refts  fo  calm  and  fweet. 
Its  happsnefs  is  quite  compleat. 

And  thro'  all  Straiu  'ti«  carry'd. 
What  grace  and  peace 
They're  enjoying,  who  rclyinjg 

On  the  Saviour, 
There  have  found  their  reft  for  ever ! 

100, 

I.TTOW  does   my  heart  with 

XX      longing  deep 
Wiih  to  be  found  among  thofe  Sheep, 

Who  love  the  Lamb  their  Saviour; 
With  them  to  (hare  of  all  the  grace. 
Of  all  the  blefTednefs  and  peace. 

Which  is  in  him  our  Lover ; 
To  live  and  move 
In  fnbjefUon,  and  dire£Uon 
Of  his  Spirit, 
And  my  Portion  to  inherit. 
2.  If  Wounds  and  blood  remain  but 

dear. 
And  I  be  loft  and  buried  there. 

Thankful  for  my  cle£Uon ; 
Whatever  may  bcfal  the  Bride, 
With  her  I  wilh  yet  to  abide 

Always  in  dofe  Conne^on  : 
My  Heart  take  part, 
Intercedins  for  the  fpreading 
Of  thofe  blefs'd  founds 
Of  the  Lamb's  fo  purple-red  wounds. 


lOI. 


mtixtt  iti  tien&'  loie  dotted  ILmaxu 

1.  TT  7HEN  I  think,  how  God's 

VV        own  Lamb, 
Full  of  fears  and  bruifes, 
Muft  on  Crofs's  tree  exclaim 
With  fuch  moving  noifes ;  ' 

2.  How  the  fierceft  pow'rs  of  Hell, 

Not  as  .yet  fubjeSed, 
Prefs'd  on  our  JmmanutI, 
And  his  fle(h  aifeaed ; 

3.  How  th'  eternal. higheft  Good 
Once  did  catch  at  fuccour. 

As  the  (lowing  Stream  of  blood 
Drain'd  him  of  his  vigour ; 

4.  How  the  God,  whom  'fore  all 

Time 
Robes  of  Glory  vailed,. 
Without  rag  to  coVer  him. 
Hung  in  open  day-light ; 

5.  And  what  then  that  chaftefi  Heart 
Surely  felt  of  torment. 

While  my  luft  did  fend  its  Smart 
Thro'  him  like  a  ferment; 

6.  Then  my  foot  heart  does  foil  oft 
Weep  withm  my  body : 

I  believe  with  love  moft  foft 
On  this  Hulband  bloody. 

7.  O  how 'tis,  when  the  Nail^printSy 
And  the  Side's  inciiion, 

Scourge-Marks,  (which  no  niunber 
ftints,) 
Wound  of  Circumdiion, 

8.  And  what  farther  wounds  there  are. 
In  the  Heart  do  glifter. 

And  all  foreign  lights  by  far 
Sweetly  ONrer-mafter  I 

9.  But  the  cafe,  I  find,  is  fo, 
Deareft  fellow-finnen  I 

Did  I  flame  with  no  (mall  glow, 
T'wardt  his  wounded  Membm ; 
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to.  Did  the  crndfixion-ai^ 

Hands  and  feet  thro'-pierced^ 
My  poor  foul  well-nigh  difiraa^ 

When  to  her  rehearfed:  . 
II.  Yet  concerning  a  good  HearC 

I  might  feel  iomt  Preflbre ; 
For  one  bath  ftill  pant  with  fmarti 

Where  foals  fwim  with  pleafure  I 
« i.  Namely  th^  abfolotion  iwect 

From  the  fixth  great  Opening. 
Mercy,  Lord!  my  full  retreat  • 

In  this  wound  be  ripening. 

13.  Till  I  can  give  kifi  fOr  kifty 
I  fliall  panting  aim  at 

*rhe  fruition  (foil:  of  blifs) 
Of  that  Heart  once  maimed^ 

14.  La!  thi^  Bcfnd  anew  with  thee 
Now  thy  worm  refumcth  5 

Oucnch  the'tRirft,  ye  holy  Threft ! 
Which  my  (pirit  con(am^h. 

1 5.  'Rejoice  o'er  me.  Sire  of  Ctrift  ! 
In  his  robe  I*m  doathed : 

Mother  I  pount  me  in  thy  lift» 
A  heart  Chrift-betrothed. 

MY  deareft  Laiflb,  1  Inly  jJray 
To  fee  thy  death  more  dear 
each  day ; 
To  feel  thy  grlce^  thy  ({uick^nhig 

pow'r. 
To  fink  into  thy  wounds  each  hour ; 
To  learn  to  fit  in  (UUnefs  at  thy  feet. 
To  wifh  and  pant  in  thee  to  be  com- 
pleat^ 

i.TNtinite  Source,  whence  all  did 

X       fpring» 
Thou  L6rd  and  God  of  Creatdres  ^1 ! 
Makeri  Upholder  of  each  thing, 
%vistf  vM  Nbrfe  of  great  and  &aU, 
1 


^7 


lyhom  th*Heav^ti  of  Hfearefls  tah'C 

contain'; 
Thou:  i|«:;a  manger  ly'ft  on  hay, 
which  does  the  ox  and  afs  fuftain : 
O  myfUiy  deep f  O hidden  way! 

2.  What  caiisM  this^  I  know  ytsf 
.    weUj 

Tis  X  who  made  him  thiis  to  be ! 
•Twas  I  who  had  deferved  Hell, 
My  mifery  fonc^d  him  dowh  to  me: 
This  mov'd  th*  eternal  Love   and 

gnuic^ 
Who  in  the  FatherV  bofom  lay. 
When  the  due  time  had  taken  places 
His  deep  comp^ofi  to  dilpl^y. 

3.  Whatoff 'ring  ihalll  bring  to  the^ 
Thou  dear  child  born  at  BttbUhtmf 
Thon  who  vouchfaf 'dft  a  Man  to  be^ 

Ta  flied  blood  at  yimfaUm ; 
Thou  Babe«  t*  whom  angels  praifci 
fitigi  6      r       . 

"  Peace  np6n  earth,  go6d-WiU  to 


To  whom  the  wiie  men  humbly  bring 
Their  gifts,  thd'  thou   appear   h 

mean? 
4.  This  will  X  <lo,  thou  Infaiif  mild  f 
I'll  give  thee  that  for  whidi  thoo 

cam'H, 
My  ileih  and  fod  1  and  be  thy  disldf 
For  this  with  jufteft  right  thou  daun*ft  • 
Take  me  then,  (O  thou  Babe  in  ftaU, 
Thou  Prince  of  life,  thon  King  of 

Kings,) 
My  brethren,  fifters,  children  all ; 
Thro'  bloodi  Reftoref  of  all  things  ( 

t04« 
1..    \  N  heart  dipp*d  in  the  Lambta 

jt\^      ihott  predoos  bipod. 
Is  like  a  Bee,  that's  himgVing  after 
food; 

24  After  ihe  fe<»d  in  her  red  tU>fe  Iq 

fweet, 
yniich  ihe  in  one  day  thoitfand  timea 
.does  greet: 
B  c  a  ,        }• 
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3.  And  fiick»  the  honey  fwcet,  be-  [3.  I  own  k  befim  eftj  oae  qnili 
fore  (he  goes,  •        **■' 


From  the  ttcefn  Of  htt-  eich  tottly 
Rofe. 

4.  S<J  may  I  fuck  from  His  eadi 

pierced  hole. 
The  Blood,  which  life  hnpatts  to 
fleih  and  fed, 

5.  Till  Uood  does  cotor  tte,  a*d 

9ircrflow* 
That  blood,  which  make&the  coldefl 
heirts  to  glow. 

6.  I  many  a  time  his  powerful  blood 

have  felt, 
So  that  my  heart  did  Cfeii  Brtak  and 
melt. 

7.  Now  would  I  deeper  jBiak  into 

each  wounds    .  . 
TTill  I  in  Soul  and  Body  be  quite 
fotthd. 

105. 

I .  ^f  T  THene'er  the  Moriis  •  at  thy 

W       feet  I  fee, 
I  2\Xo  UkW  down,  and  ;embtaoe  thy 

^    knee ; 
tea,   I  g«et  thy  NAilprihts  the 

Ihrine  of  thy  Side, 
^Whence  I  was  taken  out,  add  formed 
thy  bride, 

O  my  Bridegroom  I 


*  Matt,  zrviii.  i,  9. 

z.  And  then,  my  deareft  Lamb  I  I 

beg  of  ^ee 
Tlew  BlefTings,  and  Ay  -grace  m6tl 

hearttly : 
I  want  thy  Cafe  atways,  and  thy 

Heart  fo  mild, 
-iFor  thou   haft  grace  enough   fbr 

evVy  poor  child 

in  readineis.  I 


nee, 
That  I  could  neyer  do,  Lamb>  widi<* 

OUttbM} 

Si^ely  I  ihottld  (bon  die  without  thy 

precious 
And  needful  Blood,  and  bdag  ftill 

fo  gracious 

To  my  poor  (pv  ; 
4.  But  i^  thy  lovely  wounds  are  to 

toe  d'ear^ 
And  thy  faithful  Heart's  alfo  to  me 

near, 
Th6n  I  am  all  happy,  ch^arful  and 

child^Uke, 
My  h^art  is  melted  quite,  and  I  aitk 

worm*  like 

*Fore  tiiet  bowM  down^ 

c.  I  aUb  freedom  have  thte  to  coii» 

fefs. 
And  all  my  Labour  meets  vtrltli  ^bod 

fuci^ : 
Therefore-,  Lamb !  I  beg  thee,  that 

thou  ftt  ever 
Wouldft  abide  with  tee  thy  poor 

child,  and  never 

Depart  from  me. 

6.  Thou  knoweft  vtry  well,   my 

deareft  Lamb» 
How  void  of  goodnefs  without  thtto 

lam. 
I  know  thee  and  thy  wounds^  fef 

them  wltli  pTeafure, 
Thou  art  my  God,  and  thy  wounda 

are  my  Treafure 

For  all  my  wants. 

7.  Therefore,  as  poor  as  in  myfeif 
I  am. 

Yet  I  am  righteous  in  my  bleeding 

Lamb ; 
At  the  very  fame  time,  when  I  am 


I  know  I*mliis  dear  hearty  tot  Vm 
•believing 

That  Ta  in  Him. 
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8.  I  praife  thee  for 

Breuiren  too^ 
Who  by  thy  blood-ftream  are  made 

dean  and  new ; 
*Fore  the  wofffd'«  f«Mi4ati«ii  hy  thee 

eleOedy 
To  whom  thy  heart  is  tenderly  af- 

feded. 

As  to  thy  Limbs. 

9*  As  pften  as  we  are  together  here, 

iiet  thy  fo  gracious  bleeding  Face 
quite  dear 

Roahd  about  us  fparkle ;  make  our 
hearts  glowing. 

And  let  our  mouSis  be  alfo  over- 
flowing 

Of  thy^reatLove. 

lo.  And  make  us  full  of  li^de  chil- 
dren's joy. 

Like  as  thyfelf  wert  once  a  chearful 
Boy, 

Let  of  all  our  }oying»   and  daily 
feeding, 

Thy  Wounds  the  Reafon  be,  and  all 
thy  bleeding 

From  head  to  foot. 

1 1  •  Lamb !  blefs  us  ev*ry  whene,  and 

with  OS  walk. 
And  always  entertain  with  fuch  fwee^ 

Talk 
Cach  ferrant  or  handmaid,  a3  makes 

hearts  glowing ; 
Uke  the  two  brethren's,  with  whom 

Aoa  wert  going 

To  SmMous, 
12.  And  blefs  (till  to  us  oar  dear 

fellowihip 
^ongft  thy  Difdples  and  bleft  Sin 

nerfliip: 
TeD  OS  thy  Muid  plmnly ;  blefs  ev'iy 

mottoji 
Of  all  thy  Meifengers  on  earth  and 
.  ocean. 

For  thy  Harness  fake. 


in  the  mgbuenih  Century. 

all  my  dear 
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io6. 

Iti  feiAf  ?niii  ^$n,  utmn  fle&mtim# 

1.  ll^QWlhayefoundtbf  grouQd, 

Sure  my  foul*s  Anchor  may  remain ; 
The  Wounds  of  Jefus,  for  my  fin 
Before  the  woiid^s  foundation  flain : 
Whofe  Mercy  ihall  unfhak^n  flay. 
When  heaven  tnd  earth   are   fled 
away. 

2.  Father^  diyevedafiiDg  grace 
Our  fcanty  thoughts  fnrpaaes  far ; 
Thou  mek'ftwidi  Parent's  tendemefs. 
Thy  arms  of  love  ftill  opea  aj«  i 
Thy  Heart  o'er  fianors   can't  but 

bacak. 
Whether  £bf  grace  we  flight,    or 
tak*-^ 
^  Ldbsibu  4r« 

3.  O  Love,  thott  bottomlefs  abyff  I 
My  fins  are  fwaSow'd  up  i^  thee  1 
Covcr'd  is  my  Unrighteoufqefs, 
From  condemnation  noivTm  free; 
While  Jcfu's  Blood,  diro'  earth  and 

Mercy,  fitaeboamUefiMeicy^  cries* 

4.  With  fiuch  I  plunge  me  in  this 

Sea; 
Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  reft  \ 
Hkher,  When  hdl  affiiils,  I  flee, 
I  look  into  my  Saviour's  Breafl : . 
Away,  fad  doubt,  and  anxious  fear, 
Mercy  is  all  diat's  written  there  9 

%.  Tho'  waves  and  ftorms  go  o'er 

my  head, 
Tho'  (brength,  and  health,  and  friend 

begone; 
Tho' joys  be  withered  all,  and  dead; 
Tho'  cv'ry  comfort  be  wididrawn, 
Stedfaft  on  this  my  foul  relies. 
Father,  Ay  Mercy  never  d^ 


Ee 
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6..  FixM  on  thi^  Qroand  will  I  re- 
main,. 
Tho*  my  heart  fail»  and  fle(h  decay  i 
This  anchor  frail,  my  fool  fuftain. 
When  Earth's  foai^dadons  melt  away: 
Mercy^siiill  pow!r  I  then  fliall  prqve, 
^ov'd  witl^  ai|  everl^llin^  love. 


+  107. 

ttot  fdtten  8ti0cn  C4lDeheQ» 

t .  fT?ORK  his  Eyes  to  be  moving, 

{^     Is  real  Bleflednefs ; 
Unalterably .  linng 

With  Him  in  his  xcoeb : 
Where  one  no  knowledge,  power, 

Defirei>r  Doing  fees » 
But  following  Him  each  hour  1 

That  is  to  reft  in  peace. 
S.  In  Jefn^s  Friendihip  cheaiing. 

We  ri(e  from  Sleep  each  day ; 
No  Wrath  or  Jndeilient  fearing, 

We  walk  oqr  aeftin'd  Way. 
We  eat,  drink ;  tbrQ'  afeaioA 

Could  fufier  Hun^  too  \ 
And  under  Grace-Diredion, 

One  even  Courfe  pnrfue. 
).  When  we've  the  Day  concluded. 

We  then  to  reft  do  gp ; 
From  Jefus  undivided. 

We  ihttt  the  Senfes  to. 
In  ihort,  one  hears,  fees,  f^leth  | 

Yet  hears,  fees,  feeleth  not ; 
When  ev'n  a  fmart  befalleth, 

Tis  prcfently  forgot. 

4.  Whp  thro'  Chrift's  blood  RemxiTipn 

'  Of  all  his  fins  has  gain'd, 
4tnd  without  intermiffion 

By  Jefus  has  remained. 
He's  in  all  Dealings  holy, 

^Scarce  can  be  otherwife  : 
Lord  teach  us  to  walk  fully 

In  th^Xigbt  of  thy  Eyes. 
a  '  J  I      ■  I. 

f  Hymnu 


io8, 
Dtt  &&iti0n  dtaCiuitfier* 

I.  T^Ear  Lamb,  from  everlafting 

I  3      Hain, 
Thou  Servant  of  thy  Crofs's  train ; 

Our  foul's  kind  Hufband  tfaop  I 
We  fall  down  humbly  at  thy  feet. 
And  clofe  embrace  them  as  'tis  rneet^ 

As  clofe  as  Faith's  fure  arm  can 
do. 

a.  Weak  little  Babes  'tis  true  we  are » 
Poor  fihners,  but  redeemed  and  dear; 

And  of  that  quintefTehce, 
Which  ^)n  thy  Wounds  did  richly^ 

flow. 
We  all  haye  drank,  and  feel,  and 
know 
Th^  qujckning  pow^r  of  God  from 
theiice. 

3.  This  the  iaint's  ftrengtb  and  re- 

fuge fure. 
That  our  owq  Doings,  vile  and  poor, 

Are  not  the  means  to  move 
The  Lamb,  our  deareft  Friend  thro^ 

blood, 
Grace  to  beftow  and  every  Good ; 
He's  wonderfully  prefs'd  by  Lov^ 

4.  And  now  we  nothing  can  reply, 
Biit  at  thy  feet  aftoniih'd  lie. 

And  afk.  Can't  be,  God's  Son, 
That    (hou  vile    Slaves    by    birth 

fhould'ft  fre?. 
And,  what  is  more  than  liberty, 
Should'ft  deftifie  them  a  crown 
and  throne  ? 

5/  This  ^ves  us  ravifliing  love^ 

fmart,  .    ^ 

Like  melting  Waxuve  feel  our  Heart, 

As  duft  aiham'd  we  hide ; 
Tears  from  our  eyes  moft  freely  f!ow» 
And  nought  elfe  will  we  ever  know. 

But  that  a  Lamb  owu  crnciffd, 

»o9. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


V 


h  tie  eighteenth  Century.  71 

Happy  makes'ine 
109.  My  Creator,  Mediator, 

Wlien  I  fee  him 
Sweating,  thirftijigy  crying,  bleeding. 

5.  How  fweet  feels  then  the  Heart 
all  o'er! 

It  has  enough,  and  wants  no  more; 

And  yet  there's  nothing  poorer,  ' 
Than  fach  a  happy  Sinner  is. 
He  can  the  Lamb  no  momeAt  mift. 

Yet  no  one  is  fecurer. 
Nothing  can  bring 
That  fool  Mifchief  wbom  theRodc- 

deft 
Has  indofed ; 
To  no  danger  he's  ezpofed. 

6.  Ye  finners  all,  come  to  the  Lamb  f 
Don't  force  yourfdves  into  a  Frame, 

But  blind  and  miferaUe 
As  you  may  find  yonrfelves,  fo  come ! 
Within  his  bleeding  woands  there'a 
Room ; 

He's  willing,  and  he*s  able 
To  (hew  to  yon 

Grace  and  Favour ;  as  a  Savioor 
You  will  find  him. 
Do  but  of  his  wounds  remind  him. 


l.T^EAR  People  of  the  Lamb 

X^      <M>f  Head, 
Be  of  his  Woimds  fi:>r  ever  glad. 

And  without  intermiffion 
Kifi  diem,  and  fuck  them  like  a 

child; 
For  thefe  Wounds  have  thee   re* 
concil'd. 
From  them  comes  thy  Salvation. 

0  f  he  eives  thee 
Life  and  fpirit  through  his  Merits 
And  attaches 
To  his  Heart  the  vileft  Wretches. 

2.  He  brings  in  Immortality 
By  his  bleft  Death  upon  the  tree. 

How  ftrange  and  how  furprizing  I 
Pale  death  has  loft  its  Aing  thereby. 
Hell's  fwallow'd  up  in  vidtory, 

Lifis  takes  from  Death  its  rifing. 
Thy  life.  Lamb's  Wife, 
Is  an  owing  to  the  flowing 
Of  his  red  filood ; 
Thou  wert  loft,  and  therefore  ble4 
God. 

3.  Mv  God  r  and  couldft  thou  die 

tor  me, 
80  poor  and  worthlefs  tho'  I  be ! 
I  cannot  prove  it  Reafon :     « ^ 

1  thank  thee  for  thy  Torments  all. 
And  at  thy  Feet  I  Sinner  fall. 

Whom  thou'ft  led  out  of  prifon« 
O  Lamb !  thy  Fame 
Muft  once  cover  th' earth  all  oyer. 
That  loft  Sinners 
Soon  may  know  thy  five  Blood- rivers.' 

4.  What  (hall  one  fay  of  fuch  a 

Lamb  I 

One  weeps,  and  finks  with  inward 

Shame> 

Feeling  one's  felf  To  wretched. 

And  viewing  at  the  fame  bleft  time 

The  guiltle^  Lamb  for  finners  crime 

Qlt  Crofs'i  wood  outltretched. 


7.^  One  refts  fo  eafy  and  fo  well 
jA  the  dear  Wounds,  no  tongue  dbi 
tell 

WhatP&ice  and  joy  one  fedeth } 
One  is  fo  (afe,  that  all  the  World 
Could  fooner  be  to  th'abyfs  hurPd, 

Than  he  difturb'd^  who  fleepeth 
Calmly,  fafely 

In  the  fortrefs  of  the  Side's  fpace : 
May  I  ever 
Dwell  therdn,  and  go  out  never  I 

8.  Quite,  quite  enamour'd  I  muft  be. 
If  I  (hall  bring  Delight  to  thee ; 

Thy  Heart's  blood  me  muft  cover. 
And  make  and  keep  mewarmalways; 
In  my  heart  there  muft  be  no  place 

Which  Blood  don't  fiU  all  over. 


Ee  4 


Take 
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Take  me,  make  mcy 

Limb  !  my  Brother,  like  the  other 

Healthy  People ; 

Elfe  I  fliall  be  like  aCripple* 

LB«c  then  I  £erve  thee  chearfolly, 
d  thoa  ihalt  fee  thy  Joy  in  me. 
For  whom  thou  wert  tormented ; 
And  by  the  Pdn  /^^  Heart  has  felt» 
il$F  Heart  in  Love  will  bomand  meh^ 

And  be  to  tibee  cemented. 
Thy  Blood,  my  God  I 
Pleads  forgiVenefs,  and  thyKindneb 
Is  4mtzin{» 

Melting  9    qmckning ,    humbling , 
raifing. 

10.  Ye  WoiMdt  ef  7^  Ueft  me 

now ! 

0  Blood  tXJefm^  itw  me  thro", 
O  iSweat  afyt/us,  blefs  me ! 

Thy  Cries,  O  y^/u  !  break  my  heart ; 
Thy  fears,  OJeful  inthyfmart. 

And  aQ  thy  Merits  blefs  me ! 
Dear  Heart !  thou  art 
Life's  Beginner;  Trnthyiinner; 

1  will  prattle 

How  by  Death   Oiou^fl  won   the 
Battle. 

ttKa0 106  "tfett  tone  tSL^ma  tftnm* 

i^fT/HATdrewdowafrMi  his 

W       Pather*s  Otf^ne 
TheoolySon,  God  over  all? 
"IW  iiisibrang?  Love  to  «s  atone. 
And  that  he  pity*d  ov  (ad  Fi^. 

2;  Het^as  JikPather'^  joft  Compeer, 

Equal  in  Royalty  and  pow> : 

Yei  of  that  rieih  and  Ueod  took 

fbare, 
Which  we  ourlelves  could  ill  endure. 
}>  The  whob,  how  with  poor  Men 

it  went, 
t?or  thirty  Years  be  truly  tnr'd  ; 
He  bore  the  ihame  of  our  irail  Tent, 
Till  he  at  laft  was  crucify'd  ; 


4.  And  of  his  Godlike  Katare  higli 
Were  veiv  few  expreffions  (how*d ; 
But  this  he  meritra  thereby. 
We  now  arefeconcil'd  widt  Ged  f 
c.  For,  that  God's  Self  did  for  ns 

Irive, 
Did  undeferv*d  Reproach  fttftam. 
This  prov'd  Qarllaiir«ai  w6  SiaH 

live. 
And  Jaftice  auift  her  fword  xdraiiu 

6.  That  he  once  on  the  Ciofs  was 

naird. 
Great  and  enough  was  in  God's  view; 
And  Satan  now  moft  filcvit  yidd. 
Vengeance  has  had  its  ri^  Dne. 

7.  Thus  thro'  the  loving  Son's  own 

blood 
Were  our  Afhxn  agaitt  nlh/f^d : 
And  he,  who  oar  kind  Champion 

flood. 
Of  the  whole  ranfem'd  World  is 

Lord. 


III. 

a)et  etB«0elis$tne  (TTc^eiaety^ 

1 .  'nr^HB  &A  begotten  Son  of  60I 

JL     Takes  up  with  Moieals  his 

abode; 
He  who  was  fwom  to  MrsAam^ 
Who  ever  was  and  is  the  iatat. 
He  came,  and  hklden  Myftenes  ne^ 

veal'd. 
Which  from  the  world's  fovaAuEon 

were  conceal'd. 

2.  Into  which  things,  with  wifiifid 

eye. 
Angels  themfelves  defir'd  to  pry ; 
For  they  beheld  Man's  wretchednefsy 
His  ibvery  and  deep  Dittieft, 
They  faw  him  plung'd  ki  fin  and 

nuliEry  $ 
Bat  yet  that  Love  was  ftirrmg,  eonld 

they  fee. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


4.  TIie£enr  Law,  tba|cajiie  httweca, 
Was  an  cftabliihinent  '^  mean. 
Too  weak,'  Sdvatioa^to  rvftorc  i 
Ik  Sin  exposed,  but  could  no  mwe  i 
It  bid  ui  do,  but  could  not  fircngth 

impart. 
It  knew  to  wound,  but  not  to  heal 

the  heart. 
4.  Then  Love  brake  forth,  <<  Behold 

mtiBU 
**  Pfe]Mr'd,06od,l!Ddoth7Wjll! 
<'  I  freely  come,  I  fieely  die, 
**  ForgmlfyMantofatisfxi 
*'  It  inaum^iAead,  wiUluuigtpon 

tbetree, 
«  From  fin,  and  death*  and  heQ  to 

fet  him  &GC  r  ^ 

^.  And  dMU  for  oar  impottd  Guilt 
Our  Sarety'spredottt  Blood  was  f^lt; 
The  Sins  of  all  on  Him  were  laid. 
And  he  for  all  haa  fiilly  paid ; 
And  now  doth  God  for  children  dear 

receive 
An  forts  of  finoers,  who  on  liim  be- 
lieve. 
6.  We  dead  in  fins  aid  trefpafes. 
The  narrow  Way  to  life  ana  peace 
Had  neither  will  nor  powV  to  find. 
Nor  was  our  heait  at  all  inclined 
To  wi(h«  or  aik,  that  Hajppiaefs  to 

know,  \ 

WUck  ottly  from   "At  fiavioar's 

wonnds  can  flow* 

?•  Out  of  pure  Grace,  unmerited, 
alvation  ihowers  on  our  head  : 
Merely  becaufe  the  Lord  has  dy'd, 
Becanfe  a  Lamb  was  cractfy^d, 
Are  we  invited  to  poifefs  a  Throne, 
Befove  the  woild  was  made,  ordain'd 

our  own. 
8.  Henoe  the  good  Patriarchs  of  old^ 
In  Faith  were  confident  and  bold  1 
They  fpy*d  dieir  nadve  Land  from 

far. 
And  wiih*d  afaeady  to  be  there, 
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thereafter 


10 


With   vehement    defire 

Ibove, 
As  Filgrims  on  the  earth  content  to 

rove. 

9.  In  faith  thefe  fiedfafi  liv'd  and 

d/d, 
Long  ere  the  Lamb  was  cnidfyM : 
We  who  in  Faith's  bleft  Seafon  live* 
We  alio  heaitay  believe; 
And  in  our  Saviour^s  bleeding  wounds 

can  find 
What  they  purfu^d  with  all  their 

heart  and  mind. 

IfimoA  of  my  Saviour's  wounds  I 

(how  dear 
This  Sound  to  each  believer's  ear !) 
What  nittltitudtsievVi  now  can  feel 
Thy  Knergy,  and  fettling  Seal  ?    * 
Thou  God  pn&aicbahle  I  thou  Lamb 

once  flain  I 
Let  u^^richt  feel  thy  Blood,  and 

health  obtain  I 

112. 

1 . /^  God  nnfeaidiable  f  thy  Raya 
V^  Shine  in  my  heart  wMi  fuch 
ftitHigblaae; 
Which  fhewstherkiMs  of  thy  Grace, 
Sweetly  djfj^y'd  k  Jefii*s  Faee. 

2.  Great  God,  how  dreadful  was  thy 

NanK, 
UntD  the  Goldman  >Savidar  came  I 
How  c«i  a  finner  e'er  know  Thee, 
Before  the  Son  hath  made  him  free  ? 

3.  O  tender  Mercy,  glorious  grace. 
To  iave  a  curs'd  and  damned  Race  f 
The  Father  gaye  his  only  Son. 

To  bleed  and  die  for  flaves  undone* 

4.  What  finfttl  worm  could  know  this 
right. 

Tin  'tis  reveai'd  by  thy  own  Light  ? 
Our  hearts  are  hvd  and  dark  and 

blind. 
Till  Jefu's  graoe  on  them  has  ihin'd. 

We 
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J.  We  then  aftonifliM  fee  thy  Love, 
And  thy  great  mercy  know  and  prove ; 
O  joy  unfpeakable !  all  bright 
The  Day. Star  fliineiu   paft  is  the 
night. 

6.  With  fweeteft  grace  the  Gofpel 

founds,. 
And    flames   forth  love   in  Jefu's 

wounds  » 
What  ftrongcr  Pledge  of  love  could 

be? 
Behold  the  bloody  ihameful  Tree ! 

7.  Can  anv  HI  difireCi  my  heart. 
Since  God  with  his  own  Son  did 

part? 
Whatever  I  want,  can^t  be  deny'd» 
Becaufe  for  ma  the  Lamb  has  dy'd. 

8.  Who  can  condemn,  now  Chrift 

has  died; 
I,  by  his  Blood,  amjnftified; 
He  ever  lives  to  interceed, 
And  fend  me  Help  in  ev^ry  Need. 

o.  What  can  me  feparate  from  this. 
The  Love  of  Chrift,  his  peace  and 

blifs? 
Shall  Tribulation,  ordiftrefs. 
Shall  9xy  Trials  more  or  lefs  ? 

10.  No ;  I  in  all  things  e*er  (hall 

prove 
Conqueror  thro*  him  who  did  me  love ; 
My  Lord  has  got  the  viaory. 
Sufficient  is  his  Grace  for  me. 

1 1*  O  love  unbounded !  fweet  and 

furc ! 
My  hclplcfs  foul  now  lives  fecure. 
And  fees  and  feels  thy  Pow'r  divine; 
Marvellous  Light  on  me  doth  ihinc. 

ta.  The  more  of  this  fweet  light  I 
fee,  ^ 

The  more  I  know  the  mifery, 

The  pride  and  treachery  of  Man'* 
heart. 

And  when  I  give  my  Saviour  {mart. 
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Long,  this  was  from  my  fight 

conceal'rf/ 
Till  'twas  by  that  fame  Light  revcal*d. 
Which  (hews  God*s  love  and  Jefu's 

Grace, 
And  fills  the  bruifed  Heart  with  peace. 

"3- 

1 .  AX  Thou,  the  faireft  of  mankind ! 
Vy  'Thy  Beauty  ftrikes  both  heart 

and  mind; 
Yet  nothing  is  fo  fair  in  thee. 
As  thy  fweet  Form  upon  the  Tree. ' 

2.  Thy  Crofs,  whenever  it  appears. 
It  melts  the  hardeft  Heart  to  tears  i 
Its  Virtue  no  one  can  exprds. 
Who  feels  it,  he  feels  happinefs. 

3.Thy  Blood,  which  was  fofreelyfpilt 
For  ev'ry  finner^s  debt  and  guilt. 
The  NaiKholes  and  the  pierced  Side, 
And  ev*ry  Stripe,  revive  thy  Bride. 
4.  Away,  ye  Painters,  with  your  Art  I 
The  Spirit  paints  widiin  the  Heart  % 
Draws  to  the  life  the  bloody  Tree, 
And  lets  us  it  in  fpirit  fee. 

Wiiik  i$r  HaGv  me  6na)ie* 

1 .  l^Now'f(  thoo,  that  the  Samur 

JV  ShewMtheegrace  and  favour 

.When  a  Criminal  ? 
Twas  his  Blood  did  ranfom 
Thy  foul  from  the  dungeon 

But  as  Yefterday ; 
And  To-Day,  to  thy  great  joy. 
Thou  art  next  unto  him  placed. 
As  his  Bride  careffed. 

2.  Bloody  Reconciler, 
Thy  CroftChurch's  Healer  f 

If  times  numberlefs 
I  thy  Feet  embraced, 
Wept  them  wet,  and  kiffed 

For  eleding  Grace  s 
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Yet  J  nought  thereby  had  wrought : 
Az  thy  Smart*s  reward  now  feize  me^ 
Yea  and  thoafands  with  me. 

"5- 

9(&  siiin  tedouMet  luxOe* 

I .  li/f  Y  wonnded  Prince  enthroned 

IVX      on  high. 
After  thy  Blood  a^Jhurft  I  cry. 

In  Thee  I  long  to  reft ; 
Redining  on  thy  loving  Heart, 
Tm  ftrangely  well,   and  ev'n  my 
finart 
Is  wholefome,  gobd,  and  greatly 
Ueft. 

%, .  After  thy  Grace  a-thirft  to  be, 
Already  that*8  to  hang  on  thee 

To  fed  thy  love  alone. 
That's  to  poflefs  thee.  Sinners  Friend  j 
£v*n  panting  all  for  thee  to  fpend. 

This  in  thy  Book  is  noted  down. 
3.  O  take  me  by  the  hand  and  heart, 
Cradotts  and  loving  as  thou  art. 

And  deep'  thy  Seal  imprefs } 
Keep  me  (hut  up  fecare  and  free  . 
.  From  earthly  Noife  and  mifery ; 

Thyfdf  find  alws^^s  free  Accefi  \ 
4*  I  lovMIthee  little,  mcioos  Lord, 
Tho'  bv  the  heavenly  lioft  ador*d. 

Ere  I  thy  People  lov'd : 
The  beauties  of  thy  chofen  Race, 
or  ))dng  fmitten  with  thy  Grace 

The  wonderful  Occafion  prov*d. 

116. 

3[c|}  xai^  XDitb  fur  Hdnoi  .t^rom 

1  •  T  Bow  before  the  Fadier^s  throne ; 
1  With  equal  awe  before  Thee 
fall. 
Thou  true  Son  of  the  living  one;, 
Ap|>ointed  Lord  i^nd  H^  of  al) ! 


Appointed,  fince  thy  bloody  Fight» 
To  call  and  draw  the  Sons  of  men. 
Thy  Property  by  jufteft  right. 
Since  bought  with  Agony  and  Palo. 

2.  To  thy  great  Majef^  be  praife. 
Which  fttfier'd  fuch  a  Wretch  to  bes 
And  helped  me,  thro*  attracting  Graces 
The  Father's  loving  heart  to  fee : 
Which  for  fo  many  years  my  heart 
With  Cords  of  love  unwearied  drew. 
And  now, .  by  ^^Vf  Way  and  Ar^ 
Strives  to  compleat  the  Creature  New« 

3 .  Thanks  for  all  this.  Eternal  Friepd* 
And  for  all  that  which  I  forget. 
And  all  I  cannot  compreh^; 
For  thou^rt  unfathomably  great : 
When  I  thy  Love  aftonifli^  fee, 
Whatleneths,  breadths,  depths,  aa4 

heights  arife ! 
Eternity,  Immenfitv, 
Thefe  are  its  only  boundaries. 
4«  Myfelf  I  to  diee.  Lord  of  love^ 
Therdbre  devote,  as  wholly  thine ; 
I  wifli  eachTdent  to  improve. 
That  it  may  anfwer  thy  Defign : 
But  thou  ne  V  let  my  poor  Smd  UX 
Out  of  thy  Arm's  Embraces, 
Early  9|id  late  do  nought  at  aft 
But  ihew  thy  tender  Merdes. 

117- 

SDtr  Uf  Uici^er  IreunK 

i.^TpHOU  lovelieft  Friend  F 

X     Much  wept  for,  now  gdn^d! 
Betrothed  now  we  are ; 
This  moment  the  Partner's  Regards 
I  do  ihare. 

2.  But  who  then  art  Thou? 
What  fay  1  hereto  ?  - 

Of  Ages  the  Sire, 

My  Maker,  my  Saviour,  my  wedding- 
attire. 

3.  My  Qod,  for  fuch  Boon 
What  Good  had  I  done  ? 


IMy 
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My  heart  is  inflamed, 
Whene'er  St  boc  hears  iu  hammmit 
nam*d. 

4.  Who  now,  aftffr  THcc, 

is  neareft  Xaxs±\ 

No  Man,  I  fuppofe ; 

(My  love  of  ought  mortal,  from  love 

tQ  Thee  flows.) 
<.  The  next  after  Him, 
Should  hi  ate  Blohim, 
The  Trinity  Weft : 
Yet  that  too  in  Jijus  itfclf  has  wprcft 

6.  So  long  as  Earth  old 
Her  Being  does  hol4> 
Nor  piecc-mcal  docs  fajlj 

Muft  Jefus  the  God-man  Hill  be  all 
in  all. 

7.  The  Church,  his  dear  Bride, 
His  Fleih  near  ally'd, 

I  fo  do  behold. 

That  I  to  no  man  can  tk'  Impreflion 

unfold* 
9.'  Her  Joy  and  her  Smart 
With  her  teck  my  Heart  ^ 
Her  Plan  (b. divine 
Jsk  Jefus  the  God  of  ail  Gods  is  made, 

mine. 
9«  I»  vorm  poor  and  neanr 
Yet  wiib  10  icmaia 
To  her  and  die  Lamb 
A  fpedade  pleafisf ,   and  part  of 

their  fame. 

11%. 

3n  meinm  trnime  fnmUr* 

I*  'T^HOU  haft  thyfelf  revcal'd 

Ml     Wsthiamy  confcioas  Heart, 
My  Jefu !  clearer  than  the  fun 

I  fee  thy  Wounds  and  fmart : 

By  thcfc  I  well  can  feel. 

That  thou  haft  me  releasM ; 
A  glance  from  thy  rich  fovVeign  Love 

Has  comforted  fay  breaft. 


f^jmns  4^  the  Brethren 


^    Thy  Name  abne  and  CroA      1 
My  Gladnefi  does  crease^  I 

And  to  perceive,  how,  as  thine  oh 
I'm  branght  to  foch  a  Statc^       i 
That  of  that  painfitl  Wood 
I  (hall  remaiA  a  Prizes 

T  exalt  that  wOithy  Lamb,  iriio  ^ 
DidfisitDyflibapdae. 


|.  O  Ueedipg  L»mb«f  God,        ^ 

Once  ilaught^'d  for  cor  Sake !  J 
That  qofifUa  firong,  di>t  taui^ 
fore. 

Which  then  didft  aodeitdoi 

In  fiery  thirft  of  Love, 

While  on  thy  Throne  redinVI,  ; 
To  refcae  thy  efpoufed  Sride 

From  infults  of  the  Fiend  f 

4.  This  Work  thoa  fiaifh'd  hall$ 
The  banner  is  rear'd  «p. 

The  Lamb  has  foic'd  his  way  <W 
•U, 
And    backward    fiuinks   Hel^ 

Tr«>p, 
(The  fealfi  are  open  broken 
The  Veil  is  rent  in  twoj) 
All  is  recover'd  and  aveag'd* 
A«d  free  the  Pris'aen  go. 

5.  Therefore  my  fonl  is  bov'd. 
My  heart's  in  joy  and  Peace, 

Since  I  no  more  am  tenrify'd 
Abottt  my  Happtaeft : 
My  Lamb  has  me  red6em*d. 
Has  all  ny  Guilt  forgi^'n  $ 

Tm  bury*d  in  that  Dea£  of  has. 
Which  fo  avails  in  Heav*n. 

6.  Give  thou  me  yet  more  Faith, 
(On  thy  fide  Ijon^  begun) 

And  to  behold  thy  Wounds,  till  I 
Enamonr'd  am  theraoni 
One  muft.  Lamb,  honour  diee. 
Whoe'er  thy  Worth  {xuveyt ; 

At  leaft  within  thy  Church*s  dioirs. 
Which  is  thy  crown  and  piaifc* 
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7.  SiM  by  \StM  called  was 
Upon  a  meit^as  Dty ; 

The  Hour  »  not  fifrfotten  yet 
But  ent  recount  it  may : 
We  tkerefbre  thank  thte  ftitt 
Wkk  deepeft  fenfe  ^  lAvtt 

For  theft  dear  People  e? *ry  eiAS 
Who  thy  Heart's  joy  do  prove. 

8.  Affift  them  well  to  bear 
What  thorn  flialt  lay  on  each. 

In  thefe  thy  Bhffibg'a  diiys,  that 
noueht 
To  Ihake  ttek* Pence  may  reachi 
While  fiMtoe  4&MMrtim'^  Work, 
To  Osrve  thy  Flocfe  ^ftfert'd. 

And  ^iMidwi^  MSvy  bet  attend 
The  Teaching!  of  oar  Lord. 

9.  The  Fountain  of  thy  woahds 
Open  t6  vKili  aHoWf 

Whereby  into  the  Holy  Place 

They  tiTty  hooit  nay  go ; 

In  Spirit  with  thee  to  treat. 

The  ilJl^«  forth  tody; 
And  daily  walk  m^  Power  giit^ 

And  at  thy  lidding  Sy. 

10.  By  theTe  wordi  we  will  fland; 
Thy  Name  and  bloody  Tree, 

Lord,  fiiall  aloae  in  rfij  place 
Onr  boaft  and  Symbol  be: 
Since  then  with  Heart  fe  kind 
Didft  on  the  Croft  expire ; 

Onr  Shield  and  liength  thou  doft 
remain. 
The  God  oar  fouls  defire* 


119. 
Mtt  Mt  fa  fdifi  fc^tarrft  )iu« 


in  thi  eigbttinth  dntury.  ^f 

a.  The  Bindi^that  bound  thy  lover 
faft, 
l/nbifad  thee  from  diy  Pai  A 1 
His  piercing  Cry,  that  foo^  thy 
foal, 
Aad  lings  to  fleep  agaia. 

3.  The  Nails  which  caQ$*d  him  to 
much  fmart. 

Thy  heat^nly  Seat  make  ftfl ; 
He  bears  thee  on  his  Heart,  thou 
him. 
Sleep  on,  and  take  thy  refl« 

4.  Hulh,  ftir  not  up  the  Friend  oJE 
Chrift, 

Wake  not  the  lovely  Bride ; 
Some  Viiton  caufeth  her  to  fmile, 
She  fees  his  open  Side. 


..T»< 


row  fwfcet's  the  Ditam  of 

her  that  fteeps ; 
ithee,  thou  happy  Bride, 
When  choofing  for   thy  Reft   the 

flace, 
ere  thy  Beloved  dy*d. 


t20. 

1.  T>UT  one  thing  the  Son  honours, 
jD    And  yicUshiih  Hearts  d^ 

Iwht: 
Tis  when  his  choir  oTSinners 

Do  priufe,  with  troth  and  right. 
The  Glory  of  tfaofe  Wounds,  whicft 
he 
To  all  the  World  ekhibits. 
As  effer'd  on  the  tree. 

2.  And  whafc  gives  Sinners  pleafore  ? 
^Hs  when  Salvation  they. 

In  the  Lamb's  wounds  their  padnre. 

Indeed  ev'n  here  enjoy; 
And  when  that  Blood,  he  once  did 
poor 

For  them,  as  their  life's  Foanuua, 
Qnickens  their  Mind  ail  o'er. 

3.  Thou  holieft  Thought  and dearcit. 
The  Knowledge  of  our  Lamb! 

Thou  thonihad  fidc^nes  cheareft. 
To  (uch,  a  welcome  name : 

The  reafon  is,  that  Blood  divine^ 
The  iinner*s  Life  eternal. 

Which  in  the  hearts  doth  reign. 
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4.  Yea,   ftouU  fome  poor  bfiod 

Creature^ 

Wbo  can^  perhaps  ev'n  read, 
Anoneft  thy  Children  enter* 

And  to  thofe  Woands  give  heed ; 
He*ll  in  that  n^oment  feel  and  oim» 

That  to  hit  endlefs  Comfort 
God  did  in  Fleih  come  down. 

r .  Beyond  this  FU  know  nothing* 
While  Vm  a  finfol  Man» 

And  white  by  Faith  Fm  living ; 
This  is  that  holy  plan, 

Which  the  bleft  Trini^  ordained : 
By  none  but  helpleis  Sinners 

Such  RighteoufneTs  is  gain'd. 

6.  This  matter  is  revealed 
With  our  Eleaion's  fight  ^ 

Wh^eby  one's  oft  compelled 
To  weep,  and  then  outright 

For  peace,  and  bli(s,   and  joy  fo 
ftrong. 
Mud  the  Lamb's  hymn  be  finging. 

That  bleft  eternal  Song. 

7.  This  to  the  Soul  then  preaches. 
Thro'  the  holy  Spirit's  feal  1 

So  that  it  alfe  reaches 
The  Body,  and  full  well 

Proves,  thatGoddidin  Fleflidefcend^ 
And  hath  us  help'dthro*  all  things, 

As  Chrift  of  God,  oar  Friend. 

5.  Hear  we  fome  man  delighted 
With  his  own  holinefs, 

(Who  yet  could  well  be  frighted 
At  his  trae  Wretchednefi;) 

We  know  mean  while  nonght  but 
that  Lamb, 
Who  gave  himfelf  up  for  us. 

The  God  on  Crofs's  beam. 

9.  We  fly  th*  imagination. 
Give  no  Encouragement, 

When,  from  Satanic  £dhion, 
JSelf.RightBonlttcfs  is  bent 

In  the  leatt  trifle  to  intrude) 
indeed  'tis  Satam^B  do^lrine. 

It  robs  God's  Pienitode. 


Hjfmm  cf  the  Bretbrm 


io«  No :  our  whole  heart  admiicth* 

One  Holinels  as  tme  1 
Here  wx  above  defireth 

Ought  but  its  pow'r  to  view : 
We  ^'  His  Truth  art  fw^aiffd^ 

fn  the  Lamb's  Bloodand  ixn&^xistff  ; 
There  we  are  well  fupj^y'd, 

X2I« 

Daii  id  mrtnf  f tiff t 

!•  'TpHAT  is  my  deUsht 

X     Both  by  day  and  nigh^ 
When  before  my  Eyes  fo  feeble. 
Since  thej^  ought  to  f«e  are  abli^    * 
I  can  paint  a  Lamb 
Slain  on  Crofs's  flem. 

2.  O  then  weeps  my  heart 

At  his  bitter  Smart ! 

That  blood  which  from. his  Feec 

trickles. 
My  poor  heart  fi>  fweetly  iackksr; 
O  how  manya  kifs 
Gets  that  Hand  of  his  I 

O  how  inwardly 
>o  I  think  on  thee, 
Thon  bleft  Part  of  my  Lamb's  Body« 
(Which  the  Sm's  Sign,  wide  and 

bloody. 
Always  will  abide,) 
GafliwidiinChrift'sSidel   ' 
4.  And  in  viewing  this. 
Go  with  Crofs's  blifs 
Many  from  the  Congregatioiis« 
Unto  all  the  favage  Nations, 
Upon  whom  the  Blood 
Yet  muft  fiream  and  flood* 
c.  And  in  all  their  Ways 
They  fing  Hymns  of  praife ; 
Labour  with  the  Spirit's  afliftance. 
And  keep  always  in  remembrance 
What  the  Scripture  *  faith 
OfMenboldinFahh. 
•  Hcb.  li. 


I 
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6.  Lamb»  I  know  in  heart 
That  God*t  Qfrift  thoa  art. 
The  great  Monarch  of  afl  Heaven» 
And  die  ruler  of  thofe  fevtn,  * 
Lord  of  ev'ry  Man : 
Lead  thy  Pilgrim-train  f 
*  The  Churches^  Rtv.  u  &Q. 


122. 


SDdn  ait0ent  neinen  immli* 


in  the  eighteenth  Centmy.  79 

6.  Thank  God  r  that  th*  holy  Ghoft 
Oat  of  thy  breaft  was  loft. 
And  that  thy  princely  Lock 
The  Sbikinab  fbrfook, 
Firll  Man !  who  on  ui  all 
Didft  operate  by  thy  Fall. 

7.  A  happier  Let  is  mine ! 
Thoa  wert  fo  great  and  fine ; 
Yet  coold  thy  dazzling  mien 
Thee  from  Death^s  pow'r  not  fcreen : 
I  on  a  Worm  *  believe. 
And  thro*  his  Grace  I  Uvc. 


thy 


I.  npHY  Eyes,  thy  Mouth, 

1         Side, 
Thy  Body  crocify^d. 
Whereon  we  buUd  fo  ftre,    . 
We  once  ihall  fee  fecure ; 
And  kifs  and  inly  sreet 
The  prints  in  Han£  and  Feet. 
^.  Till  then  by  Faith  VVL  view 
Thofe  Eye-ftreaks  black  and  blae. 
The  Clam  on  mputh  and  tongue. 
Thy  Corpfe  with  torture  wrung. 
As  in  the  holy  Hymn  f 
Defcrib'd  from  liinb  to  limb. 

f  Cint.  V.  lo. 
3.  1  blieve,  in  either  Hand 
A  piercing  Nail  did  ftandi 
And  I  believe,  my  Lord, 
Thy  holy  Feet  were  b^*d  ; 
And  that  anod«Br  wound 
Widiin  thy  Side  was  found. 
4.IieeinfpiritDlain, 
What  from  die  Side Vwoond  ran ; 
I  (ee  the  Water  gufli. 
The  Blood  on  Earth's  face  rufli, 
MJturm  ID  bePrieft, 
Was  fprinkled  once  and  bleft. 

<.  Thou  know*ft,  O  God,  that  I, 
wm  I  juft  now  to  die. 
No  other  Saviour  have, 
No  other  wilh  or  crave. 
But  Jefiu^  Sinner's  Friend* 
A  Saviour  without  end* 


•  Pf.zxu.  6. 

8.  While  I  on  Him  rely, 
I'm  fure  to  ftand  thereby. 
Would  Sin  henceforth  make  head  ? 
Like  Infeds  'tis  prefs'd  dead. 
Which  in  thefe  mortal  days 
Would  dare  my  (kin  deface. 

9.  If  the  World's  force  was  joln'd, 
A  poor  Straw's  fate  'twould  find : 
The  Spirit's  mild  foft  yqice 
Would  ftronff  againft  it  rife ; 
The  world  thus  in  my  ears, 

A  (hatter*d  reed  appears. 

10.  If  even  this  World^s  God, 
(A  Giant  dreadful,  proud. 

In  the  Old  Teftament) 
Drew  near,  and  Malice  meant ; 
Yet  can't  he  me  down  tread : 
^Gaiaft  this,  provifion's  made. 
1 1  •  How  comes  it  now  to  that. 
That  Sin's  but  like  a  Gnat  ? 
Who  makes  di'  old  Serpent  weak  ? 
The  World  repels  fo  back  ? 
Nought  but,  (what  I  pofllHs,) 
The  poor  ones  fpecial  Grace. 

12.  ^tttAdam  not  finl'd  quite, 
I'd  be  in  danger  yet 

Pardy  m^felf  to  choofe 
My  Way,  and  fomewhere  lofe  j 
So  that  by  God's  Decree, 
Death  ihould  return  on  me. 

13.  But  fo  I  lay  deftroy'd. 
When  me  the  Saviour  fpy'd  f 


He 
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8o  Bymns  of  the  Brethren 

He  calPd  to  mind  his  Pain, 
Which  handsi  feet»  did  failain. 
The  mark  in  Side  impreft, 
The  Right  in  his  Hands  placM. 

14.  His  plan  he  had  and  kncw-^ 
Then  I  of  himtookViewi 
Heard  in  one  moment  plain 
My  endlefs  Blifs  and  gain : 
«'  Rife  from  thy  blood  and  filth, 
**  And  do  what*s  for  thy  health/' 

I  c.  When  dins  the  Shepherd  fpoke. 
Short  moiing-fpace  I  cook  1 
I  fpnmg  upon  my  feet^ 
I  tatted  his  Lov«  fweet; 
My  Life  was  from  ihis  time 
Delivered  o'er  to  Him. 


1 6.  When  now  Sin  room  woold  hope. 
When  me  the  World  would  ftop, 
Or  Safan  at  me  aim ; 

They  find,  in  vain  they  eame: 
«  Aft  Je/tts  {fay  I  boM), 
*'  If  yon  me  flate  mnft  hold  ? 

17.  Long  as  I've  BvM  In  grace. 
Nor  Antichrift  got  place, 
I^OT$ataK,  nor  Sin's  iO, 
<Which  I  feel  round  me  Hill) 
With  Chrifi  to  lift  thdf  head ; 
How  fliooid  they  captive  Ibad  ? 

18.  And  till  the  $hephenl  mUd 
His  Lamb  will  doom  and  yields 
That  It  the  wolf  nay  tear  4 
No  Wonying  it  does  fear. 

But  'bides  fecur'd  herewith 
&om  the  red  Oragon's  teeth. 

19.  Thoft  hi  the  Warfare  now: 
TheNew  Wmid  dull  e«fiie; 
Where  each  time  and  degree 
In  wide  Etemdqr, 

Moil  aid  me  Atll  in  this, 
The  Wounds  afirefh  to  kiis« 


123. 

ttt  armr  ymo^en'&in^er* 

1 .  y^  Ye  who  Grace's  children  are, 
V^  Who  the  poor  Sinners  tide 

bear. 

To  many  qoite  unknown ; 
Ye  who  can  offer  to  your  King 
(WhoVsiotdt^  the  meaoeft  thing) 

Nought  that  is  really  your  own  : 

t«  Come,  mnd  ling  Praife  with  0116 

confent ;     , 
And  tho'  you  hare  no  Inilrament 

But  a  poor  broifed  Reed, 
Which  had  been  broke,  bat  for  his 

care; 
Yet  wffl  He  thereto  lend  an  car,     " 
And  o>er  yoor  Ch^  his  blefling 
flied. 

124. 

i.TT/HBN  «^   I  g^   my 

Prepared  to  i^ieath  myji^kedAds  { 
That  robe  C»  wltk^  my  I«M  99^ 

God, 
Befprinkkd.  with  |Jiy]8^G^.9>opA. 

2.  Doft  thou  vedrviettt  graskmsL^v^y 
To  fhint  Md  glory  ift  above  f 

I  want  it  now,  wtl^Mft  a  veil 
I  caaaot  bt  a  Weddin»<}tteft. 

3.  A  garment  I  myfeir  h«d  gmi'd^ 
A  ftafFt  4iad  wiieneii  1 4eaiiVI  c 
Which  .feU,   wirn  tr jed* '  from  •«( 

my  hand  ( 
My  robe— I  bum'd  it  to  vl  bnmd. 

4.  My  carnal  S%alF,«iywoiMy«ay, 
Did  never  fetid  hdp  convey ; 

My  feeminjE  Mr,  and  4«lf-fpim  Drefi^ 
Nccr  covcr'd  half  my  nakedncfs. 
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in  the  eigbietntb  Ceniuiy. 

f.  Bat  now  the  fokmn  Work  is  done: 
pat  my  Lord  and  Saviour  on. 
The  Father,  Son  and  holy  Ghoft, 
Win  fee  1  never  fliall  be  loft. 

6.  When  Chrift  our  life  (hall  pllce 

Twill  then  be  manifeft  and  clear, 
Whether  or  no  the  fprinkllng  Blood 
Rath  wafhM  our  Robes,  and  kept 
them  good  ? 


125. 

1 .  ^ESUf  our  High  prieft  and  our, 
J      Head, 

Who  bear'ft  our  FIe(h  and  blood. 
And  always  interced'^ft  for  as 
Before  the  throne  of  God ; 

2.  We  know  thou  never  canft  forget 
.  Thy  poor  weak  Members  here ; 

But  when  we  fuiFer  in  the  leaft, 
A  part  with  us  thou'lt  bear. 

3.  Thou  with  great  tendemefs  art 

to^ch*d 
At  what  thy  Children  feel; 
When  by  Temptations  we  are  prefsM, 
Thou  know'ft  well  what  we  ail ; 

4.  And  haft  a  tender  fympathy 
With  ev'ry  fnuirt  and  pain : 

For  when  thou  waft  a  Man  on  earth. 
Thou  didft  the  fame  fuftain. 

5*  And  tho*  thou  art  exalted  now. 

Yet  to  us  thou  art  near, 
ThoQ  know^ft  our  weaknefles  and 
wants. 

And  lift'neft  to  our  Pray'r. 

6.  Thou  art  to  us  fo  very  nigh. 
That  witli  us  thou  art  one. 

In  fpiik,  foul,  and  heart,  and  fle(h  ; 
Yea  Bone  of  our  own  bone. 

7.  What  (hall  we  fay  for  this  thy 

lore. 
But  'fore  thee  proftrate  lie; 
And  thank  thee  that  thou  waft  a 

Man. 
To  all  Eternity. 
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JDufMatt  a^smn^  ]Be^  feiisen  UAu 

1 .  \7^  bottomlefs  dqpths  <if  God^i 
M,       i&fini^Love,  f 

By  Ts/b  C^fJ  to  us  Tcvea W  I 

Its  motions  howbaming,  how  flaming 
they  prove  f 

Tho*  from  nanVwifdom  quite  tioi|« 
ceal'd. 

What  doft  tbou  knre  ?. Sinners,  ikd^ 
vileft  race  j 

Whom  doft  thou  l)left)  Childi^n^^ 
who  curs'd  thy  grace : 

O  Bdng  moft  gracious  f  whom  an- 
gels adore. 

Thou  tak'ft  thy  Delight  in  things 
worthlefs  and  poor. 

2.  But  fince  thy  love's  Counfel  de^ 

termin*d  once  thus. 

Which  gladly  would  have  free  efFeft ; 

With  Thanks  everlafting,  be  there- 
fore by  us 

Its  grace  enjoy'd  in  each  refpe^l : 

We  yield  our  Souls  over,  with  Body 
join'd. 

Here  in  their  tents  earthly,  to  the 
bleft  mind 

Of  that  fo  majeftic  and  deep  Lovir 
divine, 

As  Vefiels,  where  thy  gentle  impdfe 
may  fhine. 

3.  For  fo,  for  C^rj^s  fake,  he  en* 

gages  his  word, 
(He  who  as  Father  is  made  known) 
Such   heavenly  treafures  to   us  to 

aftbrd. 
Which  can  our  Souls    adorn .  an4 

crown  5 
And  ev'n  o^er  our  Body,  tho' frail  as,. 

glafs. 
To  pour  alfo  blefmgs,  i^hich  thought  . 

furpafs. 
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Hence  we  now  together,  thro*  th'  holjr 

Blood*8  might*  . 
Us  in  nnexhaoHed  gdod  things  can 

ddight..      ,   . 
4*  Yct,OGodof6lory!  CarThirft 

and  define' 
Goes  not  fo  £ir«.  ^  does  thy  Grtce  : 
We  hav^TeoeivM  fiivoars  fionk  dier 

ndrr  Md  highef »  - 
rfhan  due  of  (tripes  by  jttOioi  was : 
Sq  teacb  uato  triift.the  J^atemit 

Heart; 
And  lotks  full  of  Jeftre  ai  the  SooilA 

dart;. 
Ill  thde  g^doitt  days,  let  thy  Spirit 

us  guide 
Such  thiiigs  to  ref)ueft>  as  fhali  ^t 

ratify'd. 
5.  VeH  may  alT  the  powerful  Blef^ 

fings  decreed, 
(Which,  that  thy  fools  ought  health. 

obtain. 
Beam  forth  to  the  members  hoea 

ye/us  their  Head) 
Be  granted  to  the  faithful  Train ! 
They're  ftyl'd  by  their  title,  and  arc 

fo  too, 
(for  Jffus  the  Amen  is  ever  true) 
Redeemed  ones,   Difpiples  of  God 

and  the  Lamb, 
Tb^e  (harers  in  glory,  and  here  in 

the  fhame* 
6*.. In  fum,  we  bdi&ech  thee,   bkft 

Being  fo  mild  I 
Inflame  our  minds  and  fpirits  now. 
That  in  his  light,  who  is  thy  Image 

and  Child, 
Wliat  thy  fweet  Name  is,  we  may 

know  ; 
A«d  in  bis  Yoke  cafy  what  energy ! 
How  we  who  Him  ioHow,  are  truly 

..    free: 
•p  explain  all  this  inly  xo  us  con- 

defcend,  I 

That  once  thy  work  on  us   may 

th'  Author  commend. 
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I.    A  Pterthelabonnof  chyfiA^ 
x\  Thou,  Jefu,  oa  the  Cic 

didft  die ; 
frhou  fufPredil  much  on  oar  bekal 
And  did^ft  thou  merit  nought  theiuh 
Forbid  that  thought?  T^y  SM 

indeed 
Has  purchased  er'iy  Grace  we  tiee 
,2.  We  need  not  lie  in  Chains  of  fl 
In  fear  and  darknefs  all  oar  dams 
If  but  our  hearts  have  dice  wirai^ 
Our  mouths  can  gladly  found  ■ 

praifc  : 
Numbers  of  flaves  thou  haft  Bid 

For  where  grace  is,  Acre's  Libolf 

3 .  There's  fome  ftrange  Tirtoc  in  4j 

Death, 
Which  may  we  daily  mOre  diftem; 
Something  that  can  a  new  Life  brad 
Into  the  foul,  and  make  k  bam  : 
tPhank  him  all  ye,  who  know  inden 
This  truth,  that  he  foryou  did  bled 

4.  You,    (who  were  flaves  of  fii 

before,) 
The  Saying  ehaarfnily  repeat : 
♦•  Thou,  Lord,  for  love  of  us  Ml 

bore  '  i 

'^  Contempt  and  pain*  and  UoM 

fweac ; 
<<  Our  Souls  from  fin  and  keH  to  ft 
^'  And  win  our  hearts  to  follow  Th< 

I2& 

tfuAltie  m  fin  tk^ufulii  iMi»  1 

i 

t.y^Race!  Grace!    O  thatV 
VJT      charming  found ! 
Full  fweet  it  comes  to  aU, 

WhoVe  cleady  feen,  and  deqpljif 
The  misery  of  the  Fall : 


Who' 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Who^  rigbdy'known  'the  Italrfol 

ftatc,     ,' 
'   Whrnk^Soulft  donbtfftt'ft^ 
E'erChrift  feleas  them  t^'^Oy 
'  neir  iuKir»iheav'nly  Land. 
z.  GfKt  i  lioffir  meediftg;'gfeat  to 
thofe. 

Who  tralylSininerfi  are, 
Who  feel  their  need,  yei,  Dieath; 
nifdtfh'  .       :.'      • 

All  elfe  h  taftdefe  Faret     ' 
While Tcu^  fla:3fleipthHr  Death  away, 

Senfelefsi^  tho*  heirs  of  hell; 
NegleA  Ihe  Oikn  made  \>y  Grace, 

It^  qttNoitt :  never  feel. 
%.  When  firft  the  foul  awakes,  it  fees 

And  cftHiii fetan*5  yoke; 
Great  Hindrances  and  chains' appear. 

Not  eafy  to  be  broke  :  ,  . 

But  Grace,  fite  Grace,  moflf^cetf^ 
calls,    ,      ,  ■    •  ' 

^  D5re^ly  come,  who  will, 
**  Joft  aa^tt  are,  fer  Chrilt  receives 
<«  Poor  helpleis  fmners  flilL*' 


4.  Thus  has  he  dealt  with  me;  I 
gain'd 
At  firft  a  gracious  Wink ; 
And  then  pure  draughts  of  peace  aad 

.  joy 

From  his  Si4c'6  Well  to  drink. 
Now  my  heart's  wifh  1  have,  when- 
e'er 

I  can  for  my  dear  Lamb 
But  do  fome  little  thing,  to  fhew 

At  leail  a  grateful  Aim. 

5  •  All  we,  who  MOW  are  hk,  were  firft 

Duly  Goavid  within  1 
There  each  confefsM,  "  De^r  Sa- 
vioiir,  I 

<<  Am  blind,  and  I  an  fin  t^' 
Then  Life  and  Righteoufnefs  divine. 

Were  in  a  moment  giv^n ; 
Thus  we  a.  happy  people  are. 

Apparent  Heks  of  heav'ne 


83 

6«  Nfiw^dftarcfl  Lamb  f  we  iiily  pray» 

That  in  thv  Service  we 
May.aftliw^  holy,  fkkhM  pronre )   • 

But  more  cfpecially. 
That  we  U  ThM^  may  ftHl  abUte; 

For  Babes  we  are  xncdl^  weak. 
Poor  finner$  i(ill,  -who  without  the^» 

Can  nought  ad,  think  or  (peak. 

7- 


O  ffifve  us  more,  more  cv'ry  day, 

'Tittw^VeqCiite  funk  in  Graee,  . 
To  drink,  ftilldrii^k  I  for  fincethou'ft 

'    ^iv'ii.^  '.       '        ':  ^     ' 

Us  Life,  fuch  thirft  takes  pkc^ ; 
And  we  believe,'  and  humbiy  tr^l; 

Thi»  thsft  the  fame  will  be, 
Where'erwe  live,  where'er  we  range. 

Through  all  eternity. 

8.  Be  f(y#alltKi&,  Hufhand  offoQlsl 

Here  and  in  Heav'a  ador'd  : 
How  great  is  all  ^y  Paithf^lnefs, ' 

Aniieiit  and  ku;  O  Lorti  (* 
'Tis  Grace  each  day  fofeedaovrfouls ; 

Grace'4Mefft'«»iiilypsori    .. 
And  O  f  that  nothing  eiie  bui-Crace, 

May  Viltefor  evermore. 


«elohet  fert  l>«t  «ott  fte«'0fr<Ptia* 

i.'QRaifes  to    thee,   God    Holy 

JL        Gboft,  wefend. 
Who  doft  the  Lamb*s  Attonement 

racommand  1 
And  of  that  fole  Foostain  of  all  faf- 

varion, 
Canft  fo  diftin£lly  give  us  information, 
,  That  we  it  knpiqr. 
2.  A  precious  myftery  it  is  indeed ; 
The  bleffed  Angels  ftill  to  learn  pro- 
ceed   . 
More  of  God's  deepwifdom,  which 

they  fo  value. 
And  by  Chrift*s  Chttrch,.ai)^  his  pi$^ 
Retinue, 

They  jracc  it  out. 
Pfa  3. 
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8*  limts  of  the  BretSnff 

3»  TKc  U'dl-  fprtng  ihcwfote  ef.true 

wifdom  this ; 
And  fioce  to  us  revealed  tJMtMyll-rjr 

is,  .  ^ 

We^  thun  all  the  wife  00^  that  havp 

been  ever,  .    . 

Whatc'er  of  fciencc  they  <:ouId  el/fe 

.4i^cover,  ...  . - 

Arc  happier  far. 

4.  Thanks  to  thee  fQr..thi^.(?Bafa's- 

KnQwledget  LordT: 
For  He  indeed  his  Blood  in  vain  had 

.  ponr'd. 
If  to  fan^ify  us  ought  elfe  availed-: 
Befides  his  dear  Wound*,  if  ought 
cpuld  be  called  -:' 

Theibuils  fupport. 

5.' O r  blcffed  be  ye woUndion  him 

be(lowM» 
Who  is  alone  th'  cSkUtaA  Son  of  God! 
Him  Ms  Father  loved,  ;i¥lKP?alfO  h^e. 

with,  ,     '.    ) 

On  his  ihrone  mildly  fagithte  jSon  can 

bear  with 

.  Human  aflSiirs. 

6.  Since  he  die  death  and  punifli- 

mcnt  would  bqar. 
To  which  our  finful  Race  obnoxious 

^  were  J    .  ,  .■:      ... 

He  on  fuch  a  ftate  of  Being  muft 

enter, 
in  which  our  Mifery  all  could  center^ 
:  -      .'  "i  AliciUfe  and  pain. 

7.  O  Spirit  of  the  Prince  of  that 
"     •  ftnall  train. 
Which  is  his  Purchafe  now  fince  he 

was  flain  ; 
Which  eternally  was  his  by  God's. 
, .     verdift,         / '    • 
But  fince  its  buyiog-  by  the  Crofj^'j- 

confli^, 

Giv^  up  to  hifn  ! 

5.  In  this  fame  meditatron let  us  fiandy 
'When* melts ^ with  fire  fhr globe  of 

fca  and  land ; 


WhK^  by:Gpd*s.  bwH.  tprdMs  the 

World  mud:  periih,     , 
Andrall  the  creature^  im'diiamf  fMaU 

\:  Beforelus  Face. 

9.  We  then  at.  his  figte  hand  fliall 
fear  no  (hock. 

But  into  oof  Lord's  iUvt  direAly 

•     lopfe,       .[      ..    .,.,   '       .: 
Thro'  that  open  wound  jlvhick  from 

fpear  befnffer'd»..    i     ! 
When /h«  death^s  foixreff  abfolatefjr 
cpfi^quer'di       '..'.  ^.    . 
,-3r  :..».;'•      :   And.  all -OUT  Woe  j 

10.  When  from  oar tytmt'he did fet 
.   us^ee;    '         \  ^   ' 

When  of  his  powVful  Interoeffion  he 
Made  us  be  partaken^  aadof  aU 

'Graces; 
When  fer  himfelfhf  decked  poor  duft 

and  afhes 

To  be  his  Bride. 

vi\  .Qf  bhfs  gieat  truth  our  mouths 

Ihdir^itneCs  bear. 
Until  bis  Kingdom  (hall  unveU'd  ap* 

^    pear : 
For  then  all  the  earth  with  her  fons 

fo  numVous, 
Shall  fee  the  Footlle^s  of  what  he 

doth  for  us. 

With  their  0\Vtt  eyes. 
12.  Then  all  (hall  monrn,  who  did 

offend  this  King; 
Then  thofe  he  interceded  for,  ihall 

fingj 
For  fome  welT-dirpos''d  ones  *  we 

Ihall  crave  mercy^    • 
And  into  our  tents  would  receive  tliat 

party  • 

In  time  of  need  : 

*  Ma  A  ix. 


40,  41. 

13.  When  their  frail  rightcoufcefs 
will  clean  be  gone,  ,     • 

And  nothing  left  the  mind  to  lem 
upon,'  *  *  *  * 

(For 
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(For  dm  his  g(K)d  Afiions  qnefhan't 

reineinbcr) 
Wken  aH  thdrStrengdi  fiiall  dleamy 
*  and  wither, 

.    Their  wifdom  too* 


14.  For  therefore  ^twiU  be  found 
dii»t  we  ne'er  fliaU 

Into  that  angry  dreadful  Jadgment 

fall,  ' 
'Caufe  we  did  not  truft  in  work  or 

perfection  .  -^ 

Of  ours  :  Jbot  only  did  onriree  £• 

Icffion 

Spy  in  bis  Wounds. 

15.  Write  all  this  deeply  in -bar' 
hearts,  O  Lord, 

Of  that  fipreat  matter  a  foil  fight 

afibrd. 
That  to  us  It  fckre  be,  of  liTues  m«ble, 
(Which  elfe  ev'n  wife  onet  to  con- 

Hound-is  able) 

The  Sinners  grace. 

i6.  So  we  vriU  alfoineach  time  and 

place. 
The  word  fo  mighty  of  thy  Patience 

prefs. 
Thy  SufF>ing  and  ranfom ;  and  will 

admoniSi 
Our  partners  all  who  in  the  Fall  did 

periih. 

To  go  with  us, 

17.  Go  with  us  now  to  heavenly 

Grace's  throne. 
View  the  Redeemer's  heart,  God's 

only  Son, 
Why  he  fo  did  fnlTer  on  the  crofs 

bleeding. 
And  Wherefore  all  thatTorlnent  fo 

exceeding 

He  underwent  ? 

1 8.  For  this  there  mail:  be  fome  moft 
weighty  caufe  \ — 

Yes :  'tis  from  hence  the  Church  now 
all  things  draws ; 


&  the  Agbtfpah  Cmtury.  85 

By  this  mean;  we're  holy;  and  ftand 

thro'  one  thing. 
In  th^  world  upright,  not  ourfelves 

defiling, 

-    .  He  merited  h. 

19.  Not  that  we  better  are,  lefs  vile 

had  been 
Than  others  j  we  by  nature  are  mere 

Sin, 
Like  the  moft  corrupted;  we  are 

jirought  better. 
Our  right  to  merqr  in  itfelf 's  no 
;   gre/tec 

Than  other  Men's, 
so.  tie  who  to  ns  his  Crofs's  help  <iid 

lend. 
Will  litcewife  Other  Sapplicafits  at* 

tend: 
For  he's  moft  defirous  they  too  might 

profpcr ; 
To  draw  ftill  gently  all  men  to  hitt 

nearer. 

His  Heart's  thought  is! 

21.  This  is  what  ought  ourfubjeft 

now  to' be. 
This  do  we  learn,  O  Crofs's  Church, 

from  (hee : 
"  To  all  fouls  Su(^efs  is  promis'd 

'  by  Jefus, 
<*  'Tis  his  chief  pleafure  to  relieve 
and  blefs  us, 

^«  His  heart's  delight." 

tz.  What  wonder,  fpeak  of  nothing 

elfe  we  can. 
But  of  the  Som  and  price,  and  of 

the  Man, 
Who  fo  kindly  paid  it,  us  worms  to 

purchafe ; 
Us  into  his  death  blefledly  baptlz'd 

has. 

And  leaves  us  not  I 


P^J  130. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


-15 


130. 


1 .  IDLEST  Church x)f  poor  fintim, 

fj      fing  praife  to  die  Lbrd, 
Tb  Jifus  tbe  Naxarene^    the   flefti- 

made  Wordj 
Who  forms  thee  (o  glorious  cut  of 

his  piffc'd  Side* 
And  makes  thee,  in  filood  wa{h'd> 

his  beautiful  Bride.*   . 

2.  Thy  God,  thy.  Creator,  diy  na-, 

ture  put  oti,  .. 
Becaufe  difobedience  had  thee  quite 

undone; 
JHe  Jefc  his  throne  x^/al^  4iClatd  Ive 

became, 
And  k>re  in  hi^9pdy  thy  bafenrfs; 

and  fhame.' 
:3.,  He;  Hke.  a  Worm,  twifting  sad 

twining  around,  • 
Groans  decqply  ;  his  Sweat  falls  Ufee; 

blood  to  the  ground^  i 

BafeVioknce  dni^  hin,  the  Maker] 

'  fublimc,         i  :  ' 
T'o  th"*  unjaft  tribunal,  :<;onviiic'd  of 

,  nocrhne. 
4.  No  legions  of  Angels,  tho'  by 
'       them  adored,  •   J" 
He  calPd  for  to  free  bitty  no  force 

find  no  fwofd : 
O  abyfs  of  Mercy  !  O  lott  tvfehout 

boondi ! 
He  will  lay  his  life  dovyrji).  hx(  \yitt 

have  the  wounds. 

\.  So  like  fome  -cursVl  Rebel,  \t\ 

naird  to  the  tree^ 
fbrth  iheddiog  ^  bldod-ibream  For 

thee  and  for  mc ; 
Delivering  his  Spirit  n^ -to  kfo  dear 

Sire, 
Cries  out,  li  isfimjh'di  and  fo  does 

expire. 

6,   No  bone  fhall  be  broken,  the 

Side  Ihall  be  bor'd ; 
This  ihall  be  the  token  of  Jejus  the 

.3 


96  piercfetli  the  fdd?*  Ms'fife,  'and 

a. Hood  .         .  \  '  " 
'jObt-grthcs;  he  c6AeBt*tvMi''Wafer 

andBlood, ., 

7.  fie^s  dead,  lie  is  bury'd,  defcends 
AiM  hellr 

To  fpirits  in  bondage iglad^dings  to 

His  Grave's  watchM ;  fome  l^k  him 

the  Friend ktf  die^iiie ; 
Soon  ftands  he   amiM:  4itioiiH    and 
-     ihews  itvaxk  )m  Mt. 

8.  Some  doub(,  otjiers  fear,  kft  by 
fpirits  deceived,  • 

And.  noiight's  wkhottt  feei&g  and 

feeling  beltev'd : 
'^  Qomr^  handle  me»  tovch  me,  (If 

this  proof  you  need) 
^:.  CQnMi  &el    id.  nxf  Brwfb,  VA 
:  afen  indeed. 


9.  '<Nowgoandbeiienddf -o^peace 

by  my  Death ; 
^<  Baptize  fuch  as  hearings  receive 
*'      it  in  F.aith.'^ 
,H$  gpes  to  the  Father,  takes  reft 

from  his  pain. 
The  Spu-it  now  gathering  his  raa^ 

fbmed  train. 

lO^   Ador*d  be  the  imdoMfe  aitil 

folly*  of  God, 
Ift  fliakiAg  the  kingdom  of  darkne6 

by  Blood  f 
Now  tfemble  the  DeVils,  a^ndg'd 

to  the  lake, 
WhateW  refifts  Je/us  niuft  tremble 

and  quake. 
•  i-Cor.  i.  %$• 
IS.  But  w;,  w^o  bdievc^  «are  fab 

Fieih  and  his  boncb 
The  Son  of  the  Father,  and  we  are 

but  one  ; 
The  Godhead's   relations',   OnipS 

brethren  are  we  i 
Where  ke  is,  the  FMl-bom,  thcxt 

we  arc  to  be. 
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iff  Aa  Hgkimii^  Cm^. 

|{.  ThoiU.Skiiler:QiQrdi,  raluethy 

Hufband's  grcatworth, 
Aii4  11  sU  thy  mennbers  his  pfai&s 

fet  forth : 
All  beautteS)  not  fjprifikled>   ^  4kt 

(till  edeem. 
And  know  of  ao  Godhead  bftt  pnty 

in  Him.  *    .   . 


tf 


♦  Col,  I.  f  9. 

1 3 .  What  brought  as  together  ?  what 

joined  our  hearts  ? 
The  Pardon,  which  Jejks  the  fCgt- 

prifift  imparts  ; 
The  Blood  is  cementing,  and  blood 

^tis  alone. 
The  Spirit  baptraetli  die  finncrs  in 

one. 

14.  Dear  Mother,  +  be  praifed,  that 

thou  hall  seveaVd 
Unto  us  the  myft'ry  from  ages  con- 

real'd ; 
Made  Blood  the  fo\indation,  on  which 

we  now  ftand. 
And  which  wc  arc  laying  in  every 

land. 

f  Lokevii.   35. 
ic,  O  Father,  whofc  face  we  injefitr 

behold, 
Preferve  and  blefe  thy  d^ar  Son's 

blood-fprinkled  Fold : 
Dear  Mother,  (till  cherifli  the  Lamb's. 

ranfom'd  (heep ; 
Dear  Bridegroom,  in  thy  wounds. 

thy  other  Self  keep. 
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I.XTE  all,  who  are  wounded  by 

X        fin's  pois'nous  Sting, 
Look  up  untoTc/^*  and  round  his 

feet  ding ;  ^ 

Let  blood  tnckle  on  you  from  his! 

pterced  rieart. 
This  is  all-iiUEcicitf  to  foftcn  your 

Smart. 


2.  Pctreat  Qod'5^  who  fleih  didfi 
put  on,  \ 

'Thy  Mgoldh  %  Dying  my  paffionl 

have  won  ;  •      ■    . 
Thou  haft  bore  my  fohows,  I'm 

hcal'd  by  tiiY  gripes; 
I'm  clean,  for  thy  T>lood.ftreaoi  away 
.  ny  filtb  wifi^>. 

3.  My  High-pricft,  my  Lamb,  my 

QitOiUs^  «ndGod, 
My  King,   And  «iy   Brother,  inv 

Bndegvoomthxo'bk)od,         * 
My  Friend,  my  Redeemer,  my  Heart, 

and  my-^llf 
At  thy  ftot  widi  toly^lhame  proftiiaite 

I  fall. 

4.  I  greet  and  f  kah  yoo,  desr 

Wounds  of  Ay  Lord, 
Ve  pi'infs  ^  «h<^  il^tods  ond  F«lt 

once  for  us  borM, 
The  v^otiWl  on  tiieoightK  day,  that 

Galh  i^tomfbttfpear. 
Ye  Thorn  Scars,  Stripes  liamberleft, 

youaaorcflpor. 
9.  Hallelujah!  my  God  my  nature 

has  ti/d. 
Some  thirty  Years  liv'd  he,  then 

lamb-l^e  he  d^ ; 
Heirs  ramparts  and^alls  now  lie  flat 

to  the  ground, 
Th'  old  dnioftdoes  traoble  ai)^  tig 

at  Blood's  found* 
6.  Break  ferA  in  his  praite,  3^ 

finncr-hcarts  all,  ^ 

And  widi  all  his  ranfomM  ones  at  bis 

Feet  fidl ;  ^ 

Right  value  your  Freedom,  and  fly 

from  fin's  (hame, 
Cometive  youi&lves  ^[oketoyoiir 

Brother  the  Lamb.  ^ 
J,  The  Father's  lo«  blcfs  you,  and 

keep  you  always ; 
The  Son  lift  apon  you  the  Light  of 

his  Face  i 

Ff4  The 
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The  Mothei^  eabrMi  you  and  give , 

you  your  food ! 
Be  Childivn  blood*thi];fty>  and  nou- 

rl&i'd  by  blood. 

■  .  .  *  ".  ♦ 

^ttUf  lomm  unB  ^re  Hdttcn  ftento/ 

X.  QOUL  !  conie»  hoooor  thy  dear 
.    O      Kiog,  ftdore  him ; 


Or  think'ft  chou,  I  am  too  vile  before 

him: 
Thoii  creature  litde, 
rGlory  that  thou  to  this  Grace  haft 

Title. 

-!2.  Thou'rt  th6  ibol,  towards  whom 

he  hath  burned, 
Xong  before  th^  thou  lo  him  hadft 
turned : . 
Thy  love-tears  breakitxg. . 
They  are.  what  is  to  his  Heart  moft 
'  .taking. 

3.  Such  poor  people  to  the  King  are 

plcafing. 

Who  when  his  Gifts  they're  Yore 
him  confeflingy 
Cry,  they  are  wretched, 

.^nd  on  mere  Grace  lean  to  be  en- 
riched. 

4.  Fall  at  his  feet,  and  around  them 

wind  thee, 
Let  him  with  his  I^ove's  fweet  Fetters 

l)ind  thee^ 
tThy  Ear  •  pierce  throughly  j 
For  thon^rt  for  him  bom  and  defUnM 

wholly. 
*  Eseod.  xxl.  6, 

5.  Say  unto  thy  Lord,  Friend  and 

Defender, 

s«  Vm  thy  handmaid,  thou  my  Mafter 
tender ; 

.    «'  Thy  faithful  Servant 

•'  I  to  be  do  fwcar  anew  moft  fer- 
vent/' 


Hfnnu  of  At  Brithrm 

6.  Thou  art  of  Ood*s  choir  m  happjr 
Member,- 

All  thy  Brethren  and  Sifters  remember 

Before  the  Saviourg 
Since  they  to  ferve  will  venture  by 
his  favour. 

7.  His  dear  Flame  that's  in  as  and 
furrounds  us. 

And  quite  inwardly  to  him  has  bound 

us, 
Be  always  glowing. 
When  before  Manlund  we^re  him 

forth  fliev^ing. 

8.  This  bleft  Pilgrimfiiip  wherein 
we're  walking, 

Is  not  our  own  WUl  or  undertaking  i 

We  well  can  witncfs. 
That  we  know  pf  nought  but  of  an- 
fitnefs, 

9.  We  above  with  joy  (ball  \)c  o'er- 
flowing. 

When  our  Cov'nant  we  renew  before 

him 
In  that  AiTembiy, 
Whofc  ftate  triumphant  we  iigh  for 

humbly. 
I  o.  Inly  beloved  !  we  do  own  entire, 
That'midft  all  our  love's  fmallfparks 

of  fire,  . , 

This  does  us  trouble. 
That  th'  Execution  too  oft  is  feeble. 
II.  Yet  we're  here  to  do  thy  Will, 

we  eye  it : 
Wilt  thoH  therefore  our  chief  Long- 

ing  quiet  ? 
For  thee  prepare  us ; 
We're  to  profecute  Love's   courfc 

defirous. 
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faints  toir  ticnn  Ha^u. 
I .    A  N  D  is  it  then  our  happy  Lot, 
/V     T' exalt  thee,   flaughter*d 
Lamb.' 

Who 
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'  WKo  tt|  dioo  7  wIiocKi  ^11  dcfaibe 
Thy  great  and  glorlcmt  Name  ? 

And  wko  ^x^  we,  that  we  JQioald  take 
Hiis  mieh^  taflc  in  band? 

We  all  fo  nnfal,  bafe  and  vile : 
Sa»  we  .mail  bluihing  ftand. 

3.  And&tftindeedwi]l<ometopaft» 

Seeing  oorfeives  aright ; 
For  .none  can  find  a  ftnlfaft  ground 

In  his  own  fancy^d  height : 
Bot  hence  the  fpring  of  real  joy,  - 

When  we  believe  this  thing. 
That  none  bat  Worms,   but  grains 

pf  daHi 
•    Can  to  thee  Honour  bring. 

3.  There  haft  thou  us,  Inoft  gracious 
King ! 

Onr  Heart*s  to  thee  fad  bound ; 
Onr  knowledge  yet  extends  not  far, 

O  grant  us  deeper  Ground ; 
That  each  beholder  may  with  eafe 

Thy  Likenefs  in  us  trace. 
And  throughout  all  our  Lives  difcern. 

That  we  are  led  by  grace. 

4*  Then,  as  thy  pleafure  is,  exalt 

Thyfdf  before  our  eyes  s . 
So  will  the  precious  Word  of  life, 

(Which  we  fo  highly  prize, 
.Wbich  many  thoufand  hearts  in- 
flames. 

Which  is  the  finners  peace,] 
Gain  deeper  footing  in  the  World, 

And  yield  a  ftrong  Increafe. 

5.  Thanks  for  thy  facred  precious 
Blood 

Which  now  fo  fireely  ftreams ; 
For  all  it  lifelefs,  dead  and  cold. 

However  good  it  feems, 
Whofe  Virtue  is  not  hence  derived ; 

Which  takes  not  hence  its  rife : 
Elfe  wherefore  was  ^  chy  blood  pourM 
out. 

Thy  Blood  of  fo  gttat  price  ? 
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of  thy  opening 


6.  But  when  out 

wounds, 

Grace  iffues  ftrong  and  clear. 
It  kindles  In  the  heart  a  flame. 

And  caufes  Feeling  there :  • 
There's  fomewhat  in  it  foft  and  mild^ 

Yet  foil  of  Pow'r  and  might ;  ' 
Something  that  finks  exceewig  deep, 

Butaduve  day  and  night. 

7.  So  are  we  properly  prepared 
To  follow  each  C^ntnand  ; 

To  execute  thy  utmoft  Aim, 
And  in  thy  prefence  ftand. 

As  Veflels  willing  to  be  usM ; 
Which  in  thy  work  delight. 

Wherein  truth's  offerings  (moke  and 
born,  t 

As  Incenfe,  day  and  night. 

8.  Hereto  we  chearfol  fay  Jmen  ! 
This  truth  is  moft  avow'd. 

That  we  in  Spirit,  Body,  Soul, 
Are  bound  to  ferve  that  God, 

Who  touched,  anddrewi  andwoo*d 
onr  hearts. 
And  conquered  us  by  Love; 

To  him  we  have  engaged  ourfelves^ 
O  may  we  faithful  prove ! 

134- 

1 .  X7E  hands  of  love,  once  pierced 

\        with  nails, 

Outftrctch'd  upon  the  Wood  ; 
Ye  hands,  out  of  whofe  holy  wounds 

Did  flow  th*  attoning  Blood ; 
How  fweetly  reds  a  weary  Child, 

When  dofe  embraced  by  you  \ 
Let  rcafon  fay  whatever  it  will, 

'Tis  yet  for  ever  true. 

2.  For  when  the  Law's  tormenting 

yoke 
Does  a  poor  heart  molefl. 
And  fills  with  reasoning,  doubts  and 
fears, 
A  troubled  hvad  and  breafi. 


An4 
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S6  : 

Atfd  half  ddpairing  bne  cries  oat. 
Who  is't  that  fets  us  free  f 

••  The  Lamb's  the  Anfwcn,   who 
folfiU'd 
♦«  The  Law  upon  the  T/ec. 

3.  How  happy  I,  when  onoe  I  died 

To  the  condemning  Lew  s 
*  As  foon  as  I  tiie  Son  of  God 

For  toe  condemned  faw  I 
If  now  l(f  z  iihner  comew 

Quite  funk  in  mifery, 
111  le^d  hiw,  CO  behold  th^  Lamb 

Att9Bing  on  ^e  tree» 

^.  The  more  a  fitghteh^d  foal  can 
view 

The  flaaghterMKing  of  light. 
The  more  is  fcattef d  and  difpelfd 

ThediTmal  cloudy  night: 
The  glaring  beams,  which  pO^rfully  \ 

Break  forth  from  otK  the  Lamb, 
Th«ie  kiadi«  each  cold  lifelefs  heart, 

And  make  it  all  on  :fia!me. 

5.  Is  there  a  thing,  that  moves  and 

breaks 

A  Heart  as  hard  as  (Iqne, 
That  warms  a  heart  as  cold  as  Ice  ? 

Tis  Jcfa's  Blood  alone  : 
One  drop  of  this  can  truly  chear 

Aad  heal  the  wounded  Sonl, 
What  multitudes  of  broken  hearts 

This  living  Hream  shakes  whole  f 

6.  Hark,  O  my  foul !  what  iing  the 

choirs 
Around  the  glorious  Throne  ? 
Hark  I  lam6  and  Blood  for  evermore 

Sound  in  the  fwectell  tone. 
The  Elders  there  call  down  dieir 
crowns. 
And  all  both  night  and  day 
Sing  praifes  to  the  Lamb's  dear  blood. 
Which  wip'd  their  guilt  away* 

7.  And  this,    while  keve^  will  we 

proclaim 
Chearful  in  our  degree. 


That  tlifo^  the  bfood  bf  <Sdd^  ^4ev 

Lamb 

Eftcli  imA  may  happif  be :  ^ 
But  thbtt,  O  Lord !  make  •«v*ryday 

Thy  Wounds  to  os  fEi6i«  fwtet; 
Till  w«  behold  thy  gaping  fide, 

Aod  ki6  Ay  Ji«nd6  nd  ic»w 


1.  A    Thoufand  times  and  mor^ 
Jt\  We  will  the  I^ainb  adoR 

For  our  Redemption  frpe, 
Finifh'd  upon  the  tree  ^ 
Which  coft  kirn  fuch  exceeding  fmart. 
As,  when  perceiv'4>  breaks  cv'ry 
heart. 

2.  Gladly  our  Hearts  are  bound 
To  him,  for  we  have  found 
Eafy  his  Yoke  and  lic;ht ; . 

To  ferve  him  day  and  nl^t. 
Has  fwectneEes  no  toi^ue  can  tfU ; 
Ne'er  fervants  lik'd  a  Lord  fo  welU 

3.  The  finner'a  pardonM  iuv 
Rejoiceth  him  within ; 

H6  fain  would  fomedfcing  -do. 
His  Thankfnlnefe  to  fiiew 
To  him,  who  wins  his  Heart  away; 
Nor  xhtnks  he  onee,  **  I  ferve  for 
pay." 

4.  O  no  f  tV  Attonement  made^. 
EnoQgh,  enough  has  paid 

For  thoufimd  voyages, 

For  Labours  numMrlefs, 

For  fw^at,  for  |;opda»  for  life  and 

blood ; 
Already  there  v/^  have  our  Good* 
c.  W]Kre-B*er  I  tum  mj  eyes, 
I  fee  no  thought  aHfe ; 
^  When  fliall  I  oncebefiee, 
"  My  Service  ended  be  P' 
Rather:   <*  Why,  Fieflil   £>  weak 

thy  frame, 
"  Skice  .yet  ft  great  is  Jefu^  Aim !" 
6.  Ye  fouls  who  bum,  to  him 
To  give  health,  life  and  limb  f 

He 
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He  looketh  tiot  opon 

What  you  can,  or  have  done : 

JBtrt  fmiles,  Ibr  hjm  whdi  you  fwoidii 

do; 
You  joy  In  wkai  hfe  did  for  yon. 

136. 

I. /^  Lamb!  thou  Sinners  C 

\J      and  Friend, 

Who  haft  allcveatoreK  made, 
Aai  haft,  from  lore  whkh  knows  no 
end, 

For  all  a  Ruiom  paid  I 
2.    That  ranfom  makes    us  thine 
aga&m 

Ours  W9  no  more  wiB  be, 
.  Thiae  we  for  erer  wtl!  remain ; 

Who'd  not  bdong  to  diee ! 
3*  *Ti8  true  we^re  enemies  of  dune 

Bf  J<}atare,  hard  md  proud ;     ' 
Foei  of  the  Lore  and  pow*r  divine, 

Not  willing  to  be  bow^d : 

4.  Butus,  fiich  as  thy  eye  hath  feea. 
Us,  thon  God's  lUughierU  Son, 

Us,  by  thy  Dying,  us  poor  Men 
Thou  haft  however  won. 

5.  We  lay  oorfelves  before  thy  throne , 
And  to  thee  gladly  yield  ; 

Melted  bdbre  thy  Love  fink  down. 
Nor  longer  keep  the  field. 

6.  'Utv  choice,  my  WHAt  thou  Lamb 

divine! 
No  more  my  own  ihall  be  ; 
Conquered  hy  Blood,  I'm  no  more 
mine, 
Aut  given  qoite  to  thee. 

i.T)Eloved    Saviour,    Prince   of 

mS      Life, 

T^us  thy  Spirit  give ; 
We  pant  to  hear  that  facred  Voice 

Which  bids  poor  finners  live. 


in  the  eii%Ueirth  (Century. 
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2.  open  to  OS  thoft  Kving  fpHng!(, ' 
Which  from  thy  Wounds  do  flow  : 

Dart  down   thy  biright  rcfitihliig 
beams. 
To  us  thy  goodftefs  ihew. 

3.  *T]s  diy  deiire  to  fave  the  joft. 
To  eafe  -them  of  their  pain  ! 

Therefof^  we  cry  to  thee»  hkft  Lam^^ 
Who  for  our  fins  waft  flain, 

4.  O'^ftream  onr  fctii  with,  thjr 

rich  grace. 
To  us  reveal  thy  Wai ; 
O  be  thou  OMT  Immanuel, 
Thy  Work  in  us  fulfil* 

I.    A  Ttend,   O  Saviour,  to  bur 

J\      pray'rl 
All  things  by  thy  tfj^pointment  are ; 
Rulers  and  Laws  denvc  from  thee» 
Order  and  publick  Amity : 
The  World  O  govern  for  the  bcft  f 
Saviour  of  all  be  thou  confcft ! 
a.  Thole  under  fuft'*ring  always  ftiare 
Thy  tender  providential  Care : 
Thou  who  on  earth  the  fick  did'ft 

beal. 
And  to  the  poor  fweet  grace  reveal ; 
O  comfort,  by  a  Look  from  thee. 
All  who  are  now  in  Mifery. 

3.  Look  on  the  ftate  of  iook  and 

Minds ; 
Remove  what  ih'  hnaian  fpirit  blinds^ 
Nearer  and  nearer  draw  os  ftill. 
Might  all  hut  know  thy  Heart  and 

wia. 

And  ftobboraefs  fink  down,  and  pride 
la  love  of  Jeftts  crocifyM  ! 

4.  JCeep  thofe  by  thy  moft  gracious 
Aid, 

Who  now  have  Thee  didr  Reftge 

made: 
Grant  that  in  lil  things  free  from 

blame. 
In  meekn^f«  &cy  tnay  pcaife  liqf, 

Name ; 

Sweet 
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92  i^mns  of  the  Bnthrm 

Sweet  Saviour,-  pitch  thy  tent  with 

•   Men ; 
Thy  Kingdom  coxne^  Amen,  Amen  ! 


139- 

^3L  ^ad  tm^uttjefi  tax  woxza  ij^aupt^ 
'i.np^HOU  gracious  Head!  lb, 

'Come,  and  thy  Members  role  and 

move : 
What  each  inYaithexpe€b  from  thee, 
Give,  and  thy  Word  to  him  approve : 
What  each  in  (ingleneis  doth  will. 
Concurrent  w^th  diat  Will  of  thine, 
Help  .him  in  filenCe  to  ful^U    « 
So  that  thy  Praife  therefrom  may 

fhine.    • 
2.  But,  in  this  prefent  hour  of  grace. 
One  Suit  in  mercy  chiefly  grant: 
What  \\\  thy  Kingdom  has  no  place. 
What  ftrengthens  not  our  Covenant; 
Whate^T  may  hinder  thy  Defign, 
What  becomes  not  a  Child  of  grace, 
'What   makes  us  not  more  nearly 

Thine  j 
That  do  thou  utterly  erafe* 

140. 
Danlli  fc^  tiir  tiu  eitDnr^te/s  Hamm* 

T Hanks  be  to  thee,  thou  flaugh- 
ter'd  Lambt 
For  thy  eternal  love  and  grace ; 
We,  fo  as  other  worms,  with  (hame 
Fojoy  thy  teader  Arm*s  embrace  : 
For  us  was  bow*d  thy  facred  Head, 
,   For  us  thy  Flefh  was  fore  tormented. 
For  05  death  the  lift  enemy 
:   Kiird  thee,  and  thus  his  power 

ended. 
.   O.fix  opr  hearts  and  eyes 

On  this  thy  Sacrifice, 
O  ihat  we  .may  forget  it  never  ! 


O  be  it, always  dear,     * 
God  did  in  Qbrift  appear. 
From  Judgment  us  to  free  fen*  ever. 


141. 


i./^Hild,  bom  withontSin? 
\^  Who  hath  Thee  wifhin. 
Is  fo  fiird  with  thee. 
That  even  in  all  things  he  like  dice 

would  »be* 
1.  Behold  then,  how  we. 
So  gladly  woald  be 
Quite  clean  thro'  thy  Bipod : 
The  robe  of  thy  righteoofsefs  deck 

us,  O  God. 

3.  Tho'  we  are  but  vHe, 
Yet  are  we  thy  Spqil : 
Thy  Blood-ftream  fo  red 

Hath  made  ns  thy  booties,  and  thoa 
art  pur  Head. 

4.  Who  this  can  believe. 
To  him  thou  giv'ft  leave. 
The  Sanftuary 

To  enter,  and  there  his  Redeemer  to 
fee. 

c .  The  bright  (hining  flame 
From  that  bleeding  Lamb, 
There  (hews  us  quite  plain. 
How  near  weVe  related  to  God*s 
royal  Train.  ' 

6.  And  when  once  our  face 
Can  fee  the  bright  Rays, 
Shoot  forth  from  the  Lamb, 

It  makes  our  hearts  burning,  and 
melt  by  love's  flame. 

7,  One  comes  to  the  throne. 
And  worihips  the  Son ; 
The  angel  affords 

That  Incenfe  which  (Jaily  goes  up  to 
the  Lord. 


8. 
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in  the  eighteenth  Cmmry. 

S:  Ltxsb  t  worthy  all  praife^ 
Who  weit  'fore  all  Days ; 
The  Saints  great  aad  i'mall. 
Embrace  thee  moll  inly»  for  thou  art 

their  ^A 
o.  O  bleeding  dear  Lamb ) 
W ith  eyes  full  of  flame. 
Of  glory  and  Light ; 
What  creature  can  belp  bowing  down 

at  thy  fight ! 

ID.  We  all  at  thy  throne 
Enamoor'd  fall  down. 
Praife  to  thee  our  God, 
Be  brought  by  us  iinners  redeemed 
with  thy  Blood. 


142. 
9ftln  ^iiai^^  bNrf  Xiwi  einm  Ukl* 

j.1%>rY  deareft  Saviour  I  caft  an 
IVl      Eye 

Down  from  thy  high  majeftic  throne ; 
Beam  forth  thy  Rays  on  tv'ry  one. 
And  let  us  their  freih  influence  try. 
a.  Come,  and  flep  down  before  our 

face. 
And  kifs  our  weary  troubled  heart  i 
•To  us  thy  humble  Mind  impart. 
Which  murmurM  not  in  deepdiftrefs. 

3.  Thou  know'ff,   that  our  whote 

heart*s  delight 
Is  in  thy  Name  and  Kingdom  dear ; 
We  cry,  when  we  pray  to  thee  here  : 
««  OJefu  ?  take  us  to  Thee  quite." 

4.  Since  we  are  now  bound  down  fo 

faft, 
TTiat  we're  unable  to  remove  ; 
And  yet  thou,  from  a  burning  love, 
Purchai'd  us  by  thy  God's-Blood  • 

haft: 
*  Aas.n.  28. 

5.  Look  on  us  therefore.  Lamb  moft 

dear  ( 
Thou  Son  of  God,  Almighty  Youth ! 
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We  are  thy  Heritage  in  truth : 
And  therefore  fain  fome  Fruit  would 
bear. 


a  free  and  clear*d-ap 


6.  Give  us 
heart. 
Which  may  thee  always  feel  as  Lorr; 
Which  may  the  members  alfo  move 
With  rapture  \  happy  ev'n  in  Smairt. 

?.  A  meek  CUM's  misid  into  us  pouf* 
That  we  amidft  our  Poverty  ' 
May  joy  in  our  £le£Uon  free  ; 
Expe^ing  a  refreihing  Hour. 

8.  Unmoved  on  Grace's  Groand 
we'll  flay  $ 

May  we  its  Guidance  riever  leave. 
And  may  we  always  clear  perceive  * 
Its  glimmVing,  left  we  go  aftray, 

9.  Hold  thy  Side  open  to  us  ftill ; 
O  Lamb !  we  feek,  thy  thirfty  flock. 
That  Wd  which  fprings  from  thee 

our  rock ; 
And  eager  thence  drink  out  ont  Uti 

ID.    Now  thou  our  righteoufnefe, 

dear  Lord  \ 
Who  haft  forgiv'n  ns  ev'ry  Sin, 
And  wafiiM  ud  thro'  thy  blood  quite 

clean ; 
For  this  be  praifed  and  ador'd.       - 

II.  We  all  with  deepeft  Shame  here 

bluih ; 
To  Grace  we  have  no  right  nor  plea. 
But  this,  that  thou  beilow'ft  it  tree; 
We're  humbled,  proftrate  in  the  duft. 

IX.  Yet  glad  we  take,  what  thoa 
wilt  give ; 

O  let  our  number  be  increased ; 

Thy  Prefence  makes  us  greatly  bleft  t 

How  vaft*s  thy  love  which  we  per- 
ceive. 


M3- 
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H3' 
ftspi  vaa  in  Hn  ilut'wtn  vufbt' 

the  Grace  that'* 


■L 


ET  us  in 
bloody. 
Stand   before    thee  waih'd    and 
heard ; 
And  in  Warrior-Coiirre  be  iteady. 
With  God's  Mark  on  Forehead 
fcal'd. 
2.  Should  Sin  e'er  try  to  annoy  as, 
:  Andob(lTtt^theheart^9»eivBreatb» 
Would  fome  en'my  fain  deftroy  us ; 

Q^k'we  fly  to  Jefu's  De»th. 
3;  We  fly  to  the  Side's  incifion. 

And  the  woonds  made  by  the  Nails; 
Each  Child  there  finds  good  psoviiion 

Ev'ry  hour  in  all  his  Ails. 
4«  O  may  all  oai  Coftgve^ation^ 

Brought  together  by  thy  Sj^art, 

Petl  «by  bitter  IXath  and  paffiot^ 

Powerfully  go  thro'  their  heart ! 

^.  May  we  in  the  Heart's  receifes 
Be  with  bleffijQgs  of  thy  Blood 

So  bow'4  down, ,  as  no  one  gueiles, 
But  poor  Worms  before  tluir  God  ; 

6.  Yes,  worms  in  thenafelves  quite 
wretched. 
Ugly  and  dcfiri  all  o'er. 
Who  but  by  that  Corpfe  out-ftretched, 
■    And  its  grace,,  can't  live  an  hour, 

144. 
€tn  Hamm  fiellt  Ut^  ^ur  fa]?!oRQ  Har. 

Lamb  appears  and  gives  in 
_      bail 
_  -    all  poor  Mal^adors  ; 
And,  'caufe  all  other  meafures  fail. 

Pays  off  their  Debt  Exadors  :  i 
He  laid  down,  as  the  price  for  us. 
The  Blood  out  of  his  Body ; 


ffyfrnf  ^  shr  Britkrem 

The  WiMld  WecamelBaiNitlBldBtfian 
Reward  of  Combat  Uoodji^ 

2.  All  the  Earth's 'finners  nowwc 
name,  , 

His  property  undoubted ; 
Surely  belongs  all  to  the  Lamb» 

This  truth  can't  be  refotol. 
The   world's    lifurpant  God    and 
Prince, 

Who  us  to  fin  decoyed. 
Has  got  his  isal  Seotcftce  Asce, 

His  claims  ave  til  ddboyed. 


"A 

For  al 


3  How  many  Souls  one  plainly  viewe 

Brought  to  life's  path  already  { 
Who,  crown  of  our  rejoicing  thus. 

Exalt  their  Saviour  bloody! 
Man's  heart  by  th- Gofpel  of  that 
Lamb 

Once  (Iain,  is  ciipcfvated ; 
Therefore,    inkindled    by   Blood's 
flame. 

We'll  farther  propagate  it, 

4.  Ift  this  Troth's  happy  ooounerce, 
we 

Are  fure  we  fhall  be  winaets  % 
It  draws  Souls  irrefifUbly, 

It  melts  the  hearts  of  &iners. 
Scorn  and  contempt  we  may  drawtm, 

Lofs  of  this  world's  frmtioa ; 
Yet  one  Point  of  the  thomy  Crown 

Is  no  mean  acquifition. 

145. 

1 .  ^Tp  H  E  flaughter'd  Lamb  ia  my 
^  X         defence. 

Within  his  wounds  fecure  I  hides 
While  there  I  keep  my  Rcfidence, 
Moft  ftrongly  am  I  fortify'd. 

2.  No  fiery  dart  from  fubtleft  fo« 
Can  hurt  me  in  die  facrad  Place, 
No  terrors  can  I  undergo, 
Being  fo  well  fupply'd  by  Gnce. 
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S.  WhitiffoJovdy  to4)^CQ,ul»  • 
At  thy  dear  WottDdfiy  my  gracipus 
«  '  JUmb!  ,     , 

l^Kidi  do  all  Tumiilts  fooncontroul, 
And  all  isiclni^  m  ilonasy  nttke  calm. 

4.  Th^  prtdous  Bliwd  all  blefisgi 

To  warm  the  httrt^  the  fpiiit  chear» 
Thy  blood  At  oM^'all  wants r«tiere» : 
The  £untiBg:fiiHier  feels  it  dear. 

5.  What  a  reviving  quickening  found 
is  the  aaciiung.Rattiom*price 

To  me»  and  all  who  are  unbonnd 
By  the  moft.  coftly  Sacrifice* 
6w  That  I  its  powV  may  fully  prove. 
Is  what^  fweet  Lamb !  1  aflc  of  thee. 
T^ou,  who  to  death  my  Soul  didft 

love» 
Wilt  not  deny  this  grace  to  me. 
7;  To  me,  who  live  but  by  thy  pow'r, 
(Sapportid  by  thee  do  I  ftand :) 
,Thy  wounds  are  a  ftmng  Rock  and 

tow>. 
Which  hides  ftie  in  t  weary  land.  * 

*  Ifaiah  xxyii,  a. 

8.  There  is  my  NourifhmcDt  fo  fweet ! 
Thy  rove  provides  the  kind  repaft  ; 
Give  me  but  Appetite  to  eat, 
Ani,  I  ihall  earth  and  heav'n  outlaft. 

146. 

1 .  1*  Am  a  poor  Sinner  f 

X     Ves,  'tis  true,  I  am  : 
Had  not  my  dear  Saviour 

Such  a  Mind  and  flame. 
That  my  fou|  his  purchafc 

I^  cSiiUiot  forlake. 
He  ere  now  had  taken 

His  Grace  from  me  back.  ' 

2.  Lord !  what  thou  art  doing. 
I  with  jov  will  view ; 

How  thou  lookeft  at  me. 
And  doft  ftill  pur(ut^ 


Till  in  tearB»  like  Teier^  • 

Sweetly  loft  I  be. 
And  me  and  my  Misery 

Leave  quite  o'er  to  Thee. 

3.  FleOi  awd  Will  and  Reafon 
Profit  nothing  here; 

I  am  but  o*erJ)Ower*d 
'  By  Light's  wrce  fo  dear;    . 
Have  grown  up  entirely 

By  the  Wounds  bleft  found, 
Elfe  were  I  nought  better 

Than  poor  Savage  found. 

4.  Now  then  I'll  fee  oniy. 
What  thou'lt  do  with  me  1 

For  i  well  obferve  it» 
That  I'm  watch'd  l^  thee. 

Till  thou  canft  thy  precious 
Oath  to  me  fulfill. 

That  thy  Joy  and  Comfort 
Lamb  I  I  fiiaU  be  ftill. 

5.  When  on  this  Vm  thinking^ 
Then  frdm  me  doth  go 

Fear  and  Pain  abd  all  things  ; 

I  myfelf  melt  too. 
Lamb  I  for  hope  and  gladnefs 

O'er  my  Lot  fo  fweet. 
And  that  I  thy  future  , 
.  Love's  Look  once  ihall  meet. 

6.  Ament  precious  i/Mrir, 
Deareft  Lamb  of  God, 

Man,  whofe  words  are  faith fid« 
And  my  Spoufe  thro'  fik)od't 

As  I  am,  fo  take  me. 
With  my  worft  and  beft. 

Father,  loving  Mother, 
And  my  Bridegroom  blcll. 

147. 
^iz  0rTi  toix  tioc{)  fo  {petTlic^*  fcMet^r, 

I .    A  Las  f  how  very  bad  arc  we, 
jfjL  And    yet    we're    righteous 

caird  you  fee ; 
This  Poiut ,  none  e'er  explain'd  it : 

And 
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g6  ffj/mns  of  the 

And  who  this  truth  as  truth  can  hold, 
^18  fure,  that  thro'  the  covenant  old 

His  old  Man  ne*er  attained  it. 
O  no !  I  know» 
He  our  Lover  doth  difcover 
This  Gracc-treafure 
By  a  different  way  and  meafure. 

2.  When  one  himfelf  more  finful 

deems. 
Than  while  the  chief  of  the  World's 
crimes* 
Was  m  him  domineering ; 
When  one  well  knows,  what  in  us 

lies, 
Howe'er  removed  from  man's  eyes. 
Yea,  as  fome  good,  appearing : 
Then  one's  name  runs, 
Child,  oft  irkfome  to  the  )i>ofom 
Of  th'  Atoner, 

Church's  Servant,  Lord  and  Donor. 
*  John  xvu  8*  ,9* 

3.  Now  turns  theVifage  fire- red. 
Now  pale  again,  like  one  that's  dead, 

Abas'd  and  aw'd  all  over: 
Is  at  the  Bridegroom  in  amaze, 
Jehovah'*^  felf,  before  whofe  filaze 

Their  face  the  Eiobim  cover. 
What  muft  Jefus 
Find  to  love  in  me,  a  roving 
Confus'd  fpirit? 
Heartf  thou  know'fl, 'tis  his  own  merit. 

4.  Who  God's  Death-pains  in  ho- 

nour has* 
Finds  always  for  himfelf  a  place 

Within  each  Wound's  deep  clofct : 
When  not  a  rag  of  his  own  Good 

Docs  more  remain,  and  vet  that 
Blood 

He  keep*:,  and  ne'er  forgoes  it ; 
It's  tone  on  th'  throne 
Cries,  (to  clear  him) 
•*  Judgment  fpare  him, 
•*  Spare  the  wages 
•«  Of  his  (mart,  who's  Sire  of  Ages. 

5.  I  am  contented,  dearcft  Heart ! 
But  yet  I  go  away  with  ftpart 


Brethren 

Out  of  thy  fiuthful  prefeuce : 
As  long  as. :ftilt' Corruption  old 
Does  me  to  tb'  fmalleft  ftrange  yokr' 
hold, 

I  muft  fuck  wormwood's  eflence. 
Altho^  from  you 
Mercy  darting  me's  fupporting, 
O  each  Wound-hole ! 
Yet  I'm  fomeway  like  a  bound  foal^ 

6.  Lord  Jefus,    &ithful  Spoufe  of 
mincS 

How  is  it,  that  we  can't  combine. 
To  both  our  mutual  pleafnre  ?. 

How  is  it,  that  the  Creature  new 

Doth  not  its  pow'r  and  Empire  ihewji. 
In  its  full  Stature's  meafure  I 

O  Lamb  !  my  (hame 

Is  paft  credit,  till  thou'ft  made  \t. 

That  thy  rucyy 

Wounds  abforb  and  cure  my  body. 

7.  Howe'er,  it  founds  to  me»  as  tho* 
A  fecret^^j  I  noticed  too> 

That  me  my  Spoufe  approvelh, 
(That  Bridegroom,  who  his  darlbg 

Brkie, 
Once  built  out  of  his  bleeding  Side» 
More,    than    the    Bride    Him^ 
loveth  :) 
«*  Poor  heart !  thy  fmart, 
"  (Thou'lt  difcover)  fhall  blow  over," 
Says  truth's  Witncfs  5 
My  heart    b'lieves  and   walks    in 
'  brightneis. 

8.  How  is  my  heart  with  raptare. 
mov'd. 

That  I  have  Hopes,  He  my  bclov'd 
Will  make  me  his  Heart's  comfort ; 

That  I  to  him  my  Jefus  dear. 

My  Bridegroom  wonderfully  fair, 
Shal}  always  be  a  Confort  I 

O  !  1  have  Joy, 

That  abiding  and  rcfiding 

In  my  Lover, 

I'm  his  Body's  living  Member, 
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148. 

i.T  AabofOodnySaviofiit 

M  ^    Explain  before  jne 
Tby  matrhteft  Love,  aad  by  thy 
grace  procure  me 

A  Miad  like  Uime. 
J.  Tby  Humiliation 
In  leaving  heaveiit 
In  beingpoor,  and  to  a  Stable  driven. 
Teach  me  to  ftoop. 
.  3.  Thy  birth  of  a  Virgin, 

Make  me  live  chaftly, 
Unfpotted  from  the  World,  and  91a- 
nifeiily 

Sealed  for  the  Lord. 

4.  Thy  flight  mto Egypt 
In  fnch  great  danger. 

Teach  me  to  be  a  Pilgrim  here  and 
firanger 

In  ivery  place  \ 

5.  Thine  innocent  Childhood 
And  meek  behaviour. 

Teach  me  to  be  a  little  Child  for  ever 
Before  thy  face. 

6.  Thy  wond'roas  Obedience 
And  true  fobjedion 

Unto  thy  Parenti,  melt  to  like  af- 
fe^ion 

My  Aubboim  Heart. 

7.  Thy  Carpenter's  Labour, 
Thy  work  and  travel  1 

Daily  preferve  ay  Handy- work  froq> 

And  blcfs  my  Toil. 

8.  Thy  Good-will  to  all  Man 
Ryth^  /creaited* 

Teach  n^  10  hoooiur  aU,  and  ttaitX'^ 
hearted 

Sehave  to  all. 

9.  Thy  forty  days  FaAing, 
Thy  Mf  denial, 

Tky  bein^  fqiely  try'd,  in  ev'ty  Trial 
Deliver  mt .  | 


i4f- 


I.  TESt7«  how tmly hidden cairdf 
J  Thoo  in  thy  Father's  dory 
bright,  '  r     *^    ^ 

The  FoBneia  of  bis  powV  and  love. 
Yet  hid  in  his  oDoe  beams  of  lights 
For  vho  can  jeairch  thy  wondVoqs 

mindy 
Ahf  depth  of  Myflery  diving  1 
Who  tky  fwcat  refidence  c^m  ind> 
Bat  they  who  lofe  titir  Will  in  tbim  f 
2,  Difpers'd  thedonds  of  hopes  and 

fears. 
That  brood  around  th*  anhallowM 

breaft ; 
How  clearly  then  thy  Love  anpcars. 
And  in  full  charafiers  ezprels'd  } 
And  peacefully  the  Soul  reclines 
Her  ev'ry  wandering  thought  in  thee ; 
Still  in  refigning  coniidence 
From  all  ailaulting  terrors  free  f 
2.  Thus  Jdam  in  his  E4m  ble6*d, 
£*er  carious  thought  had  leam'd  to 

rove. 
Felt  in  his  heart  this  heavenly  reil, 
Aad  only  knew  that  God  was  love. 
The  envy  then  of  fpirits  loH, 
A  calm  of  Peace  and  joy  ferene 
Fed  him  with  pleafanteft  repaid 
And  fweetly  thrill'd  thro'  cr^xy  vein. 

4.  O  Jefu  r  give  me  thus  to  be» 
Suppreffing  ev^ry  Wi(h  of  mine ; 
No  other  Friend  to  know  but  thee. 
No  other  Choice  to  have,  but  thine. 
Thrice  h^pp/  J^inn  ne>r  had  fall'n. 
But  by  fubmittihg  to  defire  1 
Bold  Iff  and  an  inferring  Tien, 
Prefum^d,  and  made  his^od  a  liar. 

5.  But  we  the  Saviour^s  jewels  are, 
A  treafure  which   his   blood   has 

bought; 
How  is  It  then,  that  we  fhould  fear 
One  moments   abfejQce  fipom  his 

thought  ? 

Gg  .  O 
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O  ever  dilbdieve  thyfelf. 
My  foul,  and  may  thy  finglc  eye 
Look  always  (hort  of  what  is  not. 
To  Him  commit  faturity. 

'   ISO. 


Tii  Watch,  mdfirfi^  Faith. 
a^thiuneit  torn  ein  0f ofiGre  lDort« 
1 .  TMportant  words  I  have  to  tell  ? 
i  King  Solonuntf  fmcc  he  acquired 
Confummatc  Vi6l'ry  over  Hell, 
Is  to  his  royal  Couch  retired: 
And  thereon  he  to  reft  (a)  permits 
That  Man's  by-blood-reftored  Spirit, 
(Call'd  Chrift's  Love,  plcafant  for 

delights)  b 
Who  does  believe  his  Death  and 
Merit* 
But  left  the  devil  might 
Through  his  inveterate  fpite, 
(Whom  God's  deep  wildom  fparcs) 
feck  entry 
To  hinder  this  Repofe, 
Therefore  around  Love's  Houfe 
An  Hpft  of  valiant  ones  c  ftand 
centry. 

«  Ckntic.  i.  16.  ^'ch.  vii.  7, 6.  c  ch.iii.  3, 7. 
2.  To  guard  the  Camp  ofSoIomont 
^hreefcori  are  conftant  upon  duty. 
But  as  the  Fiend,  who'd  ftorm  Love's 

throne. 
Is  Legion  calPd,  intent  on  booty ; 
The  Prince  of  th'  little  Strength  * 

has  chofe 
To  give  three  ftrcBUOUs  Heroes  (a) 

order,  i 

By  holy  valour  to  oppofe 
The  forces  of  the  prince  of  murder : 

Faith  and  his  Company,  b 

Ijw€  and  her  Family,  c  . 
hope  and  her  Hofts  i/  all  in  alliance. 

Are  linked  around  the  Bed 

Where  Solomon  is  laid. 
Ruih  iui  who  dares,  to  bid  defiance. 

•  Rev.  3.  S.       a  %  Sam.  aj,    ^— 14. 
h  Hebr.    xi.     t.  c  Cant.  6.   7,   8. 

if  1  Cor.  13.  X3« 


Hyms  of  the  Brtibren 

\  3.  Faith's  on  his  guard,  left  UnbdUf 
Or  Superfiition  rob  the  fpirit 
Of,  what  'mone  treafures  is  the  chief. 
The  Lamb's  Blood  and  his  bloody 

merit. 
When  /A«/,  jnft  what  he  fees,  admits. 
And  this  all  whether  truth  or  fi^on. 
According  to  wild  Fancy's  Fits : 
Faith  credits  what  is  hid  fromVi- 
fion,  a 
And  faith,  foon  as  he  can,  h 
"  I  will  go  with  this  Man !" 
Would  Flefti  too  join  in  the  fame 
quarters  ?  c 
Strong  Refolution  d  quells 
Its  courage,  and  repells 
And  human  fcheme  §  with  chains  he 
tortures. 


a  i-IAr.  II,  27.  h  John  6.  37,  44,  65, 
c  Luke  S.  13,  14.  John  12.  42,  43. 
d  Gal.  t.  16.    e  Lake  iS,  9. 

4.  Who'd  be  fo  near  th'  eternal  Fire  ? 
Saith  (a)  Dcfperation,  'tis  voracious. 
All  badnefs  it  devours  entire : 
Faife  Confiris  bottom  is  audado«8  ; 
<<  About  Sin  I  take  little  thought, 

<^  God's  Mercy  muft  be  apprehended ; 
•«  And  if  I'm  wanting  yet  in  aught, 
'*  I  am  to  others  pray'r^  commend- 
'      ed."  * 

Forth  fteps  the  tvumr  bleft 

Which  draws  the  genuine  reft 
Out  of  the  Saviour's  Woonds,  and 
fteady 

Its  eye  to  the  Crtifs  rears. 

Should  fin  e'en  prefs  fo  fierce 
That  the  poortent  to  bend  be  ready,  t 

a  Gcnef.  4.    13.  b  Afts  S.    M* 

rMatth.'4.  5. 

5.  In  Adam  is  the  foul  quite  dtad^ 
And  knows  nought  of  the  Spttit*s 

motion ; 
Emphatic  Speeches  can  indeed 
Raife  in  the/Viiu  a  faint  Commoism ; 
But  th'  Heart  remains  dead  as  a 

ftone } 
Flefli  and  its  work  is  miferftble, 

Flamea 
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'  i^r^^'l^ghfeenth  Eefitury. 
Flames  iot^  'fto*  if -fccmi  as  if  it 

But  finok^,  and  is  intolerable. . 
Thus  dead  is  cV'iyBone,    ' 
THl  Grace's  Wind  hath  blown 
Upon  them/  and  thcjr  from  their 
deadnefs 
Awake  in  Jefu's  Form,  • 
And  kill  the  bieftial  fwarm  ^ 
Which  ronnd  dead  JJam  roves  in 
madnefs. 

a  Hofea  7.  6:      h  Gal.  5.  24. 

t  •  Then  Faidi  brings  Riibtcoufiufs.  of 

Life  (a) 
One  of  his  powers  of  weight  un- 

.    doubted. 
Nature*s  Remains  were  by  the  ftrife 
Of  moral  S^bemefi  ne'er  routed  \ 
But  opens  fcarce  the  Child  of  light 
His  eyes  in  fpirit,  in  his  meafore. 
But  all  now  leems  eztreamly  flight. 
Which  fleih  and  blood  efteem*d  a 
Pleafure. 

He  will  no  enemy  bear. 

Who  does  as  fuc^  appear; 
And  if  a^  Foe  to  By  not  chnfes. 

But  by  degrees  would  rife. 

He  muft  aawl  in  Dijguifi,  h 
Elfe  daflieth  him  the  powV  in  pieces. 

tf  I  John  3.  6,-9.         b  a  Cor.  n,  3. 
Eph.  4.  14. 

7.  Prffimpii$n  (a)  is  the  firft   ^fe 

friend  \ 
He  tells   the  Sod,  whom  ily  he 

flatters. 
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She*8  good  enoneh,  and  may  depend 
And   lean  on  k>me  praiie-worthy 

Matters. 
Bot  Sfirifs'Pwirty  i  does  rufh 
Upon  hln^  niaids  San£ti£cation, 
Pnde's  (koU  he  mercilefs  does  crolh ; 
As  likewife  that  of  funulation. 

Which,  drefs*d  like  Poverty, 

Is  MMn  Bffmituuy  c 

«IlcT.  3.  17.    ^ch.  1.0.  Eftliers,  15. 
Luke  5.  S«  th.  7.  6.     ^RcT.ai.  8. 


Tofpare  herfclf;  by  felf  love  moved. 
Thence  clad  in  humble  plight : 
Tfuc  Poverty  does  fight. 
Yet  m  the  A/ms  of  her  Beloved,  d  * 

:      •  d  Cant.  8.  6. 
8.  Faith's  fixth  flrong  powV  flands 

by  her  dde 
Dixe£tly,  and  with  bread  and  wea« 

pons, 
ViA'ry  and  booty  does  provide 
The  Warriors,  fo  that  no  want  hap- 
pens. 
This  power  is  call'd  Trafr :  it  does 
Pant  ftrdn^ly  without  intermifiion/a  i 
Tow'rd  his  Couch,  who  the  fouls  all 

knows ; 
It' gives  Faith's  Chain  its  due  co- 
hefion.  . 
The  Foe  lays  here  a  fnare, 
.  And  fain  Avould  have  th«  Pray'r  . 
From  wonted  fervency  abated : 

And  if  this  don't  fucceed, 
,    He  does  to  bahhiing  lead. 
By  Chrift  and  us  abhorr'd  and  hated. 
a  Pf.  25.  15. 

Q.Nowthecouragiou&lion  (a)ftnk^^ 

Moves  on,   keeps  hourly  watching 
conftant : 

Proves  Laximfs  i  an  heavy  weight  ? 

He  throws  her  headlong  in  an  in- 
llant ;  c 

Yet  keeps  out  all  Infuietude^J 

Which  fome,  for  want  of    better 
knowing,  * 

Miftake  for  watchful  Fortitude. 

He  likes  foft  breezes  gently  blowing : 
Is  danger  fear'd  ?  he  (lands 
And  lends  to  Faith  his  hands 

Omnipotence  by  Pray*r  to  vanquifli  5 
Should  this  4y,  Let  me  go. 
The  Heroe  won't  do  fo ;  / 

For  eon  one  boU?  who  woald  re* 
linqniih  f 
a  Numb.  14.  9.    *  Cant.  5.  3.    r  iWa. 

vcrfc  4,  5.    d%  Pet.  1.  8,  9,    ,  E»od.  3*. 

10,  II.  . 
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10.  This  hoar  u  fmoe^vs  critical; 

Thro^  laziness  t)it  Hands  no  longer 
A^'tHted  ap,  (a)  Self- will  b  wiSiall 
Rcafopsy    forrooth,    would   jnake 

Grace  ftronger : 
But  th'-^wpr  c  views  Cihrift  iri  Faith, 
And  if  itii  warlike  thimbdt$  tattle. 
Then  flic  kf  eps  the  heroic  Path ; 
BfeftfOffrils  lore  the  ftncfl  of  battfe :  d 

The  Fiend  is  feiz'd  «rith  fright,. 

And  quickly  put  to  flight : 
Jtimpts  i  his  weaknefs  are  betriaying, 

As  he  to  yield  don*t  cai«. 

He  6ght5  and  beats  tht  air, 

•  WBcti  there's  no  encxiiy  worth  fl^- 

in^/ 

0  £xod»  17.  II,  la,  »Xjng»  ipi%»  r9* 
^  TiTumb.  26;  x6,  ii,  fLtik^i3.  24. 
Hebr.  12.  12.  </ Job  39.  25.  /"RcJth.'p.  16. 
/2Sam.2. 14!  Matth.4i^  7.  Matli;s6i  51. 

11.  With  W^e(lling,  Pdtihct  (a J 
joins  and  Iihk^> 

Which  waks  till  the  Kin^V  h«?1p  ap- 
pearetH, 

*  Jtift  as  in  love  he  prop^  Ihmks  j 
Till  then  in  Fight  flic  perfeVereth  : 
Sh6  conquers  fallen  Pstnnfokffsy  h 
Which»  if  nochelp'd  with  expedition, 
h  tir*d  of  life  and  fpiritUfs : 
Hates  too  a  lifitefi  RiJLmatimi^  e 

To  whom  it  is  the  (aitie 

Whether  it  overcame 
Or  loft;  for  tho* 'til  not  notorious 

When  one  fliajl  win  the  rfay. 

Yet  that  Fight  is  mad  jday. 
Which  doti'i  at  lail  tiini  out  vidtOrioos. 

a  Jtmct  u  ^  4.  Rom.  %.  f^  b  1  Kisqx 
19. 4.  Jonah  4.  3t^  c  If •  39*  s,  S,  Ref.  2. 
20.  cbap.  3.  15* 

1 2.  The  more  to  ReA  the  fpirit  tends, 
In  gentle  Fires  cafe.hardcn*d  grow- 
ing* 

Aad  of  its  flames  not  many  ^nds, 
Left  it  fliould  want,  l^  OMich  be- 
ftowsog,  a 

4.  Matth.  25.  9« 


I^mMx  cf  thi'  Stithy 


^aith*8  ttsLTii  amvM,.'whick  now 

extended  : 
And  reaching  9fyu  Li/e,'  Joes  krid. 
And  in  a  moment  aepr^diend  it. 

1[^hQ';£le(£L  ayd  blood  iba^tiaies ; 

Takes  codrage,  t£at  it  fecm9 
To  grafp,  it  gpfps  an  empty  vifcon. 

And  Wn  givea  up  the  tpU  ^ 

If  it  muA  watt  a  while  f 
tt  hath  no  ftrength  for  dole  cobetion. 

h  I  Tim.  ,6.  12-      r  If.  " 


M.  8.      d  Jo 
leg,  62. 


mih  2.  5.  Re*,  i,  3,    Lulc^g, 

1 3 .  Together  ^th  (!he  takitig  hold. 
The  i^xtf*^  Strength  (a J  gets  its  cx- 

Faith's  Champions  all  6f  thefli  can 

bold 
And  fefe  f ely  on  its  aftft^nce ; 
For  htre  \h  but  a  word  dnd  b<ow  j 
She  aits  UMfay  without  Cottpafton 
The  very  laft  detailing  Claw 
That  wotfld  prefume  to  kec]^  t>of. 
feffion. 

hW/elfj^fun^  Bra^ity  6 

Is  routed  totally: 
If  it  would  mimick  PbwV,  if  ftileth, 

AnA  flrehgthlefs  tuftlbks  dbwh,  c 

With  (corn  'tis  look'd  iipOn ; 
But  true  Pow*f  Jaftcth  ittd  prevail. 
etB*ir 

a  I  Cor.  I.   18.  h  Aftt  r^.   jj. 

c  lyfeth.  17.  t6.        d  fe  John  5.  18.. 

14.  The  Pow'r  lays  od  By  thought 

a  corfe,  n 
It  will  no  Feeblenefs  be  pleading  :  h 
The  Bnakir  c  here  ttitiit  fliew  Kis 

force, 
Whofe  Steps  we  afterward  proceed 

in 
All  gidft  aft  «rd|  idl  mk«  d«ftmy*d» 
All  is  poli'd  down,  which  clevaterf^ 
Reared  its  proud  httA  1  th«  Ib^^s  an*. 

noy*d. 
And  all  his  troops  are  diftpttid. 

tf  Gal.  t»  8,  a,      h  ifa.  33.  24.  cil.  40. 
3k.       c  Mkal  a«  13^ 

Here 
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Here  j\Uteirtf  i»  quite  l^rd^ 

u *L^ 'I J *!.  •    r_l:J»J 


ifst 


Her  tc«i  ai^  pgtb  U,fpo4M  > 

Bnt  wben  .tbis  13  forgpt,^. 
They 'fotin 'a  crafty  pI6t» 
Fldh  isivi(h Rea&*nmg,(poifii3ipT^ 

tf  I  Sam.  16. 23.   r  £pbe(,  s.  j*  iGoL  z.  si* 

pf  F^i*?s  ,fo   <h!WfMl  jftwonr- 
bearers ; 

He  fmells  the  war  far  off,  A»tl^  feel 

thunA^i?, 

Do  qaakpj  l^v^sJh-ulfesiiitliieHcei. 

For  th^^he^^lkslbf  $«dl«  irftitfar.i 
Whcp  Nato^jxwft  d^fpair*  r 
Blind  R(0£Ht  hnXlk»  ^d 

In  c^nJiAi.  mth  :jocro  /bdks  la* 
.  bofiojuj 

Hefcts  )u5  JbAniJJer  i^p 
'Itfldft  of  the  haftUcXroop, 

He'cocDCs,  looks  ofif  4ndi3  v^iibas« 

tf  I  Cor.  15.  25.  ^  Gen.  3.    tj. 

Deyt..3^.  27.    i  John  j.  .31    f  ^C^o.  3a 

d  X  Cor.  9;  flf6,  I67. 

16.  iLook  up,  O  Sonl  f  and.  with  the 

powV 
Of  ConquVOrsfeethyfeliffiirro^ilded ; 
Here^   here  u  Zim's  S.trei^gdi  ^ 

tOW'r, 
Here  is  the  Foe  fioptaad  confounded. 
Who'd  now  not  ^e  indu^riows  ? 
#ho would  hotpitdi  his  tent?  who'd 

tarry, 
And  i^ot  let  In  the  l^iup  and  thofe 
That  are  employed  his  Shields  to 
carry  ? 
Thoti,    whom    we    Bridegroom 

clainiy 
Then  for  ns  flaoghterM  Lamb, 
Now  from  thy  Toil  recorer'd  Lion  t 
Ttikt,  take  our  fouls  to  TTicc, 
Thy  Strengrth  aronnd  os  be ; 
Onr  Loyalty  thou  canft  rely  on. 


Aor  E. 


;  XV  ^Wiici*i»c  ye,  Xtcpcrs,of 

hischaitiber? 
But  whoM  a&'thii6  ?  yo«'re  ivi?tdnn|f 

Heroic  ardour  knows  no&iml^er. 
T\C  Expemnce  of  Faith's  fla<mi}efs 

powVi 
W^^lcarnt'ttf 'know  in  neUeman- 

And  Love's  own  champions^  iftom 

their  jtof^V*, 
jlnvite  us  likewife  to  their  ban&tr; 
Wherf  ^Kp  yf  ofifaees  thth, 
Tbe.Ki^g  (ia  toyal  M^b». 
Hope's  Ile)met  rouftd  yoar  toiplea 
wctrijjgi 
Vopr  Motto  ftrikes  tiie  <«« : 
n€Uf$^4j9rdhireaMdIi^ 
His  fiery  Veffels  each  is  bearitog. 

.•  JadgciJirih  20. 
2.  Soon  as  the  heroes  found  th'itlami^ 
And  fpnead  their  conquering  fkmet 

about  them, 
Th'unmaft'd  appearing  hoftllefwarm 
lAre  put  to  fhameful  flight,  d>ey  rout 

them: 
^Tht  Prudence  0/ tie  rightiotu,  does 
Craft's  cuiming  views  abortive  rcBderi 
And  Wiftlom,  in  all  places,  knows 
To  be  her  joyful  play's  defender : 
If  JerviU  Mind  too  near 
Prefumet  t'  af>proach  to  her, 
'Tis  like  a  jQaveto  oringe  compelled  1 
And  bdd  Mdadmjntjs^ 
Which  ^uaterfeitt  Hope's  drefs, 
Ta  bf  .its  fpsedi  found  out,    apd 
q^flled. 

5,  The  Enm*y  *gainflGod^  appears 
[Like  feriooedovl  enrag'd  and  ftight* 

GgJ  At 
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At  Hope  dililainfblly  (he  fneere. 
Her  fword  u  Douht,    and  Hatred 

Ipitenii 
Her  fhield  :  hot  her  Antagonift 
It  too  deep  funk  in  Quiet  blefled  $ 
A  fottifli  deni  sAoft  mbm 
If  ihe'd  not  Ibaight  be  HfpoOtBkd ; 

He  mimicks  a  fick  Sheep, 
.  Tho'  really  hc*i  DmFs  Sltef :      . 
But  God's    life-giving    Peace    is 

.  StSOUgCTf 

.-  It  does  tbaf  foaming  beaft. 
And  this  that  dreams^  reiift* 

T^  crucified  they  hfe^tb^no  longer; 

4.  Falfe  Cbiorfulmfsf  that  naureou9 
.     iight,  '    '      ' 

(Boldly  fuppofingy  though  ill  ground- 
.   ed. 

That  one's  paft  danger)  is  too  light. 

Unbridled,  and  will  not  be  bounded  ; 

Roantt  to  and  fro  nnfleadily. 

And  won^t  come  nigh  tb  holy  Glad^ffsy 

Which  foon  could  get  the  maRery ; 

Therefore  the  World's  aileaed  ^a/> 

Which  many  fouls  enfnares. 

In  terrow'd  drefs  appears. 
'<  Light's  Children  are  not  ikd  and 

^    moaning," 

Replies,  with  fmiling  face. 

The  ^tiriis  Jojfuinejs  j 
<•  Go,  let  the  carelefs  crew  a  groan- 

mg. 
c.  The  flaviA  en'my  Atforke 
Comes  crawling  fide^ways,  (corns  all 

pleafure. 
No  wanton  lu(l  can  him  entice, 
He's  all  for  laying  up  more  Treafure. 

for  this  I  know  a  remedy, 
aith  f^rr/i^  mind,  I  am  not  pained, 
I  live  content,  and  if  i  fee 
^want  a  thing,  'tis  foon  obtained  : 
You  err,  poor  fouls,  replies 
The  trut^C^nttnttdnrfi, 
yyho^'S  nought  ^frff,  will  ihert  be 
•    needy : 


Bjf^m  0f  tbe  Aeihren' 

I  take,  that  I  may  have ; 
He  that  once  to  mrgave. 
To  give  ftill'mofe  is  ever  ready. 
6.  Thus  I  woul^  have  it,  (aith  &^ 

(The  fifth  in  rank)  with  lowering 

fbrdiead;  ' 
O^eaioDs  *gainft  the  Method  ftill 
He  makes,   till  feeUe  heads    are 

weary'd ; 
Aad  Liaumji^  whicKBgks  and  frets. 
Pitying  dear  Self  before  it  worioeth, 
Saich:  O  Lwhat  trouble,   ere  one 

,  -  gt«i : 

!  Withobt,  ]pefbapft,  a  lion  hnketh  ; 
I  might  of  th'  toil  repent, 
'  Thersfoti^  PU  be  content. 
TrutH^gkatioH^  this  rejeding, 
Saith:  I  go  on  and  grow. 
And  reft,  becani^  I  know 
That  on  Tru$h*s  credit  I  am  aShg. 

7.  Ugbtm/s^  afiUyTa&er,  (ays; 
If  it  by  paii\4  moff  be  obtained. 
As  I  don^  love  advent*rous  plays, 
m   have   th'  Advantage    firft  ex- 

'    plained : 
Advantage!  cries  an  errant  Knight* 
'Who's  nam'd   the  /furious  Joj   of 
1         SplHf, 
That  Shine,  that  Joy,  that  glorious 

''Light! 
Ohl  Jdl  the  worW  I'd  not  take  for 
it: 

Bat  th'  Hcarfsjincere  Depre^ 
'     Chrift's  Knight,  faith  ;  You  afpire 
|Abfurd]y  aftef  things  that  glitter  i 

'Tis  folid  Joy  I  want, 

*Txs  Chtift  for  whom  I  pant, 
jFor  without  Him  all  things  arc  bitter. 

8.  The  ptnvr  nvhuh  in    her  cn-n 
ftl'tn^ti  tworhf 

'Saith  :  For  this  rcafon  I've  exerted 
Myfclf ;  1  want  the  Turis^ 
:The  Gentiles  and  the  Joivs    con* 
'  verted^ 


This 
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II. 


in  tie  eighteenth. Century^ 

This  woold  be  pleafant  to  Ae  King ; 
I  love  to  toil  and  do  my  doty : 
Here  IMitu/s  laughs  at  the  thing. 
And  faith :  Go  then  and  fetch  thy 
Booty. 
To  both  replies  the  man 
Who*s  doxnz^ufhathe  can: 
What  Grace  hath  wrought,  grace 

will  defend  it ; 
'  I  Ihun  no  Pain  nor  fweat. 
Yet  my  King's  WiU  I  wait. 
Then  I  pat  forth  my  flrength  and 
fpend  it. 

9.  Since  thou  the  Sovereign's  Plea- 

fure  know'ft, 
Saith  Citriofity,  deteft  it : 
Who  are  they  that  dopraife  him  moft: 
Where  are  th^  greatsft  things  ef- 

feded? 
Aiid  Igturima  faith :  As  for  me, 
I  have  no  great  delire  of  knowing ; 
I  hope  *twiil  aU*  come  feas'nably, 
I  can't  help  much  with  all  mv  doing : 

We,  faith  an  hoary  Head 

Inur'd  to  dnft  and  fweat, 
ExpiriiMce  call'd,  we  do  not  dumber ; 

(He    fpeaks    with   countenance 

*  bright) 
We  walk  on  in  the  Light, 

And  tell  of  2iM*s  TowVs  the  num- 
ber.* 

•  Pf.  xlviii.  IS. 

10.  Which  way  then  ?  faith  Stttpidtiy^ 
Whatdoyou  mean  by  telling  Towers? 
Such  offices  are  not  for  me, 
IVe  no  ftrong  intellednal  powers : 
Moft  all  that  watch  at  Ziau's  Port, 
Ought,  in  my  judgment,  to  be  wifer. 
Bat  6w  ate  of  the  gemiine  fort, 
Saith  ^/^-<Mr///,  that  proud  Defpifer. 

Wt/dom  heaM  the  difpute. 

But  will  not  now  confute ; 
She  is  by  nought  difturb'd  or  pained ; 

All  danger*  ihe  defcries 

With  watchful  open  Eyes, 
That  all  ihe  hath  may  be  maintained . 
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Who  knows  what  here  or  there 
jsdonef  \ 

And  what  may  be  the  Conieqneoces  f 
That  Bridge  I  will  not  venture  on, 
Saith  Rea/oH,  under  faife  pretences  i 
h^nidinci  is  too  venturefome. 
Makes  others  alfo  too  couragious^ 
To  dangVotts  things  too  near  they 

come. 
Their  Efforts  are  difadvantageous. 

But  Tonfi^t^  who^s  a  man 

That  never  mifs'd  his  Plan, 
Saith :  Let  the  fouls  be  unmolefted, 

'\i  Faithfulnefs  they  fhew ; 

And  what  they  are  to  do. 
Will  by  their  Leader  be  fuggefled. 

1 2.  Grace  beckons  oft  with  friendly 
Ray. 

But  then  a  wandering  powV's  di- 

ilraflion 
Leads  from  her  Home  the  foul  awa^; 
And  Fofttyy  feiz*d  with  Itupefadion, 
Shuts  up  her  eyes,  then  feems  to  fee 
A  bright  Cloud,  grafps  it,  and  de- 
luded, 
Miftakes  it  for  Reality  ; 
Yea,  would  for  fuch  on  fouls  ob- 
trude it. 
But  real  hUnefs^ 
Known  e^en  in  ancient  days, 
(Caird  Ztlah  in    the   Pfalms}    he 
vieweth 
The  Seed,  and  thrives  it  up, 
Untill  it  yields  a  Crop, 
And  the  foul  gets  what  it  purfueth. 

1 3.  A  valiant  hero  (lands  juft  by. 
Who's  to  triumphal  joys  noHranger, 
He  views  the  World  with  carelefs  eye. 
Leans  on  his  God,  and  dreads  no 

danger ; 
His  name  is  Intrepidity ; 
To  Wteu'ringy  his  opponent  power. 
That's  ever  ading  cowardly. 
He  grants  no  ftep  to  S^em'^  bower ; 
And  tho'  Temerity 
Infults  jHope*s  conflancy, 
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104  Hymm  (f  the  Bnttrtn 

Yet  her  prMadflsd  courafie  fl«ttett :    I  Y«a,  Win4«  more  trtfliog  fodt  wiAi 


For  when  the  dauntlds  |;otrd 
Looks  at  her  Maei^hat  luttd^ 
As  thunder-flmek  ihe  quakes  and 
totters. 

1 4.  ThtThugbfU/nift  about  tV  Affairs^ 
(Aitother  dreatrier)  ctt  effedl  it^ 
That  by  fome  SoldiM  unawares. 
Their  SovVeigii*s  Orders  are  licg- 

leaed;   . 
When  often  ftrctch  their  pow'rs  of 

Mind, 
That  of  th'  Affeirs  thfcy  mifs  not  iny 
Then  blows  ConfU/ton's  whirling  wind. 
That  they  take  in  at  once  too  maby 
Then  fteps  ItifUmon  forth, 
A  prince  <^  |r^teft  worth ; 
He  bids  the  foal  beware  of  wandMng: 
Then,  by  dmees,  he  brings 
Into  her  mind  all  Things, 
And  weighty  matters  fhe  is  pondering. 

various  ihapes  appears  the 


>5 


In 
Foe, 

WHbnrives'to  counterwork  the  Sa- 
viour ;    . 
Where  lulling  fouls  to  Sleep  won^t  do» 
He  keeps  their  eyes  unfhnt  for  ever. 
Then  quickly  enters  RffiCffnefsf 
With    thoufand    frightful    fancies 

teafing ; 
For  this,  too  foon  is  found  redrefs 
By  one  whofe  name  is  vatn  Afpio/iti^. 
There's  nought  to  fca^  he  faith» 
As  yet  I  fte  no  death.,. 
A  fearlcfs  Lion  now  keeps  ftation, 
CalW^ffftfj  Ptaee,  if  the  world 
Were  from  its  center  huil'd, 
Unmov'd  he'd  wait  a  new  Creation. 

1 6.  When  now  the  Fiend  his  craft 

employs. 
With,  care  forfooth  for  others  hurries 
Thofe,  whom  in  ttdUenary  Jcys^ 
For  want  of  prefent  ones,  he  buries ; 


Lull, 
'As  falfe  as  dang'roas,    and  xakm 

meafures 
To  footh  the  thereby  ruin'4  hoi 
With  Dr$aau   of  future  Itjfis    Mnd 
pleafura* 
Then  there  at  Lovers  right  hanil> 
Quite  near  the  Port  does  fiand 
!Hope*s  Friend,  whom  no  joys  traiu 
fitory, 
.But Teal  Pleafures  ftedt 
He's  caird,  and  is  indeed. 
The  Fon-tafte  of  ttemal  Ghry^ 

152. 
Lo  VB. 

1 .  ^^T^AKE  (hy  rtpoToy  thoB  tender 

X        heart  I 
Sink  deiBp  into  the  Love  of  Jefia ; 
All's  an  Qspleafant  ttdions  Smait»   . 
If  love's  eommotions  do  not  feise  as. 
'A  faithful  fool  faith  ciKarfully, 
Tkoo  know'ft  I'm  quite  at  thy  diT- 

pofal; 
Tho'  thou  fhouldft  e'en  oomplaiii  of 

me, 
Yea,  feem  to  qmeiUon   my  Rig^ 
fpoufal. 
Yet,  Saviour,  oh  F  avert 
That  Danger,  when  the  heart 
Is  led  by  ftrange  Infatuationjr 
And  m  a  fpurious  Light^ 
And  falfe  heroic  fli^t. 
Does  talk  of  love,    without  Foun« 
dation. 

2.  But  who's  a  jttdge,  ilnleA  he  tk!ktf 
Hence  fipaamfi  lobls  find  no  tnie 

pleafure, 
Nor  rclifli  in  that  Fmit*s  itspaK, 
Which  others  pant  for  beyond  mca* 

fure. 


The 
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intht  ^btimth  Gintfdfy. 
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Th0  bvi  Aat^nte  haiii  ^/hdObM; 
Candor  H  iitjr  ^  «bfen€«  fvfier  { 
The  wicktfd  One*  6f  this  igpipAz% 
Does  Jms  ^ecekfol  Jaioeft  crfitr    . 
To  lb'  f<^nner  ibtls^  anA  tceltfs 
Them  with  his  ftrengtUe^  Stieets, 
Thcy-d  tMk  liieir  fiU  tan  tbkfe 
poor  juices  { 

'Cap  owrer  talk  aright 
Thatfniitt  which  thriviog  ftreogt^ 

produces. 
3.  The  foul  with  Lo^^  fnn  Ztal 

Cafts    at    her   firidegrdom   tender 


I^erveiyitaBoftpewVsaieirU 
'l'o«Met  kirn,  fwiftly  ifae  advattces ; 
So  that  in  cM  huUffermei 
TheFoecan*t  keepQS ;  (fer  ooarLoTer 
Seta  On  ot  ividi  lo¥e*s  Vehemenoey 
And  does  his  beaateous  Form  dif- 
coven) 
Noi  <an  his  CiKfining  rtife 
la  III  fudh  mimick'Kafie, . 
As  he  does  oft  attempt  to  kiodle^ 
But  which,  as  it  is  fanned 
"BjSilfs  anhallow'd  hand. 
Of  coirfe  mail  hnto  nothing  dwindk. 
4.  Lovb's  seal  bring*  Fakhlbhiefi 

fincere. 
The  fmthfitbufs  tbwiafdii  oor  Lot cr. 
Which  moveth  on  in'PsMi^s  cafeer. 
Bat  'sil  iMT^tfips  flie  watthech  orer. 
TtaePiend  leads  fnch  a  faithful  hearty 
Whom  he  can't  loll  to  lazy  Clamber, 
To  By-ways  ttmgh,  «tad  with  isiit 

Smart 
He  fties  the  tarkfklWtfd  t*incainber : 
Into  the  thoaghts  he  tokigs 
Aft  heap  of  needlefs  Thinn ; 
So  dtat  by  all  Care  aoegbt'1^  tMled : 
TJi'  tnftnthful  hearts  regard 
Chri(l*s  Work  now  es  too  hard. 
And  tfie»i  at  not  wer^while^  ne^ed 
Vi. 


5.  WhoM  faitiifQl  be^  witli  «^«% 
Ear 

He  meft  Chria*s  Voice  mn^i  Lowell 

pointing 
To  '^ilence^  tSiat  the  foul  may  hear 
More  loud  the  Whifper  of  tt'  A- 

noii)ting : 
But  the£n'my  does  here  contrire 
To  make  tHe.fool  aq^edl  her  funo* 

tion. 
That  (he  mayn't  inwardly  pet^ve 
The  tender  Touch  of  gentle  Unftioir; 
On  many  things  intent^ 
7c  notujhes  rigii  of  ten/ : 
Or  clfe  he  (hews  her  Figures  painledp 
'  At  which  fome  Look>  ihe  fi6als^ 

And  if  fome  warmtli  fiie  feek. 
With  glitt'riQg  rays  ihe  is  inehmittid. 

6.  A  fool  which  Life  obtaitted  has. 
Sees,  by  the  Light's  irmdialbB* 
TJbatlbt  uwM^g^  tho'  Chrift'^  Omoe 
Speak  often  in  her  commendation. 
When  AOW  the  Fiend  cannot  tgi^ 
That  we  be  JFed  withyi^  P^stfires^ 

,  And  with  a  iectet  Pride  rcdeft 
On  our  good  things  i  then  he  ttdcea 
meimires 
TMnfinnatc  the  thought, 
Thatev'n  whatChrift  hath  wro«^ 
Within  ttt»  ihottld  not  b§  rigtmM^ 
Becaufe  the  fpirit  has 
But  a  faint  willingnefs> 
The  fleih  thro'  weakn(rfs  is  /eUittod. 

7.  Lefl  by  the  ^vnt^  GMins^, 
The  tender  ibnl  might  be  infplR»d 
With  a  mn&fmthfiimUh^s, 
(For  oar  hearts  ate  fo  flnidc and  fired 
By  our  dear  Bridegroom's  FeFVtfncy, 
That  it  feems  crueUy  oagrate&d 
If  we  don't  love  him  teni^y  1) 
So  bwrdim  Satan,  ever  haiefoj,   . 

The  foft  part  of  the  (bulji 
That  ihe*s  nor  warm  nef.'foool, 
Biom  Sight  and  Bedii^   hidf  <^. 
ftfanged; 
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lofr  Hjfmns  of  tht 

Or  «ire  he  does  elade 
Faith's  noble  Fortitade» 
And  \vlxx>  filly  Whining  chtnge  it. 

8.  To  th'  inmoft  Toider-beartednefs 
Toward  aU  oar  Fellow-men  Love 

moves  u», 
Whicht  as  we  feel  abounding  Grace 
In  all  Ottr  own  defedts»  behoves  as  : 
If  now  the  Fiend  cannot  prevent 
Oar  biing  touched  when  foals  muft 

perifliy 
fWe*rc  to  the  poor  benevolent. 
And  glad  the  Brotherhood  to  cheriih;) 
.  Then  he  does  try  to  raife 
'  A  jpurious  TeTuUmefs^ 
Which,  over-kindy  e*en  winks  at 

Evil, 
And  flatters  ev^ry  one, 
.That  Souls  might  be  undone. 
Rather  than  we*d  be  thought  ondvil. 

9.  Our  own  and  our  dear  brethren's 

fmarty 
Which  in  this  Vale,  of  tears  hath 

prefsM  us. 
Hath  (buck  fo  deep  into  onr  heart. 
That,  altho'  many  a  Foe  dilbeis'^ 

Yet  with  foft  Mteknefs  we  could  bear 
Their  afing  us  uifldnd  or  cruel : 
Here  fin  would  have  us  be  fevere. 
And  for  Re*venge  brings  odious  fewcl. 

And  if  this  won't  fuccecd, 

Then  would  it  us  miflead 
To  pmdon  thpfe  that  did  abufe  us. 

Not  from  iropnlfe  fincere 

Of  Meehiffi^  but  for  Fear 
The)r  (hould  yet  more  unkindly  u/e 

».    «»• 

10.  Tiifelf  returns  the  bridal  Heart, 
And  *itiidft  it's  Love  'tis  vtry  cantioufi, 
That  thro*  the  en'my's  craft  and  art 
Nought  cleave  to  it  that's /roff^^  and 

naufeotts  $ 
The  Heart  Joes  i«f^'itfeif  quite  dear 


BreibrM 

Which  try  to  make  bafe  Sfai  appear 
Beauteous  to  fight,  to  tafteddiekms : 

But  here  mult  Fntfulngfi 

Be  witcb'd  with  careful  tytBt 
Which,    in  all  foru   of  garments 
dothed, 

Attempta  our  minds  t*eB(hare, 

(If  we  do  not  beware) 
That  good  and  bad  ii£i#  are  loathed. 

1 1 .  Heart-Purity,  that  blefled  lot. 
Which  thofe,  that  are  in  dofeft  union 
With  their  diafle  Bridegroom  knit, 

have  eot, 
Forfakes  with  joy  Sin's  viledomkuon. 
If  now  the  Foe  of  hoHnefs 
Can't  hurt  the  foul  by  his  rehearfing 
So  many  dang'rouft  Images, 
Which  her  to  tei/Q^a  are  forcing; 

Then  he  does  canningly 

This  other  mediod  try. 
To  make  ev'n  ty^Tj  thing  fufpeded  ; 

So  we  dvoa'/  bear  n^r/ee, 

E<v*n  though  it  needful  he\ 
And  thus  our  Duty  is  negle£bed. 

12.  True  Faithfulnefs  wills,  that  we 
fart 

With  all  our  things,  and  that  with 

pleafttre. 
And  then  prefer  the  Saviour^s  Heart 
To  heav'n  and  earth,  and  all  their 

treafure. 
If  Sin  nlifcarri^  in  its  view. 
To  wrap  us  up  in  Jdmiration 
Of  our  9wnfekfej,  of  what  we  do. 
Our  ftrength  and  virtuous  Convcr* 
fation; 
Yet  then  may  poffibly 
The  heart,  and  ear,  and  eye 
l^^g^  «tff  ^^9  the  heji  Refledions, 

So  that  at  laft  we're  blinds 
•    From  what  things 'twas,  our  mind 
Was  bid  to  draw  off  its  affedlions. 

13.  Love  craves  the  whole  Heart ; 
for  its  fake 


From  Luft  of  th'  Eye  and  Flcfh  blan-  We  muft.  give  up  our  ev'ry  treafure  i- 
ditious;  I 

3  ^'  Wc 
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in  the  eighteenth  Century. 

We  cannot  of  the  Crown  partake, 
Unlefs  we  kifs  the  Crofs  with  pleafure, 
And  thus  with  open  arms  receive 
All  Smart,  diftrefs  and  Tribttlation, 
So  that  the  Saviour  hath  free  leave 
To  Ins  Duub's  Idkimfs  tts  to  fafliion. 
.  If  jSatan  with  vile  art 

Cannot  perfuade  the  heart 
To  bargaiufir  fome  Mitigation  i 

Then  widens  he  the  path. 

That,  in  falfe  Flight  of  Faith, 
Souls  venture  too  far  fiom  their 
Station. 


14.  Right  inward  mnft  the  foul  re 
main. 

And  fuck  Love's  l^reafts  for  her  nu- 
trition, 
Redrbg  fo  fromLuft  as  Pain> 
To  foft  Compofure's  fweetfroition. 
K  now  the  En'my  finds  that  thofe 
Ignoble  Objeds  will  notfmt  ui. 
Which  to  our  Bridegroom  he'd  op 

pofe, 
Who  is  fo  exquifitely  beauteous : 

Then  does  he  try  his  might, 
r  To  caufe  a  gloomy  night 
If  poffible;^  our  ^es  to  cover. 

That  we,  in  Shadows  dull. 

Cam* t  fie  the  beautiful. 
And  gracious  Face  of  oitrfiuTs  Uwr. 

15.  But  when  by  all  his  ways  at 

length 
He  can't  from  Grace  decoy  or  fright 

us, 

Mor,  from  pofleffing  Life  and  ftrength. 
To  endlefi  vague  uefire  incite  us, 
(In  which  a  man  may  toil,  till  fpent 
And  over-tirM,  his  fpirits  failing; 
He  iinks  in  drooping  Languifhment] 
Then  are  the  Warriors  powVs  pre- 
vailing 
ThroXhrift,  their  glorious  Chief; 
Then,  free  from  care  and  Grief,  ^ 
OvLfttre  miimm^'^dtUafitrts  feeding. 


Warm'd  by  the  Bridegroom's  fires. 
The  bridal'Hcart  retires 
To    calm  Repofe,    all    thought  ex- 
ceeding. 

153- 

1 .  T  T  7HAT  had  become  of  me, 
V  V     Had  not  Redemption  mild 

Eas'd  my  poor  bread,  and  all  my 
.  Thoughts 
KenewM  juft  like  a  Child. 

2.  Lord,  fince  I've  known  thy  Feace^ 
In  all  this  world  one  thing 

My  eyes  puHue ,-  and  'tis,  that  Grace 
Its  Work  to  via'ry  bring. 

3.  O  how  my  heart'^  reviv'd. 
When  I  can  ileal  a  Look 

At  Things  or  Perfons,  which  I  think 
Are  written  in  thy  Book ! 

4.  I  can't  diftinguilh  oft 

The  great  Things  from  the  fmall ; 
Wherever  but  Graceappears  inTruth, 
Tis  venerable  all. 


o 


154-  , 

2D  Hu  feelen^Brautifiam* 

ThoQ  Bridegroom  of  the  foul. 
Should  a  heart  who  nauieb  thee 
truly. 
Knows  thee  wholly. 
Follow  any  other  Star  ? 
Be  that  far  ! 

What  has  a  poor  Creature  in  it  I 
He  is  Owner  of  cur  Spirit, 
And  our  fouls  Proprietor. 

I5S- 
3[cirhitt  nic^y  ^ec5lic^0  dotteis  Hamm^ 

I.  T  Pray  thee,  tender-hearted  Lambf 
J^  (For  Bridegroom  is  thy  proper 
Name,} 

In- 
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JcS  I^f$i$m  9f  the  Bretiren 

luSansA  me  ia  that  Mfiksry 

Of  thy  owA  felf,  the  knowii^  Thee : 

The  Boore  one  fUfi  its  whole  cooteats 
furvey. 

Undoubtedly  it  all  things  does  out- 
weigh. 

2.  In  preface  I'll  no  farther  run» 
To  k>te'8  mf  Work,  to  love  alone, 
T*  embrace^   as  my  owa  Hvfhand, 

faim 
Who  did  my  foul  by  Biobd  fcdeem ; 
And  on  the  Soul  and  fiody  .of  my 
,  ,  Friend, 
With  my  own  foal  and  £^fh  hang 

and^lepcnd. 

3.  That y^i^.loTeSy  IS  evident; 
His  Blood  h«  ^  the  WoiU  hfith 

fpent ; 
He  loves  theChordwhis  Flock  of 

grace; 
He  loves  the  Sinners  needy,  race  $ 
He  loves  particularly  Children  fmall : 
And  I  know  fomething,  which  com- 

pleats  this  all ! 

4.  Jefus  fo  loves,  as  when  on  Earth 
One's  heart  to  fomething  does  flow 

forth ; 
When  one,  than  this,  ne'er  thinks  to 

find 
Any  that's  better  to  his  Mind, 
Nor  can  indeed  engage  himfelfriior 

will. 
But  only  with  the  fav'rJte  Objedl  ftJU. 

5.  Healfomay,  'tis  dearly  prov'd. 
Be  by  a  mortal  Creature  lov'd : 
Lazarus,  and  th'  Apoftle  Joim, 
Martha  and  Marf^  ev'rv  one, 
Partook    without    their   pains   bis 

Friendfliip's  grace ; 
His  choice  made  him  them  loi^e,  not 
worthinefs. 

.6.  $0  then,  moft  dear  -and  fait&ful; 
,      Spoufe, 

Thou  (halt  like  John  me  love  and 
choofe : 


Andl,  ]ikQh«mkki%WMP, 
Will  kifii  the  Fr4ead  of  U&A  1 
And  will  ^imi^ieably  Mbit  lijr 

Feet» 
Wait  till  a«;toHi»J&Qm  thyj^ 

can  meet* 

7.  I'll  weep,  wKeneVr  thoii*it  ftot 

to)ne, 
WhatifafiHiiMl  to \m  fpoiife canbe « 
Don't  I  Around  my  neck  difeem 
Thy  Arm's  embraoe  at  evVy-tiini7 
Fed  1 4M>cln -my Heait  «ky  wanalh 

fo  mild  ? 
I'm  Ink  and  Toia'd  like  a  hdplefs 

Child. 
^8.  CondeoMi  me  not,  ye  tnjghtiffr 

men 
Whofe  woiith  i«  ly  graad  Aiftms 

feen 
Jn  faith's  career  and  combat.b^ght ! 
il  own,  (but  underftan^  menght) 
I  can't  with  you  in  ev'xy  length  keep 

pace, 
»rm  inch  a  Fondling,  u&'d  tx^Jt^t 

.9.  Go  on  with  yooreacpIoitB,  ad^m 
lYbur  crowns  in  glory  to  be  worn  I 
Q'm  willing,  for  my  part  and  fake, 
t^ot  much  ambitioasdiooght  to  take; 
Me -but  pennk,  both  here  an4  there 

above. 
To  hang  and  lean  npon  my  Spoufe, 

my  Love; 

10.  As  the  keen  Sportfman's  thiril 
extends 

To  hunt  iVill  on>  an4  never  ends  1 
60  in  the  Saviour's  Hean  I  have 
What  1  puffue,  a  happy  Slave: 
While  in  that  heart  X  forfeit  not  my 

There's  nothing  elfe  can  my  concern 
much  raife. 

11 .  O  Saviour,  my  poer  finfuI'Heart 
Thou  know'ft  1  ii  o(thaacnna^dtfane 

fmart! 


And 
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AiiatoWli«««»«ld)iOfc  isthuB, 
ArepreciMB  Gifb  imaoiibindly  i 
Bat  Lov«  4oe»  t»  frudm  amprmitt 
Y«t  I  diet  10¥o*  Md  fe  tnyoif,  'ti 

rs.  And  wherefore^  my  fours  Huf- 

band  de9r> 
Havel  thee  got,  and  fed  tkee  here  ? 
I  (thou  wefi  ksovr'ft)  b)^  Nature  corft  I 
Hadft  thoa  not  foaght  and  woo'd  me 

£ril, 
I  never  once  t<l  tkee  had  kx>k*d  or 

mor^d; 
Whab  like  Thee  I  faitiifU  and  trae 

appMr'd« 
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156. 

I.  npHOUdeafeftHttftandof  my 

Thy  Death  and  Blood  and  all  thy 

Thy  wounds  in  handi  and  ftec  and 

fide. 
Are  fliy  J^,  and  will  fo  abide. 
2. 1  ati  thy  worm,  thy  finner»  Lamb ! 
My  Heart  Is  thine,  thy  Child  I  am ; 
Am  if  I  flionM  this  moment  die, 
Into  thy  Arms  Fd  fnrely  fly. 

3,  rd  kifs  and  greet  thy  Wounds  lb 

dear. 
On  which  I  did  believe  while  here : 
*What  happy  dme  will  that  then  be, 
To  live  forever,  Lamb,  with  thee  ? 

4.  Here  In  this  world  I'm  wholly 

thine, 
ThOQ  know'ft  that  mj  heart's  no 

more  mine ; 
And  therefore  if  it  is  thy  Will, 
'That  I  (hoold  ftay  and  ferve  thee  flill : 

r .  I  thereto  am  refign'd  and  free, 
Afid  only  wifc  a  Joy  to  be 
To  thee  and  to  thy  Flodc  fo  d«ar, 
Which  to  thy  htsiit  is  very  near. 


6.  This  one  thing  thca  I 

thet^ 
Let  me  thy  fidthfol  Handmaid  b^ 
And  let  me  in  thy  bleeding  Side 
Go  in  and  outj  and  feed  iukI  hide; 

IJ7- 

1.  ASHrift  crocified, 
V>  And  his  dear  Brides 

Is  all  my  joy  ^ 

Nought  elfe  my  thoughts  employ  \ 

His  Blood  has  waihM  me  clean 

From  Sin ; 

Should  he  appear^  Tm  not  infe^i 

My  debts  are  paid. 

And  ftill  Attonement  made. 

2.  Bot  till  he  tome 
And  fetch  me  home» 
Low  at  his  Feet 

With  holv  (h^une  FU  fit. 

And  hearken  to  his  Voice« 

Rejoice, 

And  praife  the  name  of  that  blcft 

Who  for  me  dy*d. 

And  brought  me  to  his  bride* 

3.  O  Lamb,  thou  know*ft 
I  could  not  boaft. 

Of  oijight  Fd  done  $ 

'Twas  thy  Free-grace  alone^ 

Which  fav*d  nw  finful  maa 

From  pain. 

And  gave  me  place  among  thy  Race^ 

Where  thou  art  Head, 

Of  whom  could  mach  be  (aid. 

158. 
3|t  ati(iiciUihiB  twMit 

t  •  \7E  open'd  Wounds  and  Bntifes, 
\      Sweet  Objeas  of  my  fan)  i 


And  ye  blue  Nail-prints  fluices^ 
Which  bcaadfy  the  whole ) 


'TU 
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Tis  ytxi'thit  will  mod  ceftainly 
SpS^gp  iny  Soul  with  rapture 
To  all  Eternity.  » 

2,  Thy  Pain  and  doleful  fighing. 
Thy  Side  picrcM  by  the  Lance, 

Thy  Heart  faint,  cold  and  dying. 
Thy  Warrior's  girment^s  glance. 

Remains  our  only  Object  here. 
Before  all  other  matters 

Our  occupation  dear. 

3.  All  elfe  we'll  be  difmiifing. 
Save  the  Lamb  on  the  trpe  i 

His  Feet  we  will  be  killing 

For  his  Death's  agony  ; 
For  his  amazing  toil  and  pain. 

Which  he  did  freely  fufFcr, 
Our  poor  fouls  to  regain. 

4*  Lamb,  Lamb,  OLamb,  my  lover ' 

What  fweetnefs  I  po/fefs. 
When  1  by  faith  mute  over 

Thy  brotherly  Faithfulnefs, 
That  thott  dyW  truly  on  the  Wood, 

Redoring  and  redeeming 
Froin  wrath  thy  Flefii  and  Blood. 
5.  Grace  in  the  Blood  of  Jefus, 

Good  for  a  Sinner's  heart ! 
What  elfe,  I  pray,  could  cafe  us. 

Should  the  Crofs-form  depart  ? 
And  could  we  not  read  very  plain 

Our  Grace-eledion  written 
In  th*  woandf  of  the  Lamb  flain  ? 

6»  Therefore  belongs  for  ever 

Body  and  foul  to  Thee, 
And  nothing  (hall  them  fever 

From  ihee  eternally  : 
The  Soul's  the  Wages  of  thy  death. 

Thou  Champion  juflly  crowned 
With  many  a  glorious  Wreath. 
7.  We  traft,  no  fubtile  power 

Shan  pluck  us  from  thy  Hand : 
Since  we're  known  by  our  Lover, 

The  Foe  has  no  demand  : 
We  fhcw  him  the  Lamb's  Sacrifice, 

This  Runs  the  evil  Spirit, 
t>o  that  he  yields  and  flics. 


I^ni  if  the  Brairefr 

8.  His  Scheme  is  now  exploded,  ' 
His  claim  is  without  force. 

And  his  whole  fyftem  loathed ; 

The  Lamb's  blood  does  of  courfe 
Preferve  our  fouls  in  perfed  Reft ; 

Tis  Blood  that,  marks  our  Doox- 
pofts. 
And  keeps  us  always  bleft. 

9.  A  Heart  with  grace  forroanded. 
Enjoys  a  perfed  peace. 

Remains  quite  unconfounded, 
A  Siniier  poor  and  bafe: 

It  thinks.  No  man  is  truly  good 
Bat  Jefos  Chrift  onr  Saviour, 

Who  (hed  for  ns  his  blood. 

10.  Be  in  our  hearts  imprefled 
With  all  thy  Agony, 

Thou  Man  of  fmarts  caiefied  ! 

How  can  one  ha^jpier  be. 
Than  when  thy  Staff  rules  in  the 
hesirt,  '  * 

And  Blood  draws  thete  thy  Pi^bire 
Expiring  in  keen  fmart  ?  '■ 

1 1 .  Ye  open  Wounds  fo  bleeding. 
Ye  prints  in  Hands  and  Feet  1  - 

What  from  yoa  is  proceeding 
I  fed,  with  kiffes  fweet : 

You  are  my  Theme  whilft  here  beIow» 
And  when  I  leave  the  Body> 

To  you  I  then  will  go. 

1 2.  Amen  I  thou  highly  blefled 
And  holy  Trinity? 

Ever  be  this  confefled. 
Our  Lover  kind  was  he. 

And  I  will  fing  inceflantly. 
Ye  open'd  Wounds  of  Jefus, 

How  fweet  are  ye  to  me  f 


159. 

®el  Bfttet  ^ott  Hen  I^eilidm  «rfil« 

I.  hpO  God  the  Holy  Ghoft  wc 
^1        pray. 

Who  points  us  out  the  GgfpeKway, 

That 
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in  tbe  dghHinth  Gmtmj. 


That  he  tfaofe  predoas  Gifts  befiow 
Wliich  now  each  thirftyheait overflow. 
%•  AU  glory.  powV  and  praife  k 

thitte» 
Sweet  Comforter*  who  didft  incline 
Cor  hearts*  when    by  the  Father 

drawn* 
To  hear  glad  tidings  of  the  Son ! 

3.  A  ftranger  thon  to  C9^ry  one* 
Before  th^t  Sin  to  as  was  (hewn. 
Which  more  than  any  aime  oon« 

founds* 
S^Jiinfing  mi  cm  Jrfui  Wnrndt^ 

4.  Which  full  forgivenefs  did  procnre* 
Salvation  ftedfaft  and  fecure ; 
Since  Chrift  th'  eternal  Ranfom  paid* 
When  .all  oar  fins  on  him  were  laid. 
^.^As  foon  as  this  diftrefs  we  felt* 
That  Unbelief  within  as  dwelt* 
And  (owning  oar  loft  wretchedlcafe) 
With  tears  from  thee  begg'd  Faith 

and  Grace : 

6.  Moft.kindly  thou  didfi  as  receive* 
And  our  diftrefled  Hearts  relieve. 
For  what' we  oUmmamul  know* 
To  thy  Inftra^ons  all  we  owe* 

7*  Now  let  us  in  thy  School  remain* 
Till  we  the  Father*s  throne  attain ; 
Be  to  oar  fouls  a  faithful  Guide* 
In  Trials  fierce  with  ns  abide; 
8.  The  heav'nly  Father's  fweeteft 


Sweedy  in  ev*ry  Heart  proclaim; 
{IjtxAbba  foon,  the  childlike  Ciy* 
As  Echo  to  that  voice  reply) 
9*  Th*  incarnate  WORD  fill  up  the 

Soal; 
Thoo  for  thy  Dwelling  fit  the  Whole. 
Tliy  Witneis  to  our  fpirits  bear* 
«•  My  refidence*  my  Temple's  here.'* 

160^ 

t.  TXEAR  Jefos  be  near* 
XJ  And  make  thyfelf  dear 


lit 

To  each  of  oar  Hearts} 
That  we  may  know  nothingi  but 
Thee  «nd  thy  Smarts. 

2.  We  are  thy  poor  Sheep; 
To  thy  Wonnds  we'll  keep* 
In  them  is  our  Food* 
Indeed  there  our  ftrength  lies*  and 

'  our  only  Good. 

3.  We  are  thy  poor  Clay; 
Form  us  from  this  day 
For  thy  Ufe  alone ; 
And  let  us  rejoicing  feel  we  are  thy 

own. 

i6i. 
raie  ftlifl  OhH*  toierd^  an  oiftcn* 

i-T  TOW  rich!  how  happy  i»  a 

VX    foal. 
That  gets  a  new  Name*  Lord,  from 

thee? 
Thou  faithful  Steward  of  the  whole* 
Now  let  new  names  imparted  be. 

2.  Us  on  thy  Shoulders  dioo  didft 

bear» 
With  all  our  Sins*  (prodidoas  load*) 
Their  fierce  deftroy*  theirTyftem  tear  l 
None  fo  could  love  us  but  our  God. 

3.  Incline  the  kindnefs  of  thy  Heart* 
Our  wand'ring  feeble  minds  inftain  t 
Come*  Jefa*  come*  nor  e'er  depart  1 
To  thee  we  run  in  all  9ur  pain. 

4.  How  ihall  we  fpeak  onir  ev*nr 

Want? 
Oar  words  cannot  the  half  exprefs ; 
Thou  know'lt  the  matter*  fome  hm. 

pant 
For  Reft*  while  others  it  poflefs. 
^.  Here  m  the  duA  thy  creatures  fee, 
O  fave  us  Jefa*  or  we  die ; 
Now  may  our  Faith  lay  hold  on  thee* 
^lA  on*  thy  Faithfoladii  rely* 
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6.  O  love,  Aoa  b<Mtght*ft  m  with 

tfty  Bloody 
Mow  then-ft  l^taatf  mty  ftitw ; 
If  jondf  r  Mftitikm  oe  tDo  good* 
Thoa  hfkft  iome  oiber  tkat  will  do« 

7.  Oh  leave  aot  o&e  without  the 

Door} 
Thoa  with  thy  Father  iotcfc^  I 
Oh  f  ha^en  to  lelieve  the  poor » 
And  for  the  hMv'Alj  Dntwingi  plead. 

8.  Thoa  didft  blow  op  tho  gates  of 

death> 
And  fin  thoa  didft  and  hell  o*ef<eome  s 
ThoQ  Conqa'ror  f  break  our  bonds, 

Jhy  breath 
Difperie  all  dOads,  and  make,  as 

room. 

9.  Let  us,  who  would  be  led  by  Thee, 

0  loo«  kt  all  poor  iiiners  hear 
Thy  mcioas  words^  *f  My  Grace  is 

ivie^ 
f*  The  Door  is  open,  go  ia  there ! 

'  162. 

f»1\i|Y   Tefus  bears  far  greater 

iVJL      l<w^  to  me, 
Thao  one  can  outwardly  obferre  or 
fte. 

a.  Whea  t  before  hiad  my  complaints 

make  known, 
He  both  can  hear  and  bear  diem  as 

his  own«% 

3.  Whea  I  wi*  Piter  weep,  o'er- 

whelm'd  with  (hame, 
Aad gin  my^df  to  Him ev'n  as  lam ; 

4.  Then  m  die  Lamb,  ilain'd  with 

ateoning  blood, 

1  find  A  tender  Huiband,  Nwfe,  and 

God. 

5.  Ill  wiiAefs,  even  to  this  day  afid 

hour, 
Thar  I  can  noth!n;g  do  by  my  own 
powV. 


flj/MHf   4f  Mf  S^ttiffW 


6.  HifDeackandmcofiithUil 

Stresgdi  ^thiidf 
Vm  I  can  all  tkiiigs  ^  ihm* 
my  Lord. 

7.  So  olc  as  I  approach  the 

Placr, 

And  bow  *fore  Him,  in  wliom  I 
bygrace; 

8.  Thus  anfwers  he  eadi  ay, 

each  reqnefc; 
«« Amen,  k  ihall  be  fo,'*  Thea 
at  reft. 

9.  He  by  his  Blood  takes  ev'7 

away. 
That  none  can  hait  me,  none 

•  givedifinay. 
to.  Could  I  have  purchased  for 

apy  good, 
TbeQ  hein  vainh^d  fhedhls 

blood. 

1 1.  He  b  my  JU,  my  ^^icrifice 
Priefl,  J 

Iffy  Lord,  my  God,  my  help,  li 
Lamb  and  Chrlft.  1 

He  is  too  ftroDg  fior  aP  IB 
.    bitt'reft  foes,  J 

His  Blood  none  can  fucce^fidly  m 
pofe,  J 

15.  His  am  I  both  m  Body  ni  'd 
Soul:  i 

How  can  fin,  world,  or  (atan,  t0 
controul  ?  ^ 

14.  My  body's  waSi'd  in  hisSidrlj 

water- flood;  ^       J 

My  foul  and  fpirit  dories  in  m 

Wood.    ''   ^       n 

U*  And  if  fome  Duft  de£ks  m 
feet  again,  i 

By  the  fame  blood  'tis  fooa  wilk% 
off*  quite  clean.  i 

16.  Idrinkafreththerivuletsof  Gract^l 
^nd  get  new  foength  to  run  my  fa*' 

ture  race. 


12 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


inihi  e^bteenib  Cent  my. 

17.  Hia  flaming  Wounds  give  me  niy 

warmth  and  fliine : 
And  thas  I  an^my  Lord's^  and  he  is 

mine. 


^'5 


ti63. 

tf n  ifl  imli  IMbtt  yam  etoiQ  fot 

Y.  TT  maft  an  eternal  truth  be  con- 

1      feft, 
Jelos  was  in  himfelf  Lord  and  bleft. 
Long  ete  he  projeded  the  raee  of 

Creatures 
To  ferm,  thore  million  Veflels  and 
debtors 

To  his  licb  Grace. 

2.  Nought  then  was  wanting  to  his 

full  peace; 
He  by  Creation  could  nought  in* 

creafe; 
AU  beathndesy  which  the  worlds  now 

ride  in. 
As  in  an  Ocean^  were  firft  refidin^ 
At  once  in  him. 

.  3*  But  he  of  freemocion^  and  that 

Love 
And  innate  faithfulnefs  we  (Ull  prove. 
But  can  never  fathom,  would  proceed 

farther. 
To  embrace  Beings  more  frail,  and 

other 

Than  he  himfelf. 
4,  This  did  he  with  divine  Might 

performy 
As  being  himfelf  his  Sire's  ftrength 

and  Arm, 
And  in  fome  one  moment,  which 

thought  furpafles» 
Spoke  all  Siings  iSorth  in  their  rarions 

Clailes, 

As  they've  fince  flood. 


+  Uynmi  hlftoriam  ftfu   com- 
fkSIentes, 


$.  The  £rft  moft  weighty  Scope  of 

his  grace 
And  wo^'rpus  powV,  the  creating 

was 
Of  myriads  of  Angels,  thofe  fires  fo 

flaming. 
And  all  Archangels,  the  ftandard 

dainuDg 

Each  in  his  rank. 

6.  His  iglorious  Might  thefe  did 

magnify. 
Each  fignal  waited  they  of  his  Eye ; 
All  thefe  Spirits  humbly  his  blifs  par* 

taking, 
None  then  was  fodfid  of  a  Front  be- 

fpeaking 

A  haciehty  mind. 

7.  There  was  not  one  yet,  who  did 

not  kneel. 
Who  did  not  his  Lovers  attrafiion 

feel. 
Who  did  not  to  ferve  him  Itudy  in- 

ceflant. 
And  with  domeftic  Refpe£l  obeifant 
Before  him  ftand. ' 

8.  But  thofewho  at  length  forfook 

their  place, 
(To  the  imall  praife  of  all  Selfifluiefs, 
Warning  to  all  Beings,  whoever  de- 

tefting 
The  Fall,  do  not  chufe  to  flick  and 

reft  in 

That  j;loomy  fnare.) 

9.  Thefedid  him  fure  very  ill  requite. 
When   they  *fore   him   had   their 

Thrones  in  light. 
Did  enjoy  the  fullnefs  of  divine 

bounties, 
And    faw   in    frequent   developed 

Beauties 

Light  incfeate. 
I  o.  Yet  him  (our  moft  honour^id  God  > 

and  Lord, 
Th*  original  Mpming-fiar)  what  oc« 

curr'd 


Hh 
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In  the  cafe  of  Angds,  ^ausM  npl  to 

waver 
ftom  his  main  fcheme,  to  frail  Vef- 

feU  favour 

And  Love  to  (hew. 
It.  Thcrefov^  did  in  the  ncjft  place 

his  Art 
To  a  mean  Ofajed  fach  gift  impart, 
Which  thp'  thought  cap't  meafure 


yet  our  eya  ibesit; 


: 


O  wecc  it  bat  with  4iie  $eo£p  confbfled 
Py  mind  and  mouth  I 

12.  He  did  of  peculiar  grace  us  all, 
F^lha  9fiA  Child,  all  whom  Man 

we  can, 
Biiiug  fonh,  and  t/p  he  his  own  Image 

delHne; 
VndA  Us  Hearths  mildnea.pm  out 

of  queilion, 

^     '      AnA  faithftti  MW. 

1 3.  For  this  a  mark  is^  by  which  v^e 

fpy» 
M«rcy  in  God**  wy  ?ffence  doth  Jie, 
Since  he  to  <iuft  Hooped;  and  an 

Earth-ftatue, 
Voochfaf 'd  to  animate  with  the  virtue 
Of  his  own  Breath. 

14.  That  we  are  fallen,  nor  more  ap- 

pear ^ 

Ip  our  firft  deannefs  and  bn^htncfs 

jclear. 
Is  nccdlefs  tp  motion ;  each  man 

muftfeelk. 
For  ey'iy  wocl)y  ^  ¥iM  enutfled, 
Of^pveiTos  all. 

I  r.  But  this  perhaps  is  not  fo  mach 

known. 
That  thro'  the  God  of  Gods  now 

each  one 
May  yet  be  as  He  was,  tho'  onee  by 

tenor 
Of  Law  eternal  for  miiaemeanor 

Adjudged  to  Death. 
1-6.  He  (glad  ?wnt  for  as,  joy  un- 

fcign'd!) 
At  once,  in  a  moment  "forc-ordain'd. 


In  the  fame  Flefh  human  which  h« 

had  formed. 
And  With  no  other  ftrong  weapon- 

armed, 

Pid  bring  na  Aid. 

17.  This  have  well  try'd,  and  can 

feal  the  (ame. 
All  in  whofe  foul  fparklcd  Grace's 

Who  God's  Son  (before  ffhpm  not 

without  quaking 
Ang$b  ap^pear.)  for  ihcif  L9f4  ImW^ 

taken 

0|i  Cfofs's  tnf^ 

lS.  W^  all  fo  f^  in  our  inmoft 

heart. 
That  we  Riedempdon  have  ifcro'  hi»- 

Smart, 
'Whoto  Mead  for «ttr  fins  hinfiStf  de« 

voted ; 
No  tniohV  more  cei>tata>  Aom  ^e- 

grace  allotted 

TovslaHlmr 

19,  Who  then  would  want.  19  ibi% 

Grace's  time 
At  f utttx«  glories  to  g^ze,  or  clftnb 
To  that  finifti'd  temple,  nuptial  Hall 

fplcndid. 
Where  for  the  King's  Sjon,  uhen  all 

is  ended,  - 

A  Feaft's  prcpar'd  f 

2Q.  For  this  t^'  Eternities  Krmy  fnflices 
Perhaps  the  heart  fome  e}(c;urfioa  tries 
Iftto  fudi  deep  matters*  but  noi  xm^ 

tarry  ; 
.A  pardon'd  Sinner's  mind  ^ors  not 

carry 

Him  to  fucb  %hu. 

21.   That  which   with  fervor  our 

breads  infpires. 
That  which  contents  ^  oarfon^ 

defires. 
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That  which  we  xnuft  ever  in  th'  heart 

be  fpjrin^. 
Or  weVejdisjouued ;  is,  diro' Chrill*s 

J>ying, 

Releafe  from  Sis. 

22.  May  this  within'  our  Chorch 
ftillprefide. 

In  all  their  ways  her  each  membei' 

ride; 
infpire    moreover,   who  to 
hearts  ftony. 
Of  Jefn's  love  to  bear  T^imony, 

From  as  go  forth. 

23.  A  Gofpel-mefrenger  knows  of 
nopght, 

Bot  Jefa's  fweat  by  f^hich  we  were 

bouffht. 
The  bleft  Woonds  and  bruifes  o^ 

th'  holy  Viaim, 
Who  expiated,  whilft  they  afRid  him^ 
The  whole  World's  fins.- 

24.  Enough,   if  you  but  take  this 
idobg: 

Does  vonr  Kbg  call  you  to  Labours 

ftrong, 
Orer  wall  and  mountain,  fea,  ftn, 

anddefart, 
*To  leapv  where  other  feet  dread  the 
hazard  ? 

Hell  help  you  then. 

2$.  May  he  unlock  his  own  hidden 

gates 
For  each  who  in  his  due  portion 


in  the  eighteenth  Century.  nc 

As  t*  ecKpfe  the  Feeling  of  the  Crofs 
precious  *, 

For  diat  would  be  a  By-path  fal- 
lacious 

Of  fancy  vain. 

27.  To  the  Wounds  covenant  adhere 
unmovM, 

To  what  th^ApofUes  And  Seers  ap- 

pro^M, 
To  the  Lamb  flain,  and  all  Believers 

College, 
Who  in  his  Wounds  with  one  voice 

acknowledge 

They  have  found  life. 

28.  O  Congregation,  and  all  around 
Who  to  Chrift's  Bride  are  pertaining 

found. 
Small  flock  lov'd  by  Jefns,  to  whdm 

he  opens 
His  Heart  with  joy,  and  grants,  when 

it  happeuA, 

'HisRepraaehtoo! 

29.  Feel  thyftif  well  thus  with  Love's 
own  food. 

And  in  fcnfation  of  his  jich  B^ood  ^ 
Let  the  nations  murmur,  let  devils 

threaten. 
From  thy  Dead's  ♦  Worihip  be  thou 
not  beaten : 

No,  God  forbid ! 
*  z  Cor.  xl.  z€»  comp^  Gen.  xxlii.  3. 


From  his  throne  ihew  you  numberlcfs 

Wonders, 
(What  one  muft  call  fo,  when  he 

^ght  ponders ;) 

He  IS  not  flack. 

26.  Yet  caft  on  thefe  things  but  half 

a  glance  : 
Such  triumphs  never  derive    from 

thence. 


164* 

1 .  T^Eareft  Jefus  f  wond*rouschiid« 
X^  Of  the  whole  creation  Maker « 

Yet  partaker 
Of  our  ftoble  eaidily  Frame 

He  became  I 
Sudi  was  his  vaft  Condefceafion, 
Tu  fulfil  his  kve's  intention 
Towards  our  poor  needy  (bob. 

2.  He,  t^e  Lord  of  all  things,  was 
A  weak  Babe  laid  in  a  maneer, 

A  poor  Stranger, 
'Midft  the  People  (lira  his  own 

Quite  unknown ; 
Hha         ^.        ,  la 
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In  the  World  Kimfelf  created. 
Very  much  defpisM  and  hated. 
For  his  mean  appearance  fcorn'd. 

3.  Angels  did  proclaim  his  Birth ; 
And  a  (lar  informed  fome  Sages, 

He,  whom  Ages 
Had  cxpc^ed  to  appear. 

Now  was  here : 
They  longM  much  to  ceme  before 

him, 
Fain  would  (ee  him  and  adore  him  ; 
Him  they  found  in  Marys  lap. 

4.  Flying  from  fierce  Htrod  foon. 
As  a  Pilgrim,  this  our  Brother 

With  his  Mother 
From  his  Land  mult  hafte  away. 

And  did  ftay 
Till  again  an  Angel  orders 
To  return  to  1/raen  borders. 
Then  he  dwelt  in  Nasaarsth, 

5.  Jn  his  Childhood,  Ohowfweet 
Was  oor  deareft  lovely  Saviour! 

What  behaviour 
From  this  Child  of  Davids  line 

Forth  did  (bine, 
Far  beyond  all  our  expreilion  t 
For  God's  Spirit  had  PofTeffion, 
Could  make  perfed  work  in  him. 

6.  O  how  boundlefs  was  this  Love ! 
Therefore  now  we  will  adore  him. 

Fall  before  him, 
Yield  him  Soul  and  Body  too. 

They're  his  due. 
From  all  evil  to  redeem  us. 
With  his  Blood  to  overHream  oa. 
He  put  on  onr  Fleih  and  blood. 

7.  Therefore  we.  will  thank  him 

much. 
And  fay  .to  hin,  Deareft  Jefus  1 

Do  chou  feize  ns, 
Noarifh  in  diy  deep  pierc'd  holes 

Our  poor  Souls, 
Till  thou  haft  in  us  full  pleafurc, 
.  As  in  thy  own  blood  Bought  Trea 
•  fare, 
Fiued  for  thy  proper  nfe. 


165. 

i.'np^HOU,  who  this  mean  and 

X         helplefs  formdidft  chnfe. 

Form  each  of  us,  and'  fit  us  for  thy 

Ufe; 
Grant  us  now  of  Blefling^  plentiful 

ihowers ; 
O  take  us,  feal  us  thine,  be  wholly 

ours 

For  evermore. 
2.  O  Father!  blefs  os,  weVe  thy 

Son's  reward : 
And  thou,  dear  Lamb!  thy  Heart  to 

us  afford : 
Spirit  of  the  Churches,   with  Oil 

anoint  us. 
Faithful  to  be,  whereVer  thou  fhalt 

appoint  us 

Our  lot  and  pait. 
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166. 

HE  firft  Wound  thou  didft 
bear. 
To  our  remembrance  dear  f 
O  may  that  Blood  then  (jpilt 
From  youthful  Hains  warn  dear. 
Yea  purge  from  ev'ry  guilt. 
And  thy  Bride  bedew, 
Make  her  chafte  and  true. 
And  throughout  renew. 

2.  What  words  can  e'er  expreis 
Or  Ihew  our  Thankfuinefs, 
When  we  but  call  to  mind 
Thy  readinefs  to  blefs 
Us  worms  together  join'd  ! 

£v*n  this  Year  that's  pad, 
Grace  has  been  fo  vaft, 
Praiie  flioald  Time  ontlalL 

3.  Here  in  the  duft  we  bow. 
And  humbly  beg  that  thou 
In  the  enfuing  Year 
New  Bleffings  would'ft  bcftow ; 
And  from  our  breaft  wouldft  tear 

Each 
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Each  thine  great  and  fmall ; 
Be  thoa  All  in  all. 
Lamb  on  whom  we  call. 


167. 

i.T|^EW  in  fonner  dmes  could 

P       vesture 

To  God*s  face,  or  holy  Groond  : 
Hit  aMance  at  a  diftance 

They  petitionM  for,  imd  found : 
Bot  when  eailty  I  and  filthy 

On  my  God  was  fofc*d  to  call. 
Then  all  Toochei,  all  approaches 

Proved  him  God,  bat  Lamb  withal. 

a.  Getting  aodience  ^midil  the  ra- 
diance 

Of  th'  Immortal,  only  wir<^ 
No  abyifcs  damp*d  my  wiihes, 

But  I  feem*d  a  Friend  to  kifs : 
Hia  whole  Drawing,  not  o*er- awing. 

Made  the  inference  not  rafh. 
That  now  fuch  oce  lhew*d  alFe^ion, 

Who  was  Kinfman  to  my  flefh. 

3*  O  my  Saviour,  and  my  Lover  ! 

Grant  me  now  to  caft  a  look 
On  thatmomenc  of  Abafement, 

When  this  Grace  beginning  took ; 
When  thy  glory  thou  didlt  bury. 

And  unto  a  Race  undone  ' 
Haft  fubmitted  to  be  fitted. 

So  that  thou  and  we  are  One. 

4.  Lo,  thou  Heft,  O  moft  Higheft ! 
In  a  Mang^,  where  a  beaft 

Might  approach  thee;  I  will  touch 
thee! 

Thou  art  mine  and  A^am'z  Goeft  j 
Who  now  borrows  all  the  forrows 

Of  our  wretched  fleOi  and  blood. 
And  moft  labour  without  fucconr 

Like  a  Worm  beneath  the  load. 

5.  How  that  Infant  feels  the  gar- 

ment* 
Of  a  Flefli  where  paffions  dwell ; 
With  what  yearning,  anddifceming 
Of  man's  Sicknels^  who  can  tell  ? 
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Yet  he*s  hearty  in  each  Dnty, 
Loves  his  Manhood,    ukes  his 
growth  5 

Aiks  for  fafety  Grace  almighty. 
Like  another  Boy  or  Youth. 

6.  View  him  vonder  hewing  timber. 

With  back  bent  and  callous  hands : 
In  a  corner  now  at  Prayer 

With  rdigious  Fear  he  ftands : 
Freqneot  fadnefs,  feemine  madnefs. 

Inward  Ten^ernefs  unknown. 
So  deface  him,  none  can  trace  him, 

He*s  a  fcandal  to  his  own.  * 
*  Mark  iii»  21. 


7.  Thou  haft  tafted  and  digefted 
Many  things,  thou  matchlefs  heart! 

Yet  each  Sinner  found  a  ihelter  * 
In  thy  Company,  fromfmart; 

None  fo  fair  is  to  poor  Muries^ 
To  the  twelve,  noce  taUcs  like 
thee  \ 

Happy  people  f  in  your  circle, 
I  will  an  intruder  be. 

8.  But  nought  fweeter  did  he  utter. 
Than  when  (knowing,  he  mutt 

death 
Tafte  to-morrow,)  as  a  Hero, 

He  to  his  dki  Peace  bequeath. 
This  his  Bleffing,  far  furpai&ng 

All  his  children's  heart  and  thought, 
Freih    was   founding,    when   men 
bound  him. 
And  fwift  to  the  Slaughter  brought* 

9.  There  be&old  him  f  there  enfold 

him 
In  your  arms,  amidft  hb  Gore. 
Hear  the  fequel  of  God*s  Coonfel, 

When  the  great  Tranfadion's  o'er. 

*«  Thro*  this  Body  rent  and  bloody, 

"  You  are  freed  from  Sin  and  hell : 

"  Twas   your  Maker    bore   fuch 

figure !'' 

Thai's  enough  —  it  muft  go  well. 
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10.  Thatiks^  btf  mndred  far  BloocU  i 
Kindredj  I 

Lamb!  and  that  thy  Blood  was 
fpilt 
Thy  Flcfh  fpptlef*,  is  my  fomrfi> 

Where  I  fly  fxom  Ihamc  and  guilt. 
Ne'er  deje£iri,  unaflfeftcd, 

Mhy  I  walk  before  Thee  here : 
A<1  that  ails  me,  all  that  fails  me-. 

Pouring  in  thy  faithful  Ear. 

1 1.  rU  ne'er  mention  my  hard  por- 
tion. 

That  from  Aiidm  TiA  born  Man  I 
Since  this  othet  is  my  Brother, 

Fve  again  a  bleffed  Plan: 
What  in  human  Life  is  common, 

Uow  is  fandlify'd  in  him ; 
My  demeanor  Him  fliall  honour. 

That  indeed  he  does  redeem. 

12.  S'.ill  one  reckons  fuller  tokens. 
That  he  furely  lovtth  Men, 

If  his  order  one  will  ponder 
O'er  th'  aiEanbled  Sinners  tniii : 

For  he  joyeth,  when  he  eyeth 
Bands  together  of  fuch  Wormsj 

Htelplefs  frailty  fees  as  beauty. 
And  bis  Wonders  there  performs. 

13.  We  have  found  ii^   and  dare 
found  it. 

That  no  Curfe  on  us  remains ; 
His  Grace  prefles  b,  and  blefTe^ 

Ev'n  the  blood  withtp  oar  veiifts : 
Each  encounter  fhews  it  b/ighter. 

That  we're  Heirs  of  pcrfett  peace  ! 
Since  that  clean  One  we  do  lean  on, 
•  This  our  Sabbath  ne'er  Ihall  ceafe. 

14.  Till  in  future  worlds  yet  further 
•  .ye/iif  thro' thy  Manhood's  Shine, 
What  Ele&ion,  Refurreftion, 

Have  within  them,  ihall  be  mine; 
I  will  fteady  thus  already 

In  thy  confolatlon  live : 
All  my  Brethren,  as  their  Edcn^ 

Still  in  thy  warm  Wounds  receire. 
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tflucMtliaei  id  uni  Hoci^  leinenac(t« 

1.  T7OR  us  no  Night  can  be  hap- 
P       fkr  fta^d. 

Than  that  which  brouf^  forth  Aat 

wond'rous  Child, 
Which  in  mean  doadn  wrapped  wa* 

in  a  Manger 
(Hard  fure  for  (fhild  of  (oitte  beggaf 

Stranger  f ) 

Laid  down  to  fleep^ 

2,  A  carpenter  his  Foftcr-fire  was. 
Who  mi^t  by  civH  order  have^kee 
In  die  rank  of  Cit'zens :  this  feem'd 

too  noble 
For  him,   who  th'  human  Form's 
hardeft  Troubfe 

n^ould  tafte  tnfOtlgllOQt* 

•3.  Therefore  he  allb  took  Poverty,. 
And  tho'  from  reputabre  Parents  he, 
;Of  an  ancient  royal  Lineage,  de- 

fcended. 
Yet  fo  rednc'd  they  were^  none  at* 

tended. 

Nor  thought  on*t  now* 

i4.  The  FTem  and  blood  in  which  he 

here  came, 
;  Was  all  the  Property  he'conld  name ; 
i  For  he  had  not  even  fo  much  pof* 

feffion. 
That  he  could  daim  a  place  at  dif- 

cretion 

To  lay  his  Head« 

5*  Befide,   his  Prefence  was  truly 

mean. 
Scarce  one  furmis'd  there  was  ought 

within ; 
His  own  friends  were  of  him  fo  much 

afhamed'. 
That  once  not  one  could  *Aongft 

them  be  named, 

ThatblievMbUiBL 
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||.  Yea«  wbat  would  thbk  now  all 
Ckrifiendomy 

If  in  oar  time  any  one  {hooTd  tome 

l^kh  fuch  figns,  rcquiriog  all  tb  re- 
ceive him. 

And  the  tree  God  in  tHis  Tfight  be- 
lieve  him; 

Would  they  belicVc  't  ? 

y.  They  fecm  indeed  to  believe  and 
own. 

What  has  of  Jefas  been  written  down : 

Nay,  ev'n  ve,  that  think  it  in  heart 
a  Fable, 

(All  nnenlightenM  have  tbife  doubts 
fable) 

Take  up  the  Tale. 

8.  Bat  when  brought  to  the  teA,  and 
wheb  Sin, 

Lafts  carnal^  fdf.will,  you  fiionld 
fefign 

At  this  Fsdth^s  itqairement ;  don't 
yepercdr^ift 

In  your  own  heart,  how  1  krte  ye  be- 
lieve ytf 

In  deed  «td  truth  ? 

9«  Bat  thofe  without,  they  cbncem 

OS  not; 
Praife  to  him,  whd  thh  on  us  has 

wrought, 
Tkac  with  fall  adbnt  wt  ib  tUnk  a6 

able. 
That  the  poor  Babe  ki  homely  nfcgs 

andSiaUe 

Is  the  Lord  God : 

10,  Who,  wheto  Creation  was  pen 

fcaed. 
Ul  Mefi  With  Ids  hand  defign'd  and 

nUMe , 
Who  the  Soul  wkhdn  its  himfelf 


AnA  lot  Vit  faeai«  fpode  deflirtaied. 
And  hit  delights:^ 
•  Pwjff. «».  91. 
II.  Who  brcath'd  a  Spirit  iiiiWnw'i 

«    iool, 
Of  coanfel  and  oaderftaading  full ; 
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And  when,  this  pure  (pirit  thro*  fin 

fbrlbok  htm. 
Did  his  own  felf  contrive  aod  mildly 

look  him 

Aftibnce  out : 

I  a.  Oor  God,  unpahdterd  in  good- 
will. 

But  more  renowned  for  Patience  ftill. 

Who,  while  fomefour  thoufand  years 
round  were  turning, 

Cbuld  wait,  aldio'  wim  doihpaffion 
burning. 

Till  difc  Time  came. 

13.  He  now,  that  £une  moment, 
willingly 

From  off  the  Throne  of  eternity. 
From  the  Father^s  bofom,  from  life 

defcendra. 
And  (tho'  eflential  Life)  apprehended 
Mortality. 

14.  He  both  by  counfel  and  pow>- 
fttl  aid 

Of  that  bleft  Spirk,  who  (as  we  read) 
From  the  Sire  proceeded,  himfelf 

got  breathed 
Into   a  Vijcgin-heart,    and    thence 

writhed 

Forth  t6  the  birth. 

le.  Then  to  the  fidl,  and  as  pain- 
fully 

tit  others,  he  went  thro'  Infancy  • 

Like  all  other  children,  hurs^l  night 
and  morning. 

And  both  at  hoiiie  and  abroad  was 
learning 

His  Duty  ML 

16^.  When  he  did  right,  nor  it  fo 

didfeem. 
His  parents  quick  reprimanded  him. 
Perhaps  too  in  pablic,    and  indif- 

creetly ; 
'Midft  all  rebukes,  yet  tVis  ChUd  ftiU 

fweetly 

DemeinM  kimfdf. 
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17.  In  plaineft  termt  this  the  Bible 

How  to  his  Parents  he  fubjed  was. 
And  how  he  them  ferved  with  fuch 

fabmiifion. 
That  here  his  chara£ler  and  precifion 
Renowned  grew. 

1 8.  Hxvingy  till  he  thirty  Years  at- 
tained. 

At   poor  Mechamck*s  employ  re- 
mained, 

(Doubtlefs  very  faithful  in  his  Vo- 
cation) 

He  got  at  laft  his  holy  confecration 
Toth'Minifby. 

19.  The  Holy  Spirit  did  him  ordain. 
And  him  condaft  thxo*  the  world 

again, 

Wondroas  Words  and  Powers  to 
him  conveying. 

Which  foon  themiekes  were  thence- 
forth difplayiog 

'Foreall  the  world. 

20.  No  preacher  ever  had  fpoke  like 
him. 

No  prophet  e'er  did  the  World  re* 

deem 
From  fo  many  Evils;  what  griefs 

foever 
Were  to  his  faithful  heart  brought, 

he  never 

RefasMtoheal. 

21 .  Yet  he,  for  *8  own  part,  was  lick 

and  faint. 
As  tts  ljm{ib\  words  *  do  acquaint, 
A  true  Man  of  forrows ;  yea,  Melan 

choly. 
Like  mifts,  round  the  Saviour's  heart 
fo  holy. 

Was  gathVing  fccn, 
!^*  Ifaisb  liu. 

It.  Many  an  outward  feoff,  much 

controtti, 
(No  fcif  conceited  Conflift  of  foul, 


As  men  oft  afeft  it,  but]  penance 

real. 
He  felt  for  guilt  of  mankind  diHoyal : 
It  was  no  play. 

23.  So  great  the  anguilh  was  of  his 
Soul, 

That  he  to  death's  fclf  was  forrtywfol  $ 
That  with  agonizing  and  fnpplicating 
He  in  fuch  ferment  fell,  to  be  fweat- 
iog 

£v'n  Blood  one  night. 

24.  He  dy'd,  and  death's  pains  felt 
tnringly, 

fiecaufe,  as  God's  wifefl  Servant,  he 
Did  himfelf  fo  humble,  in  this  low 

fiation 
Chofe  by  himfelf;  that  the  appel- 
lation 

Of  Worm  ♦  was  true. 
•  Pfalm  xni. 

25.  At  length  to  th'  upfliot  his  pains 
werepuih'd: 

Satan  was  now  as  witl^  nd.'ty  flulh'd, 
(Could  he  not  (educe  him?  he  y^ 

could  murtheir) 
But  faw  too  latk   in  the  Lamb's 

Death,  fiuthW. 

And  how  he  err'd. 
z6.  His  Arms  and  legs  they  having 

bound  fail. 
And  fo  his  Body  to  the  Crofs  brac'd. 
Hands  and  Feet  they  alfo  then  pierc'd 

and  bored; 
Which  the  Hand*  writing,  that  our 

debts  fcored. 

Did  rend  in  two ! 
27.   Hereby  the   Debt-Book   was 

clear'd  and  crofi'd. 
And  Satan  all  claims  on  mankind  loft ; 
Hell  itfelf  difgorged  all  ^om  the 

bottom; 
Jefus   his  Fellow-man,  that   poor 

atom, 

Waih'd  with  his  Blood. 

28. 
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28.  The  damn'd  no  Pit  have,  bot  |  Thy  Heart  pants  towards  os :  Is  this 


what  they  hire 
Of  Satan  now,  in  his  lake  of  fire. 
Which  for  rebel  fpirits,  Chrift's  ad- 

▼erfariest 
And  for  their  proad  Chief  prepared 

there  is. 

And  kindled  up. 

29.  The  Place  where  all  Men  belong 

of  right. 
Soon  as  their  tent  ts  demoliih'd  quite. 
And  to  earth  committed^  is  one  pre- 

dfely, 
jefns  his  Heart;  which  ihouldPa- 

radifebe 

For  evVy  foul. 

30.  What  fince  the  Fall  (as  attefb 
God's  Word) 

^  The  Cherubs  guarded  with  flaming 

fword. 
Was  aj^  laid  op^n  by  the  fpear*s 

'  incifion. 
And  on  moll  eafy  and  mild  condition 
Is  found,  when  fought. 

31.  Who  all  this  can  beUeve  child* 
likely, 

Becomes  a  perled  man.   Lord,  in 
thee; 

And  when  he  of  BetbUmh  poor  man- 
ger heareth. 

He  can't  exprefs  what  he  feels,  it 
cheareth 

So  much  his  Heart, 

%z.  Thott  heart-belov'd  Lamb,  all 

praife  to  thee 
For  taking  our  Confanffuinity ; 
That  thou  wert  an  Infant  (O  truth 

commodious  t) 
Out  of  our  blood,  at  a  time  when 

odious 

To  God  become. 
33.  How  muft  thou  near  and  amidft 

us  be. 
When  we  record  thy  Humanity  t 


thy  long 
Then  caft  SriTall  £ns  to  us   be« 
longing. 

Into  thy  Grave. 

34.  The  more  thou.  Lord,  nowfor* 

givell  us, 
(O  gracious  Prince  for  us  flaughter*d 

thus !) 
Thou'rt  with  fo  much  deeper  affe^a 

prized ; 
For  as  our  guilt  had  us  exercifed. 
So  Peace  is  fweet. 

35*  As  many  as  .have  this  Myil'iy 

known 
'Mongft  us,  how  thou  didil  for  fin 

atone. 
Were  themfelves   poor  finners  in 

higheft  meafure ; 
And  therefore  we  have  the  grace  and 

pleafure 

To  love.  Thee  mueh. 

36.  And  now  we  know  of  no  other 
fmart. 

But  that  we  to  thy  fo  faithful  Heart 
Not  always  have  yielded  due  Ado* 

ration: 
From  the  old  Debt-book  each  pro- 
vocation 

Is  elfe  expunged. 

37.  How  haft  thon  lov*d,  and  ftill 
oflovefuU! 

How  doft  thou  give  thyfelf  to  each 

foul! 
Shall  for  us  thy  Equal  in  earth  or 

heaven 
Be  ever  found  ?  the  anfwer's  quickly 

given : 

We  koow  of  none* 
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6.  And  tfaea  I  kt  him  t^ 
169.  In  the  arms  ot  hU  liilother ; 

Upon  ib<B  afs  fit»  (be. 

Walks  by  tlie  fide  the  Fatker. 
Afbr  fome  time  t  fee 

Hie  little  Jefas  walk» 
And  look  fo  hcayenfy 

WKile  iM  does  aik  and  talk. 


Witm  ic&  i(n  effen^ian^  9c^ 

l^^X/Renc'er  him  I  can  eat, 

VV      I^  n  fey  me  moft  wholes 
fome; 
Artd  when  toy  AattfUt  prfcat 

Pours  into  me  bis  balfam : 
But  fince  tk»  gtace  n^6n 

The  body  is  beftow'd 
In'  Sacfamebt^  which  one 

Not  always  is  allowed ; 
%\  Therefore,  fleep  I  or  wake. 

This  is  my  indinatioii, 
Fdr  my  own  Sool  to  Aiake 

Some  fweet  Reprefentatioii 
Of  my  Lamb,  which  I  prtze 

*Bove  all  I  erer  knew; 
iind  this,  as  k  does  rHe, 

Becomes  in  me  quite  trae« 

3 .  I  fee  him  wet  and  raw, 

Jttft  brMi^t  forth  in  the  Stable  % 
I  fee  him  childlike  draw 

The  breaftt  as  babes  are  iUe : 
I  fee  tlie  little  Heart 

Tir*d  while  it  fucks  the  brttift} 
Lakl  m  a  Manger*t  part. 

That  it  may  fleep  and  reft. 

4.  Th€  Shepherds  and  the  Kings, 
The  maids  and  cfhildreti  carry 

The  Maker  of  all  thiitgs 
Upon  their  ams ;  the  vtrj 

Brute  Beafts  fmell  with  refped 

'    At  him^  and  feel  (bme  joy 

That  the  world's  Architeft 
Became  a  iktle  Bd/. 

5.  I  fee  him  on  the  arm, 

•    B^  Friends  aiid  Priefts  furiounded  ;• 
Alas  \  they  do  him  harm« 

For  me  that  boy  is  wooipded. 
Bm  foon  I  fee  again 

Simeon  and  AtrntLt  joy. 
Which  they  could  not  contain 

At  the  fight  of  this  boy. 


7.  MetUnks  I  fee  Um  diere 
In  Jo/ipif^  tabernacle^ 

A«  lab^rbg  People  are; 

Now  he  woiks  with  die  ficUd  j 
Now  he  digs  up  die  ground^ 

Provide  a  meal  t  ties  now 
Carpenter>  apron  roond; 

Or  walks  aftd  drives  the  ploagk. 

8.  ^hen  I  think  be*s  tf  Lords 
The  Lord,  and  fee  hliU  tealed 

By  Confltts  widt  ill  ^dHk» 

When  with  himdiey^re  Mt  plbaliDd* 
(A  hardfidp  which  ntndi  tri^ 

Poor  children  fireqnently,) 
Then  itaxs  ftow  frbiA  tCCf  tft^ 

And  I  codld  cry,  BH! 

9.  And  now  comes  to  my  ii^ 
Some  hooey,  bread,  milky  filhee. 

Which  on  a  Sabbath  night 
Were  the  poor  people's  l^iilics : 

The  little  Boy  does  kneel 
Qrftand,  and  fweedy  piays 

Before  and  after  Meat, 
With  aa^ancoimnon  Grace. 

10.  New  I  fee  Jof^fih  cold. 
His  Body's  life  bdiw  over; 

Jefas  hii  httids  does  mld» 
His  faee  he  goes  to  oorer  : 

He  with  his  M^er  weeps, 
Atid  18  her  joy  and  Fnend^ 

Faithfully  to  her  keeps, 
Does  food  and  raiment  iuid. 

It.  At  M I  hear  him  ilky, 

<«  Dear  Madier,  I  mnft leaire  yov ; 
**  Don't  take  it  ill,  t  pray, 

«<  For 'tisnotdoDetogriereyoa: 
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«<  Ta  loe  '&  paififttl  too, 
«  Yet  came  I  for  this  End 

*'  Into  the  woricU  9nd  (b 
•«  I  inuli  my  Call  attend,'' 

ts«  Hie  Mother  lobk^th  on, 

And*  wetipSnjg  gir«  Kcr  bfefflng ; 
So  goes  he  t6  Si^nc  Tn^, 
.  Iiamfciy  his  Want  exprefling  : 
Suth  he,  «<  I  thee  befeteh, 

**  Baptize  Md  haUow  mei 
«  To  go  forth  Hud  to  pea* 
«  The  GdffePd  mylteiy.'*  • 

1 3.  I  fee  Him  kneeling  down 
In  Jordan  to  the  foreheiBl ; 

Scarce  was  theBapdfm  don^ 
He's  in  the  De&t  cany'd : 

There  he  fits  in  the  wood, 
Btlffs  are  fiis  company. 

He's  without  fleep  and  food. 
And  qoite  meianchiriy. 

14.  I  hear  the  Tempter  ipeafe 
To  him  moft  bafe  and  fubde ; 

My  Je&s  is  quite  weak, 

mA  all  his  Limbs  are  feeble. 

To  talk  does  caufe  him  pain ; 
YetVhan  urg'd  by  the  Fiends 

He  quotes,  well  as  he  can, 

Somt  Texts  which  came  in  mindk 


15.  M  once  I  fee  depart 

The  Foe  in  great  confofion ; 
I  fee,  he's  out  of  heart. 

Got  nought  by  hh  delnfien. 
Thete  does  mtmauiel  ftand. 

Good  An^ls  now  appear, 
.  Mai  wait  for  the  command 

or  this  their  Mafier  dear. 

i6.  He  does  not  ipcak- one  word} 

So  one  fanrsi  •*  Dearaft  MaOcr ! 
•*  We  are  &nt  by  the  I^ord 

**  To  ferre  thee;  for  thettepter, 
<<  With  atf  his  wicked  Art, 

"  Thou  thro'  Simplicity,      . 
^*  Haft  made  from  thee  depart, 

•^  And  now  we  are  wi^hTdiee.** 
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17.  And  In  ttis  oonfany 

Comc»  JefuB  /fovthr  and  DKacb^ ; 
Now  here,  now  there,  I  lee 

How  he  t£e  People  teacheth. 
Was  I  nd^  Sioneri  i 
.  Should  liever  fte  this  t}m>% 
Why  he  fo  heavilv 

To  pious  folk  ooesr  29* 

18.  When  with  a^nbhcan. 
Or  in  a  fenry^veilel 

He  fiu,  that  friendly  Man  f 
Anfong  mi^an  Sokt  Of  p^l£  1 

Then  I  can  Hear  him  fpeak, 
An4  fee  lfo(^  ^geftiy 

Tkey  hear ;  how  fomeheiarts  teeak. 
And  then  both  (rky  sUid  dy. 

19.  At  fome  Well  he  does  meet 
(When  faint  and  dry  with  walking) 

A  Whore,  and  yet  fo  fweet 

Look'd  while  With  her  he^s  talking*. 

That's  a  fine  fight ;  but  theh. 
When  hixft  with  thee'  I  find, 

O  Marf  Magdalen! 
There  is  aitaaa'd  tbij  nuAd* 

20.  Take  thy  confus'd  hair  now,^ 
Thou  feat  of  many  a  devil. 

Half  rotten  carcafe  ihou. 

Vile  ftrampet  foa  of  evS !  -«- 

Mhch  honoured /filler  f  — -  dry 
That  wept-on  Foot  of  his  ; 

When  he  fitall  buried  Ue, 
Thoult  give  it  the  lall  Kifs. 

2  r .  (And  ev'n  when  from  the  deafl 

He's  rilen,  we  fliall  fyf  hia 
To  Jofepb"%  Garden  led  1 

Where  thou  fhafi  ftand  jc^  by  him. 
You  feel  each  other  much : 

Mary  /  —  Oh  Mafter  dear  \ 
Fain  thou  his  feet  wouId*ft  touchy 

And  Idfs  them  even  there<) 
22.  I  fee  him  fieep  fa  fweet,. 

While  Winds  and  fea  are  roaringi 
All  people  are  in  frxa)iC, 

The  crew  almolL^efpairing. 
He  t6  the  tempeft  lays, 

^  Be flin  f'^the  9ea  does  fiUI, 

And 
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And  grows  as  fmooth  as  glafs* 

Am  there*s  no  wind  at  all. 
23.  What  manner  of  Man  is  this  ? 

One,  who  afide  is  going* 
And  hides  himfelf»  wnile  jVwi 

The  Stones  at  him  are  throwing : 
A  man,  that  puts  to  fright 

The  Univerfe !  and  con'd 
Sit  other  times  ail  Night 

To  weep  oat  in  a  wood. 
^  A  Woman  feeing,  in  grief. 

By  her  Son^s  coffin  ftepping. 
He  calh  the  Ton  to  life» 

And  bids  her  leave  off  weeping. 
Himfelf  another  day. 

Yet  (its  do^'n  heavily. 
Where  his  Frxend^s  corpfe  was  laid. 

And  weeps  there  bitterly. 
35.  When  in  his  Majeily, 

As  the  great  God  I  view  him, 
1  then  think.  Wo  is  me!* 

Bat  when  again  I  fee  him 
In  human  Wealdinefs ; 

I  find,  no  man  can  be 
So  little,  in  that  cafe. 

So  low  and  poor  as  He. 
*  Ifaiah  Yt.  5. 

26.  Well  then  I  He  fliall  be  God, 
And  ufe  his  godlike  Power 

Where* e'er  he  finds  it  good; 

I  will  believe  it  ever  : 
The  Manhood  I  will  fee; 

For  my  Immamui 
Is  Man  moft  certainly 

In  Spirit,  Body,  Sonl. 

27.  My  heart  feels  ftrangcly  fweet 
When  i  paint  my  dear  Saviour 

Wafhing  th'  Anoftles  feet, 
'  So  lowly  in  behavioar  : 
When  I  on  Jefa's  breaH 

Dear  John  reclining  view. 
Where  he  before  the  reft 

So  many  matters  knew. 
29.  Once  I  would  penance  do, 

fiat  foon  I  did  remember 


Hymns  of  the  Brethren 

That  Gore  which  down  did  low 
From  my  Lord's  ev'ry  Member, 

When  his  dear  Blood  fo  red. 
Was  mix*d  with  Sweat,  and  he 

Fill'd  with  Hell's  pain  and  dread. 
Did  quake  and  groan  for  me. 

29.  Then  farewell  did  I  fay 
To  penance  felf  invented  I 

rU  melt  like  Wax  away 
*Fore  Jeftt  fo  tormented : 

My  heart  (hall  fee  the  Wrath,      , 
In  what  on  him  did  fall ; 

The  Fountain  too  and  Bath 
For  my  ofiences  all. 

30.  But  hold  !  I  muft  refrain ! 
Where  have  I  laft  beheld  him  ? 

I  come  into  a  ftrain 
Which  I  can  find  no  end  in : 

The  mount  of  Olives  brings 
So  much  into  my  mind. 

That  I,  thro'  fo  great  Thins'* 
My  way  back  fcarce  can  find. 

31.  I  muft  not  foon  a^ain 
Come  there,  where,  in  hisPafliOB, 

My  God  hath  as  a  Man, 
Obuined  my  falvation 

By  Combat,  Tears,  and  Pray'r  : 
When  lightly  touch  I  will. 

This  leads  me  on  too  far : 
Now  Fve  done  I  and  am  fiilL 


170. 

1.  'T^HE  man  from  Nasutref, 

X       Firft    Carpenter,     chea 
Teacher, 
(With  whom  fome  hearts  were  fmi^ 

As  had  his  Form  been  richer,) 
At  laft  did  penfive  grow, 

Half  abfent  from  his  Hearts  ; 
To  fome  retirement,  lo ! 
He  in  the  Night  departs. 

2.  Methinks  I've  right,  ev*ri  I, 
To  be  his  Steps  porfuing 

With  thofe  Triumviri  *  ; 

For  what  the  hufband's  doing, 
•  Tettr,  Jamett  aod  Jitn. 

A 
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A  wife. to  look. at  dares. 

Yet,  O  poor  atom  I  think, 
This  Hufband  may  have  Cares, 

Which  would  his  Wife  quite  fink. 

3.  *Tls  true,  my  foul  \  thou  know^ft 
Mod  Cafes  that  are  homany 

Save  giving  up  the  ghoft : 

Thou  kiiow'ft  what  pangs  o'cr- 
come  one. 
When  fofnething  has  been  done, 

Which  can't  be  jufiifyM ; 
Or  when  one's  hour  comes  on, 

That  he  Tome  Brunt  muft  'bide. 

4.  In  genVal  too,  thy  guefs 
Concerning  i»m  thy  Brother, 

Is  juft ;  yet  ne'erthelefs 

Thefc  Griefs  rate  by  no  other : 
His  Heart  is  deep  and  large. 

It  has  th'  Abyifes  viewed, 
£v'n  there  has  took  in  charge 

To  make  our  Matters  good. 

5.  So  then,  whilft  he  proceeds^ 
Think  thou,  << 'Tis  a  deed  ^le- 

fomc." 
What  he  with  Horror  bleeds, 

Condenfe  on  thee  to  Balfam. 
Yield  him  that  manly  Part, 

From  wife  and  children's  head,    ' 
(Wake  they  or  fleep)  t*  avert 

AUiU,  andBieifinglhed. 
'  6.  No  where  canft  thou  fo  well 

Lie  down  in  peace  and  flamber. 
As  where  thy  Lord  did  feel 

Thy  Curfe  thro'  his  each  member^ 
It  gives  a  (hock  indeed, 

T'approach  diat  dol'rous  Plain : 
But  then  folt  Gales  fuccerd. 

Which  leave  us  not  again. 
7.  With  chearful  thoughts,  and  free 

He*]l  be  from  thence  difpatched, 
Who  in  Geihfimani 

Has  once  like  Peter  watched  : 
Hell  think,  •'  Now  juft  it  is, 

'«  No  Fever  me  (hould  burn; 
'«  Since  in  that  Swear  of  ////, 

h9y  iicknefi  took  a  turn.'* 


8.  But  what  is  he  to  me, 

Who  thus  for  all  my  cafes 
Found  out  a  Remedy, 

And  my  whole  Man  embraces  ? 
My  Friend  both  new  and  old. 

My  nature's  Confidant, 
With  whom  V\\  conf 'rence  hold 

O'er  all  my  Joy  and  Want« 
9*  Till  once  into  his  Arms, 

Ev'n  as  my  foul's  Creator, 
(Who  from  all  cafual  harms 

Rdlores  us  foon  or  later) 
I  (hall  with  rapture  run ; 

I  have  this  Plea  to  (hew. 
That  he  with  me  in  one 

Did  in  Pain's  furnace  flow. 

171. 

i.^^Hurch,  behold  thy  Savtoorf 

V>  See  the  briny  liver 

Gu(h  out  of  kis  Eyes* 
See  him  without  pity 
Brought  without  the  city 

For  a  Sacrifice. 
While  he  hangs,  O  mark  what  Paogf 
Caufed  his  fo  doleful  crying. 
View  thy  Hufband  dying. 
2.  Muldtndes  around  him 
Mock  him,  hifs  and  wonnd  him^ 

While  he  filent  is  ; 
If  he  groans,  what  Shouting 
Echoes  all  about  him 

From  his  Enemies  i 
Canit  not  hear  the  men  of  war. 
Yea,  how  prieds  and  faibes  do  Usaze 

him. 
While  Hell's  pangs  amaze  him  I 
^ .  See  him  faint  and  tiring^ 
Now  thro',  pain  e6:pinDH» 

Bloodlefs,  pale  and  Ipentj 
His  weak  Head  declining*  . 
Bowing  down  and  figning 

His  new  Teftament. 
See  how  rent,  how  out  of  joiiit».  ., 
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Is  each  tender  Limb«  «nd  wliealod !  i 
By  thefc  StnJ^es  tJioiuVt  h^ed* 

4.  Look  upon  liim  l^^iig^o 
Death  xpproKhcs  ftrong^r; 

Drops  of  chSluig  Sweat 
Now  m>fn  idl  ki3  M»mbere 
Iflue  forth  in  muBbecs 

Down  from  bead  to  feet. 
Lo !  he  iidxsv  and  lamblike  dies» 
Seals  with  death  his  oath  and  fromift : 

Now  his  Kiogdofl^  come  is. 

5.  Satan  to  the  Swkmr 
Mud  the  Souls  deliTer» 

Owning,  **  Lamb,  they're  tWne !" 
Frighted  he  diidauns  them. 
Blood  divine  o'erftreams  them. 

Who  were  (l^^et  of  fin : 
Now  his  head  is  bruisM  indeed, 
JieirajGatesabB  no  mpte«ffo£t  duni»* 
Jeitts  wiH  procrA  ihem. 
6   This  hk  warriors  fires. 
This  with  zeal  infpires 

All  the  Witncfe-cloud, 
Far  and  neajr  to  ptffalfCh, 
And  this  Tmdi  eilabliih, 

**  ChriH  is  Lord  and  God ! 
•'  Hehasdy'd,  andjuftifyM, 
««  freed  fbom  hell  and  £n  for  over 

V  Ev'ry  trae  Believcar. 

111. 
tf ^lac^tcttc !  i)u  $aa  setUot* 

I .  'Tp'^Hott  HanghterM-one  \  thou'ft 
X         won  the  Prize ; 

The  Foe  may  now  keep  on  his  growl- 
ing. 

Enough!  his hcaAjthere bittifed  Ues, 

And  iUence  ibon  ihall  corb  his 
howtiog. 

Thoci  for  thyfelf  the  fouls  halt 
bought  I 

Who  now  thy  precious  Blood  has 


Him  mail  tb^  extended  jajvs  fo.ci»eI 
Of  the  old  reprobated  Devil, 
Thro*  revVence.&r  the  Cro&*s  pus. 
Let  undevoured  there  remain. 

2.  Th'Abyifes  tremble,  crack  ^ind 

roar, 
Aa  .thou,   O  God !  (fppfi  |>Mn  re- 
leafed. 
Thy  mortal  Period  being  o>er} 
To  yield  thy  Sreat^  \fk  4e^  jwert 

pleaied. 
Then  felt  the  pow*rsof  Hell  below 
Their  laft  irrevocable  blow. 
Thy  aim  was,  by  thy  Right  dtitasned. 
To  free  the  fouls  whom  Satan  chained. 
Now  mult  thy  Angujih  and  diftrc& 
Remain  the  qs^ivesifole  R«le^ie. 

3.  .The  Nail^nts  doiGl  thoa  ftSI 

eetain, 
Tho\tD  aby  f^miousfbroneafoended; 
The  JavUin's  hole  doth  ftillmoaioy 
And  thorn-nuirkfi,  which  tby  bead 

once  rended. 
This  is  that  fwceteft  lovselicft  View* 
Thatioiaces  the  Qi^dels  heart  (oii 
While  Sa^an*s  cp4Utage;iails  fuid  toC- 

<«rs, 
Imbitter'd,  tho'  de^ai^'d  in  fettevi. 
Me  doth  it  not  enough  yet  fe^zc» 
Tho\  Lamb  \  noagi^tel,(e  my  he^t 

does  pleafe. 

4.  I  fee  hisCorpfo  likUJv'iy  fair,  • 
With  (purple  Sapphirea  deck?d  and 

drefled  i 
He  doth  like  palCd.dteth  appear* 
Whom  green  and  ydlew  fpoca  have 

gsaced. 
Thou  hang'H  extended  lUf  and  dead, 
Prefcat'ft  thy  Afped  ^fhite  fmd  led  -, 
Thou  art  the  choice  one  midft  all 

other. 
Of  whom  a  woman  was  the  mpthar; 
Thy  head,  from  whence  a  blood- 

flream  roll'd, 
/Hiy  head  as  yellow  is  a&'Gold* 

»  C4gC.  T.  9,  6ff. 
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crown 
'With  holes  bath  tt^rf  where  en- 

The  blood  from  thence  coi^ard 

and  brown* 
Makes  thy  Hair  jetty  like  a  Ray«n; 
Thy  Eyes  become  a  wcepiftg  Well, 
Thy  eye-ftrinss  break,  thy  eye-lids 

fweUi 
Thofe  £yes^  whoie  looks  fo  kind 

and  tender 
To  Sinners  o^t  fuch  comfort  render ; 
Thodfe  eyi^  that  fofteft  love  di^lay» 
They  Jolc  their  j>pwV,  and  die  away. 

6.  Thy  Cheeks  are  full  of  blifiers  too, 
Thjr  Lips  with  £pain  and  fcoi^  bf^ 

fmeared ; 
Tjbjrilanda  wi^h  ii^i»  Utc  piipif 'd 

tihro'^ 
Upon  ;h'  accurfed  Crofs  .np-rcarc;d, 
Ij^ereon  {^y  Corpfe  htmg  dea4  dnd 

C0U5 
Thofe  Palms  are  like  a  Ring  of  Gbld 
With  Rnbies  fet,  decked  with  bhie 

patches ; 
Thy  Feet  the  Crefs   extends  and 

firetches; 
And  whtf  diy  Thn»t  ciAfk,  more 

than  all. 
Pierces  and  peneMtes  my  fonl. 

7.  Tbatis  the  very  form  coo^c^ 
Of  bim,  the  goodiieft  in  our  nature ; 
That^s  the  moft  amiable  Portrait* 
The  Bridcgroojn'3   faireft  fnif'riijg 

feature. 
But  more  thiin  all  that  can  be  faid, 
O  Church  f  of  him  thy  Spoufe  and 

Head, 
Is  (parkling  in  thy  Hearths  recefies, 
Thon  feed'ft  thyfelf  on  hisdiftreiTes ; 
Thy  h^ait  U^i^tmartycM  Lamb  doth 

viewj 
And  rtews  in  him  thy  Bridegroom 

too. 


8.  That  look  at  Jefa^Wailprmtsfcd; 

^k^kkfh  from  tiie  iirtl  tliy  heart  hech 
fekfied  t' 

Th'  ele&ittg  Grace  nnmerited. 

Thro'  which  thou'rt  from  the  foe  re- 
leafed  ; 

Thcfe,  and  h?s  firtn  Fidelity, 

Be  now  and  eyer  new  to  thee  ; 

'And  may  thy  Friend  tndolb  thee 
ever 

There  from  whence  flew'd  the  CcarUa 
river: 

Thy  Bridegroom's  charms  will  thc» 
be  feen. 

Without  a  vail  ID  ftand  between.   . 

173. 

ITN   My  ^ft  Spices  oairy 

To  my  M^^'s  fofHb; 
Now  his  Corpfp  V%  y]^  1 

And  in  Spirit  liifiill* 
^    Now  ffTf  SaJM^th 'I  come. 
But  alas  !  wkM-^Qf^  basr  ' 
My  poor  ^Heftr^   fuve  toats  a«d 
crying.  , 

Love-iick  throbs  and  fighing  ! 

La!  methinks  his  Body, 


There  ftretchM  out  and  bloody, 

Lifelefs  I  behold : 
Yes,  t  view  him  yonder,  i 

O  I  weep  and  wonder 

O'er  hW  dead  and  cold.  V 

Deep  aitd  wide  I  fee  his  Side,         ^ 
Great  blne>  wounds  on^v'r}*  Membef 
Ste  I  without  number. 
3.  All  the  Signs  of  dolour  '    ; 

In  the  Form  and  colour  * 

Of  the  Lamb  are  UttVk : 
Yet  on  his  pale  Features, 
Love  to  ail  his  Cretitares 

Sparldes  yet  more  plain ; 
Smiles  yet  grace  that  brui&d  Pace; 
EvVy  wound  and  his  whole  Pofture 
Shine  with  lamblike  Lttftrc 
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4.  Back,  the  ftoorga  plowed  f. 
Side,  whence  blood-ftreams  flowed' I 

Hands  and  Feet  and  Head, 
Lip5»  where  death  fo  hover*d» 
Now  with  palcnefs  cowered  ! 

Cheeks  deprivM  of  red  ! 
Broken  eyes,  rack'd  arms  and  .thighs  !' 
On  yon  all  I  gaze  aftiaxned. 
Weep  whene'er  yeV^  named. 
5«  O  moft  loving  Saviour^ 
Grant  me  but  one  Favour, 
^  Give  me  leave  t*  abide 
In  thy  fweet  embraces, 
Yea,  in  thofc  torn  Places 

Of  thy  Hands  and  Side. 
O  my  Love,  ne'er  bid  me  move, 
Till  thy  Sign  to  all  the  iaved 
Shines,  O  Son  of  David, 
6.  Lord,  make  no  long  tarrying, 
Haften  thine  appearing, 

And  the  happy  hour 
Of  thy  fecond  Advent  I 
When  thon  com'ft  to  judgment. 

Girt  about  with  powY ; 
Then  from  far  in  Aiming' Air 
We  and  all  flnll  fee  thy  P/tura:  * 
Come  Lord  I  Hallelujah. 
•  SWe. 

174. 

1.  Tl  Ejoice,  thott  Lamb's  beloved 

JV      Bride! 
All  griefs  and  tears  now  Uy  »fide : 
With  chearfttl  hearts  now.  let  us  fing 
The  Refurreftion  of  our  King. 

HaUilyjab. 

t.  He,  having  triumphed  over  Death, 
Kow  re-aifumes  his  vital  breath  : 
The  Angels  wait  with  watchful  eyes, 
And  joy  to  fee  their  God  arife, 
1.  Our  inly-near  beloved  Lord 
Has  well  performed  his   promisM 
Word ; 


IffmHs  ef  the  Bretbrm 

Ani  now  would  have  hii  Spoofe  re« 


joice ; 
He  loves  to  hear  her  chearfnl  voice. 

4.  Let  us  then  join  th*  angelidc 

throng 
In  fmging  to  our  Lamb  a  fong : 
Salvation  to  our  God  and  King, 
Whofe  Death    did   our  Salvadon 

bring.     . 

5 .  Bleffmg  and  praife  we  give  to  thee. 
That  th6n  from  death  haft  fet  os  free  ; 
Thy  Refurre£lion  from  the  grave 
Shews  plain,  that  thon  hSk  powV 

to  fave. 

6/  Thy  Blood  fliall  -walh  our  gar- 
ments white. 

Thy  blood  fliall  make  our  faces 
bright. 

And  chearfuUy  we'll  meet  our  Head, 

We  know  for  us  his  Blood  was  ihed ! 

7.  Aftoniih^d,  at  thv  Footftool  low 
With  humble  thankful  fouls  we  bow  f 
Our  wonb  can  never  fully  tell 
What  in  our  melted  hearts  we  feel  f 

+  '75- 

SDet  lai  tei.tencn  iRimi0  M* 

i.lT^ING  of  oar, hearts,  and  of 

IV      all  pow'rs 
Of  Worlds  to  come  f  our  minds  are 

moved 
To  thee,  O  let  in  thefe  Well  hours 
This  motion  Yore  tliee  be  approved  \ 
Thy  Subjeds,  who  here  in  thy  tent 
Thro'  thy  kind  care  have  peace  re- 
gained. 
They  offer  Gifts,  they  thee  prefent 
With  ilandards  from  the  fiend  ob- 
tained. 
The  Prefent  whieh  we  ^ve 
I     Is  poor;  tjiou  doft  receive 

I         t  EccUfia. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


in  the  eigbtientb  QfUmy. 

vagHtj  nought  which  lame  moft 
r     be  named. 

ercfore,  till  all  have  grace 
rTo  do  »  thy  Rightcoufnefs, 
faithful  part  mud  Hand  alhamed. 
*  I  John  i.  6. 
Indeed,  who  of  thy  Charch  and 
Fold 

wjtt^ry  foroewhatanderftandeth, 
kno«v»  what  labours  manifold* 
fwtat  and  faff  *riiigs  this  de- 
ounideth  i 

knows  all  that  exceeding  well# 
'  which  we  now  will  fay  bat  little) 
chere  one  mail  go  thro*  and 
leel 
many  of  God*s  Children  fetde. 
And  he  who  minds  the  ftrefs 
pf  what  th'Apoille  fay5^ 

ns  cannot  be  avoided^  f 
Thinks  it  miraculoos, 
L  When  all  unanimous 
To  true  and  folid  ground  are  guided* 
-f  I  Oor.  xu  19. 

3.  The  World,  in  wickednefs  funk 

deep. 
And  in  corruption's  dungeodi  lying. 
Is  rooked  and  luird  into  Death's 

Sleep, 
,And  hath  no  need  of  a  new  %  dying. 
lot  when  the  hour  does  fbike,  in 

whkk 
The  W<Md  of  Jefa's  operation 
Tkim  th'Heart  (as  lauifer  ns'd  to 

teach) 
And  makes  a  thorough  tranfmutation; 
Wken't  breaks  through  all  the 

knots, 
Tkio' ridge  and  furrow  cuts ; 
Tears  np^and  ploughs  thegroond  with 
▼i'lence. 
And  to  the  quidc  does  hit : 
Then  does  th*old  Venom  fret. 
Pangs  feize  on  men  and:  break  the 
filence. 
}  Bad.  Tii.  9. 
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4.  The  Shepherd  who  dieiheep  does 
own. 

To  take  them  on  his  Arms  is  willing  1 
Yet  things  muft  here  unforc'd  go  on. 
Methods  won't  do  that  are   com- 
pelling. 
The  Foe  of  fouls  hath  flill  foxne 

pow'r. 
In  Ihallow  minds  to  raifeConfufioU'; 
And  by  Opinion*s  various  lore 
E'en  prcdous  fofals  are  in  delufion. 
One  faithful  Servant  fays, 
"  He's  in  the  right  who  prayfl ; 
««  For  Jefu's  Mercy  is  the  balls.'' 
Another  faith:  '<  Shew  Deeds  I" 
The  foul  to  work  proceeds. 
Flies  from  Love*s  arms,  forgets  whst 
grace  is. 

5.  Thus  in  ChHA's  Flock  a  breach 
is  made  1 

And  yet  each  Party  will  have  Jefas. 
0»#  faith:  HE's  Rightcoufnefs  I  in- 
deed 
Myfelf-helpwiU  have  dreadful  iffaes; 
I  might  to  death  drive,  he  muft  give 
The  Strength;  he  muft  make  my 

amencunent ; 
And  above  all  things,  I  mnft  live 
Before  I  can  keep  his  commandment. 

The  other  faith :  "  I'll  do 

•*  Good  wotks,  and  then  I  know 
"  I  my  Reward  muft  be  receiving." 

The  World  hath  here  no  Care ; 

For  it  is  juft,  as  far. 
From  true  gooid  Works,  as  from  Be. 
lieving. 

6.  Thofe  Sheep,  to  whoih  the  Shep- 
herd's  care 

In  wholfomePafture  hath  aboun<iedy 
Qf  its  true  foondnefs  confcious  are :. 
Th^  others  are  anon  confounded  ; 
They  find  that  their  Way  is  not  rights 
Wifdoih  mnft  by  the  Lord  be  given  I 
If  now  they  on  th'  opinion  light 
Of  the  New  EwA  and  Che  new 
heaven^ 

li  They 
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Nqw,  now  'tia  found,  they  ay; 
Where  die/  begin,  there  th*  others 
ended  f 

They  tun  till  tir'd  and  weak, ' 

And  yet  at  Uft  turn  back 
Into  the  Anns  for  them  extended. 

7.  Mean  while  fome  laugh  who  faw 

them  run 
Thro*  by  ways,    and  their  vigonr 

fquand*ring ; 
The  Souls,  who  what  was  right  have 

done, 
Ufe  theie  onkindly  who  were  wan- 

d'riDg. 
JSo  one  that  was  erroneonst 
And  would  the  right  Way  be  dire&ed. 
Finds  that  one  part  does  him  expofe. 
And  by  the  other  he*s  affiled. 
This  fires  with  Zeal  and  fmart 
A  Man,  who  knows  Chrift*s  Heart ; 
He  mull  on  bothS\At%  be  contending  I 

And  what  muft  (bangers  fay, 
•    Whom  fuch  a  divers  Way 
Of  Jefu*s  Servants  is  offending  ? 

S.  And,  Jeftt  \  who  can,  that  reflects. 

But  trembleat  Man*s  ciUe  £p  wtetch- 

.       ed,    *     . 

When  thinking  what  a  fwarm  of  Sefis 

Upon  Truth's  Bottom   have   been 
hatched  ? 

Each  of  which  fure  hath  precious 
fouls, 

Who  ipiorantly  are  deceived! 

One  mufl,  while  one  their  fate  con- 
doles. 

Atom  thy  City's  Hate  be  grieved. 

.  If  Luiber  faith.  Believe ! 
The  Mob  does  it  receive, 

And  Micves  wthout  Hiarfj  lb/or. 
ma/ion. 
Ah  r  thofe  of  Spider-kind, 
Can  even  Poifon  find 

|n  the  pure  Gofpel's  declaration. 


9.  We  blc(s  and  piadfe 
Thoti  moft  adorable  dear  Scriovfi 
That  thou  unto  this  day  and  how  j 
Haft  giv*n  us  the  dear  Fowauam 

favour,  ^ 

ThegenniaeMeflam  of  fieeGcaad 
And  many  to  cby  lervice  guideftT^ 
And  look'f^  on  our  Lamp  wi^  k 

face, 

Noricbeaeath  abdhdhideftj      1 

Nor  wilt  remove  it  haace^  | 

Bat  rather  eiv'ft  a  dance 

Toail,  iKdiowtfhdiy  HoiakntJum 

bcr'd:  n 

Vca,  dofi  e*en  others  Ipnr* 

That  to  the  light  they  tanu        : 

Who  hitherto  in  ihadows  floaJjqUij 

10.  Here  finks  down  oadcrti^kia^ 
care 

The  prefent  blefled  Congr^atkni^ 
And  all,  whowi^  herfecded  aie 
On  th'Apoftoltc  Truth's  foaadaKkl^ 
Where  Jefus  is  the  Comer-lloaei 
We  kifs  thy  feet  for  our  RledioB  ; 
And  as  thou  art  our  i^  fa  «ir, 
Tboumuft  nowbringQstoPcrfcdkm. 
Grant  alfe  fpeciaUy, 
(What  at  this  blefttime  we 
From  our  heart's  ground  Ckee  aif 
befeeehing;) 
Fmfff  without  FxiTHPULVias^ 
Or  Pie/y  without  Gragb, 
Let  none  of  as  be  ever  lea^iagl 


176. 

Dn  SPamt  in  tttnn  itafUIMU 

i.TTE  in  hia^oryplacM  fi>  h% 
JlI  Gn  whom  it  lay»  th'ck 
nities 
And  Woiids  where  homai 

can't  piy, 
Himfelf  to  Older  and  dcvifb; 


IffU 
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Who  in  th'  tAi  Teftament  allowed 
The  feer  *  him  on  his  Throne  10 

YJCW; 
(The  coal-tottdi'd  month  then  to  thb 

God, 
Not  til)  *twfts  pnrg'd,  might  fervice 

do :) 
•  Ifaiahin. 
z.  He  ftoops  and  mingles  widi  Man- 

kind. 


I3« 


Children  corrupt^  an  impiont  root; 
A  CroTs's  Church  collects  and  binds, 
Of  finnerslofl  and  fpoiPd  throaghoat. 
VvAi  thro'  the  great  Reden^tion's 

worth, 
He  Itiriiteoiifnefs  reftores  again : 
Then  by  his  Spirit,  he  Tends  forth 
True  HolineTs  on  earth  to  r«g»,  . 

3.  His  holy  Hoft  does  honour  him 
Widi  deep  and  reverential  fear  % 
The  wifdom  of  all  Seraphim 
Knows  fcarcely  fit  expr^ons  here : 
While  they  in  his  highPrefence  Hand, 
They  gladly  veil  both  feet  and  fece, 
Tho*  elfe,  when  chargM  with  feme 

command, 
They're  as*d  to  fly  with  boldeft  pace. 

4.  His  Prefence-chamber  to  conceive 
On  Barth,  his  Sinners  view  when  they 
Pow'r  in  their  Temple's  ftillnefs  have, 
*Fore  him  in  fpirit  ftand  aod  pray ; 
And  when  the  Lamb's  majeftK  Rays 
Do  in  their  'midft  aflume  the  throne  : 
To  this  Folk  fach  pecaliar  grace 

Is  not  onvfual  nor  unknown. 

5.  Ihfes^  how  choice  a  Man  of  God  f 
Hath  in  his  times  that  Splendor  feen. 
At  at  a  meafur'd  difUnce  (hew'd ; 
He  law  it,  with  much  fpace  between  : 
It  Was  the  Glory  of  the  L  0  a  d  I 
And  to  inure  mankind  thereto. 
This  was  the  whole  that  period  ihar'd, 
Vcil'd  o'er  with  darkncfs  it  to  view. 
6«  We  fee  him«  (who,  as  him  be- 

ftems. 
On  the  Right-hand  doth  fit  above : 


Prom  whom  the  Godhead's  bright- 

nefs  beams, 
Who  does  all  things   uphold  zxA 

move :) 
Not  quite  fo  as  he  is  indeed. 
Yet  he  to  us  Is  much  more  nigh, 
Than  in  the  Prophets  one  can  read^ 
Or  any  feer  had  leave  to  fpy. 

7.  His  Nail-prints  we  have  learnt 
and  knbwn. 

And  of  his  Crown  are  inly  glad ; 
The  holy  Grace  eledion 
Us  to  his  throne  does  fireely  lead : 
The  Ghuiffd  Me,  we  him  name ! 
This  founds  ev'n  to  the  Father  fweet ; 
He,^  in  retam,  does  in  the  Lamb 
Us  with  dear  Children's  title  greet. 

8.  What  during  this  our  pilgriA 
,  courfe 

Referv'd  is  for  ns  there  at  Home, 
Eternally  continues  our's» 
We  find  it  when  to  him  we  come ; 
Altho'  it  does  not  yet  appear. 
The  whole  he'll  give  ns  to  poflefs : 
Then  (hall  be  feen,  a  Chriftian  here 
(In  his  poor  life)  what  Man  he  was ! 

9.  And  could  indeed  the  fianer  train 
But  fully  utter  to  men's  earsv 
What  of  the  Lamb  to  them  hath  been 
Reveal'd  ev'n  in  thefe  Pilgrim  year»; 
And  how  that  Head  fo  inly  near. 
Knows  oft  to  make  his  glory  ihine : 
No  credit  the  Account  would  (hare. 
They're  things  too  great,  and  too 

divine. 

10.  But  unto  us  they  truth  ihail 
prove, 

Ev'n  when  before  his  glorious  throne. 
We,  with  the  perfed  Church  above. 
To  God's  and  Man's  beloved  Son, 
On  the  great  day  of  Jubilee, 
(As  Mo/is  formerly  did  £ng. 
His  People  O  how  much  io^ts  k/  ?*) 
Shall  of  Lamb's  ibng  f  the  echo  bring. 

*  Deut.  xxjaii,  3. 

t  Rev.  XV.  3. 
Ill  177. 
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X     Which  from  Head,  hands, 
fide  flow'd. 
And  all  th*  unnumber'd  holes. 
Meets  at  my  Lord's  Feet-foles  ; 
Therefore  thefe  bleeding  Feet 
To  me  are  very  fweet. 

2.  And  thus  by  lying  low, 
I  lofc  nought :  For  I  know. 
My  Happinefs  is  great, 
Yea  it  is  quite  compleatf 
He  once  dead,  now  rcviv'd. 
Hath  it  quite  well  contrived. 

3.  Milliona  of  creatures  live. 
And  fwim,  and  drink  and  thrive 
§n  the  great  open  Sea  1 
Yet  is  the  quantity 
Of  water  dill  the  iame : 
And  fo  'tis  with  my  Lamb. 

4.  Where  all  the  Flock  of  grace 
Live,  there  have  I  a  place: 
Each  loves  to  fwim  and  bathe 
In  his  Blood's  ftream  by  faith  ; 
Which  Faith  is  no  dry  thought. 
But  fills  the  heart  throughout. 

5.  His  Feet  we  honour  much ; 
Sometimes  his  Hands  we  touch; 
Then  kifs  him  on  the  Mouth, 
Which  was  fo  parch'd  with  drowth  ; 
And  after  all,  we  Aide 
Deep  into  his  dear  Side. 

6.  We  peaceably  behave, 
Tho'  all  in  that  fmall  Cave. 
What  fay  I  ?  fmall  I  O  no ! 
•Twas  a  large  Wound,  wc  know 
Yet  might  room  fail  for  all, 
•If  we  were  not  fo  fmall. 

7.  For  if  we  were  too  great. 
The  Gate  would  be  too  ftrait ; 
But  we  are  little  Doves, 
Whom  a?  his  eyes  he  loves : 
We  were  once  big  and  tall. 
But  grace  has  made  us  {mall. 


Hymfss  of  ibe  Brethnn 

8.  My  Lamb  \  thee  I  adorr. 
That  thou- a  thing  (b  poor 
Haft  thine  to  be,  allowed : 
My  heM*s  aiham*d  and  bow*d. 
That  to  my  Lord  and  God, 
1  am  efpoas'd  *  thro'  blood. 
•  liaiah  Ut.   5. 


meritorious  Blood, 
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I .  TT^gh  on  his  everlafiins  tltrooej 
Jjl  The   King   of   ikmts   hSl 
Work  furvcys, 
Marks  the  dear  fouls  he  calls  his  owi. 
And  fmiles  on  the  peculiar  Race. 
He  refts  well  pleas'd  their  toil  to  lee : 
Beneath  his  eafy  Yoke  they  more. 
With  all  their  heart  and  ftreagdi 

In  the  fweet  laboor  of  his  love, 
;:.  His  eye  the  World  at  once  k)ob 

.   thro'/ 
A  vaft  ancultivated  field ; 
Mountains  and  vales  in  ghailly  flie«» 
A  barren  uncouth  profpeft  yield.: 
Clear'd  of  the  thorns  by  dvfl  Care, 
A  few  lefs  hideous  Wades  are  leen ; 
Yet  ftill  they  all  continue  bare. 
And  not  one  fpot  of  earth  is  green. 

3,  See  where  the  fervants  of  dieir 

God, 
A  bufy  moltitnde,  appear. 
For  Jefns  day  and  night  employM, 
His  Hulbandry  they  toil  to  dear. 
The  love  of  Chrift  their  hearti  oon- 

flrains. 
And   ftrengthens    their    unwearied 

hands; 
They  fpend  their  blood  and  fwett 

and  pains. 
To  cultivate  Emmmuet%  lands. 

4.  Alarm'd  at  their  foccefsfbl  toil, 
Satan  and  his  wild  fpirits  rage. 

They 
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Tk^  labour  to  tear  tip  and  fpoil 
And  blaft  the  rifing  Heritage. 
In  evtry  wildemels,  they  low 
The  feed  of  death,  the  carnal  Mind  j 
They  would  not  let  one  Virtue  grow. 
Nor  leave  one  feed  of  Good  behind. 

5 .  Yet  ft^l  the  fervants  of  their  Lord 
look  op  and  calmly  perfevere. 
Supported  by  the  Matter's  word, . 
The  adverfe  powVs  they  fcom  to 

fear; 
Gladly  their  happy  work  pnrfue : 
The  labour  of  their  hands  15  fcen. 
Their  hands  the  face  of  earth  renew. 
Some  Spots  at  leaft  are  lively  green. 

6.  Where'er  the  faithful  workcrstum, 
The  fteps  of  induftry  appear; 
They  labour  all  dry  wood  to  bum. 
They  labour  with  inceffant  care 
The  Fruits  of  Sodom  to  trciad  down, 
To  root  up  each  accurfed  feed 

By  Satan  and  his  fpirits  fown. 
And  plant  the  Gofpel  in  its  Head. 

7.  To  dig  the  ground  they  thus 

beftow 
Their  lives ;  from  cv'ry  foftcn'd  Clod 
They  gather  out  the  ftones,  and  fow 
Th'  immorul  feed  the  Word  of  God. 
They  water  it  with  tears  and  pray'rs ; 
They  long  for  the  returning  word,  • 
Happy,  if  all  their  pains  9^d  cares 
Can  bring  forth  fruit  to  pleafe  their 

Lord. 
•  Kkiahlv.  11. 
9.  Jefus  their  Work  delighted  fees, 
Their  induftry  vouchfafcs  to  crown; 
He  kindly  gives  the  wilh'd  tncreafe. 
And   fends    the    promised  Bleffing 

down : 
The  fap  of  life,  the  Spirit's  powVs, 
He  rains  incefiant  from  above ; 
He  all  his  gracious  fnllnefs  (howVs 
To  perfea  their  great  work  of  love. 
I.  He  profpers  all  his  Servants  toils : 
l«t  of  peculiar  grace  has  chofe 


A  Flock,  on  whom  his  kindeft  fmilcs 
And  choiceflbleflings  he  beftows  ; 
Devoted  to  our  common  I«ord, 
True  followers  of  the  bleeding  Lamhj 
By  God  bclov'd,  by  men  abhor'd, 
Diftingniih'd  by  the  hidden  Name. 

10.  Here  many  a  faithful  ibul  is 
found 

With  myftic  pow'rs  of  love  endu'd. 
Full  of  the  Light  of  life,  and  crown'd 
A  King  and  Prieft  to  ferve  his  God  : 
With  burning  zeal  for  Chrift  they 

ihine, 
Their  body,  foul  and  fpirit  give, 
Their  goods  and  blood  for  Chrijft 

rdign. 
For  Chrift  they  freely  di^  or  live. 

11.  What  can  we  oiler  our  £ood 

Lord 
(Poor  nothings)  for hb  endlefs  gracef 
Fain  woald  we  his  great  name  record^ 
And  worthily  fet  forth  his  praife. 
DearObjedl  of  our  faith  and  love. 
To  whom  our  more  than  all  we  owe  I 
Open  the  Foantain  from  above. 
And  let  it  on  our  fpirits  flow, 

1 2.  So  (hall  our  lives  thy  pow'r  pro- 

claim, 
Thy  grace  for  ev'ry  finncr  free. 
Till  all   mankind  (hall  know  thy 

Name, 
Shall  all  ftretch  out  their  hands  to 

thee. 
Open  a  Door  which  earth  and  hell 
May  ftrive  to  (hut,  but  ftrive  in  vain ; 
Let  thy  Word  richly  in  us  dwell. 
And  lee  oar  gracious  Fruit  remain. 

13.  O  multiply  thy  (bwers  feed. 
And  fruit  w^  ev'ry  hour  (hall  bear. 
Throughout  the  world  thy  Gofpel 

fpread, 
Thy  everlafting  grace  declare  : 
We  all  in  perfed  love  renewed. 
Shall  know  the  peatnei^  of  %h,j 

powV, 


ni 


Stand 
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Stand  in  the  Temple  of*  our  God       |  Farewell  bid  to  ev^ry  tbin] 
As  pillarsj  and  go  out  no  more. 


179. 
<8fc!)tt  cxf^sefyt  tte  ttttjcOactt 


King; 


exalt  the  Majedy 
Of  our  fovereign  Lord  and 


Glad  he's  thas  ador'd  to  be, 

Glad  his  children,  him  to  fing  I 
On  thjr  powerful  Day  they  rife, 
OfF'ring  free-will  Sacrifice  j  * 
Thy  vidorious  triumph  this. 
Since  helKs  holt  defeated  is. 
•  Pftlmcx.  3. 

%,  All,  who  loyal  Sabjeds  prove, 
'  All  exult  with<hearful  x^oife ; 
They,  thy  fpoils,  inflam'd  with  love. 
Each  his  foes  thro*  Grace  deftroys : 
Grace  (what  wondrous  thin^  it  is  ?} 
Wafts  us  to  the  port  of  Blifs ; 
Soldiers,  who  this  Secret  know, 
May  the  gates  of  hell  overthrow. 

3*  DicareftLamb!  may  we  believe, 
Venture  all  on  thy  U^^  Grace;     . 
Boldly  things  not  Teen  atchieve. 

Childlike  view  thy  loving  Face : 
Faith  thy  people's  Strong>hold  isj 
Their  delight  and  pleafure  this» 
Clofely  to  thy  Wounds  to  keep, 
Waking,  working,  or  afleep, 

4.  Faithful  Lamb  I  who  liv*dft  by 
faith 

On  thy  Pilgrimage  below. 
On  our  hearts  thy  Spirit  breathe. 

Thee  th* eternal  life  to  know: 
Hearts  and  hands  to  thee  we  ^ve. 
Unto  thee  to  die,  to  live ; 
Sion^  If  thy  Head  depart. 
Thou  a  lifelefs  carcafs  art. 
5*  Head,  thy  Body  ne'er  foriake. 

Ne'er  thy  Congregation  leave  i 
They  to  thee  their  Refuge  take» 

They  to  thee  their  Hufba^  dteave : 


Ourfuppprt  is  Cbriil  the  lUng \ 
Who  can  his  fppreme  command* 
Who  in  earth  or  heav'n  withflandl 

180. 

OSIutlriaacr  4ei(l»  Hci  )Ue  Iftirtl^  f/j^ic^ 

1 .  TV  4^  O  S  T  worthy  Spirit,  Guide 
IVl      of  Jefu's  Train, 

Who  doft  thyfelf  its  Minifters  ordaia  I 
Hear  thy  hdplefs  fervants  that  now 

invoke  thee^ 
Of  whom  not  one  would  wiUmgly 

provoke  thee, 

Tlion  tender  Heart. 

2.  Caft  yoar  eyes  round  about  both 

far  and  near. 
How  doth  the  glory  of  the  Lord  ap^ 

pcarf 
See    of  little  Churches  a  portion 

double. 
Gladly  fubmitting    to    the  Crofs's 

Trouble, 

Halleltjab. 

3.  What  fhall  I  fay  now  to  my 

gracious  Lord  ? 
What  fweet  refledions  doth  kia  love 

afford! 
Holy  feven  Spirits,  find  lamps,  then 

take  them. 
Fill  them  with  oil,  add  holy  fire,  and 

make  them 

Bright  round  the  Lamb. 

4.  Hafte  to  pour  oat  thyfelf,   O 

Stream  of  life. 

Break  thro*  each  hindrance,  drown 
all  ufelefsftrife: 

Heal  thou  by  thy  Un£tio9  fools  £atnt 
and  grieving. 

That  creep  direfil/  to  the  Crofs  be- 
lieving) 

As  thou  art  wont. 


5* 
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5.  SincelcUxf  do  this,  howwiflills.  That  this  united  Flock  may  fee. 


to  be 
A  faitUol  Servant*  quite  refign'd  to 

thee! 
How,  to  feel  thy  motions  cack  day 


And  the'poorlnner*^  perpetual  Peek 

iugi 

The  holy  Shame  f 

6.  1  wilh  to  Jcftt't  Flock,  fo  us'd  to 

imart^ 
Freqdent  tranfporting  Looks  Into  his 

Heart: 
Let  hrs  heart  o'er  th'Chadren  now 

widi  us  going. 
Witbioy  nnf peakable  be  overflowing, 
OHoly.Ghoft! 


tfjftiUtt 


181. 
Mut  un9   tnnS^tlftkcic  &( 


Fill  and  1 


fAY  Jefu*s  Blood  and  righ- 

\      teoufnefa 

^ I  adorn  this  DwelHng-riace: 

Thus  (hall  it  ftand  before  theThrone, 
And  every  Chnrdi  itt  glory  own. 
a.  Speak,  that  the  tuner's  Happinefi 
May  hourly  fill  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
And  teach  each   foul  what   light 

abounds, 
Andfparklesfromthygapingwounds. 

3.  That  thofc,  who  fct  at  nought  thy 

Name, 
Nor  will  partake  thy  grace's  flame. 
Thro'  fuA  a  cloud  of  WitneflTcs, 
Miky  learn  how  thou  canft  £nner8 

blefs. 

4.  That  the  whdo  World  yet  void 

Which  ^ds  thy  Cro&.as  fooUfiinefs, 
And  fti]^  thy  bonouv  infamy. 
May  feek  to  know  this  MyAery* 


And  mark  that  peace,  that  liberty. 
Which  thro'  thy,  blood,  thy  death, 

thy  (mart. 
Is  fix'd  and  rooted  in  their  heart. 

6.  That  every  Meeting-hall  around 
With  free  eleftlng  grace  may  found. 
Shewing  how  we  the  Son  may  klfs. 
Who  the  whole  world's  Redeemer  is  s 

7.  How  we  draw  near  the  Father's 

throne, 
With  nought  topleadbnt fliame alone; 
Yet  chearfnl  ''midft  our  fhame  and 

glad, 
Since  Jefus  all  the  debt  has  paid. 

8.  Yes!   this  is  what  the  Saviour 

pleads. 
While  with  his  Sire  he  intercedes : 
'<  Thefe  gav'ft  thou  me  tpy  propqr 

fp<nl, 
*<  Thefe  fouls  remind  me  of  my  Toil; 

9.  "  Herewith  I  ever  am  reviv'd, 
<«  ThatonceaManoferief  Iliv'ds 
**  That  to  redeem  thefe  fouls  from 

Chains, 
*^  I  bore  death's  agonising  Pains."* 

10.  This  moves  the  Father's  tisnder 
heart. 

Mindiul  of  his  Beloved's  fmarti 
With  Hyy«fa"<>  joys  he  makes  thena 

his,  , 

An4  gives  each  foul  the  pard'ning 


i  gives 
Kifs. 


1 1. 0  that,  above  this  chofengronndp 
The  op'ning  Heav'ns   may  flame 

around. 
That  thoufand  thoufand  hearts  may 

hA 
Thy  paid'ning  Blood*  thy  Spirit's  feaL 

12.  This  were  indeed  our  heart's 

defire. 
This  ihaH  in  all  omr  work  infpire 
Our  fainting breaftswithdiearfnlnefa» 
And  bring  thy  Church  *a  large  in- 

creafe. 
I  i  4  *3* 
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ij.  Mjcan-wjiile  be  kQoour'd  and 

ador'd. 
Father  of  mercies,  God  the  l^ord  ! 
That  t)iou  haft  not  withheld  thy  Son» 
Who  had  ev*n  in  thy  heart  his  throne, 

14.  Thoa  alfo  moil  beloved  Heart, 
Thou  Man  of  deepanheard-pf  fmart ! 
We  praife  thee  for  thy  grace  bedow^d. 
And  for  thy  Garment  ftain^d  with 
blood. 

I  g .  Mod  worthy  Spirit,  thee  we  ]q)OW, 
i^nd  at  thy  foo^ftool  lowly  bow. 
As  one  who  on  the  Heart  wilt  preis. 
Till  it  parta)ce»  the  Saviour's  grace* 
f  6.  We  wUh  in  this  thy  School  tq 

hear. 
How  from  thy  throne  thoa  wilt  de- 
clare 
And  tell  the  fools  of  Jefu-s  grace. 
Whenever  thv  Prefence  fills  the  plape. 

182. 

oatentt  t»  felt  tiet  todt  j^acj)  fl^n« 

I. /^Oald  Satan  but  his  wifliob- 

V>      tain. 
No,  not  a  Chriftian  fhould  remain  j 
All  would  to  wreck  and  rain  ran, 
What  Jefas  by  his  Paifion  won. 

2.  But  let  him  an^  his  champions  rave. 
Their  dev'lifli  wiQi  they  'ne*er  can 

have; 
That  Caofe  (hall  never  faflfer  harm. 
Which  refts  on  Jefu's  oot-ftietch'd 

Ann. 

3.  For  while  oor  Mailer  roles  abovef 
It  will  each  day  more  elorioas  prove  ; 
While  he  fit^  down  oh  God's  Right- 

It  mail  and  will  anfliaken  ftan4. 

4.  indeed  we  own,  if  once  they  can 
JDethione  the  high-exalted  Man ; 
Theq  evil  with  os  will  it  be, 

A  prpfoedl  fad  we  then  ihall  fee. 


Hymns  of  tbe  Bretbren 


5.  But  I  am  abfolately  fore. 
Our  Lord  will  ever  fit  fecure  ; 
For  ever  will  our  Shepherd  protro^ 
And  we  for  ever  feel  hi?  love. 

6.  We  in  our  Lamb  our  refuge  fin^l. 
Fear  neither  ftorm,  nor  angry  wind  | 
In  danger  chearfal,  void  of  care. 
No  enemy  qin  f  ouch  a  Hair : 

7.  for  thefe  opr  Gofi  has  number*4 

all. 
Without  his  leave  not  one  can  fall  i 
If  in  the  lead  he  is  fo  true, 
WJiat  wo|i't  he  in  the  greater  do  ? 

183, 

1 .  TTOW  vain  th' attempt,  to  want 
XJL       to  overthrow 

What  oor  dear  Lamb  has  once  de- 

■  '  cr^ed  to  do 
For  his  poor  Sinners  ^md-  rehtticms 

dear, 
^^o'tt  jboond  to  him  by  Bond  of 
biood  fo  near  f 

2.  We  greet  each  o\her  in  thy  Namf 

in  Ipve, 
Knowing,  as  fure  #s  thaf  thoa  nii^ft 

above. 
That  Sionh  bulwarks,   holy  walls, 

and  tow'fs 
Remain  eternal,  Ypite  of  all  hdl^ 

powVs, 

184. 
Pa  VX  lietn  fteSnlirf 

I .  TT  £  R  £  is  thy  Houfe-peoplc, 

ITI     P  thoa  flaughter*cl  Lamb  I 
Send  amongfl  os  qoickly 

Thy  Hearths  loving  flame: 
And  go  through  the  Clafies, 

Which,  to  thy  heart's  joy. 
After  thy  DUbefles 

Th'  Father  gave  to  thee. 
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a.  Tby  Wjiyt  we  are  going 

Many  years,  O  Lamb ; 
And  we  ki  feme  ineafttre 

Underftand  thy  Aim ; 
Plnd  it  juft  and  fitting. 

Never  to  fay  No  j 
O  make  oa-  as  wiUbg 

To  ixf-Jmin!  .Wk- 
3.  When  the  holy  Fathers 

AU  thy  Mind  did  fee. 
And  for  thy  dear  People 

Watched'ftiithfuOy  j 
•Twas  thrir^jpim'spleafore^ 

What  the  fenfitt  pain*d, 
Viird  their  hearts  with,  gladnaft, 

Made  them  valiant. 
4*  With  the  heavieft  Matters 

Oftentimes  opprtfs'd. 
Hard  to  be  accompliih*d ; 

By  the  vain  World  teazM  1 
Oft  they  were  forfaken 

By  the  Flock  they  led : 
Yet  without'  all  ieraple. 

They  their  macteris  made. 

5*  Under  heaVieft  Burdens 

They  watk'd  ftfll  upright} 
Took  them  as  they  happenM, 

Nay,  they  were  but  light : 
From  their  Land  t'be  batiifh^d,' 

Subftance  all  to  lofe* 
Vet  again  to  venture 

To  build  op  God's  Hoafe. 

6.  One  was  to  the  honour 
Of  the  Houfe's  Sire  : 

pne  a  chearful  pfalxnift  . 

Of  the  Women's  choir : 
Jn  things  great  and  little, 

Thoy  were  all  to  be 
A  diflina  Expreffion 

Of  EledUon  free.' 

7.  Thefe  are  ^Bz  of  Herpes, 
Which  caoie  one  to  ftart: 

"Po  they  not  affed  thee 
Peeply,  O  my  heart  ? 


Lamb's  dear  Congregadon» 

Dqft  thou  not  defire. 
As  by  right  thou  oughteft^ 

To  be  quite  ^nt^? 

8.  When  a  look  of  Gladnefs 
And  of  InUnefs ; 

Or  a  look  of  Sorrow^ 

When  ottgfat  ftops  ^e  Grajce  \ 
Whei)  upon  thy  Fprehead 

Thcfe  unchangeably 
Are  to  be  difcover'd. 

Then 'tis  well  with  thee. 

9.  Happy  Congregation  ! 
Whofe  robes  the  Lamb's  Blood 

^eeps  from  all  de(iiemeiit, 
'     And  takes  by  its  flood 
Away  all  Corruption, 

And  the  Faffions  blmd; 
<Be  thou  quite  conformed 

To  thy  Httfband's  mind. 

.1  . .  . 

185. 

1 .  'T^Hey  who  npwGod's  cUldien 

A         are. 
Safe  in  Jefu'i  love  and  care; 
Bv  this  Fruit  their  Faith  do  provi^y 
liiey  each  other  truly  love, 

2.  From  their  being  join'd  in  onCs 
In  the  Faith  of  God's  own  So^» 
Mighty  Bleffings  fhey  exped ; 
Nor  (weet  fellow&ip  negled. 

3.  None  in  his  ov/n  wifdom  trulb^ 
None  of  bis  attainments  bo^fts. 
Bach  his  Brother  doth  efte^m  ; 
No  Self  love  is  found  in  t^en^. 

4.  Their  delight  is,  when  they  all 
With  one  Voice  on  Jqus  call; 
And  when  fidy,  without  ftrif^ 
Each  his  Du^  does  in  Life. 

^.  Meek  ^ey  4re  to  all  Mankindf 
To  good  Offices  indin'd ; 
Ready^  when  revil'd,  to  blefs  % 
Studious  of  the  public  Peace* 
6.  Tender  pity,  love  finceie 
To  each  foul  of  Man  they  bear  1 
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And»  a8Clioft4fl)l0Vf  4^«)i^?i 
Order  all  their  $tisp%  mght^ 


S)u  tet  0emfteiidiier  tm» 
i./^Thoa  th^  Clinch's  living 

And  of  each  fingle  Soul  Jpart ! 
The  Pilgrims  path  ai^d  &re  leiv^udo^ 
Oar  body's  Lile  axfd  foul  th^u  art : 
We're  poor,  and  vile  in  our  own  eyes, 
Ye^   thro'  thy  Mercy,    love   and 

grace. 
We're  happy  to.  ov  own  fiirprife ; 
There,  take  us  to  thy  Arm's  embrace. 

3.  Why  ihovld  we  farther  flfgiie  our 

heart> 
With  making  out  how  14atCcrs  f^d  ? 
Thou  knowH  our  deep  and  bitter 

fmart. 
The  (ecret  wrinj^mg  of  the  handi 
Thou  know'ft  our  mind,  how  inly 

mov'd 
To  ieek  for  Thee»  and  thee  alone; 
We'll  part  with  tv^ry  thiijg  we  lov'd, 
Xut  one,*— thy  Congregation. 

3.  Here  feeft  thou  a  little  Choir, 
An  Invige  of  the  Church  above ; 
Plead  thon  its  caufe  before  thy  Sire» 
Thou  who  partak'ft  his  Bofom-love; 
Say,  "  Holy  Father,  come  and  view, 
«•  Here's   the  Reward  of  all   my 

Smart ;" 
Plead  with  the  Holy  Spirit  too. 
To  train  ut  after  thy  own  Heart* 

4*  Embrace  us.  Bridegroom  !  in  thy 

Arms, 
With  rapture  till  our  fpirits  glow ; 
The  flame  whidk  thy  pare  fiofom 

warms. 
Thy  ever-growing  Love  we  know ; 
For  us  ev'n  wounded  onto  Death, 
For  us  leftor'd  to  Lift  i£aitt» 


Come  in  ctwr 

breath. 
Come,  Sap  of  li^! 

foftain. 
;•  Wewifh,  (und  what  wciviik  ia 


oacjbk  Bmnrfc 


eain'd; 

For  ttierefore  only'tkiiio  w«  art. 
Therefore  we  have  dif  powV  ob- 

tain'4« 
Therefore    thy   Clwdi**    WdKi^ 

fhaic:) 
Not  from  thy  Simtce  to  be  fio^ 
'Until  wq'vo  made  tlMS  Qonqii^  fv^ 
B.  Let  as  tl^  bappx  Sn^u^ftf  h^w 
S.  AA4iiatby.HMhiMchallGiaML 

pure. 

i^jaai  St*  uttiievostinKCvW 

!•  TTOW  we'w  lov'4  by  7«fa^ 

rX    None  can  tell  that  Ftona^ 
One  as  little .  gneAe,    . 

How  we  grieve  that  Lamb : 
Yet  good  chSdrea  do  it. 

Who  his  Heart  can  fee. 
Who  from  airfe  deliver'd,. 

Oi^ght  hiajoy  to  be. 

2.  O  Qmr  Gpd  ai«d  Malkr ! 


Now  berin  aaew; 
Hear  what  Moans  ive  otter. 

We  nouaht  elfe  can  do; 
Shew  thy  Urace  and  virtue 

Where  wo  beg  it  much. 
Free  us  all  and  refcue 

From  our  tent's  Reproach. 

3.  Dwell  within  tl^  Temple, 

(Such  our  Body  u;} 
After  the  example 

Of  thy  Bride,  nudce  diis  -, 
For  th^leK^  fo  form  it;, 

Glorify  and  bleb. 
As,  tho'  by  thee  wannec^ 

Our  hearto  ne*cir  could  gucft. 
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4*  Dor  Jfo  vtfO|]My  Sesifoxu 

SandUfy  to  tbec; 
For  thy  Woaods  fweet  reiUbns^ 

Let  Q8  thy  Pr^fe  be : 
Jjet  thy  Folk  ezperici|ce, 

Whom  the  Citv  dear 
Of  the  raD(pm*o  poor-on^ 

Hath  widiin  her  here? 


l88. 
Qler  finktt  9  Hamm*  }u  teinm  ful&tw 

I.  TTBRE  finks,  O  Lamb,  l^efore 

JnL      thy  fcct 
Thy  Crofs's  Church,  with  bhifhes 

fiUM; 
To  ihed  love-tears  fhe  finds  it  meet. 
And  Thanks  with  melted  mind  to 

yield 
For  all  difeov'ries  of  thy  Grace, 
For  all  proofs  of  thy  faithful  Care : 
Each  Member  is  but  dult,  ai^d  hjis 
Feh  what  free  love  and  Mercy  are. 
s.  We  know  the  minute  of  that  day. 
When  our  hearts  melted  thro*  thy 

Blood: 
All  in  our  own  blood  thet«  we  lay. 
Moire  dead  than  rgtten  mece  of  wood; 
'Death  as  his  ilaves  did  us  pofifefs. 
Sin  had  to  os  a  hufband*s  datm  i 
Tlien  cam'ft  thon.  Sing  of  grace 

and  oeace, 
Ua  non  deadi^s  wBtenee  to  ledeesDu 
3,  There  didftthoo  gently  pierce  oor 

hearts. 
Thy  Grace^s  ray  iet  ns  on  Aaoiei 
That  ray,  which  warms  oar  inner 

parts. 
Whenever  we  dafp   thy  Feel,   O 

Lamb! 
Our  Heart  then  didft  thon  take  and 

feize. 
For  what  in  us  had  caused  thee  pain, 
By  Blood  was  overwhelmed  with  eafe; 
And  wc  enamoured  fince  remMn, 
3 


«3» 

4.  Is  there  a  thing  can  Love  allure? 
It  is  the  Qrace  thou  dpft  beftow :  - 
Is  there  what  warms  the  hei|rt  all 

o'er? 
Then  'tis  the  Blood  we  drink  pf  Ip. 
Yet  Lamb  !  we  muft  faQ  doyfi^,  *aia 

dear. 
Thy  Mercy^s  fq^h  a^  Oce^n  f 
And  what  can  we  poor  wor^s  bf 

here, 
Whoie  love  but  yefterday  began^ 

5.  One  miQgle?  with  t|iy  witnefles» 
And  fpells  oat  fop^thing  za  hfS  <^f 
He  fluids  amidft  Uie  S|oiaierr^(;e, 
And  fiifg^  with  t{i^  whole  ippng 

Train, 
jfff  honour  dois  to  th*  Lipat  i^fot^  :  ^ 
With  many  tears  ^tae  docs  him  lU^ff 
And  joiAs  the  Churches  gmefuI.foQgp 
TleLami,  the  tomb  0Hrj3ufi4i»i  iu 

6.  This  has  flie  now  (ot  y/e9^  not 

f(PW, 
Since  firft  herBfu;tg  didcooiiiiencc^ 
In  various  Trials  found  moft  true : 
And  hqre  to  dpubt  there's  oopretenc^ 
If  one  but  fees  wi^i  half  an  m^ 
Becaufe  tiiis  truth  is  obvious  foon  % 
Wh<B  bloomy  the  Chorcb  fo  g^ 

rionfly. 
It  five  mi^ft.bjr  thciLmob  be  done. 

7.  The  woxd  pf  JtfuU  Sweat  ^^ 

blood, 
Th^  wordof  bis  N^' piinti  ib  brig^^ 
The  fbdips  fw^ft  of  his  woonda 

flood; 
T^  il  i^*Sl«aipp*s  gFOond  «id 

*Foie  this  aU  If  eU  b  ia  diftiefs ; 
H^'U  tbeivMe  Crofs*s  ch«rch  fttfUio^ 
If  ^m  tp  the  thceflvold  prefi. 
The  Blood  wpiCt  let  him  entf^ce 
gain. 

8.  A  duU  wfcahcm  b«i  drank  W9 

filU 
Pointa  o«t.tciottai  JM^V  WdFAf 

Ha 
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He  finka  In  deepeft  Reft  a  while. 
And  then  with  Spirit*s  pdwV  fteps 

forth. 
And  to  poor  Heathens  goes  and  cries, 
*rO  look  once  at  the  flaughter'd 
"*     Lamb! 

**  Beho)d  his  Pains  and  agonies, 
**  See,  there  he  hangs  on  Crofs*s 
'^       beamr 

9*  The  Heathen  feeU^  believes,  stnd 

fees 
That  y^^s  blood  can  melt  him  down: 
The  courage  of  the  Witneflcs 
Is  thereby  ftrengthen'd  to  go  on : 
Sv*n  by  the  Sea  fo  deep  and  vaft. 
Storm,   cold,   and  heat,  we're  npt 

with-held. 
Bat  we  to  grafp  ftill  farther  hafte, 
.  And  when  we  do  it,  all  things  yield 

I  p.  Ye  rpirits  !  how  goes  it  here  with 

yon, 
WhoVe  the  Lamb^s  enemies  in  chief? 
From  ye/u's  Blood  what  feci  ye  now  ? 
A  panic  dread,  a  feft'ring  grief: 
Ye  tremble  at  the  Lamb*s  great  name. 
And  fee  that  thro*  EartVs  fartheil 

coaft, 
Where-e^er  the  found  of  Blood  oAce 

came* 
Yel)y  that  ranfom  much  have-loft.  - 

11.  The  Negroiig.  m  ihetpfelves  io 
curft,    ... 

Who  felt  fo  deep  your  cruel  Sway,  - 
Thro'y^'9  blood  your  yoke  have 

burft, 
*Pore  which  ye  always  lofef  theday. 
Difperft  o'er  ev'ry  Realin  and  land 
The  precioas  Sound  of  grace  we  hear. 
And  yifiu  many  fpoils  hath  gained 
By  land  and  fea,  and  ev'ry  where. 

12.  The  Houfe  of 'God  who  views 
.   vigbt,    . 

Heiees  a  glorious  mafter-piece  f  • 
And  muft  with  wonder  and  delight 
Adore  liim,  who  the  Author  is  V 


I^rnns  of  the  Btethrm  - 


Th'  Eye  fees  the  beauty  of  its  Pans ; 
The  Ear  partakes  that  harmony 
Wherewith  the  church    his  Pnufe 

aiTerts; 
What's  felt,  does  yield  the  g;reateft 

joy. 
1 3 .  The  Church  lives  in  her  Elemeot, 
Her  lot  fell  in  a  pleafant  place  i 
She  takes  her  Reft  with  fweet  content, 
And  grows  up  under  all  difgrace  : 
The  Spirit  of  the  Lamb  her  Head, 
The  Blood,  her  bond  of  unity. 
The  Grace  which  does  her  members 

lead. 
Make  her  come^  look,  then  triumph 

cry! 

189... 
Die  &kc)»e  <Z^iifii  prfi£^    etn  ftf 

i.npHE  church  of  Chrifi  dodi 

X         fuch  a  People  praife, 
'  Where  each  enjoys  lus  proper  Pait 
of  grace. 
Thus  holy  Huibands,  and  Wives 
.  holy  top, 
(Who  theiz'  true  Husband   in  the 
;  JieartftjU  view;) 
T^e  0fff  in  Pray'rs,  wherefoe'er 
they  ftand,  f 
'  With '  meeknefs  and  with  cmirag^ 
^  ji(|  their  hand ; 
f   I  Tim.  ii.  %^ 

4.  The  aihen  wear  tl&at  Spirit's  ^  robe 
fo  Jc, 

From  which  themfelves  and  all  reap 
benefit. 
•  X  Pet.  iii.  4. 

5.  Thefeoft  fp  witnefs,  tho'  no  word 
they  fpeak. 

That  hearfc  which  lack  fuch  F^^ 
ings,  can't  bvt  break. 
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6.  T^^  Savioar'5  Spifk  keeps  them 

in  his  cate> 
And  with  them  goes,  in  ways  which 
different  are. 

7.  Here  Sommer-days^  there  Prifons 

them  attend ; 
And  one «rbo's  a8*d  lo%  this. does 
noaght  offend. 

S.  Meao- while  his  Wifdom  likes  for- 

dain  it  fo, 
That  witnefles  by  two  and  two  fliall 

go.        Afarkvi.  7. 
9«  So  in  the  grace  together  on  we 

jhore. 
In  a  .fare  Path,  pavM' ready  by  his 

love: 

10.  And  praife  the  Lamb  with  won- 
der and  with  ihame* 

And  day  by  day  feel  towards  him 
new  flame. 

11.  His  Servants  we  with  hearths 
content  abide, 

Whofe  wifdom  us  to  fuch  a  Yoke  has 
tyM, 

12.  That  none  need  forfeit  ought, 

thus  being  led. 
Of  what  belongs  to  SoImuoh^b  hltfk 
Bed. 

13.  The  lefs  obftru&ion  on  his  own 
account 

One  finds,  the  fooner  hell  all  Lets 
furmount : 

14.  The  more  he'll  fing,  for  all  Suc- 

cefs  bellow'd. 
With  tears  of  love,  jM  honour  to  tbo 
Bioodl 

15.  That  blood,  which  as  from  the 
worft  finners  race. 

Hath  walhed  to  be  fons  of  life  and 
grace. 

16.  And  hath  fuch  Help-nutea  alfp 
to  us  lent. 

Who  are,  like  us,  to  live  for  Jijus 
bent ; 


17.  While  grace's  ftream  them  too 

has  ovcrfiow'd^ 
And  made  by  Blood  their  iinfal  na* 
tuce  good, 

18.  VouchfafM  them  to  partake  th« 
Church's  light. 

And  of  his  truth  to  witnefs,  giv'n 
them  Right. 

19.  Where  two  or  three  do  walk, 
with  blood  baptized, 

A  Church  is  feen,  tho'  little,  not 

defpis'd. 

20.  For  Jifus  there  does  in  the  midft 

reiide. 
And  fees  in  us  his  Travel  fatisfy'd. 

21.  Thus  unto  Grace  we  live,  and 
live  content. 

And  that  we're  blefs'd,  each  day*s 
m6re  evident. 

22.  Self-holinefs  to  us  a  fable  feems. 
We  gladly  leave  that  Baher%  empty 

dreams. 

23.  To  our  own  thoughts  we  die, 
give  them  all  o'er ; 

But  fR>m  his  Footfteps  now  draw 
back  no  more. 

24.  What  outward  Matten  Jifiu  on 
us  lays. 

We  feek  to  fait  and  fanaify  thro' 
grace. 

25.  So  we,  with  our  whole  Life  and 
ev'ry  thing. 

To  the  great  Son  fome  pleafing  fruit 
can  bring. 

26.  And  when  ooce  each  fliall  bring 
his  Sheaves  with  joy. 

And  Mofti  and  the  Lamb's  Song  fills 
the  iky ; 

27.  We  then  (hall  join  the  other 
children's  Theme, 

^aki  nnhat  tbotCft  modi  of  m  poor  ftn* 
rnrtt  Lamif 


190. 
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i.^T^ILLHeoomts^  die  World 

Tho'  in  fecret,  gtildcd ; 
JM  whole  Syfltom  ordered  wcll» 

Its  due  courft  {A^vided  : 
And  M  fir  as  Earth  dots  i^ack. 

He  appoints,  as  Figares 
Of  his  owB  Majeftick  Sway, 

Various  Under-ftolers. 

2.  This  hi£^  Sceptre  here,  (we  mean 
l^otentates,  his  Proxies,) 

Does  Men^s  Properties  maintain. 
Right  upholds  atid  fixes; 

Keeps  the  bad  Ucentious  Sort 
In  juH  Awe  and  terror; 

lets  in  Quiet  live  unhurt 
Thofe  of  good  Demeanour. 

3.  His  Difciples  under  fuch 
l)well  in  ev'rv  Matibn ; 

Thev  in  Outwards  fubjeA  are 
■  To  this  Regulation  ; 
Their  poiTeifions  lie  and  lives 

In  that  Prince's  powef, 
Whofc  Protcaion  and  whofe  hand' 

He  (hail  place  them  under^. 

4.  But  the  fpecial  Work  and  charge. 
To  bring  many  ^  Sintier, 

From  earth*s  whole  e^ttent  fo  large^ 

To  that  myilic  Dinner 
He's  preparing  for  their  fake 

In  the  ftarry  Maniion ; 
This  Chrill  Would  not  fubjed  make 

To  that  temporal  Sandion. 
5. .  Princes !  Magiilrat^s !  may  he, 

tUf  his  fmall  Flock  Leader, 
While  ycn're  here,  to  your  fouls  be 

Noutiftler  atkd  Feeder : 
May  he  feize  and  keep  your  SonI 

In  his  Arms  embraces ; 
Let  ytm,  a£wr  earthly  Toil, 

^iod  how  fweet  his  grace  is. 


SSfms  if  Oe  Brethreft 

6.  A/fay  he  gHmtyoa  not  aldne^ 

Fathers  f  to  reward  yoo, 
6f  kkM't  fttncft  to  ltv<e  on. 

Thro*  his  love  tbward  yea  : 
Bt[t  your  Stab  redeemed  with  fmaits 

We  are  ftiU  delivering 
Unb  Jfeftt's  pierced  Hea^ 

Bundle  of  the  living  f 

p  VkA  are  Princes  good,  we  readi 

Lord,  Ay  Word  remember  ! 
Make  them  too  an  eafy  bed. 

When  they  once  (hall  flumber : 
Grant,  that  when  th^  thb  their  Slatgp 

Tir*d  and  faint  hate  pa&d. 
They  may  in  th'  eternal  Age 

*Mongft  oar  tents  be  placed; 


191. 
?iim0  illonio,  ik  $mtbBU 

i.yiOITsKlhgl  'tisweUrfoB^k 
^  To  thy  Heart  the  Church  does 
lie; 
Since  who  to  her  gives  his  mind. 
Shall  bodi  love  and  THids  fidd. 

2.  Known  to  thee  from  end  to  ead. 
Is  thy  bleft  and  porchas'd  Land. 
Oft  one  thinks,  there  is  nO  hope  !' 
Thou  fay*A  Yes  f  this  holds  us  op. 

3.  Day  and  night  thou  hitherto 
AH  the  ibuls  to  thee  doll  woo  ; 
And  who  has  thee  right  difcem'd. 
And  not  lov'd  and  inly  bam*d  ? 

4.  Now  in  this  pure  mind  aloi^ 
Of  thy  Spirit,  we  go  on. 
Men,  who  ^Ife  unpleafant  werct 
Ye  in  Jefiu  Cbrifi  are  fair. 

192. 
aetlieBtet  in  Uc  Gm1}nbta&» 

t .  '^Y^Hou,  who  with  Sinners  bakr 

Jt        ten  art. 
Who  doft  to  finners  friendly  piove. 

We 
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That  heart,  which  bonis  and  melts 

wMilbve. 
Wa  (God  for  tver  be  ador'd) 
Of  diat  Aifit^-XaMy  Order  ait, 
Tot  iAMttk  tko^  chiefly  ^  gvadDUs 

Lord, 
The  reoim,  fhe  thorft^  the  CxbTs 

didft  bear, 
a  I  TSflA/fv.  to. 
2.  Come  then  amoaffft  nt,  SiimorB 

Friend! 
We  bind  onrittves  for  ever  thine ; 
For  diee  our  Lives  en^g^  to  fpend. 
Ignited  in  thy  Love  divine. 
Vtir,  Lord,  that  we  may  feel  thy 

pow>. 
In  finrit  when  we  fervice  yield  $ 
And  let  as  here 'and  evermore 
With  Seraphs  holy  fires  be  filled. 

193- 

anct0tuftW4e0  tC6ihen« 

i.TTNfathom'd  Wifdom  of  our 

U       King! 
In  ftillnefs  he  colleds  his  Flock, 
Leads  on,  and  to  perfe^ott  brings^ 
And  erounds  them  on  himAdf  the 

Roclc; 
With  little  horiy,  nejfe  or  Shew» 
He  fafdy  guideth  ev'ry  Soul ;   . 
No  more  the  landed  World  can  flo^ 
Than  fcom  and  ridicnle  the  whole.  ' 

z.  Thy  chorch,  great  Saviour !  bonght 

with  filood, 
Ontcafis  of  Men,  bat  dear  to  diee, 
Eileems  thy  Crois  a  pleafant  load. 
An  eafy  y<^e ;  ^ice  happy  ihe. 
When,  bearine  thy  Repaoach  below. 
She  ftill  partakes  of  thy  free  Grace, 
Which  mm  thy  wounds  doch  fweedy 

flow. 
And  all  adflidions  load  outweighs. 


3.  ThoQ  miny^  with  thy  witinmg 

Charms 
Hail  melted,  touched  by  fire  divide. 
And  many  with  maternal  Arms 
Embrac'di  and  feal'd  fbrever  thine  ^ 
And,  fince  they  fo  unite  if  love, 
Thy  very  Sotd's  d^ght  are  they. 
And  thou  fecnrely  from  above, 
DoSt  guide  them*  thro'  lifers  narrow 

Way. 

j^,  COmc,  tender  liord,  rapport  dita 

weak. 
Support  tl^  littk  ones  with  Grfetie : 
Thou  know'ft,  for  thee  a-thirft  we 

feek. 
Kind  Mailer  of  thy  chofcn  Race  1 
Faithful  wekn9w  thy  tender  love. 
Thy  Wounds  our  heav^Ui  our  para- 

dift; 
May  Spirit,  ^ouLaad  Body  prove 
An  ever  living  Sadifioe. 

(.  Within  the  Circle  of  thy  Anna 

O  may  we  ever  live  fecdre  $ 

Tis  by  thy  Oath  that  thou  art  ours. 

Bond  ev^r  facred,  ever  fore  f 

Thy  Work  with  mighty  arm  fupport, 

Satan  fliall  ne*er  prevail  o^er  thee : 

Let  thy  true  followers,  though  op* 

prefs'd. 
Beneath  oppreflion  conquVors  be. 

194. 

Die  brant  (jpricf^t  fu  Hem  manne* 

i.'^r^HUS  to  her  great  Spoufc 

X       cries  thefiride; 
Let  me  from  thee  be  well  fupply'd 

With  Incenfc  ftr  my  Pray*r ; 
G\vt  me  a  childrike>  chearfulJHeart, 
A  burning  fteady  •L%ht  impart,     . 
Whofe  (Ironger  flame  defies  the 
air. 
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A^fXMb  d/  the  BrkbrA 


3.  Give  mft  an  inwanl,  lifl'miig  Ear, 
Which  may  thy  Voice  diftindly  hear; 

An  Eye  to  view  Thee  ftill  i 
Right  prieflly  Lips  ta  tell  thy  praife ; 
iind  Feet,    Earth's  rugg^  Craggy 
wayf 

To  traverfe,  without  fearing  ilL 
^.  Give  Hands  to  blefs  mceffantly ; 
Srhy  Temple  may  the  Body  be. 

The  Soul  thy  Friend(hip  feel; 
A  Wind  of  grace  the  Spirit  chear. 
Unknown  to  all  both  far  and  near. 

Except  the  Bride,  but  ihe  can  teU. 

195. 
080  ficM  Uttf  ftioflRfc  Ccclcn^niaitn* 

1.  TT  7HAT,  Souls  dear  Hnfcand, 

W       dot  thoQ  lore } 
What  does  thy  higheft  pleafnre  prove  ? 
What  is*t  that  moves    thy  ilrong 

Defire, 
And  fets  thy  inmoft  foul  on  fire  ? 
Thou  that  art  holy,  great,  and  ftill 

the -fame. 
And  beareft  Wonder  in   thy  very 

Name? 

2.  TheAnfwer,  If  we  would  be  jnft, 
Mnft  lay  us  bluftiing  in  the  duft : 

<«  I  love  thee,  Sinner,  as  thou  art, 
"Tis  thou  that  haft  inflam'd  my  heart ; 
Almighty,  rich  and  glorious  tho'I  be. 
And  thou  mere  nakednefs  and  mi- 

3.  WhatWonda  in  the  foul  takes 

place, 
To  hear  and  feel  fnch  words  of  grace ! 
To  know  one*s  own  accurfed  heart. 
And  thy  great  Name,  and  what  thou 

art. 
And  yet  to  find  thee  iBll  fo  gracious 

prove; 
This  makes  us  fink  away  for  (hame 

and  love. 


4.  We  all  know  who>  and  wlut  wm 

are; 
And  all  with  one  confent  deciare» 
That  we  no  good  in  us  could  find 
To  move  thee,  Lord^  to  be  fo  kind  s 
Yet  many  here  with  inward  rsptore 

feel 
Thy  Spirit's  unftton,  and  aifiBrii^ 
'   Seal. 

5.  O  ground  us  deeper  ftiU  in  thee. 
And  let  us  thy  Difciples  be  I 

And  when  we  witnels  here  below. 
Let  thy  pure  joy  our  hearts  o*erflo«r  : 
Thy  Spirit  breathe,   and  words    of 

life  infpire. 
And  dart  them  to  each  foaU  ISkm 

burning  fire. 


196* 
i>n  tmter0teici^!i^0  itamitt/ 

i./^  Thou  uftrivaird  Lamb! 

V^  We  miift  adore  thy  Naoie^ 
When  we,  of  faith  pofTeft, 
Behold  the  ftrong  Love's  fiame 
Which  fills  and  warms  thy  Bread, 
And  th'  impatient  zeal 
That  Souls  this  might  feel. 

z.  Tis  ftill  upon  thy  Heart, 
What  in  this  world  thou  wert» 
That  Man  might  life  regain  ; 
How,  as  a  Man  of  fmart. 
Thou  yieldcdft  to  be  flaln 
On  the  Crofs's  ftem. 
As  th'  attoning  Lamb. 

3.  Thy  Impulfe  moves  around 
In  ev'ry  Place  and  ground ; 
Thou  ftirreft  up  the  hearts. 
Thro*  the  moft  powerful  found 
Of  thy  Death *s  bitter  fmart ; 
Thy  wounds  fparkling  Light 
Shines  moft  dear  and  bright, 

4.  For  the  majeftick  rays 
Which  each  Nail  print  difplays. 


Can 
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Can  even  melt  aStone» 
Andy  to  xkf  lafting  praife. 
The  flronge^  rocks  throw  down : 
Who  beholds  them  right 
Makes  them  his  delight. 

f  •  Thy  Church,  which  even  now 
Sits  at  thy  footftool  low. 
Can  praife  thee  heartily : 
The  Worth  ihe  well  does  know 
Of  thy  Eleaion  free ; 
For  thy  W{>uDds  and  grace 
Axe  her  happinefs. 

6.  The  World  can  nought  devife 
Which  fo  well  fatisfies. 

And  fnch  content  can  yield. 
As  our  dear  Ranfom  price ; 
Hereon  our  Hopes  we  build  : 
Bach  remains  thereby 
In  Simplicity. 

7.  Thy  chofen  Path  we  tread, 
&efireQi*d  and  comforted : 

Us  in  thy  Hand  np-bear. 
And  daily  forward  lead 
With  thy  moil  tender  care ; 
Yea,  at  every  Step 
Clofe  to  our  £de  keep« 

8.  From  Grace  to  Grace  reveal 
In  us  thy  perfe^  Will. 

Let  each  one  onward  move. 
As  a  Worm  bafe  and  vile. 
As  fnch  a  liitle  dove. 
Which  hath  no  Abode 
But  thy  wounds,  O  God  ! 

Q.  The  Ranfom-price  fo  dear. 
Be  weighty,  ilrong,  and  clear. 
Let  us  ne'er  hold  our  peace ; 
But  nakedly  dedafe 
To  each  in  every  place, 
What  thy  Blooa  and  grace 
Does!  for  Sinners  bafe. 


197. 


iOu   ^a  Die  fcu4e  ciamal  bfocn 
tDeiHeii* 

1.  np  HOU  haft  the  Church  ap- 

Jl         pointed  once,  (  that  ihe 
O'er  all  this  earth  unto  thy  praife 
fhall  be: 
{  Matt.  xvi.  28,    John  xv.  iS. 

2.  So  mav  the  Father  blcfs,  afrelh 

now  Dle(s 
His  de^r  Child's  Sweat  and  paft'ral 
Faithfulnefs. 

3.  That  we  that  Truth  bequeathed 

us  ♦may  attain. 
Lord  Chnftlthe  needful  Light  in 
all  things  deign. 
•  John  xTi.  13. 

4-   All  Congregation-members  joy. 

iocreafe. 
By  thy  Bipod's  Ray  and  brightncfs 

of  thy  peace. 

5.  This  o'er  our  head  fhine  always, 

as  is  fit 
For  fuch  who  to  thyfelf  fo  clofc  are 
knit. 

6.  Efpccially  thofe  Servants  bear  in 

mind. 
To  whom  the  Gofpel's  work  thou 
haft  affign'd : 

7.  Whom  for  thy  fake  into  the  world 

thou'ft  fent. 
After  true  preparation  on  them  fpent. 

8.  As  Head  and  Prince  in  this  thy 

Houfe  remain. 
Shew  thyfelf  clear  amidft  thy  Wit- 
nefs  train. 

9.  And  fince  what  next  at  hand  our 

love  doth  ihare, 
Is  a  /mail  Twig,   which  thou  haft 
rais'd  thus  far ; 


Kk 


10. 
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Hymns  of.  tb^  Brethren 


poor 


A  lltde  Churchy  like  a 
abjed  worm. 
But  yet  on  whom  free  Grace  dpth 
much  perform : 

1 1.  So  teach  us  (till  to  pray  for  this 
fmall  Fold; 

That  thou  no  needful  gifts  from  her 
with-hold ; 

1 2.  That  on  the  day,  her  Cafe  and 
times  above 

Remembered  arc,  the  Sire  thou  few 
her  move. 

13.  Prefer ve  her  in  that  tendVeft 
Love  of  thine,  . 

Strengthen  her  arm  to  carry,  ftrive 
and  win. 

14.  Herewith,   O  grant  her  tv^rf 
hour  and  day,    ^       ^ 

Unto  thy  wounded  *SJde  an  open 
Way: 

15.  Unto   that  Ear,    which  each 
Choir's  cv^ry  need 

Is  wont  fo  readily  to  hear  and  heed : 
x6.  Unto  that  Eye,  which  o'er  its 

Children  wakes, 
And  in  their  race  a  kind  complacence 

takes : 
17.    That  Mouth,    which    to    the 

wretched  Poor  fo  mild,   , 
Knows  more  to  fpeak  than  mother  to 

a  child : 
iS.  That  Foot,  which  for  us  once 

was  pierced  thro'. 
And  treads  the  Path  before  its  fol- 

diers  now : 
19.  That  Hand,  which  never  weary 

•     was  as  yet 
To  blefs.its  own  dear  fouls,  when- 

■•    ever  met: 
2C.  That  Body,  which  our  Offering 

is,  and  Food 
For  Trav'ler*  to  eternity  fo  good: 


2 1 .  That  Blood,  which  for  pur  fins 
was  freely  (hed. 

And  fince  that  hour  is  o'er  itsPeopk 
-    fpread: 

22.  That  Breath,  which  all  the  World 

doth  ihake  and  fway. 
But  its  own  People  ilirs  in  fofter  way : 

25.  That  Heart,   which  ioves^    as 
none  elfe  could  or  dikr*d. 

And  does  the  Church  peculiarly  xe- 
gard. 

24.  When  thus  thy  ev'fy  Pow'i^  by 

influence  due, 
;Sha]l  with  thy  Flockits  fiuthful  work 

purfue, 

125.  And  in  thy  Matters  ihall  poor 
i        worms  fuftain : 
!To  thee,  and  them,  an^  all  men 
'twill  be  gain ; 

26.  And  we  with  one  a^ord,  thro* 
l9ve  and  ihame. 

Will  at  thy  Feet  lie  down,  and  thank 

our  Lamb!'' 

I 

I  198. 

li.nr^HE  church,  the  ^anghcer 

lAnd  body  of  Immanuei^ 

In  Realms  of  endlefs  day  concdv'd, 

Pifclos'd  in  mifery's  fad  Vale  ; 

ji.  Virgin,  yet  Mother  of  all  famts. 
Who  genuine  members  are  oiCbrifi; 
A  Miracle  furprizing  (lands^ 
A  facrcd  prodigy  confeft. 
5,  Goc^sCffrift^  truth's  evcrlaftingSuDr 
A  Sun  unfufFerably  bright. 
Her  fure  defence  and  refuge  is. 
Her  (Irength,  her  ornament  and  light. 
4.  Above  all  fublunary  things 
Exalted  high  her  head  ihe  rears  ; 
And  independent  of  all  Change, 
She  fmiles  when  earth  convuls'd  ap- 
pears. 
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in  the  ei^htttnth  Cmnaj. 

r.  IncompflfsM  witkmajeftiel^alms, 
Wliick  Gbl^el-light,  truth's  word, 

dffplays. 
In  fplenddr  delicate  (he  ihines, 
And  fcatcers  all  uround  her  rays. 


199. 

I.•X^MyL:^nb,  thou  flaughtcr'd 

Thy  RemembraAee  ever  raifes 

Thanks  and  prdres ; 
And  thy  brfghtnefl  ihed  abroad^ ' 

Man  and  God, 
M^eS  thee  wfekomd  in  eath  Meeting 
Of  thy  Flock,  who  pay  their  greeting 
•     To  thy  garment  dipt  in  Blood. 

2.  By  God^s  icotini^l,  thofe  four  Nails 
Thee  To  bl^edly  have  wounded  I 

There  Is'  gfotiiid^* 
All  whatever  we  are  in  jthee/ 

Or  fhall  bi^ : 
Thy  nnfathom'd  Grace-ele£lion,^ 
Thy  fweet  ptefence  and  Protedlion, 

And  thy  Charch-o6conomy.' 

3 .  Tkou  haft  bought  us  by  thy  Smarts 
Fxte  from  yoke  of  ev'ry  ftranger. 

And  all  dai&ger  \ 
Hiat  we  might  haveliappy  days/ 

Whilft.we  gaze 
At  thy  Tbrmehts  and  thy  Merit: 
We  exped  all  good  t*inherit. 

Since  thou  didft  our  guUt  era& 

4.  Therefore  fpitad  thy  Win.  1 

round ; 
Make  us  ufte  thro*  ev'ry  feafon^ 

For  this  reafon» 
That  thou  once  for  us  didft  die. 

Peace  and  joy: 
0*er  thy  Bndb  by  thee  fo  decked, 
XLnown   dfe   worthlefs    and    (tiff- 
necked. 
Lift  thy  Lovers  red  banner  high, 


And  thy  Folk  is  named  ftill 

Like  thofe  firft,  a  race  of  finners,. 
Thro'  thy'B16<^  more  glorioi^s  win- 
'  ners. 

In  thy  Cov^ant  ever  well* 
i6.  L«t  us  i^ow,  as  thy  own  Race, 
To  thy  inmoft  Courts  admitted, 
[    ForPriefts  fitted, 
'Value  thy  bleft  feDowfhip, 

Thy  Watch  keep; 
t  Round  the  Temple  oiF  thy  Body, 
Ever  feftivally  ready, 
'    Bo^  adore,  exoh  and  weep* 

|7.  Sanctify  as  for  thyfdf ! 

'<From  each  thing  by  thy  Soul  hated, 

j    Separated  J 

From  the  Worlds'  that  evil  nurfe. 

And  its  Curfe: 
Let  iis,  thro^  thy  Bloba*s  pure  teacli* 

Be  new  Creatures,  ever  preaching, 
«    By  our  Lives,  of  Grace*s  force. 

S.  Deep  engrave  it  in  our  hearts. 
How  by  thee  ;we  are  efteemed  ? 

Why  redeemed? 
EvVto  pra6tife  in  thefe  Days, 

Heaven's  Ways  j 
*Midft  all  pover^  and  weaknefs. 
To  grow  up  into  thy  Likenefs ; 

And  at  Judgment  be  thy  Prai'fe. 

9.  Let  us  in  our  deftin'd  Path, 

By  thy  love's  heat  frame  our  modofis. 


Jjlot  by  Notions,* 


decline  what  men  band  call. 

Slight  what's  fmall ; 
But  thy  tender  fecret  Bieffing 
Pant  for  ftill,  and  be  polTeffiue, 

Till  we  reach  thy  Purpofe  sE.* 

|o.  Lovelieft  Friend,  not  feen'  by 

eyes  f  . 
Faithful  proved  by  him  who  pendera 
Well  thy  Wonders  f 


5.  Dior  to  tba  tly  People  are!  *  wcii  my  wunucrs  i 

This  from  pfalms  of  ancient  Fathers!  Oh  f  to  each  of  us  impart 
,    Plain  one  gathen :  I      CaUh*^  heart, 

•  Deut.  soiiL  3.  | 
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To  believe,  amd  find  all  cafy. 
When  thou  fjpeak'il,  and  when  'twill 
pleafethee; 

And  think  wholly  on  thy  part. 
1 1 .  Thy  Face  (hine  upon  us  now ; 
And  that  Eye,  which  Hill  remembers 

All  its  Members  I 
May  not  one,  who'd  not  be  thine. 

Enter  in: 
Each  child  teach,  oar  joy's  Fulfiller ! 
With  thy  Heart  to  be  familiar. 

Thence  all  needful  Succours  win. 
I  a.  Thine  we  are,  and  (hall  one  day 
Be  to  thee  more  nearly  wedded. 

Holy  Godhead ! 
On  our  knees  to  tU  Father  fall. 

Sire  of  all; 
Thank  our  Guide,  the  futhful  Mo- 
ther; 
But  the  Lamb,    our  Sjpoufe   and 
Brother 

'Midft  his  guard  of  angels  call ! 


Hymxs  of  the  Brethren 

Ever  onward  in  the  Woond» 
Without 
All  what  I  of  this  can  mention. 
Is  far  ihort  of  my  intention, 
And  I'm  ftopp'd  in  iilence  hd 


i.npi 


200. 

^End'reft  Bridegroom,  dearefl 
_         Heart, 
Look  upon  thy  Congregation     ♦ 

In  each  Nation ; 
See  bow  all  together  grow. 

Fall  down  low 
Foi:  thy  Love  and  free  eledUon, 
For  thy  kindncfs  and  proteaion. 
Which  does  keep  them  and  defend. 

2.  All  thy  Pains  to  us  are  dear  j  ^ 
Thy  hard  Blood- fweat  in  the  gardAi 

Bought  our  pardon ; 
And  the  prints  in  Hands  and  Feet, 

Are  moH  fweet; 
That  pure  blood  which  thence  did 

.  trickle. 
Does  us  now  roOft  fweetly  fuckle, 

Bhfles  our  ppor  happy  heart. 

3.  How  (hall  I  exprefs  the  joy 
Which  the  Members  feel  in  living. 

While  they're  moving 


201. 

i,TT7HAT  fhall  I  fay  now! 

VV  thee,  gradoasLofdl 
Who  art  fo  gladly  in  the  heart  ador 
By  thy  ranfom'd  ChikLrea^  for  tie 

eledion. 
And  fox  the  holy  Spirit's  mHd 
re£tion. 

Which  they 

2.  We  now  are  here  againj 

bleeding  Lamb, 
To  meditate  on  thee,  and  the 

Aim .  ! 

Of  that  great  Attonement  by  del 

compleated,  d 

When  unto  cruel  death  &oa  u| 

fabmitted. 

Thro' love  »  81. 

3.  Be  therefore  near  us,  0  iam 

flaughter'd  Lamb, 
And  all  our  hearts  fet  in  a  ^ 

flame ; 
Teach  us  by  thy  Spliit,  that  kwwid 

unflion ! 
And  each  inftrudi  in  his  Office  to! 
'»  ^^unAion 

i;f  He's  to  obfiate. 

4.  So  fhall  we  praife  thee  right,  mot 

loving  Lord, 
As  thou   in  hcav'n  flialt  alfo  be 

ador'd 
For  thy  facred  Coanfel,  which  wii 

concealed 
From  all  the  ages,  but  now  is  C> 

vealed 

To  little  Babcfc 


202, 
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202. 

I. "  ^T^KE  flanghtcr'd  Lkmb, 
"    X     Who  bore  my  fhamc, 
"  Wlio  liv*4 -for  me, 
««  And  dy'd  upon  the  Tree  j 
**  The  Lamb,  who  flied  his  blood, 
«  Is  Gpdt 

"  He  is  the  King,  to  whom  I.fihg 
•«  Here  in  thefc  days, 
«<  And  th^re  in  heav'n  always.** 

2.  Thns  fays  the  Bride 
Of  him,  who  dyM 
Upon  the  .Wood, 
Who  is  her  only  Good ! 
She  loves  him  tenderly ; 
And  he. 

The  Man  of  (mart,  that  bleeding 

Heart, 
Calls  her  his  Dove, 
His  joy,  his  Spoufe,  his  Love. 

3.  Ye  great  and  wife. 
Who  him  dcfpife  I 
Come  here  and/ee 
The  deepeft  Myftcry- 

Who  is't  that  fwam  in  Blood  ? 

Your  God, 

The  King  of  kings,  who  made  all 

things. 
Whom  all  adore. 
Who  roles  for  evermore. 

4.  Who  is  the  bride. 
For  whom  he  dy'd. 
To  be  his  Queen  ? 

A  Being  poor  and  mean! 

A  flock  of  finners  bafe 

The  grace 

Of  God's  own  Son,  chofcfor  his  own, 

For  his  Delight 

In  all  the  angels  fight. 

t.  And  this  confounds 
You,  who  his  Wounds 
Nor  love  nor  know. 
Ye  partners  of  the  Foe ! 


You  think  it  cannot  be, 
That  He 

Should  leave  his  throne  for  Men  no- 
done; 
But  tho'  ye're  mad. 
His  Church,  his  fpoufe,  is  glad. 

6.  No  tend*reft  man. 
Nor  bridegroom  can. 
Her,  whom  he  loves. 

And  perfcftly  approves,  \ 

With  foch  a  Tendernefs 

Embrace, 

Or  feel  fuchJame  ?a  does  the  Lamb. 

What  does  his  Spoufe  T 

She  loves^  receives,  and  bows. 

7.  How  will  it  be. 
When  once  you  fee 
This  blcfled  Train 
Around  the  Lamb  once  flain. 
In  Linnen  fine  and  white, 
Moft  bright? 

And  you  for  fear,  now  here,  now 

there 
Look  for  a  place 
To  hide  you  from  his  Face! 

d.  Then  (hall  rejoice^ 

And  raife  her  voice. 

The  ranfom'd  Bride 

Of  Jefus  crucified.' 

She  (hall  behold  her  Love 

Above,, 

Andkifs  and  greet  his  Hands  and 

Feet; 
His  Side^s  wide  fpace 
Will  be  her  (heltMng  place. 

9.  Hence  it  is  clear. 

Why  always  here. 

Of  the  Lamb  flain 

She  fings,  and  Lamb  aeain ; 

Why  nothing  fweeter  &unds 

Than  Wounds : 

For  even  there,  as  well  as  here. 

Lamb's  Blood  and  death 
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to.  O  Father  dear ! 

Now  let  as'liere 

Lie  at  thv  throne. 

And  thank  thee  for  thy  Son  ; 

Whom  thou  fo  ff^dou&y. 

And  free, 

Gav'ft  op  to  die,  and  fatisfy. 

For  yf^am's  Race, 

And  what  created  was. 

11.  And  thoa,  O  Lord ! 
Th' eternal  Worf, 
Who  Fleih  wert  made. 
Our  venerable  Head !  - 
O  thou  beloved  Heart! 
Thy  finart. 
Thy  Stripes  and  blows,  preferve  thy 

Spoufe, 
In  conftant  peace, 
Till  {he  can  fee  thy  face. 

1 2.  Dear  Comforter, 
Hear  thou  our  tra/r ! 
And  teach  us  mild 

Sitill  more  of  thy' dear  Child. 

Tell  us  of  him  our  God, 

In  Blood. 

And  let  his  bride  rejoic'd  abide 

In  teaching  this, 

That  his  Ciofs  JFi/Jom  is. 

13.  Fall  at  hisFeet» 
Church  (  as  'tis  meet; 
He  is  thy  Head :' 

Fall  down,  and  ^et  be  glad  I 

How  much  hath  done  for  thee 

Ev'nHE? 

O  praife  his  Name  widi  joy  and 

ihame ; 
He*s  thine,  thro*  blood. 
Thy  Lamb,  thy  Spoufe,  thy  God. 

203. 
iinrrH AT  fhall  thy  poor  child 

Of  thy  great  Work  this  day, 
Which,  O  fupremt  of  Kings ! 
Thy  ow^  arm  forward  brings  f 


'^f/fV  ^f  fh  brethren 

Or  how  exprefs  that  light. 
Which  overwhelms  me  quite. 

2.  I  dare  to  thee  afcribe, 
V/iat  now  thro*  cv'ry  Tribe 
And  land  as  light^iing  darts^ 
And  gently  war^ns  jihe  Iveaiu  $ 
Yes,  I. can  place  i^  Lamb, 
To  tHy  pure  Will  a^d  Naine. 

3.  For  who  at  firft  faw  thio^ 
The  Aan,  or  guides  at  now  ? 
Yea,  where  haxh  human  wit 
The  Footfteps  of  thy  Feet 
Amidfl  the  lamps  of  goM> 
Once  guefs'd  at  pr  foretold.? 

4.  A  Spark  fent  down  fiom  diee 
In  deepeft  poverty. 
To  Remnants  cmfii*d  and  broke 
By  Perfecution's  yoke 
In  the  dark  cloudy  days  ; 
This  blaz'd  unto  thy  Praife. 


5.  Weighty,  'tis  true,  to  all 
Was  the  ftrong  fecret  Call, 
Which  bade  each  bofom  born. 
And  to  its  Lord  return. 

The  ancient  LesTgue  renew : 
But  h9w,  or  where  ?  none  knew. 

6.  Thine  eye  had  mark*d  the  Place; 
And  drew  the  fcatter'd  Race 

With  humbleft  awe  to  meet 
Before  thy  facred  Feet : 
In  feeblenefs  they  came ; 
Thine  was  the  boundleii  Aim. 

7.  Here  now  each  diffVcnt  zeal. 
Which  pious  Minds  could  feel. 
Strove  earfieft  to  procure 

The  Gofpel-life  and  powV  j 
Since,  this  World^s  goods  giv*n  up. 
That  only  was  their  hope. 

8.  Ah  r  who  that  funple  Thing 
To  perfea  light  fhall  bring. 
Which  when  it  rules  the  reft. 
The  plan  throughout  is  bleft. 
We're  knit  to  Qirift  above. 
And  'mong  onrfelves  in  love. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQiC 


g,  A  Breath  divine  there  was, 
A  gale  of  conquMAg  Grace  I 
'The  l^earl  was  foon  made  known ; 
All  hearts  did  melt  in  one. 
Before  the  SaVioor  bow*d. 
Before  th*  attoning  Blood. 
io.  Sweet  thence  to  ev'r)r  heart 
Were  thy  dear  Wounds  and  fmart. 
And  fervent  on  each  tongue 
that  evcrlafting  long: 
For  what  all  want  fo  much, 
jbid  thefe  fouls  ftrike  and  touch. 

1 1 .  Now  a  true  Church  were  they ; 
Who  to  their  Head  could  pray ; 
Cotfid  his  great  counfcl  know, 
Into  his  Spirit  grow ; 

And  as  his  fpouic,  could  Ihare  • 
His  watchful  love  and  care. 

12.  This  knowledge  of  thy  Bl6od, 
(With  dofeft  Brotherhood, 

Thy  double  grace  confer'd) 
Experience  more  endcar'd ; 
They  proved  that  Word  full  well, 
Which  they  fhould  preach  and  tell. 

13.  For  this  was  thy  large  Mind, 
Saviour  of  all  mankind, 

Thefe  Babes  abroad  to  ftnd 
Thy  Ranfoii  to  commend. 
Now  they,  with  iimpleft  view. 
Their  Witnefs-lot  purfue. 

14.  Nor  does  thy  bleffmg  ceafe 
T*  attend  the  News  of  peace ! 
In  regions  far  and  near, 

One  Energy  is  deaf ; 
Thoufands  relieved,  reftor'd, 
Sav'd  by  the  Crofs's  word. 

15.  What  good  thou  mfean'ft,  my 
Lamb, 

To  Men  -,  how  pure  a  Flame 
This  i^ ;  thou  know'ft.    Defend* 
Blefs  it  from  end  to  end. 
l.et  Fiends  it  fear,  but  none 
or  dear  Mankind  difown. 
t6.  For  this  my  heart  can  fee. 
The  open'd  Spring  is  free ; 
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'iSvill  Branch  (untainted  fiill) 
In  Streams  more  wide,  until 
Loft  in  the  fpreading  plan. 
The  names  be,  which  began. 

1 7.  O  keep  ^ach  hand  and  heart, 
Which  in  this  Work  have  part. 
Waiting  in  truth  on  Thee, 
Tender  Fidelity  I 
And  fince  the  Caufe  is  thine. 
In  Meeknefs  let  theqi  ihine. 


204. 

i.nr^HE  everlafting  God^ 

X     Who  freely  fhed  his  blood. 
Once  there  upon  a  tree. 
Him  we  adcfre,  *tis  He 

Whom  we  for'  ever  mean  j    

The  God  and  Friend  of  men. 

2.  The  church's  tender  Head^ 
In  whom  enamoured 

She  ever  lives  content. 
As  in  her  Element, 
For  ever  loves  his  ISiide, 
For  whom  he  gladly  died. 

3.  And  ihe  fo  blefied  is. 
She  sives  him  many  a  kifs ; 
Fix'd  are  her  eyes  on  him. 
Thence  moves  her  tv^ty  Limb  j 
And  fince  fhe  him  fo  loves. 
She  only  wi£h  Him  moves. , 

4.  Does  he  vouchfafe  to  creep  } 
With  him  fhe'll  hidden  kecpi 
Moves  he  upon  the  Wind  ? 
She  ftays  not  then  behind : 

In  Him  a  way  fh'has  found 
To  want  and  to  abound.  * 
•  PJia.  iv.  12. 

5.  With  his  agrees  her  Will, 
in  whom  (he  has  her  fill : 
The  iineft  Things  that  are, 
Elfe  ddn^t  deferve  her  care ; 
His  Matters  and  his  Uood 
Appear  her  only  good. 
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1^2.  Himns  of  th(.  Brethren 

6.  And  DOW  flie  thanks  him  here. 
That  he  another  Year 
Has  led  her ;  O  !  fo  well, 
That  her  words  nc*cr  can  tell 
Only  the  thoufandth  part. 
What's  felt  within  her  heart. 


7.  She  here  too  at  this  place 
Begs  a  new  fpark  of  Grace, 
To  be  more  eiv'n  to  Him 
In  fpirit,  fool  and  limb  ; 
For,  tho*  with  love  infiamM, 
Yet  fhe  is  quite  afham'd. 

8.  She  fain  would  lower  bow, 
Hjerfelf  more  faithful  ihew. 
Always  embrace  his  Feet 
With  tears  and  kifles  fweet : 
For  he*s  her  only  Chief, 
In  whom  is  her  Belief. 

205. 

1.  ^T^HAT  Jefus  loves  his  Church 

J[  is  (urcly  true. 

Therefore  he  let  his  Blood  fo  freely 
flow. 

2.  Tho'  the  World  knows  us  not, 

nor  what's  our  mind. 
And  calls  us  by  the  firft  bad  name 
they  find  ; 

3.  Yet  we  the  moil  contented  Folk 

abide. 
And  our  anointed  one's  moft  lovmg 
bride. 

4.  Th6'  thro'  Reports  both  good  and 

bad  we  pafs, 
Yet  we  walk  chearful  on  7ore  Jefu's 
Face. 

5  •  The  Matter  whom  we  ferve  is  fuch 

a  Man, 
Who  knows  what  for  us  he  can  bett 

ordain. 

6.  And  tho'  againtt  all  human  wit  it 

g^es ;     , 
T'accomplifh  all. hU Will  he  fully 

knows. 


7.  He  gives  us   this  afioredly  to 

know. 
Hell's  gates  his  Church  Ihall  never 
'    overthrow.     ' 


8.  Therefore  t'cxprefs  ourfclvcs  fo 
bold  we,  dare. 

And  not  one  enemy  can  touch  a  hair. 

9.  Altho'  they  fret  and  ttrive  thtir 

rage  to  vent, 
They  cannot  go  beyond  their  chain*s 
extent, 

10.  Who'd  hinder  God's  bleft  Spiiit'i 

Induftry 
To  train  up  Jefu's  tender  Family. 

1 1 .  Lord  Jeftt  I  be  eternally  adorM : 
What  ihould  we  be,  were  Jefos  not 

our  Lord  ? 

12.  But  now  in  peace  and  love  we 

ftill  abide 
Together  blett,  and  nought  can  ni 
divide. 

13.  In  all,  whatever  we  know*9  the 

Lamb's  command. 
We  quite  immoveable    henoefcndi 
will  ftand. 

14.  At  his  command,  which  proves 
moil  furely  true. 

In  faith  and  love  we  let  our  Pilgrims 
go- 

15.  And  when  they  firom  the  chiudi 

are  fent  away. 
Their  Mother,    that's  above^   wiD 
them  convey, 

16.  And  fo  anoint  the  treadings  of 
their  feet. 

That  one  can  even  fmell  thdr  Sa- 
vour fweet. 

1 7.  Yea,  on  their  foreheads  one  fluJI 
read  it  plain. 

That  they  are  fervant&^of  the  Croii*s 
train. 

18.  But  how  is't,  that  thefe  peo^e 
look  fo  bright? 

In  Jefu's  Bk>od  they've  waih'd  their 
Garments  white. 
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I9«  They  thoneht:  What  is't  to  be 

as  angels  fine. 
If  we're  not  walh'd  in  Jefu's  Blood 

divine? 

20.  Have  mercy  on  us,  O  thoa  Lamb 

of  God  I 
Have  mercy  on  thy  Kingdom  bought 
with  blood  I 

2 1 .  Us,  as  the  Members  of  thy  Body, 

take. 
And  what  thon,   Lord»   feeft  beft, 
that  with  us  make. 

Co  Utt0r  J((ii0  fAtiht  net  H^,  9€» 

!•    A  S  long  as  Jefos  Lord  remains, 
jtjL  Each  day  new  rifing  glories 

gains ; 
It  was,  it  is,  and  will  be  fo 
With   his   blood-ranfom'd  Church 

below. 
2.  Still  to  that  Word  well  known  we 

chime. 
From  place  to  place,  from,  time  to 

time: 
O  thou  our  bloody  Righteoufnefs ! 
Remain  thy  church's  glorious  Drefs. 
s.  The  ibne  upon  the  Sea  of  GlaTs, 
The  SbiiheZth  the  fmall  Flock  has, 
hi  tut  Me  ibing  has  brought  us  tbro\ 
7be  Lamb's  Blood i  bis  oxftringfo  t 
4.  With  heart  and  mouth  we  join 

ourjr#/. 
The  Lamb  his   churches  ground^ 

work  is ; 
Which  in  its  place  ihall  ftedfaft  ftay^ 
When  heav'n  and  earth  (hall  melt 

away, 
c.  The  Lamb  is  now  our  deareft 

Lord, 
We'll  of  no  other  hear  a  word  1 
He  is  the  Church's  lovely  Head, 
On  whom  Ibe  b'lieves  enamoured.  . 
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6.  Thou  know'ft  it  deareft  Lord  and 
God! 

Thy  Crofs;   thy  fhame,  thy  death 

and  blood. 
And  all  thy  meritorious  Pain, 
Is  thy  poor  congregation's  Gsun. 

7.  Tore  all  the  world  ihe  honours 
thee; 

And  fkould  ought  elfe  propofed  be, ' 
Tho'  it  were  by  an  Angel  bright. 
With  her  his  CKdit's  gone  outright, 

8.  What  wonder  that  thy  Hand  doth 
bring 

Thy  People,  as  with  Leading-ftring» 
From  ftep  to  Hep  ftill  further  on ; 
That  they're  ev'n  to  teach  Heathens 
gone? 

9.  Thy  Spirit,   the  fpirit  of  glory 

%rd. 

With  which  thy  Father  thee  hath 

oil'd. 
That  too  is  thro'  thy  Church  diffused. 
By  which  to^U  (he's  introduc'd. 

10.  On  fervants,  and  on  handmaids, 
thou 

Th'  Urim  and.  Tbummm  doll  beftow : 
To  them  thou  ope'ft  the  fealed^ook* 
Whene'er  they  want  therein  to  look. 

11.  Thy  grace  with  Powers  them 
endows. 

For  faithful  fervice  in  thy  Houfe, 
For  offices  'mongft  thy  bleft  croud. 
For  bleffings  'mong    the  Witnels* 
cloud. 

12.  When  thefe  things  we*re  re- 
fledling  on, 

We  fcarce  know  what  on  us  is  done  t 
We  fit,  we  view,  in  wonder  brought. 
Thou  crucify'd  I  art  all  our  thought* 

13.  Thy  mefiengers  more  ^orioos 
make. 

Lamb !  for  thy  own  and  churches  fidce; 
Let  the  whole  World  be  quickly  told. 
What  we  6i  thee  our  Lamb  do  hold. 


207. 
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207. 

fSSitt  i&  tiie  ^eufiotftDott* 

i.¥T7HO  arc  thcdoud  of  wit- 

W       ncflfes, 
ThcCov'nant-peopleGod  doth  blcfs. 
Vigors  o'er  Satan's  powV  and  art, 
TKe  Straageri,  of  this  World  no  part? 
T^icy're  Sinners  poor:  With  their 

own  holinefsy 
That  fpotted  robe,  they  ne*er  had 

much  foccefs. 

2.  One  pan,  hy  Jf/u^s  Blood  and 

fweat. 
Broke  palpablv  thro'  Satau*9  net. 
And  blofh'd  before  their  Savipor's 

feet 
For  many  Mifdemeanors  great ; 
Had  fure  no  right  to  pafiure  with  the 

Flock, 
Bat  that  kind  Monthi  which  bleffing 

to  them  fpoke. 

3.  Others,  whom  Grace's  call  and 

arm 
Alfo  to  blifs  and  Life  would  form. 
Had  never  once  committed  oaght 
Like  to  the    former's  ihame    and 

fault: 
Yet   did   in  judgment  that  eternal 

Light 
Difown  them  too,  and  in  their  faces 

fpit. 

4.  When  now  the  virtuous  life  had 

found 
For  Glorying  no  room  or  ground  ; 
And  when  the  others  Shame  and  flain 
Were  loft  in  his  light's  Ocean: 
Then  to  the  Land  of  life  mov'd  bad 

and  good. 
And  infight  got,  how  with  Mankind 

jt  ftood. 

5.  For- the  Lord's  creature,  fincethe 

day 
From  him  withdrawn  it  went  aftray, 
2 


Under  one  conftellation  ftiU, 

Is  born  to  Sin»  and  d^ath,  and  ill : 

And  whether  outwardly  this  Plague 

is  feen. 
Or  only  ragethfecrttly  within,  ^ 

6.  It  makes  no  DilPrence  in  Bis  yiew« 
Who  is  of  fouls  the  Hulband  truc> 
Who  bids  poor  finncrs  eyes  to  fee  ; 
He  thinks  on  his  eledion  free  ; 
And  Souls,  who  will  but  honour  him 

fo  far 
To  hearken  to  him,  foon  converted 
are. 

7.  The  felf-famc  Mouth,  moft  fice 

to  blefs, 
Which  firft  reveal'd  our'Wretched. 

nefs, 
Directs  us  alfo  to  the  Wound 
In  ye/u's  fide  for  our  Htolth  found ; 
And  who  into  that  Cave  fo  bright^ 

yet  mean. 
Can  enter  glad,  lo  I  he  at  once  ii 

clean. 

8.  This  caufes  that  true  Saints  could 
.     be, 

Makes  holy,  jull  ones,  aftive,  free : 
And  when  we  them  commemorate. 
This    point    appears     of    greateft 

weight. 
That  fuch  a  Lamb,  who  once  Atone^ 

n»cnt  wrought, 
Approv'd  himfelf  to  God's,  and  c» 

Men's  thoughti 

9.  Old  pious  Srmeon  inf  his  day, 
What  was  he,  but  his  Maker's  Clay  ? 
And  Sau/j  that  pcrfccutoi*  fierce. 
Was  the  Reward  of  Je/u's  tears  : 
And  now  is  POtl  th'  ApoMc,  fioce 

that  name 
Was  eiv'n  him  by  the  Spirit  of  the 
Lamb. 

10.  This  is  indeed  in  eeneral. 

The  plan  of  thofe  good  Fathe^s  all  i 
What  Chriltians  primitive  (fb  pri£*d} 
In  God  have  wrought  andenterpiiKVi, 
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tht  Preacbers  Apoftolic.liQrtitode, 
And  blood  of  Martyrs,  was  by  grace 

made  good, 
ti.  Of  ytB\  M  what  I  am  or  do, 
^is  Grace  I  mnft  a&ribe  it  to : 
Grace  can  the  fame  to  me  maintain, 
Elfe  I  fhould  have  it  Hill  in  pain ; 
for  it  might  chance,  whatever  I  hold 

to-day, 
I  fhonld  to-morrow  let  it  Aide  away. 
12.  A  harmlefsdore  from  Virtue's 

fchool, 
Is  like  a  Swine  corrapt  and  foul 
At  iir^  'Ibre  thofe  pure  eyes,  where 


No  angel's  pnre,  but  Chrifi  alone : 
And  alfa  the  bad  root  has  got  inch 

Etmd, 
e  a  canker  it  eats  all  around. 

13*  Bq%7^  G&r^  the  Lord,  when- 
ever 

'With  Blood  and  Water  he  draws  near ; 

No  wonder  'tis  if  this  confame 

The  Sins,  which  round  to  fpring 
prefuBie ;  » 

And  fo  one  can  in  Heart  and  mind 
be  dean. 

And  godly  befoie  Angels  walk  and 
Men. 

14.  Ye  holy 'brethren?  round  the 
(pace 

(So  near  the  Throne's  lefplendcnt 

ray&) 
Where  th'  Elders  fit :  And  you  who 

m   ' 

Below  in  earthen  tents  do  dwell ! 
Let  us,   within  the  Light  of  his 

wounds  dear,  ' 

Rejoice  for  ever,  that  we  finners  are. 

1 5 .  The  more  yop  felt  of  fin  an4  ^^* 
Before  he.  did  hlfnrelf  reveal, 
(Who  iathe  fea  our  Guilt  doth  fink ; 
And' till  onccbre^  the  mortal  linki 


HS 

Thinks  it  not  ftrange,  fome  taint  in 

th'  Fl^fli  is  found :) 
The  more's  your  joy  to  have  efpy'd 

\\i  Wonndf  • 

16.  The  pardon'd  Thief,  BmAStiphm 

too, 
Enoch  fo  iaitkfol  long  ago, 
Paulf  MagdaUn^  9nd  Lazarus, 
Zoiihrnu,  Hinoajfnst 
What  are  ye  ?  Grace's  fons :   the 

thro' bor'd  Side 
Did  each  to  glory  introduce  and 

goide. 

17.  What  play  we  then  befofe  our 
Lamb? 

We,  children  yet  of  mortal  Frame : 
And  ^at  do  you  above  begin 
Round  him  ?  ye  Sinners  freed  from 

finf 
Sing  (for  all  centers  here)  with  one 

accord, 
Taki,  iaki  tbi  Wafft  of  thj  Smart,  O 

Lvdl 

tTmtfiec  JFtrunH  tier  fcefen^  ' 

1.  'T^HOU  fouls beft Friend, thoa 

JL         tender  Heart, 
.Who  full  of  love  by  nature  art ! 
Who  ever  can  prefi!ime  to  fay 
He  lov'd,  ere  thou  hadft  Ihewn  the 

way? 
Who  e'er  could  boaft  his  heart  was  in 

a  flame. 
Before  the  Bridegroom  woo'd  and 

overcame  ? 

2.  One  well  may  wonder  at  fuch  lovei 
All  that  is  in  us  well  may  move, 
To  think,  how  One  fo  good  and 

great. 
So  holy,  happy»  and  compleat, 
.Should  pant  and  bum  to  fave  loft 

men  from  hell. 
Who  only  know  to  hate  him  and 

rebel 
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3.  Our  Enmity's  the  only  thing 
That  we  to  move  thee,  Lordj 

bring : 
This  forc'd  thee  from  thy  throne 

above. 
Even  to  death  this  made  thee  love. 
Sweet  Lord  !  how  Kingly  doth  thy 

grace  appear, 
O  what  a  Mafler-piece  of  love  is 

here! 

4.  What  coldcft  hearts  can  chufe  but 

bum. 
When  to  thy  Love's  ftrong  fire  they 

torn? 
Yes,  they  moft  feel  a  Idndiing  ray, 
Diifolve  in  tears,  and  melt  away. 
Dear  Lamb!  thy  love  is  fach  an 

endlefs  ftore. 
The  wit  of  man  muft  filently  adore. 

5.  But  yet  the  fimplc  Babes  del^ht 
To  prattle  of  it  day  and  night : 
Poor  fmners  to  defcribc  it  know. 
All  who  continue  fmall  and  low. 
Who  both  themfelves  and  thy  kind 

Influence  feel ; 
Thefe  of  their  Lamb  can  pleading 
.  wonders  tell. 

6.  Howevtar  weak  and  helplefs  we. 
However  powerful  fin  may  be. 
Our  ftren^  is.  Thou  haft  caird  and' 

woo'd. 
And  chofen  us,  when  void  of  good ; 
Hence  we  believe,  we  never  need  to 

yield, 
But  leave  it  to  our  Lamb  to  gain  the 

field. 

7.  Yes,  yes,  thou  faithful  watchful 

Heart! 
Thou  ever  lov'ft  to  take  our  part  j 
Thou  know'ft  thy  own  to  (hcltcr  ftill 
In  ev'ry  danger,  ev'ry  111, 
Tho' Beelzebub  with  all  his  hellifli 

band 
Together  join,  and  all  againft  thee 

ftand. 


8.  And  now  our  All!  (this  be  tliy 

Name : 
Since  all  the  titles  we  can  franfe» 
Thy  Nature  never  can  explain^ 
Or  rightly  to  the  mark  attain  : 
No  wit  of  man  this  point  can  laithar 

drive. 
Than  to  eive  oV,  not  fee,  bcEev^ 

and  uve.) 

9.  See  I  we  fall  down,  (but  not  thro* 

fear. 
As  if  the  wrath  of  God  was  near ;) 
No,  thro*  thy  lovers  attrading  flamt 
We  fink,  qoite  melted  into  ihaine» 
Before  the  Throne,  where  thoa»  dear 

flaughter^d  Love, 
In  gjiory  fiu'ft,  ador*d  by  all  above. 

10.  Reach  out  thy  Scepter,  King  <tf 
love! 

Let  us  thy  royal  Favour  prove ; 
Its  point  to  us-ward  ever  turn. 
Grant  us  a  touch,  and  make  us  bum : 
The  heart  thus  warm'd,  tht  mouth 

to  fpeak  will  know, 
Th*  obedient  eye  will  leam  to  over- 
flow. 

209. 

sD  wOttc0  rianwn  weu  ttttRoeit* 

1./^  Lamb  of  God  fo  wounded! 

\J     Who  had  before  all  Time 
To  bleed  and  die  confented  i 

Since  even  then  in  him 
There  was  this  double  thought  and 
care. 

Of  making  and  redeenung 
His  Hoft  of  finners  dear. 

2.  O  Figure  I  which  as  flanghtcr^d 
£v*n  then  did  forth  appear; 

While  he  our  God  confidcr'd. 
How  happy  and  how  fair 

A  Sinner-houfhold  might  be  ByVi, 
When  once  by  th*  holy  Sufferings 

Of  the  Lamb  feconcil'd  ! 

3- 
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3-  The  Lord»  long  ere  his  bearing 

Our  Nature,  Pleih  and  bone, 
Aheady  was  preparing. 

How  a  Church  of  his  own 
HeM  call  pf  iinners  by  his  grace. 

And  had  decreed  beforehand 
How  all  fhould  come  to  pafs. 
4^  How  *midil  our  fall  and  damage, 

Are  we  chear*d  and  relieved 
Touching  the  Godhead's  Image, 

Since  us  the  Lamb  retrieval 
Bttt^  Lamb  fo  kind  and  wonderful. 

How  much  did  thy  Bride  ,coft  thee. 
Thou  Bridegroom  of  the  foul  ? 
5*  We  view  the  predous  Bruifes, 

Which  have  inflicted  been 
In  th*  hour  of  fhy  diilrefies ; 

When  thou  the  Load  of  fin 
Didft  on  the  Crofs's  tree  fuftain. 

In  thy  own  fpodefs  Body, 
Thou  Viaim  for  as  flain, 

6.  Ye  Wounds  fo  wide  torn  open. 
What  glory  from  you  flows ! 

Yott'are,  whate*er  i^ay  happen. 
The  finner's  Home  and  houfe. 

And  fo  for  ever  will  abide ; 
For  therefore  was  it  given. 

The  wound  within  his  Side. 

7.  Likewife  thofe  caves  of  flielter 
In  Hands  and  Feet  we  know. 

Whereas  poor Malefador 

With  nails  he  was  pierced  thrp' : 

The  nail-prints  of  the  Lamb  fo  pure;; 
Are  our  Great  Seal,  which  genders 

The  Grace  eledUon  fure. 

8.  .Yes :  'tis  this  holy  Bleeding- 
Which  as  fupporu  alone ;   > 

Grace- fireams  are  thence  proceeding. 

Where  the  dear  Church,  his  own, 
As  the  fifh  in  its  element. 

Unto  eternal  Ages 
Swims  on  in  full  content* 

9.  Ye  Hours  fo  blefs'd  and  favoured, 
y/hcn  the  LamVs  wounds  fent 

forth 
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Such  Shine,  that  we  difcover^d 

Our  Way  on  this  dark  earth ! 
He  has  all  eafy  to  us  made ; 

We  walk  in  Light  already. 
Till  we  are  thro'  conveyM : 
io«  Till  we  ihall  fee  our  Je/us 

In  his  Laiab*s  form  fo  bright ! 
O  how  will  it  furprize  us. 

When  he  bts  Kingdom's  might 
Shall  with  his  finner- members  fiia^c( 

That  loving  hearty  Brother, 
That  Lamb  and  Shepherd  dear ! 

1 1 .  Then  ihall  we  fee  him  bette^ 
So  as  he  is  indeed; 

And  underftand  each  Matter, 
Which  now  is  partly  hid  : 

Enough  that  he,  ere  one  perceives. 
To  us  thro'  his  own  Suff'rings 

Again  Heav'n's  glory  gives. 

12.  Ye  blcft  angelic  Orders, 
Confider  well  our  God  : 

You're  wife  by  Fall  of  others ; 

Obferve  his  Plan  fo  broad. 
So  deep,  with  his  whole  Sinner- race : 

No  more  f  you  can  but  fee  it 
As  tho'  half  veii'd  it  was. 

13.  You  too  have  got  your  know- 
ledge 

Only  fmce  'twas  reveal'd  ; 
You've  leave  to  do  him  Homage, 

Whofe  Blood  below  was  fpiird  ; 
The  Lamb,  who  us  reflores  again 

B^  his  own  Fleih  fo  roanyrM, 
Deierves  your  loudeft  ftrain. 

14.  Now  venerable  Body, 
Church  f  his  redeemed  Bride, 

Shine  in  thy  Hulband's  glory. 

Who  for  thee  bled  and  died. 
Ye're  elfe  a  People  mean  and  low ; 

But  iiow  ye  are  God's  Honour  i 
His  fi|ood  has  made  it  fo. 
1 9.  Hallelujah  I  in  the  Name 

Of  him  who  all  doth  feed  ; 
Unto  whofe  Yea  and  Amen 

Each  Creature  giveth  heed  f 
3  '  Thst 
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That  blefled  Lunb>  wkich  John  once 
faw 

As  if  it  had  been  flaughter'd. 
Is  oar  great  JeiovMh. 
16.  We  will  remain  his  finners» 

Humble,  yetin  Heart  dean ; 
N  And  have  in  hand  his  matters^ 

Till  we  hie  Aim  attain  : 
He  leads  his  VeiTel  foCNH  and  late. 

Our  NMh,  wha's  oar  Comfort 
In  toil. howrrer  greats 


arc- 

1.  'T^HOU  haft  told  us  long  aj 

X      That    the    things    woi 

happen  fo ; 
We  have  ventured  upon  thee, 
Andive  trufl  thee  certainly. 

2.  Thou  wilt  keep  what  thou  hail 
^       faid; 

*  All  fach  as  have  with  me  ftaid 

*'  Under  Tribulation, 

««"  I'll  fave  from  the  wicked  one." 

3.  Children,  fee  the  Honfe  of  God  > 
There  begins  he  with  his  Rod  :  * 
Keep  the  Word  of  Patience  fail. 
Your  reward' will  ever  laH. 

•  I  Peter  iv.  x  7. 

4.  yi/usf  who  thro'  Sufferings, 
Brought  to  Vidtory  his  thingfr ; 
Wo'n't  ev'n  this  day  us  forfake. 
When  fome  fuffVings  we  partake. 

5.  Satan,  I  can  fee^  intends 
Some  thing  worfe  before  he  ends  ; 
He  does  fome  in  Chriins  confine : 
Durft  he  ?  ^here  am  1  and  mine  f 

6.  Deareft  Lamb,  lo,  here  we  are. 
Willing  of  the  Crofs  to  fliare; 
Wholly  unto  thee  refign'd, 

With  a  childlike,  chearfiil  mind. 

7.  Who,  who  is  on  the  Lord's  fide  ? 
Who  will  his  Blood-batties  fight  ? 
Come  ! —  Whoever  hath  no  heart, 
Let  him  (bon  from  hence  depart. 


8.  Will  ye  by  the  Kfltes  ftmd. 
When  the  Suff  Vingi  are  at  hand  ? 
If  ye  tarry  with  the  meat, 
Think !  «'  a  Lion  may  us  cat."  *' 

*  Matt.  X.  39*    X  Pet.  v.  Si 
9*  Boys,  ye'd  like  to  iidc  and  drinks 
Yet  God's  with  you  !  do  not  flirink : 
His  great  Pow'*r  and  wonder-hand 
Surely  makes  a  blei&d  End. 

10.  Are  ye  look'd  npbn  as  Fools  ? 
Well  f  thmk,  how  the  dean's  tools 
Mock'd  our  God  upon  tfaeTite, 
And  how  willing  miler'd  he. 

1 1 .  Come !  well  go  to  our  bldsM 
-    God, 

Who  was  beaten  wtth  ^ttr  rod; 
Hands,  and  hearts  to  him  we'll  g^ve; 
Unto  him  to  die,  to  live; 

2X1. 
S)u  torn  Hamm  fidienclitcte* 

1.  Qlnnet. flock  fo  hSghly  blefled  I 
O  -  Church,  thou  happy  Jefn's* 

bride ! 
Now  I  know  that  thou  art  placed 

Round  about  his  bleedmg  Side. 
Ah  !  the  Lamb  did  us  diicorer 

Sinful  people,  void  of  Good  ; 
But  in  his  wounds  we're  cloadi'd  over 

With  the  Righteonfnefs  of  God. 

2.  What  God  deals  with  fuch  com* 

paifion 

As  our  great  Creator  'high; 
Who  thrO'  his  own  Blood  and  Paflbn*' 

Brought  us  to  the  Godhead  nigh  1 
Who  made  Reconciliation 

For  Man's  Species  as  it  was: 
For  the  Caufe  of  our  falvation  * 

Is  God  Jefus  and  his  crofs. 

3.  Put  all  mankind's  love  together,* 
And  all  angels  love  above. 

In  coniparTon,  'tis  a  feadier 
To  a  world,  to  Jefu's  Love. 

Nona 
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in  the  eighteenth  Century. 

None  e*er  left  his  Crown  and  banner, 
None  has  left  his  throne  till  now. 
To  reftore  to  kingly  Honoar 
^  An  Adaltrefs  mean  and  low. 


4*  None  bnt  he  was  e'er  expofe4 

.  By  free  choice  to  Infamy  j 
None  by  his  own  death  e'er  chofe  yet 

To  exalt  his  enemy : 
But  Chrift  did.'   O  wondrous  graces  f 

For.  his  creature  Death  he  bore. 
Who  flcpt  in  his  Foe's  embraces ; 
He  was  wedded  to  a  Whore.  • 
•  Jeitffl.  ill.  J. 
5[.  For  his  church  the  Maker  chqfeth 
^  To  died'  fanalfying  Blood ; 
,His  newTeft'jnent  intcodnceth 

A  new Pafalf,  High-prieft  good! 
Rea4*his.  Naxnes  throughout   the 
Scripture ; 
Wmtderfid%\  this  is  not  all  j 
(Oh.!  my  foul  Is./ill'd  with  rapture) 
*  He's  whate'er  we  goodly  call, 
\  liiusih  is.'  ht 

6.  God  and  Man  were  now  united ; 
To  faye  was  his  plan  once  iix'd. 

To  condeom  he,  ne'er  delighted ; 

God  with  earthly  Clay  was  mix'd  i 
Has  for  him  a  fpoufe  eleded. 
Who  fed  on  mean  Hulks  with 
fwine : 
None  but  he  coqld  fo  tStdi  it, 
'  To  join  human  and  divine. 

7.  Freely  to  be^death  enduring. 
And  po))r  forth  one's  own  heart's 

blood, 
Grace  for  Caitifi  bafe  procuring  j 

He  that  can  do  this,  is  G  o  d. 
Jefqs  is  xa^  Gad  moft  gracious. 
As  the  Holy  Ghoft  me  tells : 
Look  into  hjs  Side's  wound  fpacious. 
That's  the  fchool,  ^  and  no  where 
elie. 

5  John  XX.  .28* 


^59 

8.  Thofe  that  call  him  th'  Ages 
Father,  • 

Learnt  it  on  mount  Calvary ; 
But  ^y're  idiots  all  together. 

Who  him  younger- take  to  be.  * 
Ah  I  poor  fouls,  who  are  difperfed 

In  fuch  feds  withnonfenfe  ftor'd« 
Where  Lamb's  Blood  IS  not  rehearfed^ 

Nor  his  holy  Corpfe  ador'd  f 

•  Ifaiah  is. 

9*   This   poor   Servant »   who   ia 
anguifii 

On  the  Gallows  fpilt  his  blood,    ' 
JefttsChrift,  who.  thus  did  languifli. 

Is  the  ever-living  God : 
The  Lamb's. Flock  yields  deep  at- 
tention 

To  the  Eooliftnefs  of  God, . 
And  can  bear  no  Godhead!s  meodon, 

Bot  what's  found  in  Jefu's  blood. . 

lo.  Mud  not  thofe  meet  a  death's 
favour. 

And  be  humbled,  in  the  pit, 
:Who  difdain  the  Crofs's  favour. 

And  won't  to  that  Blood  fubmit  ? 
•He  that  without  Chrifl's  Oblation»  . 

Sweat  and  bruifes,  wounds  and 
gore, 
(Does  attempt  iin's  Expiation, 

Is  without  God  evermore. 

n.  JefuChrift?  thou  God  of  Ages, 

Father  of  Eternity! 
Thy  Side  to  thy  folk  prefages 

Thy  profound  Divinity : 
They  revere  that  Refuge-city, 

And  feel  happy  in  thy  fmart. 
Look  on  thofe  Divines  with  pity 

Who're  no  SinneVs  poor  in  heart. 

12.  Mptfaer!  keep  in  thy  embraces 
All  the  People  of  the  Sbn ; 

Holy  Father  I  dwell  with  graces  . 
'Mongft  them  and  in  ev'ry  one : 


Thy 
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Tliy  abfolved  finner -choir. 
Father,  Son  and  HolyGhoft! 

Bids  the  Wounds  with  heart's  deftre; 
Thefe  engage  their  fpiriu  moft« 


212. 

Du  lieUicl^n:  H^rilanTit  Hu  Bonifit  $c« 

I  •  y^  LoTdieft  SavioGlT,  thoa  friend 

\J    '  of  Uprightncfs  ! 
A  little  choir  of  finners  fee ; 
It  blaihes  at  view  of  thy  infinite 

Brightnefs, 
Ytt    on    the   Crofs    contemplates 

thee. 
A  King  thou'rt  however  of  atoms 

fmall; 
Defpifer  thou'rt  never  of  poor  and 

frail: 
This  makes  thee  fo  readily  grant  our 

petition,' 
To  come  in  our  'midft  and  enlarge 

our  fruition. 

3.  The  naked,  the  filthy,  the  in- 

famous  Sinners 
Thottchufeft  for  thy  play  of  grace  I 
Of  death's  flaves  thou  makeil  (ev*n 

when  but  beginners) 
Children,  whofe  lovely  Air  betrays 
A  tender  CompunfUon  from  im's 

deep  wound ; 
Full  Cure  bv  the  Unftion,  which  they 

have  found 
In  thy  Fletti  fo  holy,  thy  Corpfc's 

oblation ; 
Tho*  Reafon  againft  it  make  blind 

proteftation. 

3.  Ye  fons,  who  the  Grace  free  and 

mighty  inherit. 
Ye  know  much  more  than  tongue 

canielli 


How  worms,  that  of  right, 

nation  did  merit. 
Are  freed  from  curfe,  from  fin,  and 

hell. 
Ye  finners  fo  holy !  in  you  appear 
The  Children*s  Signs  fully,  of  hi* 

Realm  here ; 
Your  foreheads  difplaying  the  lira- 

diation, 
Altho*  *tis  a  rkidle  to  man's  fpecs- 

lation. 

4.  Thou  wifeft  of  Monarchs,  tboa 

Lord  of  Creation, 
How  wond*rous  are  the  things  we 

fee! 
But  yet  too,  howblefs'd!  thro*  tlie 

Adminiflration 
Thou  bear'fl  in  God*s  dear  family. 
Here   fick  ones  moft   hurted,    th/ 

Skill  have  ownM : 
To  be  ne*er  diverted  from  thy  dear 

Wounds, 
The  fum  is  and  fiibffcance,  among;ft 

the  poor  finners, 
Of  all   the  wife  Maxims  whereby 

they  arc  winners. 

5.  They  go  and  bear  witnefs  with 

voice  weak  and  humble, 
Which  yet  the  heart  and  foul  goea 

thro' : 
At  this,  feme  that  hear  it,  for  ea* 

mity  grumble ; 
Others  with  gladnefs  take  it  fo. 
How  Jcfus  now  painted  on  Crofs*s 

tree, 
Ev*n  them  makes  acquainted  moft 

ravifliingly, 
That  he,  tho*  the  Beggars  poor  Hoft 

be  enlarged. 
Has  amply  the  Debts  of  each  finner 

difcharged. 

6.  What  binds  us  but  this,  and  hetxt 

pierces  and  marrow, 
XiOrdJefuI  Health  of  human  Race  ? 


Ti» 
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h  the  eigbtefintb  CeHtury. 

^Th  foldy  thy  Cro&'s  iharp  pangs 

and  thy  forrow, 
And  the  full  Ranfom  by  thy  |race. 
Ye  heralds  admiring,  proclaim  the 

blood 
Of  Jefos    ex]^iring,    with    courage 

good; 
No  heart  e*er  difiblved  by  all  the 

Law*s  thander» 
But  roc|(s  Yore  the  Mefiage  of  peace 

cleave  afunder. 

7.  To  thee  muft  each  mouth  be  this 

freely  confeffing. 

To  thy  fo  bitter  SuffVings  praife ; 

That  hearts  never  glow,  or  are  bow'd 
:   with  fach  bleffing, 

As  by  thy  Wounds  hot  crimfon  rays. 

The  Law  ne'er  creating  right  ihame 
or  tears, 

Sets  but  heart  a  fretting,  and  foot 
enfnares  : 

lut  when  of  Atonement  we  get  re- 
velation. 

This  caufes  a  chearfully-bowed  Sen<- 
fatioo. 

8.  Does  not  thy  heart  in  thee  feel 

ftrong  palpitation. 
Thou  deareft  Crofs-church !   when 

it  weighs. 
What  flows  from  the  Lamb*s  five 

dear  Wells  of  falvation. 
What  peace  delicious,  reft,  and  grace? 
Who  now  would  be  fearful  \  he  for 

us  bled : 
Who  would  not  be  chearful  ?  'tis 

finifhed. 
O  members  1  let's  this  point  be  child- 
likely  prei&ng, 
H)6  crofs  brings  us  peace,  and  his 

Snferings  olefling. 


213. 

fl)  tlmtrn  Ieic(nam  am  CTent|r0  iiamnu 

I  •  y^  Precious  Body  on  the  Wood, 
V^  Our  Bridegroom  in  eternity ! 


161 

What  mighty  joy  and  courage  good. 
And  fafety  and  felicity. 
Do  diy  moft  holy  SufPrings  g^ve. 
To  thy  fouls,  who  on  thee  believe ! 
2.  Thou  didft  from  thy  bright  throne 

defcend, 
The  Father's  dear  and  only  Son, 
Thy  Strength  and  blood  for  us  to 

fpend. 
In  di'  human  Fleih  thou  didft  put  on; 
And  by  thy  death  to  finifli  well 
The  Mis'ries  into  which  we  felL 

To  be  a  Man  like  us  throoghout,-" 
Seem'd  to  thy  wifdom  th*  only  Way, 
By  which  it  could  be  brought  about^ 
That  out  of  ^ataniz  hateful  fway« 
And  out  of  Death's  ftrong  pnfonr 

.  door. 
We   might  with  thee   come  thro* 

fecure. 

4.  As  Man,  with  that  fame  Pow'r 

divine 
WhiA  can't  be  fathom'd   by  our 

mind, 
Thofi  didft  us  once  redeem  and  mn  ;- 
And,  thanks  to  God  !  there's  ncught 

behind. 
But  that  thou  conquer,    as  God's 

Orifi, 
All  En'mies  who  would  thee  refift. 


5.  O  gracious  Son  of  G«d  and  Man! 
The  dear-bought  purchafe  of  thy 

Toil, 
Thy  church,  who  knows  thy  Crois't 

plan. 
With  love  moft  tender  all  the  while. 
Continues  looking  at  ^ch  wound, 
£a^  Smart  which  thou  for  her  haft 

found. 

6.  Moft  dear  and  facrtd  Energy, 
In  thofe  bleft  fufterings  contained. 
Which  did  for  us  avail  and  wc  igh  ! 
Make  now  our  church,  thy  chofen 

Band, 
Confonnable  from  her  whole  heart 
I  To  th'  Image  of  the  Man  of  fmart. 
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^«  Make  her  to  thee  fo  true  and 

whole^ 
To  whom  &e  (binds  efpous'd  and 

jiv'n ; 
That  oy  her,  alfo  cv'ry  foul 
May  fee  and    learn    the  Will    of 

Heav*n: 
Soon  let  her  reach  each  Wound- 
hole's  grace, 
Let  thy  whole  Teftament  take  place! 
8.  Remain  thou  to  her  always  here. 
In  this  her  Warfare's  time,  that  Aie 
Find  thee  before  her  eyes,  as  there 
Eternally  'twill  alfo  be  : 
Folly  let  her  be  afcertainM, 
How  thy  five  Wounds  about  thee 

(land. 
o.  So  let,  O  Lamb,  who  once  haft 

bled! 
£v'n  under  Trials  nomberlefs 
On  thy  eleft  be  ever  read. 
In  ev*ry  thing,  and  time,  and  place. 
That  meek  and  quite-  devoted  Mind, 
To   «(-hich  thy  Corpfe  its  Friends 

doth  bind. 
JO.  Andi  O  bled  Body,  on  the  tree 
So  forely  wounded !  ftill  maintain 
All  thy  Church-nikembers  found  and 

free. 
Till  ev'ry  Blefling  they  attain 
Which  thoa,  the  Church's  life  and 

Lord, 
Haft  in  this  Time  for  them  prepared. 

214. 

Atec  Jbttif  loir  bitten  it^^ 

I. '1\ /I After    dear!     our    earneft 

IVl    pray'' 

Is  for  thy  Church  here  below  j 
Evermore  thy  bleflings  fliowV, 

Thy  Heart  cleaves  to  her,    we 
know :  r 

She's  indeed  efpeus'd  to  thee» 
Rib  of  thy  own  Body  ihe» 


Hfmm  of  th  Breiiren 


And  we  children  all,  thro'  grace, 
'Mongft  thy  Members  have  a  place. 

2«  Friend  moft  kind !  we're  to  tiiee 
join'dt 

All  our  inner  part  is  mov'd  ; 
Our  heart  now  does  overflow. 

Crying  fofc  for  the  BelOv'd  : 
Let  as  never  be  cont^t, 
(Seal  our  Wifo  with  thy  affent) 
Till  we  all,  ev'n  as  we're  here. 
In  thee  fully  plunged  are. 

3.  Deareft  Heart!   thon'rt  full  of 

fmart. 
When  with  Souls  it  goes  not  wdl ; 
But  doft  fmile,  as  o'er  a  ^il. 

When  thy  Folk  a  BLeffing  feel : 
With  love's  fire  we  diee  embrace. 
Seize  us  throughly  with  thy  Grace, 
And  make  our  whole  heart    and 

mind 
For  thy  Crofs'  Reward  iefign*d. 

4.  Love  and  greet  that  Yoke  fb  fweet. 
All  who  Brotherhood  have  wag'd ! 

Crofs's  train,  thou  art,  ('tis  plain) 

She;  to  whom  our  God's  engag'd ! 
Him  the  Prinoe  of  life  receive ; 
Lightnefs  curfe  and  far  oiF  drive ; 
Je/us  Servants  true  and  free 
Unto  death  enamour'd  be. 

215. 

9nf  Jefnm  fXxit  rnifte  cenanftm  tst* 
rid^tet. 

I .  'T^O  Jefus  all  Our  foul  dircaed 

We  now  have  bound  ourfelves  for 

ever  his  : 
O !  he  hath  drawn  as  with  die  Cords 

of  love. 
His  Satisfying  fweetnefs   now  we 

prove. 
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in  the  iighteentJ}  dntuty. 

2.  He  dips  tts   lYi  €h€  blodii   aBd| 

v/Aier-flreain, 
We  tiiflitt)ieHoney>  iikid'alight*iiiii'g 

beam  t  * 
He  halh  deferv*d  as,  free  ottrfelves 

wc  give; 
He  hath  redeemed  as,  to  him  will  we 

lire. 


163 


*  1  Sam.  xiv.  27. 

3.  He  was  our  Surety,  Jic  feifiriev'd 
/    ottr  lo(b, 

Blefs*d  Founder  of  the  Order  of  the 

Crofs : 
He  leads  Us  dow,  a«  oner  old  I/rnd'z 

race, 
Who  can  recoant  the  Wonders  of 

his  grace  r 

4.  Lord,  we  wonM  hate  oorfelves 

for  Love  to  thee. 
And  on  matordl  bought  thy  Servants 

be  I . 
Only  thy  Infinence  with  Power  fhed, 
Aisd  lall  our  enemies  ihall  be  as 

bread.  J 
§  Num.  xiv.  9, 


i.npi 


2l6. 

^HOU  who  of  old  (he  Leader 
was, 
AikI  Guide  oi  JfraeTs  chofen  Race, 
Who  by  thy  own  almighty  Hand, 
Didil  bring  ihem  fa!e  from  Egypt'z 

land; 
^  cloud  thy  brightnefs  veiling  in  the 

day. 
At  night  thy  pillar*d  fire  did  mark 

their  way  ! 

2.  No  Obftade  however  great 
Could  then  prevent  their  fafe  retreat; 
The  wacers  fied  with  rapid  fweep, 
The  mountains  ikipp'd  like  frighted 
fheep ; 


From  Hinty  rocks  gufh'd  forth  a 

'     ilreaming  flood, 
The    barren    Defart's    fiird    with 
heav'niy  Food. 

3.  That  mighty  Pow'r  thou  then 
didft  fhew, 

AnVir'd  we  are,  attends  ns  now ; 
Yea,  mnoh  more  tiender  watdhfal 

C^re 
We  thy  thrice  happy  children  thare  ; 
Thy  guidance  fure,  tho'  fecrct,  wc 

purfue, 
Thy  Spirit's  voice  and  Beck  we  *ver 

view. 

4.  Thee  we  approach  with  rcv'rcnce 

low. 
But  yet  thy  loving  Heart  well  know ; 
No  fervile  dread  our  fpirits  fiU^ 
'Tis  filial  holy  (hame  we  feel ; 
We  beg  thy  jiearefl  Prefcnce  with  us 

now, 
Thy  facrcd  Undlion  all  our  hearts 

o'crflow. 

j.  How  ihall  we.  Lord,,  exprefs  our 

mind? 
Words  come  far  ihort,  are  too  con« 

fin'd ; 
Our  moved  Breafts  mufl  then  declare 
(A  language  which  thou  bell  canft 

hear) 
The  lively  fenfe  we  have  of  thy  rich 

grace, 
In  choofmg  us  thy  own  peculiar  Race. 

6.  Thy  Guidance  may  we  never 

leave ; 
To  thee  our  Elder  ever  cleave; 
Thy  Blood-mark  on  our  foreheads  be. 
That  the  deriding  World  may  fee 
We  thy  blcft  people  are,  thy  chofen 

train. 
Bought  with  the  price  of  thy  fo  bitter 

Pain, 

7.  Unite  us.  Lord,  with  cords  of  love; 
Weighty  let  each  the  bleili^g  prove, 

L  1  2  Of 
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Of  beilig  of  that  6r0th^hood« 
Whofe  Standard  is  the  Crofs*8  wood ; 
HU' greeted  blifs  may  each  eileem't, 

to  be 
The  leaft  of  all  ihy  happy  Family. 
8.  And  in  our  heam»  dear  Lord, 

difplay 
Thy  Death  and  wounds  more  dear 

each  day ; 
Let  nsy  in  all  its  FruitSy  pofTefs 
Thy  blood- bought  Grace  and  rigb- 

teoufnefs : 
Let  no  one  know  of  any  good  befide ! 
.  Thus,  Hufband  dear,  preferve  thy 

chofen  bride. 

217. 

1.  ^Wecteft  Heart,  what  pain  and 
1^      6nart 

Didft  thou  freely  undergo. 
When  the  eurfe,  and  what  is  worfe. 

All  our  fins  on  thee  did  flow  \ 
What  then  mov'd  thee,  tender  Lamb  r 
Nothing  but  thy  love's  flrong  flame, 
Thou  faw*ft  me  in  mifery. 
And  thy  heart  did  pity  me. 

2.  Thuiks  to  thee  ^emally 

For  fuch  wondrous  hearty  Love ; 
For  thy  Crofs,  whereby  our  lofs  * 

Did  to  greater  glory  prove ; 
For  thy  Light,  which  makes  us  fee 

That  we  can  io  happy  be. 
When  wc  truft  with  all  our  l^cart 
On  thy  all-atoning  Smart  I 

3.  What  had  we  but  mifery. 
When  in  bondage  to  the  World  ? 

It  did  draw*  ev'n  tho'  we  faw 
We  were  into  ruin  hurl'd. 
But  thy  Blood  hath  fet  us  free 
. Jrom  that  cruel  (lavery. 
And  hath  made  our  hearts  right  glad. 
For  thou  then  becam*il  our  HeiuJ. 

4.  What  can  we  now  give  to  thee 
For  fnch  uncxpedtcd  grace  ^ 


Hymns  of  the  Brethren 

We  are  Sin,  without,  within. 

Ere  we  fee  thy  loving  Face : 
And  what  Good  is  in  usfown. 
Is  not  ours,  it  is  thy  own. 
Our  own  glory  is  our  fhan^ : 
Thy  Shame  is  our  glory,  Lamb ! 
5.  This  if  right :  O  may  the  light  \ 

Of  thy  tender  loving  Heart 
Never  be  remov'd  from  me  ! 

May  thy  Death,   thy  blood  and 
fmart 
Fill  my  heart  with  confbmt  peace. 
Till  my  Breath  in  me  ihail  ceafc. 
And  I  (hall  eternally 
With  the  holy  iinnerf  be  f 


218. 

i.T  Thank  and  praife  diy  holy 

X       name. 
That  thy  MoutJi  caird  me,  ere  I  cane 

To  feek  thee  or  falvatioa; 
Vea  when  I  was  in  full  career 
Of  {\xij  which  then  was  very  dear 

To  my  bafc  inclination : 
<<  Hold  Oill  f  I  will 
**  Give  true  comfort !  bemyConfort 
"  In  my  Kingdom  : 
«*  Therefore  have  I  paid  thy  Ran- 
fonu** 

2.  Tve  felt  fince  then  by  many  proofs 
Thy  Love ;  with  many  fweet  Re- 
proofs 

Of  thy  dear  holy  Spirit  5 
Who  docs  corredi  fo  tenderly. 
And  more  and  more  explains  to  me 

My  Lamb,  his  blood  aod  aierit: 
Oft  he  draws  me 
To  receiving  (thro'  believing. 
And  fubmiffion) 
Of  my  faults  a  frefh  remiffion. 

3 .  How  often  have  I. been  opprefsM  ? 
Or  clfe  by  flcfh  and  world  carcfs'd. 

To  wear  again  fome  Fetter  ? 


It 
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It  might  have  been  fo,  had  not  Grace 
Prcferv'd  me  by  its  fecrct  ways, 

Aad  taaght  me  what  was  better ; 
Broke  that,  which  not 
Was  well  plcafmg,  to  th' increafing 
The  fniition 
Of  thy  Love,  my  right  Condition. 

4.  What  now  is  love  ?  To  be  quite 

thine ; 
United  in  thy  Light  divine 

With  thy  dear  Congregation  ; 
T*  enjoy  with  her  thy  peace  and  reft. 
Reproach  and  Shame  when  thou  feeft 
beft. 

And  then  thy  Confolation : 
With  her  to  fharc 
All  thy  favour,  and  to  favour 
That  fweet  Offering 
Of  thy  crofs,  and  blood  and  Suffering. 

5.  Ah  Lamb  !  make  me,  like  thee, 

a  Child : 
So  fimple,    wife,    and  meek,   and 

mild; 
So  faithful  in  each  Fundion, 
Which  I  for  thee  fliall  e'er  perform  ; 
To  love  thy  Flock  more  than  in 

form. 
Led  by  the  Spirit's  ondion ; 
Briefly,  let  be 

My  Deportment  a  dear  Comment 
On  thofe  Tidings, 
Whkh  do  heal  Mankind's  Back^ 

ilidings. 

219. 
Kn  JeCu  Bamtn  icf?  aHeine* 
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2.  It  a  four  fruit  ofSden^i  Breach  is. 
That  1  muft  do  my  work  with 

Toil: 
Therefore  1  meekly  bear  it  will. 
And    think,    when  Wearinefs.  me 
touches, 

.  They're  but  old  aches. 

3.  Let  no  mind  feltiib,  which  Love 
fmothers, 

Difcourage  me,  a  part  to  give 
Of  what  I  from  thy  Hand  receive 
To  any  brethren  poor,  thy  lovers, 
Andcv'n  to  others. 


Jefu's  Name 
mencing 


I   am  com* 


i.TN 

My  ufual  Calling's  Labour  now : 
O,  as  he  did,  pight  I  it  do ! 
His  Sweat  be  holiaefs  di^penfingj 

To  mine,  and  deantiBg. 


220. 
mix  iibtn  utf0lHu$  {ie(* 

1 .  \X  7^  ^0  each  other  bear 

V  V    A  Love  fo  ftrong  and  dear^ 
I  fcarce  think,  't  has  been  known, 
A  hulband  has  felt  e'er 
Toward  his  own  ile(h  and  bone 

Sympathy  more  clofe ; 

Nor  a  wife's  love  rofe 

Higher  to  her  fpoufe. 

2.  Abigails  wedded  Man 
Could  fay  of  Jonathan^ 
That  he  lov'd  him  more, 
Than  her  in  nature's  ftrain ; 
Him  to  his  Grave  he  bore 

With  this  Moan  at  laft, 

"  Great  in  love  thou  waft, 

«  Women's  it  furpaft." 
%,  And  herein  he  faid  much  r 
Yet  if  that  point  you  touc^i. 
What  now  is  Brethren's  love? 
(As  he  b!efs'd  us  with  fuch. 
Who  writes  our  names  abovejt 

Here  each  faithful  Man 

Prize  his  Brother  can 

Above  Jonatf>an, 

4.  And  this  Heart  love  is  fe^p* 
Since  Church-times  did  begin. 
Something  quite  general : 
Whereby  no  joy  or  pain 

L  I  3  On 
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On  one  alone  does  fall ; 


But  if  one  feels  Woe, 

Or  in  Praife  docs  flow. 

Thro*  the  whole  'tis  fo. 
c»  Thoa  IB  this  Folk  may  well 
he  mark'd  a  tenderer  Zeal, 
Than  in  thefe  days  one  dare 
Deem  oft  attainable 
£v*n  by  a  married  pair. 

Y«a,  e^h  iev*ral  State 

Holds,  fihce  that  bleft  date. 

Union  morecompleaL 

6.  The  Parents  hearts  are  made 
O'er  th'  holy  Children  •  glad  : 
Theirs  o'er  their  Parents  too. 
O  what  bright  Flame's  difplay'd 
Thofe  happy  Tents  all  thro', 
Where  love  bears  the  fway, 
And  one  manage  may. 
In  the  Lord's  own  Way  f 

•  1  Cor.  vii.  14. 

y,  Wedlock^s  To  pure  affair^ 

That  Bond  particular, 

Which  all-wife  Love's  own  hand 

Did  tie,  by  reafons  fair 

And  myftic  ground  fuftain'd, 
(Which  who  right  attains. 
He  knows  what  it  means:) 
On  this  Magnet  leans. 

i.  Church  !  love  thyfelf  all  o'er. 
Inwardly  more  and  more. 
With  an  anointed  Mind  ; 
For  God  hath  thee,  before 
All  worlds,  for  Love  defign'd : 
It  well  fuits  thy  cafe. 
That  IB  thy  Embrace 
Friends  and  Foes  have  place, 
o.  In  God's  Name  love  on  ftill : 
Mean  while.  Church  !  I  know  well 
One  true  and  faithful  Heart, 
(Whofe  name  J  need  not  tcU) 
Jle  love's  Oil  docs  impart  j 
He  his  foes  does  feed, 
And  iA  their  foul's  need, 
Goes  for  diem  to  bleed. 


10.  This  chofea  woadroas  Heart, 
Once,  under  fuch  keen  fmart, 
Where  others  mad  had  grown* 
Two  Hearts  did  by  his  art 

To  one  love's  torch  melt  dovia, 
Mary  and  his  JoLa : 
Here  of  each  lex  one. 
Brother  love  begun. 

1 1.  This  love's  by  us  reheu-s'd  ; 
Which,  fince  the  Side  was  pierc'd 
Of  our  Love  crucify'd. 

To  th'lall  does,  as  at  Jrft, 
The  Church's  Crown  abide: 
TKence  fo  much  loves  Die  I 
But  who^  than  all  we. 
Loves  (lill  (Ironger  ?  He. 

f./^^>OBgjreg2tionr   Chrift's  Rek* 

V^      tion ! 

Be  for  ever  glad  and  well* 
Thro'  the  S«ff 'ling,  and  the  Orring, 

Which  hadi  ranfom'd  thee  froiit 
heU. 

2.  Be,  who  cleaveth,  moves  and 

liveth 
Ev'ry  hoar  in  Jefu*s  Wounds ; 
Whofe  heart  gloweth,  and  whogoedi 
Ir  the  Light  which  thexe  abounds : 

3.  He  who  bleiTes  and  embraces 
That  dear  Heart,  fo  full  of  grief; 

Who  relying  on  lus  dying. 
Finds  in  all  his  wants  Relief : 

4.  He  dare  anfwer,  when  demanded : 
Who  he  i»?  and  whence  heciflie  I 

Pm  ajinnerj  and  a  lovir 

Of  the  ChiUfrom  Bithhhm. 

5.  Jefo'sdykig  makes  thee  joying, 
Orarch  id  FbUad^lpbim!  * 

Who  hath  dearer  thmgs.orpearer. 
Goes  LaodicteCz  way. 
•  Rev.  iii.  10. 

322. 
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222. 


CaSilSommen  unter  tieiiter  U^nu 


1 .  T  T  TElcome  among  thy  chofen 

With  many  thoufand  wiftics,  thou 
Who  ever  wen  and  art  their  Rock  ! 

Come  and  refrefh  thy  People  now» 
Who  for  thy  Croft's  Word  fo  dear 

DifFer  from  all,  and  (land  alone. 
Accept  from  as  onited.befv 

The  Elder's  Adorati^. 

2.  Wckifs  thy  Hand  in  fpirit,  Lamb, 
Mark*dwhh  a  print,  bor'd  by  the 

Nail  5 
That  Itand  which  for  as  on  the 
beam 
Was  ftretch'd  out,  and  appear'd 
ibpale; 
That  Hand,  which,  e*er  thou  wcnt'ft 
away,  , 
One  faw  thy  chofen  people  blcfs ; 
That  Hand,   by  which,  on  Judg- 
ment-day, 
Thy  finncrs  are  to  ftand  by  grace. 

223.. 
IfteiUfie  Hfr  netite  texite* 

SAnl^  thy  Congregationt 
Make  them  booties  of  thy  Paffion. 
O  let  not  one  'mong  us  have  a  place 
Who  would  not  grow  in  grace ; 
Whofe  Heart  would  not  be  quite  re- 

fign^d 
To  thy  miod. 
Thou  know*ft  how  of  us  thou'rt 

loved, 
Gift  of  all  gifts  bed  approved, 
Heavenly  Prefent,  abounding  with 

grace?  • 
Th«  holy  Marrimi'Jfaii  bleft  s 

•  John  i.  14. 


iM  the  itgHmti  CenHOy.  t6j 

Profper  the  Firgim  choir; 

Bkfg  efty  Little  etu,^ 

Teach  them  to  iing  in  thy  g^de  tone ; 

And  let  the  Totmg  mm  be 

Lifted  and  us'd  by  thee 

In  the  bleft  foldiery. 


t224. 

mtti^tn  imnt  jdiistt» 

1 .  TTE  who  not  right  inly 

Jnl.  LoveA  theJLord  Jdua ; 
Yet  would  with  Profeffion  pleafe  «s. 

As  if  the  Croia  choofing  s 
Would  a  faint  b^  deemed. 
For  fair  Outfide  be  eileemed : 
Lo !  fuch  man  w^eds  a  Bann^ 

His  whok  unbleft  carriage  . 

Shews  this  haplefs  mamage. 
2«  Wha  new  loives  the  Saviour,    \ 
Him  as  Head  has  taken> 
And  himfelf  his  Limb  does  veckon ; ' 

Yet  himftlf  does  fepVatf ,. 
When  that  Head  infpireth. 
And  the  Body  with  him  ftirreth :    . 
He'll  decay  foqn  away. 

Like  a  leaf  half  rotten 

Blown  about  in  Autumn. 
3.  Should  one  ?  and  not  willing ! 
That's  a  ipirit  paltry 
Deem'd  in  the  eternal  Country : 

If  one  will  'bide  honeft. 
Nor  before  God's  Nation 
Have  blqt  of  Prevarication, 
Then  mnft  he  throughly  be 

To  Him  his  Heart  giving. 

Who's  th'  End  of  our  living. 
A.  Afks  the  Clay  its  Potter, 
What  art  tfaon  a  making  ? 
Thou  art  in  my  Cafe  miflaken ! 

Uo  kfs  errs,  who  gave  not 

f  Teftimonium  J^fu^  Aft.  i.  8. 


LI4 


To 
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Hymns  of  thi  Breihren 


To  himfclf  Exiilcnce, 

Yet   in   Thought    roves    to    great 
diftance» 

Or  will  ftray  from  that  Way 
Which  his  God  thought  likely, 
Ev'n  feme  fteps  obliqady- 

j?.  Wherefore  was  the  y^f^Ji^ 

Holy  Theocracy 

(Altho*  bled  with  many  a  mercy) 
Btit  a  pompons  leiTon, 

Of  lefs  fruit  than  Cumber, 

Well  adorned  Torture-chamber  ? 

'Canfe  nought  there  one  could  hear, 
But  thou  mufi!  £o  racking. 
Strength  and  Will  iiill  lacking. 

6.  Our  School  at  the  feet  of 
Jefus  the  dear  Maker, 

Deem  Minds  noble  no  Difaller : 

What  he  us  commandeth. 
Are  filch  Things  entirely, 
Which  we  would  have  done  more 

early ; 
Whidi  we  too  now  can  do : 
Gladder  thus  and  bolder 
Is  none,  than  his  foldier. 

7.  We  are  Slaves  no  longer. 
But  kis  Servants  ready. 

Who  us  bought  by  Payment  bloody : 
He  could  have  compell'd  as. 

Yet  thro'  love  refufes, 

And  Heart's  motions  rather  chafes : 

Only  this  certain  is. 

His  Love  binds  us  Debtors, 
More  than  iron  fetters. 

8.  O  ye  Fellow- members  f 
Now  we  arc  enlifted, 

(His  Charms  could  notb#reitfted} 
And  his  good  fouls  always 

^bat  to  w//  arc  leaning. 

Which  they  ought,  and  is  his  Mean- 
ing. 

Hear  what's  faid  by  th'  Handmajd, 
Whom  one  may  entitle 
Loving  Church,  tho*  little. 


9.  Thos  (be  (ays,  <'  Go  fornrasd, 

"  ^i7/andr«»eachAaioo, 
"  That  can  yield  Him  SatisI 

'-  And  to  all  things  further 
"  Be  nor  fit  nor  able  ; 
<'  Coont  your  Grace  ineftimable : 
"  Go  with  th'  wind  of  Chrift'i  I 

*'  In  Grace-path  and  habit ; 

**  £afy  go  and  rapid  I 

225. 
^e^t0  aifo  Huxctr  to  pilser^iiaii. 

1 .  TXOES  it  fo  go  in  Pilgrim-prfij 
JLJ  And  in    the   Crofs*s   hM 

Seafon,  ^ 

As  Jefus  fore-dedarcd  hath  ? 
Then  I  fay  Selab  with  good  reaibn. 
Thee,  Lord,  I  honour  in  thy  Ways,; 
'Fore  thee  Iprolbate  lie  or  kneelzng»! 
I  find  no  terror  in  thy  Face, 
Whatever  be  with  me  thy  Dealing.  ' 

Try  Nature,  as  thy  mind 

Moft  wholefome  it  (hall  liiui.      - 1 
Thro'  fmooth    and  rough    thon^it^ 
mine  Upholder, 

Thou  know'ft  beft  after  all. 

What  yoke,  what  buiden,  (hall 
Be  fuitable  to  my  weak  (houlder. 

2.  That  which  now  happens^  O 

how  flrange 
It  feems  to  Reafon  fo  (hort-iighted  I 
It  can't  the  things  in  order  raage, 
Becanfe  the  fenfes  are  benigbteiL 
But  to  an  Heart,  that  b  lefigu'd^ 
And  by  felf-wUl  no  more  reibatned. 
That  all  in  all  in  thee  does  find. 
To  fuch,  thy  Way  is  foon  explained ; 

And  if  it  even  not 

In  all  things  Light  hath  got. 
Yet  it  is  without  variatbn 

The  fame ;  and  does  not  add 

More  loads  to  make  it  fad  ; 
It  'bides  ,m  conftant  Refignation. 
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3«  My  On&*amd  All»  my  foaPs  beft 

Frjc6d! 
Thus  I  myfclf  to  tbcc  deliver, 
Whatever  comes  from  thy  dear  Hand, 
How  hard  it  be,  how  Urange  foever ; 
Ml  take  it  with  a  paffive  heart, 
And  though  I  cannot  (hout  for  glad- 

nefs. 
Yet  it  (hall  neither  give  me  fmart. 
Nor  fill  my  foul  with  anxious  Sad 
nefs. 

My  Chief!  what  wilt  thou  do? 

I  £and,  thy  work  to  view  ; 
Tkou  haft  this  Path  for  me  invented. 

I  did  moft  certainly 

Give  myfelf  up  to  thee. 
Nor  have  I  yet  thereof  repented. 

226. 
Bxoit  tinl)  lolnt  ht^ttfttz  titistr* 

1.  TESU !  "^rd  fo  great  and  glo 
J       rioas! 

Keward  and  Crown  of  the  victorious, 
Reftorer  of  loft  Paradife ! 

i^t  thy  throne  with  joint  aftedion 

We  lie,  and  for  thy  fienedi£ti«n» 
Our  hearts  fend  up  their  fervent 
cries. 

O  Lord  our  Righteonfnefs ! 

*Tit  thy  delight  to  blefs. 

We  defire  it ; 

Come  then,  for  we 

Belong  to  thee. 

Come,  blefs  us  inexpreflibly  ! 

2.  O  thou  Well-fpring  of  fah'ation ! 
Transform  us  quite  into  that  fafhion, 

Which  is  according  to  thy  Mind ; 
We  by  nature  dead  and  marred, 
Are  from  that  happy  Life  debarred, 

In  which  thy  fellowship  we  find  : 
O  fo  deftroy  the  Fiend, 
Who  does  our  fall  intend. 

Thou  life's  Founuin  I 
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Grant  my  requeft. 
And  let  my  breaft 
Soon  find  in  thy  Death  conftant  KdL 

3 .  Bh£$d  are  the^foor  inffirit ; 
They  pall  the  realm  ofBtaiv^n  inherit. 

Thy  Mercy  they  find  eafily. 
But  all  thofe,  tlAt  are  replenifhM,    . 
And  think  they*re  rich  enough,  are 
badifh'd 

From  thy  Kingdom^s  felicity. 
Enrich  our  poverty. 
Yet  keep  us  poor  like  thee, 

Jefu!  givevs' 
That  noMe  heart, 
TVhoni  wealth  docs  fmart. 
But  Poverty  delight  impart. 

4.  They  that  mvtrn,  hlefi  is  thdrfla" 

Thejfind  abundant  Confolaiion^ 

Their  Captain  firft  that  path  did 
tread: 

He  prevails,  tho'  Crofs  he  fufiers  ; 

Therefore  to  us  that  Cup  he  offers. 
By  which  himfelf  was  per^dled : 

We  can  in  no  refpedk 

Here  harveft  days  expe£^. 

Here  is  Weeping; 

At  the  Lamb*s  Feaft 

Is  perfedl  reft. 

Here  is  a  vale  of  tears  at  beft. 


5.  Bkffedare  themeeMinfiiritf 
They  pall  as  Lords  the  earth  inherit  i 

Tho*  their  true  glory  don*t  appear, 
Yet  by  gentle  Converfation, 
TheyVe  given  fufficient  declaration 

That  to  the  Lamb's  Mind  they 
adhere ; 
And  as  the  firft- born  Lamb, 
Whom  they  their  Bridegroom  name. 
Lamb  and  Lion, 
Is  mild  and  low. 
Yet  pow'rful  too.; 
Thofe  of  his  realm  are  likewife  fo* 

6.  When  proud  hoftile  band  defpiies 
The  poor  fimplicity  of  Jefns, 

And  ridicules  his  tendo:  Sheep : 
Thrcft 
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Theft  muft  oft  look  terrifying, 
As  they  are  not  on  wind  relying, 
But  ever  to  the  Body  *  keep  : 
Does  proud  GcJiah  ween 
That  Damid  is  too  mean  ? 

Will  he  mock  him  ? 
A  flint  cnts  thro* 
The  fcomfnl  brow. 
And  lays  the  haughty  Qiant  low. 
•  Col.  u.  17. 

7.  Bltjfedaire  the  fouls  that  hunger^ 
And*u)ith  dtep  longing  thirfi  and  linger 

for  the  moft  perfe^  Righteotifnefs  5 
They  are  filled  and  repleni(h*d ; 
As  he,  who  their  falvation  finifh*d, 

His  fhare  of  Thirft  experiencM  has; 
"When  firom  his  Heart  did  burft 
That  Cry,  I  thirft,  I  thirft  f 

(To  fave  our  fouls  .-) 
Who  really 
So  thirfts^  and  he 
That  hungers  thus,  fhall  Caved  be. 

8.  All  the  merciful  are  bleffedi 
When  they  are  needy  and  dittrefled. 

They  ftiall  be  cloath'd  with  Mercy 
free; 
Water  to  the  poor  afiorded, 
Is  as  a  loving  Adl  •  recorded. 
And  is  rewarded  gen'roufly. 
He,  who  to  th'  indigent 
Hath  been  beneficent, 

HeisbleiTed; 
But  woe  to  them. 
Who  fcom'd  the  fame. 
For  GodrgiDembers  not  thdr  name. 
-^^^Xiatt.  X.  42. 

9.  hkfjed  are  the  Hearts  unfpottedy 
Who  keep  theaown  to  them  allotted; 
^  They  fliall  behold  their  God  in 

peace : 
All  the  eyes  Of  Doyes  uaftained. 
Who  faith  in  the  foul's  Friend  re. 

tained. 
And  hold  their  unpolluted  Drefs, 
Thev  (hall  once  have  the  grace 
To  fee  the  chafteft  Face 


Ufmns  (f  the  Brethren 

Of  our  Bridegroom : 
O  Lamb  fo  pure. 
Thee  we  adjure 
To  make  us  thy  clean  Portraiture. 

10.  Bl^  are  thy,  luhofe  heart  eaArium 
The  peaceful  Method  in  ail  cafes ^ 

His  Children  God  will  thexa  de- 
clare ; 
By  this  name  are  they  difcemed  : 
In  robes  of  peace  fhall  ftiine  adorned 
Thofe,  who  did  follow  peace  with 
care: 
Who'd  now  not  willingly 
Bear  rather  inj^ury  ? 

Peace  and  concoid 
We  have  at  heart. 
This  is  our  Art ; 
All  gain  by  conteft  got,  is  dirt. 

1 1 .  Blefs^d  are  thty,  tuhofuffer  gladfy 
For  doing  good  and  living  godly  ^ 

Who  foy.  Thou,  Jefus,   art  onr 
Lord,  .  xli>! 

We  will  fuffcr  at  thy  Pleafure, 
And  fill  th'  appointed  fuf^nng's  mea* 
fure. 
We  love  thee  and  don't  think  it 
hard. 
How  hleft,  O  Jefu  dear ! 
Are  we,  whene'er  we  here 

Sttfier  for  diee  \ 
So  lead  us  on, 
Wc  will  not  ftiun. 
Through  all  things  after  thee  to  xim. 

1 2.  Bleft  are  they  that  are  dcfpiied. 
In  fcomful  manner  ftigmatized. 

And  for  their  Bridegroom's  Ikke 
defam'd. 
If  a  Bride  thinks  it  an  honour 
To  take  her  Lover's  name  npon  bcr. 
Should  we    of    our    Lamb     be 
aftiam'd  \ 
Far,  far  be  this  from  us. 
Come,  ever  welcome  Crofs  f 

Wc  are  ChrifUans; 


And 
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And  |0  quite  fi«c» 

And  joyfully 

Xliro'  honour  and  through  Infamy. 

Y  3 .  We  are  chearful  b^ond  HMftfn^, 

And  hardly  can  contAio  the  pkariurd 

We  feel,  when  wc  the  glory  gjoeat 
Of  true  Warriora  duly  ponder, 
V/'ho  feem  with  Jefus  to  lie  under» 

And  are,  like  him,  oflowCftate. 
How  calmly  will  they  reft ! 
How  fwcet  will  Glory  tafte 

After  Slander  { 
The  Shine  1$  bright. 
The  crown  is  ri«it. 
Then,  then  in  Chrift  weVe  finiih*d 

quite. 
1 4.  Thus,  while  here,  O  let  us  ever 
Be  found  in  thee,  without  thee  never !. 

Thou'ft  lov'd  us  with  eternal  Love; 
Thou  hall  wooM  us  and  allured. 
Yea,  out  of  love>  e^n  death  endured: 

Who  elfe  can  thus  his  KindneTs 
prove? 

0  Love !  we  do  love  thee. 
Though  our  love 's  properly 

But  an  image 
Of  th'ehdlcfi  Love, 
Wherewith  above 
Thou  wilt  regale  thy  faithful  Dove. 

227. 
tfii  etnem  marten  Uintn* 

I.^TTITH  tender  longings  and 

W        love's  (mart. 
With  hundred  tears  fprun'g  firom  the 
heart. 
Thy  Flame  I  watt  for  here ; 
On  this  fweet  IHy  for  bleffinzs  meant, 

1  wait  the  End  of  all  complaint. 
The  BridegrooniV  kind  and  open 

Ear. 

2.  I  afk  a  free  clear  itate  pf  Soul  1 
In  Spirit  of  my  mind  a  fuU 
RecoyVy  ccrtifyM ; 


in  th  iigbHinA  Cemi&y.  ^^x 

An  humble  Seafe  mMi  while  within » 
And  foli4  £relii»g  what  is  Sin, 
But  not  to  work  fm*  God  forUd : 


3 .  A  mind  to  Lowlinefs  inclined ; 
A  gall-lcfs  Dove*s  nnfpotted mind;. 

A  mind  that  ftrives  untir'd 
For  a  true  fpiritual  Frame; 
Shut  np  herein,  that  poor  I  am. 

From  httrtf*!  Fancies  far  retirM. 

4*  I  alk  to  be  with  all  at  Peace  i 
Still  faithful  the  Lamb's  Hyfnn  t'^* 
preFs ; 
In  Prayers  fidthful  too. 
For  other  fouls  to  him  to  fpeak» 
The  £n*my*s  plots  and  fchemes  ta 

break; 
To  the  Friend  daily  join'd  anew: 


c.  To  myidf  piefent  evermare; 
In  rtadiaefs  for  tkae  each  hour. 

And  thy  each  Beck  and  will ; 
In  th'  holy  Sacrament  all  times 
Touched  evidently  by  his  Beams, 

Who  doth  my  fool  there  feed  and 
fill: 

6.  A  terror  to  the  adverfe  part ; 
S«t  to  God*s  Fiiends  a  joy  of  hearty 

A  Servant  of  his  train ; 
Ready  in  witneffing  and  blcfs*d ; 
Refreihint,  when  I  preach,  oonfefs'd  % 

In  Walking  iUnple,  upright,  plain  : 

7.  To  fouls  who  know  that  Myftety, 
Joyful  to  look  upon,  and  fee. 

Our  Love  how  much  He  can ; 
For  comfort  of  th'  amazM  with  Guilt, 
The  children  from  the  bottom  fpoilt» 

In  Jefus  now  a  finifh'd  Man  : 

8.  Entirely  ferious,  childlike  too; 
In  all  Eflentials  fix'd  and  true ; 

An  Ear  that  one  may  truft ; 
A  hearty  genuine  Brother's  heart,( 
To  fympathize  with  evVy  (mart. 

Which  chance  fometimes  "mong 
brethren  mull : 
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?i.  In  Converfe  williAg  to  oblige; 
nvincible  when  Storms  beiege. 
And  fleddy  in  my  ftep ; 
Touching  One  point,  the  Bundle  of 

life, 
A  iimple  child,  that  from  all  ilrife 
Will  only  ML  behind  thee  creep. 
ID.  A  check  to  Satan  and  his  band ; 
A  covering  to  that  Place  or  land 

Where  thou  ordain'ft  m*  abode ; 
A  joy  above  to  Angels  good. 
To  thy  Choirs  here  like  cheauing 
food; 
To  Chfiflians  falfe  a  heavy  load. 

1 1 .  In  Pilgrim^s  life  fincere  of  mind ; 
To  the  bleft  Un£lion  quite  relignM ; 

In  Fle(h  and  Soul  content ; 
To  inward,  outward  foundnefs  rais*d> 
In  all  my  fenfes  exercised. 

While  gladnefs-oil  doth  me  anoint. 

1 2.  Ye  devils,  let  me  do  my  talk  f 
Ye  Angels,  your  kind  aid  I  aik ; 

Ye  Brethren,  love  me  ftill ; 
Ye  Foes,  let  me  love  you  however ; 
Ye  Fellow-lab*rers,  help  me  here  : 

My  working  is  from  no  Self-will  I 
13.0  Fiither !  me  with  pleafure  owo» 
I  am  ^  Member  of  thy  Son  : 

O  Spirit !  kifs  thou  me. 
Receive  and  guide  me  as  thy  Child: 
O  Lamb,  who  me  haft  i^condrd  f 

My  other  Self !  take  me  to  thee. 

228. 


■I 


J!f9ac|)  cnaHe  iff  mir  fotfy* 

Pant  for  Mercj  free : 
Yes,  I  fhoukl  weep  a  fea. 
Did  I  not  Jefos  know. 
Who  gave  himfelf  for  me 
Up  to  the  traitor  fo. 
To  the  judge  fevere. 
To  the  Crols  and  fpear. 
And  theJS«palchre. 


Hftnns  of  the  Brethren 

2.  O  my  Immanuel  f 
My  Soul  come  blefs  and  beal ; 
She  fcarce  can  fhew  her  face» 
She  can't  her  grief  conceal. 
For  ah  (  fhe's  in  Difgrace  x 
Lamb,  the  caife  is  this. 
Thou  bled'ft  for  herbUis; 
She  unfaithful  is ! 

3.  Were  others  ferv*d  like  tfaec^ 
Whoever  they  might  be. 
And  in  whatever  J^and, 
Their  rage  I  foon  ihould  fee, 
I  foon  ibould  feel  their  hand  : 
But  this  gives  me  Pain, 
The  L«mb  won't  complain* 
Won't  reply  again. 

4.  Should  all  the  patient  Love 
In  heav'nly  breafts  above. 
And  all  mankind  below. 
At  once  united  prove. 
In  one  Heart  meet  and  grow; 
His  Patience,  my  friends. 
Far  beyond  extends. 
Far,  and  never  ends. 

5.  Love  is  his  Nature  ftill. 
Faithful  his  Heart  and  wiU : 
I  am  his  helplefs  Worm, 
Whereon  he  (hews  his  ikill; 
I  cannot  ought  perform, 
I  but  quiet  reft. 
Look  to  his  dear  Breaft, 
Let  him  do  what's  beft. 

6.  Who  would  not  think  to  fee 
Pure  wonders  now  fromine  ? 
^^at  fineft  Fruits  (honld  yield 
T'  adorn  his  grace  (b  free. 
My  Heart's  well-watered  Kdd  I 
Ah!  what  {hall  I  fay? 
Reach  a  leaf,  I  pray, 
I  quite  fink  away. 

7.  Me  here  to  juftify  ! 
That  cannot  be,  I  cry. 
Or  tp  the  Father  fay. 
Faithful  and  true  ami: 
Complains  the  Fiend  alwi/. 


J 
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r  ttouglit  for  thee  do ! 
E^crc  I  join  him  too  ;  — 
Moik  not  alTo  thoa?    ' 
S.  However,  deareft  Lamb» 
FiK>a  leav'ft  me  not  in  fhame ; 
[  am  thy  Flefh  and  bone, 
Who  weak  and  helplefs  am, 
Vet  fain  woald  'bide  thy  own; 
Who  for  th' World  didft  pray. 
And  thy  Flock  each  day. 
For  me  kaow'fl  a  Way. 
9*  Accos*d  I  furely  am. 
In  this  and  that  to  blame^ 
In  more  than  I  can  guefs: 
Stands  in  the  gap  the  Lamb, 
And  helps  me  in  Diftrefs ;      - 
Give  me,  gradous  Son, 
*Eore  thy  glorioas  Throne, 
Abfolution. 

10.  Jehovah,  Bridegroom  <^ear  ! 
Sehold  me  guilty  here, 
Knowing  the  Shame  fo  great 
<To  thee  'tis  likewife  cleaf) 
SiDoght  on  my  Soldier-ftate  ; 
Here  I  have  no  veil. 

Yet  I  bear  thy  Seal, 
JtHy  Immanuel. 

11.  O  my  Immanaelf 

My  foul  come  ble&  and  heal,  . 
With  grace  anoint  it  o*er. 
Thy  Oil  of  joy  reveal  j 
Say  to  me  inied  poor, 
•'.Thy  Reproach  i»  mine, 
If  .All  my  Merit's  thine, 
<<  Glorious  (halt  thoa  (hjne ! 

12.  All  this.  Lamb,  I  believe! 
There,  there,  my  fhame  jeceive« 
Impart  thy  Peace  to  me. 

To  work  thy  Power  give. 
Then  tir'd  I  Ihall  not  be : 
Amen!  true  is  this, 
I  am  'caufe  He  is, 
AxA  He's  love's  Abyfs. 


229. 


1 .  'TpHink  on  bur  brethren,  Lord, 

X     Who  fpread    the  Gofpel- 
word, 
In  fpirit  free  and  bold. 
In  hunger,  heat  and  cold : 
To  fpread  the  Gofpcl  News, 
What  foul  could  e'er  refufe  ? 

2.  What  fool,  who  tatted  has 
What  Thou  art,  what  he  was, 
Whofe  fins  are  done  away. 
Who  has  no  more  to  pay; 
Who  fees  the  Whole  is  done. 
And  done  by  thee  alone  ? 

3.  To  thee  one  gives  one's  heart. 
Thou  Man  of  love  and  fmart ; 
Thou  tender  hearty  Lamb  ! 
Who  gives  thee  a  right  name  ? 
All  Names,  that  we  can  find. 
Leave  much  unfaid  behind. 

4.  Tho'  thonfand  tongues  we  had. 
And  hearu  for  ever  glad. 
Enough  we  ne'er  could  fing 

Of  thee  our  Head  and  Xing, 
Of  thee  and  of  our  Price, 
Thy  Blood,  thy  facrifice* 

5.  One  dsty  we  thee  fhajl  meet; 
Then  will  we  kifs  and  greet 
Thy  five  moft  holy  Wounds, 
Which  here  were  charming  Sounds 
When  mention'd  tranfiently : 
How  fweet  will  the  Sight  be ! 

6.  Yc  hearts,  who're  touch'd  by  this. 
Give  each  to  Him  a  kifs 

In  fpirit  tenderly: 
Say,  — >  deareft  Lamb,  to  thee. 
When  we  come  there  above. 
We'll  tell  how  inuch  we  love. 

7.  Only  give  us,  while  here, 
(Who  boaght'ft  the  Souls  fo  dear,) 
Give  us  an  open  Poor, 

Never  to  be  fliut  more ; 


Give 
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Give  us  in  every  place 
Room  to  declare  thy  (?race. 
8.  And  thou  before  ns  go^ 
To  every  finner  fliew 
What  Need  he  has.  of  thee : 
Then  bring  us  happily 
To  fallen  in  his  heart. 
That  thott  that  Saviour  art. 
ij.  Tis  well  we  know  thy  plan. 
What  our  God  wills  and  can  ; 
Elfe  we  fhould  fometlaies  iink» 
And  not  know  what  to  thmk. 
When  Matters  heavy  ttove : 
But  thou  art  POwV  and  k>ve. 
.10.  O  look  then,  dcareft  Lamb  ! . 
On  all  our  thoughts  and  Aim ; 
Our  weaknefs  well  thou  know'ft» 
Of  ought  we  cannot  boaft. 
But  that  we  truft  thy  Word* 
And  know  who  is  our  Lord. 

1 1 .  Let  our  Beginnings  be,  ^ 
Dear  Jefu,  cy'd  by  thee ; 

Thofe  things  which  purposed  are, ' 
Help  us  to  bring- to  bear;  ' 
Our  many  things  among^ 
Forgive  whatever  is  wrong. 

12.  Go  on  to  blefs  our  plan  : 
How  little's  all  we  can  ! 

Yet,  Workman  great  and  wife  I 
Who  fhall  thy  Work  dcfpife  } 
A  tool  that's  us*d  by  thee 
Can  wonders  do,  we  iee. 
1 5.  This  Flock  of  finners  poor. 
Who  all  thy  Name  adore. 
Has  helpM  thy  praife  to  fpread ; 
O  let  tbeni  have  thy  Aid ! 
If  thou  but  helpeft'ftill. 
They'll  execute  thy  Will. 

230. 

i.'T^HAT  "  I  am  thine,  my 

X         Lord  -and  God ! 
*'  Sprinkled  and  sfofoni'd  by  thy 
blood,"  — 


Repeat  that  Word  once  more ! 
With  fnch  an  energy  aind  light. 
That  this  world's  ikitety  tior  ip^ 

To  (hake  me  ever  may  have  pew'r. 
2.  From  variou*  Cares  my  keait  re- 
tires J 
Tho'  deep  ^mi  boundlcfs  its  dcfiiee, 

I'm  now  to  pleafe  but  One  : 
He,  before  whom  the  Eiders  bow. 
With  him  is  all  my  boflnefs  now. 

And  with  thefouls  thataTe  his  < 


3.  This  is  my  jojr,  (which  nc'a  can 

fail,) 
To  fee  my  Saviour's  Arm  prevail ; 

To  mark  the  fteps  of  Grace  ; 
How  new-born  fouls  oonviacM  of  fiu. 
His  Blood  reveard  to  them  within^ 

Extol  my  Lamb  ta  ev'ry  plsue. 

4.  With  thefe  my  happy  lot  is  caft! 
Thro'  the  World's  deiaita  lude  .and 

wafte. 

Or  thro'  its  gardens  fair ; 
Whether  the  ftorm  of  malice  fwecps. 
Or  all  in  dead  fupinesefs  fleeps  ; 

Still  to  go  on,  be  my  whole  care. 

5.  See!  the  dear  Sheep  by  Jtjks 

drawn. 
In  bleft  fimpilcity  ntove  on  ; 

They  trult  his  Shepherd's  crook: 
Beholders  many  faults  will  find. 
But  they  can  guefs  at  Jffus  Mind, 

Content,  if  written  in  his  book. 

6.  O  all  ye  wife,  ye  rich,  ye  juft. 
Who  the  Blood's  Doarine  have  dif* 

cufi^'d. 

And  judge  it  weak  and  flight : 
Grant  but  1  may  (the  reft's  yoarowm) 
In  fhame  and  poverty  fit  down 

At  this  one  Wdl-fpnng  of  delist! 

7.  Indeed  ifje/us  ne'er  was  flain. 
Or  oughtxan  make  his  Ranfom  Taia^ 

That  now  it  heals  no  more  ; 
If  his  Heart's  tcndcrnefs  h  -fled  ; 
If  of  a  Church  he  is  not  head. 

Nor  Lord  of  all>  as  heretofore: 

S. 
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8.  The&»  (fo  refers  my  ftate  to  him) 
Unwarranted  I  mud  efteem. 

And  wretched  all  I  do  -r- 
Ah,  my  Heart  throbs  f  and  feizes  fad 
That  Covenant  which  will  ever  laH ; 

It  knows,  it  knows,  thefe  things 
are  true. 

9.  No,  my  dear  Lord,  in  following 

thee. 
Not  in  the  dark  uncertainly 

This  foot  obedient  moves ; 
*Tis  with  a  Brother  and  a  Kin2, 
Who  many  to  his  Yoke  will  bring, 

Who  ever  lives  and  ever  loves. 

10.  Now  then,  my  Way,  my  Truth, 

my  Life ! 
Henceforth  let  forrow,   doubt  and 
flrife, 
Drop  off  like  autumn  leaves ; 
Henceforth,  as  privileg*d  by  thee. 
Simple  and  undiftraAed  be 

My  foul,   which  to  thy  Sceptre 
cleaves. 

1 1 .  Let  me  my  weary  Mind  recline 
On  that  eternal  Love  of  thine. 

And  human  thoughts  forget; 
Childlike  attend  what  thou  wilt  fay ; 
Go  forth  and  do  it  while  'tis  day, 
.  Yet  never  leave  my  fweet  Retreat. 

1 2.  At  all  times  to  my  fpirk  bear 
An  inward  Witnefs,  foft  and  clear. 

Of  thy  redeeming  Pow> : 
This  will  inftrua  thy  child  and  fit. 
Will  fparkle  forth  whatever  is  right. 

For  Exigence  of  tvtry  hour. 

13.  Thus  all  the  Sequel  is   well 
weighed ! 

I  caft  myfelf  upon  thy  Aid, 

A  fea  where  none  can  fink ; 
Yea,  in  that  fphere  I  ftand,   poor 

w«rm. 
Where  thou  wilt  for  thy  Name  per 
form 
Beyond  whatever  I  aik  or  think. 
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1.  \T'7E  aft  thee.  Saviour,  to  pre- 
VV        fcrve  this  Ship 

And  Company,  whom  thou  delight^ 

to  keep ; 
Let  thy  tender  Mercy,  that's  never^ 

failing, 
Prote&  and  ble(s  thefi;  hearts  who 

now  are  failing 

On  th*  Ocean  wide. 

2.  Carry  them  fafe  to  thdr  defired 
Port, 

And  let  Uiy  Blood  and  grace  be  &eir 

fnpport 
Ey'n  in  ftomu  and  tempefts,  whick 

may  be  raging ; 
They  know  thy  Name,   to  whom 
alone  the  alTwaging 

The  fea  belongs. 
I 

232, 

Z)u  toOLifX  mts  1IS0  creot^0c])eimAiGI 

1 .  ^TnEach  us,  O  Lord !  thy  Cro6'« 
X         myftcry ; 

Yes^  our  fincere  reqaeft  fhall  granted 
be. 

2.  What   cod   thee  Life,    Blood, 
Death,  ftrong  Cries  and  tears» 

The  fame  remains  nor  waxes  old  by 
years. 

3.  Thy  powerful  Word  o'er  walls  and 
ramparts  flies, 

Out  lafts  (thyfdf  haft  faid)  both  earth 
and  fties. 

4.  Who  to  Chrift*s  Blood  (hall  bounds 
and  limits  give  ?  . 

His  Flock,  yea  all  the  World  maf 
drink  and  live.  * 
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5*  Who  can  prodace  a  dme,  a  day, 

an  hour. 
This  blood  may  not  exert  viadidive 

Pow'r? 


6.  nris  no  light  matter,  when  the 
fouls  that  lie 


Beneath  the  altar.  Vengeance !  Ven 
geance !  cry, * 
*  1U¥.  v'u  9. 

7.  Tho'  'bove  a  tfaoaiaad  yean  they 

thus  have  cried : 
( Padence  divine !  how  long  wilt  thoo 
be  tried) 

8.  If  by  the  Fiend  diis  cry  can*t  be 

withftood. 
Much  lefs  the  i  nihing  Stream  of  Jefn's 
blood. 

9.  But  bark  f  what  cry  dodi  from 

the  Saviour  barft  ? 
That  ftrong  heart  piercing  Cry,   / 

thirfi!  Ithirft! 
K>.  For  what  ?  of  hoUile  blood  to 

drink  his  fill  ? 
No,  for  the  Hearts  of  thofe  that  ufe 

him  ill. 

ii.  He  would  not  one  fhould  lofl 

and  faithlefs  prove. 
But  feeks  to  pierce  us  with  his  darts 

of  Love. 
I  z.  And  while  mankind  diidains  his 

Voice  to  hear, 
( From  the  pure  Spirit  fo  averfe  their 

ear) 

13.  To  fend  Us  Meflengers  he  does 
not  ceafe, 

And  fttffers  fcarce  a  moudi  to  hola 
its  peace. 

14.  They  cry  in  cv'ry  place,  in  ev'ry 
flreec. 

Friends,  leC  as  catch  yon  in  the  Gof- 
'  pel-net  t 


tfymns  of  the  Brethren 

15.  Well  take  yon  captive  for  cm 
gracioos  Lord, 

So  nwd  yon  never  fear  his  two-edgM 
fword; 

1 6.  So  need  yon  never  to  the  moun- 
tains cry. 

Let  us  within  your  ruins  buried  lie ! 

17.  Or  to  the  rocks,    for  anguiih 
while  yon  rave, 

Yield  us  fome  friendly  cavern  for  a 
grave  f 

18.  Juft  as  you  are,  yoa  may  to  Jefos 
creep. 

But  come,  he'll  gladly  take  yoo  for 
his  Sheep. 

19.  Be  you  all  over  fin,    all  over 
Ihamc, 

There's  waidng  for  yoo  ftill  a  Heart 

on  flame : 
10.  The  Judge,  to  whom  alone  le* 


venge  is  giv  n, 
Ordains  for  fuch  poor  fmners  Peace 
and  heav'n. 

21.  Who  finds,   that  fin  has  quite 
o'erfpread  his  Soul, 

That  his  own  efforts  ne'er  can  make 
him  whole,  1 

22.  As  dead  at  Jefu's  feet  refolves 
to  lie ; 

Jefus  hath  fworn  that  foal  (hall  never 

die* 
23*  Were  he  a  Bear,  he  foftens  to  a 

Lamb; 
And  were  he  cold  as  Ice,  he  barns 

a  Flame  i 

24.  And  were  he  dead  before,  yet 

fee  I  he  lives. 
The  Saviour  quick'ning  whom  the 
Father  gives. 

25.  The  Spirit  in  his  Temple  takes 
his  place. 

Decks  it  with  outward  and  with  in- 
ward grace  j 


26. 
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26.  Likenefs  to  Jefu's  Death  without 
is  feen. 

The  fpriog  of  Life  eternal  flows 
within. 

27.  This  Talk  we  profecute  with  all 
our  powVs, 

(  For  this,  the  Spirit  and  his  gifts  are 
oars) 

28.  To  Goort  poor  iinners>  fank  in 

gailt  and  fhame. 
Brides  to  commence  and  partners  of 
the  Lamb, 

29.  ( Brides  of  a  King  who  charms 
divine  difplays, ) 

The  joy  of  angeb,  themes  for  fongs 
of  praife. 

30.  We'll  take  70a  by  the  hand  in 
tendVeft  love. 

Your  guilt  and  Mis'ry  ihall  our  pity 
move; 

3 1  •  (This  our  good  wUhes,  our  efleem 
excites. 

In  fpite  of  all  felf-righteous  hypo- 
crites.) 

32.  Well  introduce  you  to  our 
heavenly  King, 

And  promife  you,  hell  welcome  all 
we  bring ; 

33.  He'll  moil  affe^onate  and  gra- 
cious prove. 

And  kifs  you  with  a  tender  Kifs  of 
love. 

34.  He'll  dofe  embrace  you  as  his 
deareft  friends, 

Ify  Juftice,  will  he  fay,  in  Mercy 
ends. 

35.  Whatever  fouls  to  him  in  Spirit 
come. 

He'll  kifs  immediately  and  take  them 
home. 

36.  To  come  in  fpirit,  (which  we'll 
here  explain. 

Since  none  can  otherwife  admittance 
gain,) 


in  the  eighteenth  Century.  lyy 

^7*  That  is :  to  know,  that  for  the 

World  and  me 
Our  Lord  hlmfelf  did  Penance  on  Ae 

tree; 

38.  That  as  he  there  expir'd,  'tis 
fimjbyt  cried. 

The  Spirit  then  the  Saviour  juftified ;  * 
*  I  Tim.  iii.  i6.     aCor.  t.  ai. 

39.  That  as  he  trinmph'd  over  fin 
and  hell. 

He  gave  us  Right  in  heavenly  Realms 
to  dwell. 

40.  And  tho'  unborn,  tho'  not  in 
perfon  there. 

Yet  in  that  AA  of  grace  I  havp  my 
ihare; 

41.  To  be  a  King  and  Prieft  was 
then  leftor'd, 

Prieft  unto  God,  o'er  death  and  devil 
Loid. 

41.  Therefore  mtift  fin  lie  vanquilh'd 

at  my  feet. 
Thro'  Jefu's  Blood   I   muft  with 

Via^'ry  meet. 

43.  When  on  my  Ranfom  I  retire  to 
think,  i 

And  in  my  Saviour's  wounds  ena- 
mour'd  fink, 

44*  Then  trembles  all  the  world  both 

fmall  and  great. 
Nor  dare   difturb   my  Meditation 

fweet. 
45«  And  Where's  the  wonder  f  To 

the  World  at  large, 
A  charge  long  fince  was  giv'n,  1^ 

folemn  charge, 

46.  Not  to  awake  a  child  of  Faith 
that  fleeps,  f 

Much  lefs  to  fright  a  foul  that  watch- 
ing keeps. 

t  Cant.  ii.  7. 


M 
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178  ffyMs  of  the  Brabrelf 

47.  B^  tlie  Lamb^s  fide  his  iheep  Ik 
iafdy  dowB* 

Pttflets  as  LUmB,  whik  the  Lunb^s 
their  own. 

48.  Vemufie  who  daie  to  hutik  diat 

man^s  Repofc, 
Who  Jefn's  Yoke  to  hear,  in  ftill. 
neisfoes. 

49*  A  new  bom  Sod  how  fweet  it 
is  to  view ! 

How  does  'm  happineis  onr  own  re- 
new ! 

50.  On  ev*ry hoaie*tDp  find  us,  Lotd, 

a  place. 
Self  ri^teottfne(s  ihall  bow  to  blood- 

booght  Grace. 


233- 

Z)u  tnnifl  eelirbter  ^ifoeCrr  tnfbntier* 

i.QiDners  Redeemer,   whom  we 

1^      inly  love ! 
Father  of  thine  belowt  and  thine 

above. 
Brother  of  Worms  who  earthly  vcf- 

fels  bear, 
Bridegroom    of  happy  Souls  who 

iimple  are  ? 

2.  O  !  let  at  day  by  day  with  rap 

tare  feel. 
What  Grace,  what  Love  is,   what 

thy  Spirit's  fcal. 
What  fervent  Zeal  that  prndently 

afpires, 
What  hcav'nly  Drawings,  what  fc- 

raphick  Fires  f 

3.  A  manly  Spirit  too^  dear  Lord, 

impart ; 
A  face  anointed,    and  a  glowing 

Heart : 
Let  all  our  Members  fpeak  forth  holy 

fliame. 
And  inward  life   and  chearfblnefs 

proclaim  I 

2 


as*- 

fkinleih  Ut€$ttahiau 

1 .  f^  Chorch,  God's  Mnets^  *  horn 
SJ  So  very  itill  ait  tfao«.  I 

Of  many  troops  composed. 
Who  all  the  World  ran  thro\ 
With  force  of  banner'd  hoft  ! 

Should  not  Trompet's  found 

In  their  coarfe  be  foond  ? 

*  Epb.  i.  23. 

2.  Methinks,  I  know  why  not ; 


For  if  I  look  abont. 
Who  of  thefe  limbs  is  Head, 
Whok  Gofpel  this  whde  knot 
Of  Brethren  preach  and  fpread  ; 
SmaU*s  his  Voice  and  ftiU,  f 
Yet  performs  hisWilL 

f  I  Kings  ax.  ii» 

5.  When  half  the  world  IhaU 
At  tl^e  Lamb*s  footftool  bow. 
When  flat  the  walls  ihall  fall  • 
Which  doppM  our  labours  fo^ 
'Tis  no  more  ihouts  do  all. 
Bat  the  Virtue  fure 
Of  the  Lamb*s  Blood  pore, 

•  JoA.yi.  ao. 

4.  That  filent,  (and  yet  more 
*Gainft  the  Deftroyer's  pow*r. 
Than  any  warlike  ihout. 
Prevailing]  voice  of  yore 
All  J/raers  Tents  throughout. 
Was,  that  Blood  did  Anear 
Each  door  where  they  were. 

^.  So  may  it  in  our  cafe. 
Thro'  cv'ry  time  and  place; 
Be  clearly  feen  henceforth. 
That  our  glad  Word  of  grace 
Upon  this  bleiTed  earth. 
Therefore  ftrike  fo  couM, 
*Caufe  'tis  ting'd  with  Blood. 
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6.  Yea,  thit  kt  all  oim  owo, 
Who  will  fo«)9  tjioaghtt  opoa 
The  brethren's  people  %end  i 
Nought  ID  the  world  they've  iQtfh 
But  joR  to  Jefua  lend 

Spirk,  foul  and  limb. 

To  bring  joy  to  Him. 

7*  That  aot  ^ir  thand'Hag  found. 
Or  aoife  amongft  them  found. 
Makes  Satan's  towers  yiM, 
His  threse  fall  to  the  ground ; 
Mo,  but  the  flame  iiH>ft  mild 

And  the  glowing  Shine 

Of  that  Blood  divine. 

8.  Thou  then,  God*$  Fulnefs,  fo 
In  ftiflnefs  all  things  do ; 
Pray,  weep,  and  think  withia 
How  farther  it  will  go^ 
What  ipoils  the  Crols  (hall  win. 
Yet,  yet  many  a  Soul, 
.Till  the  Sum  is  full. 

o.  Lord  Jeftts  Chritt,  thy  Deadi, 
The  four  Nail-prints  fo  red/ 
Thy  pierced,  thy  thio'-bor'd  Side, 
The  Sweut  in  thy  4eep  need. 
Secure  and  keep  thy  Bride 
TiU  thou  com'ft  again, 
Chttich'f  Prince  once  fUu  1 


235. 
EasuDy  Hammy  8>  Hamm  I 

I.T   Amb,  Lamb,  O  Lamb, 

JLi  With  Eyes  of  flame. 
So  throuffhly  prov'd,  ^ 

So  griev*d,  and  yet  fo  lovM ; 
My  hearths  not  mine,  not  mine ; 
Tis  thine. 
My  Lamb  once  flain  I  thy  Crofs,  thy 

pain. 
Thy  Blood,  thy  toil, 
HuYe  claimed  it  for  their  fpoil. 


2.  The  bloody  Sweat* 
Which  with  fuch'  heat 
Did  from  thee  flow, 
Bedew*d  the  Earth  below : 
Each  Drop  of  which  warm  flood 
Of  blood. 

Each  Cuiie  hatb  drown'd,  that  can 

be  found  • 

In  all  God's  Book, 
And  to  us  vengeance  fpoke, 

3.  Be  that  my  guide 
Thro'  a  World  wide, 
Where  Chrifl  is  nam*d. 
Yet  in  the  heart  blafphem'd? 
Thou  dearcft,  fweetcft  Heartl 
What  fmart 

Goes  thro*  the  whole  of  th*  iteoft 

foul. 
When  one  conceives, 
How  that  the  Saviour  grieves  } 

4*  The  Spirit  pure. 

That  Teacher  furc. 

The  Lamb  reveres. 

And  inwardly  declares : 

His  fure  light  makes  appear 

Moft  clear. 

What  in  heav'ns  Book  for  Sin  it 

took; 
And  fays  in  brief, 

*  Johnxvi*  9* 

c.  The  Lamb's  fweet  art 

Hath  won  my  heart ; 

His  Voice  I  prov'd, 

I  bow'd,  befievM,  and  lov'd, 

John  pointed  out  the  Lamb 

That  came  \ 

"  There,  there  he  is  I'*  The  fo'rit 

fays,  Yes  I 
The  fours  in  fear  f 
Then  Jefu's  Self  draws,  near. 

6.  That  piercing  Lookf 
Which  deeply  flruck 
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Poor  Pilir\  hearty 

That  fliews  thee  what  thou  art ; 

The  poor  Soul  owns  her  Cafe, 

Says  Yes ! 

She  knows  not  how  to  think  or  do. 

Is  loft,  (he  cries  ^ 

But  this  the  Lamb  denies  : 

7.  WHo,  kind  and  mild. 
Says,  "  Poor  dear  child, 
"  I  have  once  died ; 
•*  To  thee  Death's  mifapplyM : 
"  Now  dies  ho  man  of  courfe, 
«<  Or  force ; 
"  Who  will  not  live,  who  will  me 

grieve, 
««  Why !  they  muft  die : 
^*  Such  their  own  Wills  dcftroy." 

8.  Let  the  world  hear! 
God's  Son  and  Heir, 
Who  to  us  came. 

And  i^r  us  bore  the  blame. 

And  truly  thirty  Year 

Liv'd  here, 

Defpis'd  and  mean,  and  then  was 

(lain : 
The  Ranfom  he 
For  all  the  World  and  me. 

9.  Thereby  I'll  ftand 
With  life  in  hand : 
Me  help  afford 

To  bear  this  Witoefs,  Lord  5 

nf'hat  many  may  embrace 

This  grace; 

And  this  good  News  will  we  difTufe 

In  evVy  land. 

The  Lord  will  by  us  ftand. 

236. 
V  {PoTcm^dem  I  tAx  fob'  ic|)  gem* 

I.  Ti  yrOrning.ftar,  I  follow  thee, 
iVX     Lead  me  here,  or  lead  mc 
there : 
Thou  my  Staff  in  travliog  be, 
I'll  no  Qther  weapon  oear ; ' 
•:«    '  *         :         ' 


tfynins  vf  the  Brethren 

Me  may  Ang^s  guard  from  ill. 
When'  I  am  to  do  thy  Will : 
So  fhall  I,  with  fteady  pace. 
Reach  the  deareft  Ci^,  Grac€. 
2.  This  myMafter's  purchafe  Is; 

Here  my  Lord  my  Chriftis  King  ; 
He  is  mine,  and  I  am  his. 

Him  I'll  ever  praife  and  fing  : 
Who  can  hurt  me  in  this  place, 
Fenc'd  and  fortify'd  by  grace  ? 
Deareft  City,  1  am  thine : 
And  thy  happineis  is  mine. .        * 


237' 
83Hfr  tian&en  ^ott  Hem  i^eifiseii  ^^^gu 

1 .  f  T  /E  thank  our  God  the  Holy 

W        Ghoft, 
Who  Jefus  in  the  heart  difplays  ; 
That  he  the  numerous  faithful  hoft 
Of  blefs'd  departed  WitnelTe^ 
To  Chrift  did  by  his  preaching  bring : 
We  therefore  Hallelujah !  fing. 

2.  Not  the  leaft  fcruple  can  we  hold> 
But  thou,  greatMafter!  (as  thou'rc 

bound) 
To  his  own  chofen  Crofs^s  Fold, 
Who  have  him,  and  in  him  arefocnd. 
His  Wounds  wilt  daily  clearer  fhew; 
It  is  thine  Ofiice  fo  to  do* 

He  on  the  Crofs^  our  Lord  and  God! 


{Tho'  fcorn'd  for  this  J>y  all ; 

kind ; ) 

Still  is  our  Motto  moft  avow'4» 
Whereby  we  eafily  can  find. 
Whom  as  a  Brother  dear  to  greet: 
This,  this  our  SMholetb  moft  meet 
4.  So  ftand  we  therefore,  to  this  hour. 
In  One  firm  Bond  of  Peace  and  love; 
Sinners  at  enmity  no  more, 
Thro'  ChVift  at  peace   with  God 

above ; 
Our^Fathcr  God,  his  Children  we. 
Since  Chrift  our  Brother  dei^n'd  to  be« 
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5-  To  mirs  Chrift 

.Tree, 
Where  he  for  love  to  as  did  melt ; 
When  Chrift  oar  eyes  no  more  can 

fee. 
When  in  the  Heart  he*s  no  more  felt ; 
This  fills  the  foul  with  hellifh  Smart, 
Yes,  God  knows  this  !  who  knows 

the  heart. 

6. 0  that  not  one  may  leave  the  Plan  I 
Whom  Satan  once  afide  can  lead> 
Tho*  he  bethink  himfelf  again. 
And  )ii&faft  Steps  would  gladly  tread, 
Perhaps  he  iha*n*t  obtain  this  grace : 
This  has  already  been  the  cafe. 

7.  Weigh  well  the  baniihment  fevere. 
Which  Mofts  griev'd,  that  Man  of 

God, 
(Of  the  Crofs-prophet  Image  dear  ^ 
For  he  gave  up  himfelf,  and  woa'd 
Have  freely  dy'd  in  I/raTs  ftead. 
And  them  by  interceding  freed :) 

S.  Let  me  Jit  enter  that  good  land , 
Heav*n*s    fav'rite  Witnefs    wiMul 

pray'd. 
To  his  eternal  Love  and  Friend, 
Id  pain  and  aneuiih  all  difmay'd ; 
'<  Peace/'  was  Uie  anfwer,  <*  humbly 

die," 
For  Mercy,  God,  to  thee  we  cry  f 

^O  where  ihall  we  fore  Refuge  uke  ? 
We  wretched,  weak,    forlorn  and 

poor. 
To  Death  what  equal  ofTring  make  ? 
Or  how  efcape,  thro'  what  kind  door  ? 
No  other  way,  but  th'  open  Space 
Of  Jefu*s  Wounds,  the  door  of  grace. 

10.  Yoa»  who  theCrofs's  Subjefls  are, 
By  thefe  dear  Wounds  I  earneft  pray, 
Yoor  heart's  firft  Love,  with  watchful 

care 
Still  cheriOi,  left  it  Aide  away  9 
Who  lets  it  go,  fierce  fmart  will  feel  3 
*Tis  dei^tb's  laft  agony,  'tis  hell. 


in  the  eigbteetab  Century. 
on  the  bloody 
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Heralds  of  Grace  would  yon 

commence  ? 
Of  this  hr^  felf-experienc'd  be ; 
Firft  thro'  diofe  wounds  you  would 

difpenfe, 
Yourfclvcs  be  rccpncil'd  and  free  ; 
When  Pardon,  life,  and  grace  you 

find, 
Theii  publiih  it  to  all  mankind. 

iz.  We  and  the  Lamb's  whole  Com* 

pany. 
His  blood-bought  blood -befprinkled 

train. 
Will  witneffes  for  ever  be. 
That  only  thro'  the  Lamb  once  flain. 
All  the  whole  World  may  find  releafe 
From  all  their  fins,  and  endlefs  Grace* 

13.  Chrift's  happy  Flock  fweet  reft 
enjoy. 

Still  on  their  Friend  they  lean  in 
peace;  / 

This,  this  their  bttfinefs,  their  employ. 
In  the  wide  Ocean  of  free  grace* 
In  Jefu's  Blood  their  element 
To  fwim  and  bathe  with  full  content. 

14.  Live  they?   they  witnefs  this 
with  Pow'r 

That  ftrikes  and  faftens  in  the  heart ; 
Bear  they  this  earthly  Houfe  no  more. 
But  hence  to  their  dear  Lamb  depart  ? 
Yet  their  laft  Looks  ferene  >and  fair. 
Shall  witnefs  they  Believers  were. 

238. 

Da0  iftis  ttrlmmlrtc  Hf  e&e » 

I. np HAT'S  the  moft  ftriking 
1         Subjea, 

My  bleeding  Lord  !  when  I 
Coniider  my  ^ul's  Obje^, 

ConftrainM  by  love  to  die; 
And  how  from  thy  Blood  (hed  forme. 
My  Happinefs  is  flowing. 

Here  and  eternally^ 


Mm  3 
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J  82  Hymns  of  the  Sfttbrm 

2.  With  deep  Humiliation 

Whilft  life  and  breath  remain. 
This  is  my  Declaration : 

I  daft  and  afhes  mean  f 
'Tis  deeply  fix'd  within  my  heart. 
That  I  have  been  rcdtemed 

By  all  thy  Blood  and  fmart. 


3.  I  can't  forget  it  furcly, 
Whilft  I'm  a  finner  bafc  j 

My  heart's  attached  purely, 

EnamourM  with  fuch  Grace ; 
That  fuch  a  poor  worm  as  I  am. 
Am  thy  child  by  Adoption, 
And  dare  confefs  thy  Name. 

4.  With  thonfand  tears  forth  ftream- 

ing 

I  thank  thy  Mercy  free. 
This  grace  Fll  be  proclaiming! 

Tho'  m  my  imall  degree  ; 
Only  continue  my  kind  Lord, 
80  ihall  my  fumre  Service 

To  thy  Heart  joy  afford. 

C.  I  have  once  felt  and  tafted 
Thy  divine  precious  Blood  ; 

Whatever  Sin  had  wafted. 
Is  thereby  now  made  good : 

Therefore  'tis  iix'd  within^  my  heart. 

That  I  have  been  redeemed 

Thro'   thy  blood    and  Death's 
Smart. 

6.  YcWounds,  my  God's  invention  I 
To  me  how  fwcet  are  ye  I 

In  you  I*ve  foimd  a  Manuon 

For  evermore  for  me. 
I  gladly  BOW  an  Atom  am, 
Becaufe  I'm  alfo  furely 

A  Crown  of  my  dear  Lamb. 

7.  Thou  know'ft  it,  when  my  Nature 
Does  fometimes  deviate, 

What  inward  Smart  and  toftuft 

It  does  to  me  create} 
Therefore  lalway  s  would  refide, 
Without  all  interruption. 

Within  thy  bleeding  Side. 


9.  My  heart  fi»  Idvc  is  gfowing 
T'wards  thee,  my  deareft  Lamb  f  ^ 

And  my  Defire  91  flowing 
At  my  dear  Bridegroom^s  NaBM 

I  long  to  live  for  him,  who  died 

For  me,  and  by  whofe  SdrfiDgi 
My  foul  was  joftifj'd. 

9.  Therefore  thy  Death  and  Me 
Shall  occupy  my  heart. 

And  Vn  ftill  be  avoiding 

Whate'er  might  caufe  thee  fautfti^ 
For  in  this  World  nought  can  luffio^*^ 
Td  give  me  fatisfadion. 

Nought  but  my  Ranfona-pTke. 

10.  Here  am  I,  myBdoved! 
My  Fellow  members  too. 

We  are  thy  Flefti  avowed ; 

With  us,  as  thou'rt  ns'd,  do  f 
Cherilh  each  foul  within  thy  Fol4 
O  Lamb  !  meek  Lambs  make  of  ns. 

As  well  as  Heroes  bold  I 

11.  Thy  Deadi  and  WoumIb  Hb- 

flowing. 

Deep  hi  oor  hearts  imprefi  I 
And  whilft  the  heart  is  glowing, 

O  let  the  Mouth  confofs  I 
That  each  of  us  till  that  great  Day, 
May  on  hi3  Sinner- forehead 

Thy  bloody  Seal  difplay! 

The  Jkfhi. 

i.*T7Hat  is  it,  wounded  bleed* 

W        ing  Love, 

That  ftrikes  fo  fenfibly  ? 
'Tis  when  I  view  the  fervent  Zeal, 

That  urg'd  thee  on  to  die  \ 
And  how  from  that  dear  Blood  d 
thine. 

So  freely  (hed  for  me, 
Flows  all  my  H:^)fnaefs  ia  time, 

And  in  eternity. 
2.  And  this,  fo  long  as  life  ftifi \A% 

Moft  hnmUy  I'd  pfodai a, 
I,  who  a  mean  and  weVdiMi  IX^Irb^ 

Who  earth  and  «fl^  am  1 

Til 
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T%  deeply  rooted  in  my  Heart, 

Torn  thence  it  cannot  be» 
That,   at   th'  Expcnce  Of  all   thy 
blood, 

I'm  now  redccmM  and  free. 
3.  No!  no  1  I  cannot  it  forget, 

While  I'm  a  Sinner  poor ; 
My  heart's  fo  taken  with't,  fo  fir'd. 

So  all  enamoured  o'er ; 
That  fuch  a  little  filthy  worm 

Of  fuch  a  bafc  degree. 
Should  e'er  thy  own  dear  Child  be- 
come. 

And  ev'n  thy  Soldier  be ! 
4. 1  thank,  thee  with  a  thoufand  tears 

For  this  amazing  Grace, 
After  my  fmall  degree  IH  fonnd 

And  blaze  it  to  thy  Praife : 
Be  only  ftill  my  gracious  prinfir* 

Still  kindly  lend  thy  aid^ 
So  will  I  cooflant  fervice  yield. 

And  thou  o'er  me  be  glad. 

5.  O  I  I  have  tailed  once  and  felt 
The  Virtue  of  thy  Bk>od  ; 

What  Sin  had  fpoU'd  and  marr'd 
thronghont,         s 

Throughout  that  makes  ail  good ; 
n'is  fix'd  then  deeply  in  my  heart, 

Eras'd  it  ne*er  can  be, 
l>at  at  4h*  Emence  of  all  thy  Blood 

I'm  now  reaeem'd  and  free. 

6.  Ye  gaping  bloody  Woands,  to  me 
How  dear  are  ye  and  fweet ! 

In  you  I've  found  for  evermore 
A  fmall,  but  fafe  Retreat. 

How  willingly  I  own  myfelf 
But  Duft  and  aAies  vile ; 

While  yet  I'm  nothing  lefs  than  this. 
The  Umh^s  triwmpbani  Spoil. 

7.  If  my  frail  natnre  chance  to  flip 
Beyond  the  proper  Bounds, 

Thou  know'ft,  O  Lord  f  what  Smart 
it  gives. 
How  gricvoKfiy  it  wounds  I 


in  tie  eij^teetrtb  Century^  1S3 

With  eager  haftc  I  therefore  fly. 
And  fafe  for  ever  liide 

Within  the  holes  of  thy  dear  Wounds, 
Within  thy  {Merced  Side. 

S.  My  heart  this  minute  leaps  for  love 

Of  thee,  my  deareft  Lamb  f 
How  I  may  wholly  live  to  thee. 

This,  this  is  all  my  Aim ; 
To  thee,  who  me  haft  dearly  bought 

With  all  thy  precious  blood. 
And  out  of  burning  Love  to  me 

Wert  ftretch'xl  upon  the  Wood. 

9.  Thy  Suff 'rings  then,  and  bloody 
Death 

My  heart  (hall  e'er  reuin ; 
And  earneftly  Til  fiiun  what  givei 

Both  thee  and  me  fuch  Pain : 
For  nothing  now  in  all  the  world, 

Howe'er  fo  feeniing  nice. 
Can  yield  me  any  farther  Joy, 

Nought  but  my  Ranfom-price* 

10.  My  deareft  HeaK'6-Iove,  here  I 
am. 

My  Fellow -members  too; 
We  are  thy  fldh  and  bone,  with  us 

As  Love  ihall  prompt  thee,  do : 
Protect  each  Member  of  thy  Flock,- 

Let  us  ilout  warriors  be ; 
And  one  more  Favour  we  would  aikf 

O  make  us  Lambs,  like  thee! 


1 1 .  For  ever  then  remain  engravVl 
De^  in  our  Hearths  recefs  I 

And  whom  in  heart  we  fo  much  love, 

*    O  let  our  Moutha  confefs  ! 

That  fo  each  Sheep  of  all  thy  ftrid, 
Ev'n  till  the  Judgment-day, 

May,  on  his  flnner  forehead,  ftill 
Thy  Seal  confefs'd  difplay. 


Mm  4 
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Wm  fatten  toic  fur  freutie  oHer  e^e» 

1.  WJ^^  j^y  oi*  l^onour  could 

VV        wc  have. 
We  all  unclean*  and  bafe, 
Unlefs  the  righteous  Lamb  of  God 
Our  Joy  and  Honour  was  ? 

2.  What  boafted  Work,  what  faiiefl 

thing 
Of  all  that  ours  we  name. 
Could  we  unto  the  judgment  bring 
Of  him  whofe  Eyes  are  flame  ? 

3.  Who  is  fo  rich,  fo  pure,  fo  jull. 
If  fcann^d  and  try*d  above. 

That  his  beft  Plea  and  felf-defence 
Of  any  weight  could  prove  ? 

4.  Who,  who,  has  ever  found  a  way 
Into  the  Holy  Place, 

fiy  any  other  door  bat  one, 
Chriil's  Wounds,   and   his   fiee 
grace  ? 

5.  No  foul  I  know  in  all  the  world  : 
And  if  in  Man's  efleem. 

One  feems  t*  attain  by  other  Means, 
Alas  I  he  does  but  feem, 

6.  But  we,  whofe  earneft  bofom  feeks 
A  Bottom  true  and  found 

Whereon  to  reft,  with  us  accurfl 
Be  ts'ry  feiming  ground. 

7.  We  from  the  depth  of  our  poor 

hearts 
Will  ever  be  ift  care, 
Cloiith'd  with  that  gracious  Light 
which  flows 
From  Jefu's  Blood,  t*  appear. 

S.  We  know  the  Righteoufnefs  com- 
pleat. 

Which  Sinners  may  put  on  5 
We  know  the  welcome  and  lovefeafi 

Of  that  poor  younger  Son. 


We  know  the  Shepherd*s  heart, 

who  left 
The  ninety-nine  behind. 
And  thro*  the  Defart  ansdou^  weot 
His  hundredth  one  to  find. 

10.  And  what  concern  the  Woman 
felt 

For  her  lofl  Piece  we  know ; 
And  guefs  the  yearnings  of  our  Lord 
For  each  loll  Soul  below. 

11.  We  know  what  joy  the  Angels 
feel, 

Heav'n's  mild  and  loving  faints. 
When  they  perchance  can  fee  poor 
men 
Coming  all  full  of  Wants, 

12.  Perplext  and  ftaggVing  in  their 
path. 

Brought  to  the  lafl  Difhefs, 
But  only  for  free  Grace  refolv'd. 
If  fuch  there  be,  to  prefs. 

13.  Then,  then  high  pleaftro  and 
content 

Fills  all  the  holy  Choir; 
Nothing  they  fee  in  their  own  Wodd 
Can  e*er  afford  them  higher. 

14.  The  man  who  feels  the  Marks 
now  told. 

And  that  this  Wretch  is  he  ; 
He  need  not,  no,  he  need  not  bloih 
His  own  low  date  to  fee. 

1 5 .  To  be  fuch  Sinners  full  of  blame. 
And  forc'd  ourfclvcs  t'accufe. 

From  hence  the  firfl  true  Right  to 
heav'n. 
Our  native  Land,  enfues. 

16.  Yet  oft  fuch  hearts,  thro*  want 
of  light. 

In  Jefu*s  Love  unfkiU'd, 
Bewail  as  hopelefs  this  their  State, 
With  deep  amazement  fiU'd. 

17.  And  ev'n  the  Comfort  which 
they  foon 

From  his  foft  Voice  receive. 
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StiU  fomewliat  tremUinjg  they  accept. 
And  hardly  dare  believe. 

18.  However^  by  their  earneft  Bent 
And  Longing  thns  for  grace. 

At  once  the  World  with  its  whole 
fcheme. 
Oat  of  their  Minds  doth  pafs. 

19.  If  Hindrances  before  and  Knots 
In  oar  dark  foaU  did  fpring. 

Not  bnly  are  we  now  fet  loole. 
But  dead  to  all  the  thing. 

20.  What  Point  before  in  thought 
and  will 

We  laboured  at  in  vain. 
That  Point  wc  now  in  Fad  and  life 

Infenfibly  attain. 
21*  Upon  the  World  and  its  fine 
things 

Our 'thoughts  no  longer  day; 
To  it  we  leave  its  own  broad  path. 

We're  call'd  another  Way. 

22.  The  Crofs,  the  Crofs  is  all  our 

aim, 
.  To  this  our  eye  we  guide ; 
Of  this  we  a  fweet  Feeling  have. 
Would  nothing  feel  befide. 

23.  Our  King  mean  while  (who  from 

a  love 
Beyond  repayment  far. 
Lends  to  our  Ufes  all  good  things. 
This  gracious  King)  takes  care, 

24*  That  in  thofe  happy  Years  of  life 
Which  yet  remain  to  run. 

We  ne'er  ihall  want  our  nefedfulfood. 
Nor  Raiment  to  put  oii. 

2C.  We  thank  him  for  it,  our  good 
Lord! 
But  yet  it  is  confeft, 
To  us  thefe  Gifts  of  his  are  not 

The  dearefi  or  the  bed. 
26.  There's  other  Hanger,    other 
thirft 
In  each  aooisted  heart  $ 


ng  blood 


By  the  Lamb^s  dying  kindled  *d8. 
And  by  his  bitter  Smart* 

27.  The  fountain  of  his  Grace  we 
fain 

In  larffefl  draughts  would  drink. 
And  feed  upon  his  Word,  till  we 
Beneath. the  fweetneis  iink« 

28.  The  righteoafnefs  that  comes  by 

Blood, 
Is  our  life-giving  feaft ; 
Still  on  thofe  Wounds  our  fouls  would 

hang, 
,  As  Infants  on  the  breafl.  ^ 

29.  And  when  we  have  for  our 
own  Wants 

Receiv'd  enough  and  more. 
When  from  the  bleft  attoning 
Our  hearts  do  now  flow  o'er ; 

30.  Then  we  with  deep  CompaiTion 
look 

On  other  Souls  around. 
And  gladly  call  them  to  partake 
Our  fpoil  that  we  have  found. 

31.  **  Ye  Sons  of  men,  attend,  (we 

cry») 
"  We  have  good  News  to  tell-: 
'<  Come  tade  and  fee  what  Blifs  is 

here! 
"  I'm  fill'd  and  furnilh'd  well.'' 

32.  Our  Saviour  works  in  us  himfelf 
This  tender  friendly  Will ; 

And  as  we> further  know  his  k)ve. 
We  grow  the  tend'rer  iUll. 

33.  Among  his  Family  of  grace 
This  fecret  he  hath  faid, 

**  My  Gifts  will  by  imparting  grow^ 
'   **  Their  nature  is  to  fpreadJ* 

34.  The  more  we  therefore  give  and 

fpend 
In  our  poor  Brethren's  ud. 
More  richly  ftill  in  each  and  all 
The  bleffing  is  difplay'd. 

35.  So,  like  a  Tide  that  can't  be 
check'd. 

The  Virtue  of  his  wounds 

To 
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Myfteriottfly  aboands. 
^.  Hofier  and  mrtr  cv'iy  day     * 

The  Soul  within  doth  grow; 
A  floiy-this !  bat  fiich  as  Chrift 

J$  ready  co  heftow. 
37;  ToeachM^g^^Of  whom  daly 
he 

Hath  chbfen'by  his  grace. 
And  made  his  own,  and  nomber*d 
with 

His  Children's  happy  race. 
a8.  Sach  at  that  moment,  in  one 
gift. 

True  Freedom  do  receive ; 
And  of  this  Privilege  the  foul 

Mo 'devil  can  bereave. 

19.  Freedom  it  is,  to  purge 
Heart 

With  the  exa^left  care. 
That  neither  Avarice  nor  Lad 

Nor  Pride  do  harbour  there. 
40*  And  when  fome  111  won^t  leave 
its  hold 

For  ought  that  we  can  do. 
We  know  the  remedy ;  *tis  Grace ; 

We  let  that  Sueam  flow  thro\ 
4K  This,   by  the  Saviour^s  powr 
expels 

All  remnants,  ev'n  the  leall, 
Of  what  the  Bnemy  firft  wrought 

And  planted  in  our  breaft. 

42.  He  who  /«  mVVhas  deftroyM 
The  Devil's  Work  and  reign. 

How  eas'ly  can  he  ia  one  heart 
Command  that  all  be  dean. 

43.  That  fomewhat  of  this  kind 

in  Bs 
Is  done  thro'grace  divine, 
Ev'n  thiic  with  God,  as  Priefts  of  his, 
Wa  ftand,  this  is  the  fign : 

44»  While  to  our  virtuous  Lives  and 
Deeds 
The  World  doth  witaefs  bear  $ 


But  a  imall  Spatfc,  an  infiine  Fsdtb 
It  dotkto  us  appear. 

4$.  Eafy  for  us  to  think  of  oacH 

Poor  Sinner  that  we  fee, 
**  He  to  the  Children's  order  toa 

**  Belongs,  as  well  as  we  : 

46.  **  And  could  I  bring  Una  Qooe 
to  know 

"  Our  Jcfu's  Blood  and  lave, 
**  Better  than  I,  upon  that  fight, 
**  He  in  one  Hour  would  prove/' 

47.  For  with  the  fweet  £imiliar  Joys 
Felt  from  indulgent  grace, 

A  perfedl  Senfc  how  wretched  wc 
In  Ourfelves  are,  keeps  pace. 

48.  The  farther  then  Grace  lemds  us 
on 

With  frefh  fuccefles  crown*d. 
Still  ^e  more  pleafant  to  our  ear 
The  Sinner's  Hyinn  will  foand. 


240. 
tSSiu  brinfl  i($  ^c,  Bu  autC0  twte? 
I.  XT/HAT  to  my  Matter  ihaU  I 


He   fnatch'd 


from  Ac  World 
his  choTes 


me 

away. 
And  rank'd  me  'midft 

train, 
Which  for  his  Bride  he  doth  ordaia* 
i,  O  heartily  beloved  Love ! 
Thy  yearning  Bowels  would  thee 

move> 
To  c%U  me  from  deadi's  gloongr 

night 
Into  thy  own  amnbg  Light. 
.3.  Yes,  I  was  wholly  dead  in  Sin, 
Wholly  corrupt  and  fpoil'd  within ! 
The  carnal  mind  ftill  bore  the  fiva^. 
And  hurried  me  a  flave  away. 

4.  It  mov'd  thy  tender  lovilkg'Heait, 
It  gave  thee  real  pain  and  &nart. 

The. 
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Then  wdhldft  thoo  Satan's  pow'r 
deftroy. 

And  me  thy  prober  fpoil  enjoy  i 
Therefore  thou  ever  dldft  invite. 
And  clofe  purfue  me  day  and  night, 

6.  Moft  fwcetly  didft  thou  draw  and 

woo. 
Till  thou  hadft  overcome  thy  foe; 
Till  Sia's  ftrong  power  thou  hadft 

fupprcft,  . 

AAd  till  my  weary  Soul  had  reft. 

7,  In  thy  dear  Wouads  I  now  hare 

f<^nd 
P^ace,    righteoufncfs ,    and    folid 

Groand: 
Now  *midft  thy  confecrated  JBand, 
Thro'  fiee  eleding  grace,  I  ftand. 

S.  And  fain  would  I  thy  Feet  em- 
brace. 
And  meh  in  lore  and  thanhfolnefs : 
*rom  fin's  hardBwden  I  am  fireed, 
Becaufe  thefc  holy  Feet  did  bleed  I 

9.  I  fink  before  thee,  O  my  King, 
And  hymns  of  praife  hi  ftillnefs  fing ; 
My  eyes  with  tears  are  overflow'd 
For  all  the  Mevcy  thou  haft  ihew*d. 

TO.  And  now  fince  t  have  mercy 

found, 
Attd  to  thy  gentle  Yoke  am  bound, 
(Which  Yoke  O  may  I  ne'er  forfake, 
Altho'  for  this  my  blood  I  ftake ! ) 

II.  Wh9e  I  behold  this  earth,  and 

ikies, 
I  am  thy  liTing  Sacrifice  $ 
Spirit,  foul,  body,  all  (hall  be 
Devoted  heartily  to  Thee. 

It.  Let  me  thfo'ottt  toy  pilgrimage 
Pay  the  fworn  Fealty  I  engage } 
Thy  Blood  add  Crofs,  aad  bitter  piSl 
My  life,  ftrength,  banner  ftill  remain  I 


Bound  for  thy  Sernce  thefe  I  bring  : 

My  flefhly  Tendernefs  break  down. 

Thy  Fixe  confume  whate'er't  mj 

own. 
14^  And  thus  I  even  here  (hall  be 
Well  fitted  for  Eternity, 
Abide  thy  purchafe  all  my  days. 
And  live,  dear  Saviour,  to  thy  Praife. 

241. 
qpit  cinem  tief  0ebultcm  tan* 

1.  TT  7ITH  deepoft  reverenee  and 
W       awe/ 

Before  my  SovVdgu's  Feet  I  draw : 
Mufe  I  on  paft  or  future  thii^st 
O'er  all  my  heart  this  ftraitway  brings 
A  Melting  down,  and  Shame,  bat 

Power  too. 
Which   quickens   me   again,   and 

brings  me  thro\ 

2.  The  Melting's  from  the  King's 
embrace. 

And  the  overflowings  of  his  Grace, 
Which  the  dear  Lamb  does^  free  im« 

part. 
Who  is  enamourM  with  my  heart ; 
Ai^  who  oft  makes  fome  worthleft 

^Jthing  his  own. 
And  leads  it  firom  the  dungh91  to  his 
throne. 

3.  Hence  regnlartyiiowstiie  Shane, 
That  I  io  little  love  the  Lamb  1 
That  Lamb  who  bonght  me  with  ft 

Price, 
And  fince  that  time,  with  his  Adtice 
In  many  dubious  hours  has  brought 

me  aid. 
And  in  my  nund  his  beams  of  ^grace 

difplay'd. 

4.  The  PowV  is  centered  in  thy  Blood, 
And  thy  heroic  Fortitude, 
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With  which  thoa  foaght'ft  for  each 

loft  foal. 
And  bor'ft  l^uch  pain  to  make  them 

whole : 
Me  with  this  PowV*  to  work  for 

thee,  inveft; 
And  when  my  Labours  fini(h*d,  let 

me  reft.     ' 

5.  For  lo !  thoa  know'ft  my  utmoft 

Aim, 
It  is  to  glorify  thy  Name ; 
)^ot  for  myfelf*  but  only  thee ; 
Yea,  I  would  wiih  to  ceafe  to  be« 
When  1  thy  Charch  and  thee  (hould 

ferve  no  more ; 
For  yon  two  I  do  love  with  my  whole 

pow'r. 

6.  Thank  God  !  this  is  moft  evident^ 
That  I  henceforth  fhall  thro'  no  rent. 
While  on  his  blefTed  Earth  I  tre^ri. 
Be  e^er  divided  from  my  Head ; 
For  fmce  not  one  poor  foul  he  can 

deceive. 
So,  to  the  End,  thro*  all,  will  I  be- 
lieve. 

7.  Now,  my  fo  dear  beloved  Man ! 
J  pray  diee  earneft  as  I  can. 
Take  thy  poor  child,  and  let  me  be 
Laid  on  thy  Heart  moft  tenderly : 
To  all  my  faithfulnefs,  and  toil,  jfd 

fweat,  y 

Apply  thy  Grace,  which  only  gives 
it  weight. 

S.  Bnc  more  efpecially,  keep  bleft 
With  one  calm  undifturbed  Reft 
My  Body,  confecrated  thine ; 
That  it  may  be  thy  fagred  Shrine, 
Till  thou  in  thy  fall  glory  (halt  ap- 
pear. 
When  we  Ihall  joy  o'er  our  chafte 
Conqaefts  here. 


242. 


I*  \7£  learners  of  the  Grace 

1        Blood, 
Feed,   feed,  aod  learn,   this  1 

embrace, 
Wafh  yourfelves  clean  in  that 

flood. 
And  gain  there  Health  and  chi 

nefs  : 
Of  right  belong  ye  to  the  L<»d, 
Who  bought  yoa  at  (b  dear  a 
And  who  to  make  you  his  Rewaif 
Baptized  you  in  his  Blood  and  Sue 
Ye  all  for  drink  unto  this  WeD 

go* 

Till  your  eyes  fparkle,    and  yd 
hearts  o'erflow. 

2.  Who  once  has  drank,  thirfis 

and  night. 
For  what  ?  for  Sinners  loft  and  de 
To  feize  them  as  the  Saviour's 
And  wed  them  to  their  Loid  a 

Head: 
This  was  i&i/Thirft  opon  the  tree 
This  thirft  is  then  oar  Call  of  grad 
Which  from  the  moment  we 

free. 

Within  our  hearts  obtained  a  place ; 
Thirft  then,  till  yoit  can  loud  this 

Grace  proclaim. 
And  call  the  wildeft  >'rathfnT  to  hii 

Name. 

3.  Can  there  among  yoa  onereiiai% 
Ye  Brethren  who  ihe  Saviour  kaoTt 
Who're  freed    from  fin*s  accarM 

Chain, 
Whofc  very  fpirit  does  not  g^ow 
For  Surinam  and  T^mas  Ifle, 
For  Penfxhama  and  Bmiits^ 
The  Cape^   and  GneiUimd^  (fifhar 

ibU, 
TheCe/iNrari/attd  iktOferichmf 


Wto 
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.  We  chearful  Hallelujah  cry, 
"hou    faithful  Witnefs  Chrift   the 

Lamb! 
!*hy  Zeal  once  urg*d  thee  on  to  die, 
Lnd  thou  this  moment  art  the  fame ; 
i^hott  'bidft  thy  Sparks  of  grace  arife, 
l^hich  ev'ry  where  a  Flame  produce  1 
""ow'rds  many  Slaves  thoa  torn^ft 

thine  eyes, 
ind  fo  prepared  them  for  thine  Ufe, 
7hat  they  with  longing  after  others 

move, 
hewing  the  greatnefs  of  thy  bleed- 
ing Love. 

.  He  only  wants  us  to  be  true, 
>bedient9  fuited  to  our  plan  : 
re  gives  us  Oil  each  day  anew» 
knd  ufes  us  in  all  he  can ; 
a  all  things  we  may  truft  his  Grace, 
Ind  reft  on  his  almighty  Arm, 
re  keeps  us  in  a  fetued  peace, 
ind  (belters  us  from  ev'ry  harm ; 
[e  Bleflings,    as   his  pleafure   is, 

difplays, 
ind  our  fole  buiinefs  is  to  lifp  his 

Praifc. 

243- 

kyrY  God  !  thou  feed  them  flying, 
VX  -And  thee  denying, 

*hro*  $ataa*s  envious  lying. 

Thy  (hame  alone. 
.emember  Jefu's  Dying  f 

It  is  thy  Son  ! 
row  can  one  his  Hearths  joying 

Him  be  denying, 
i^ho  by  Death,  tears  and  crying. 
The  Heathen  won  ? 


244. 


Hanun  ^mt»  abeeTci^tec^tm 

1 .  AV  Lamb  of  God,  once  facrificM, 
\JO  King,  fo  fhamefully  de* 

fpis*d, 
Yet  Prince  of  thy  bleft  race. 
Of  thy  {mall  Flock  the  Head  and 

guide, 
Difpers^d  o'er  this  thy  earth  fo  wide ! 
Make  it  henceforth  quite  nttmber^ 
lefs, 

2.  Here  feeft  thou  a  Flock  at  hand. 
Which  thou  from  evVy  place  and 

land 

Haft  brought  and  join'd  in  one ; 
From  whom  thou  never  didft  cont«d 
Thy  power  and  thy  gracious  Will, 

Thy  Spirit's  operation. 

3.  For,  for  this  caufe  thou  once  Haft 

dy'd. 
Thou  chofen  Servant  of  thy  Bride, 

That  thott  thv  flock  might'ft  gain  1 
Yea,  that  they  all  might  live  in  peace. 
And  ever  dwell  before  thy  Face, 
Thou  diedft  once,    ne'er  to  die 
again. 

4.  Acknowledge  as,  thoa  Shepheii 

dear ! 
Us  thy  poor  train  of  Children  here. 

Us  thy  weak  orphan  brood : 
Who  muft  for  ever  filent  ftand 
Should'ft  thou  the  leaft  from  us  de« 
mand ; 
Us  drops  of  thy  great  Witneft 
cloud. 

5.  Some  are  thy  Witnefles  below. 
Which  at  thy  footftool  proftrate  bow, 

Who'rt  ftil'd  the  great  Amen, 
And  Satan's  Lord  and  Conqueror; 
The  reft  are  finners,  who  thy  Pow'r 

Feel,   and  by  Blood  are  waih'd 
quite  dean, 

6, 
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6.  O  let  the  Word  of  life  and  grace, 
(Which  never  from  thy  witnefles 

Goes  forth  an  empt)rSoaQd) 
In  all  oar  hearts  and  bofoms  move  ; 
Yea»  let  us  too  that  Spirit  prove 

Of  powV,  which  in  thy  Word  is 
found. 

7.  We  pray  thee  with  the  deepeft^ 

ihaoie, 
Tbo'  we  rely  upon  thy  Name 

Amidft  our  poverty; 
Give  tts  new  Grace^  new  ftrength 

and  might. 
To  enter  on  our  warriour*s  light ; 
Make  os  devoted  i|aite  to  thee. 

8.  Now  fince  we  fee  each  day  and 

hour 
Soch  living  fmits  0/  thy  great  pow'r  i| 

This  is  a  proof  noft  dear, 
Th^  from  the  Flock,  whom  thon 

doft  love, 
Thou'rt  never  at  a  great  Remove, 
No,  but  thou'rt  ever  inly  near. 
9*  Then  let  the  flames  of  Love  di- 

vine. 
Which  in  our  hearts  beam  forth  and 
fhine. 
Meet  thee  with  gentle  force : 
Rejoice  thou  o'er  our  love's  ibong 

flame. 

Which  firft  from  dif  deep  Ocean 
came. 

And  then  flows  back  to  thee  its 
Soorce. 

10.  O  may  our  hearts  be  overflowed 
With  the  full  beam  of  grace  and 
Blood, 
That  it  may  fliine  moft  dear, 
Where-e'er  we  live,  where- e'er  we 

move: 
Yea»  let  it  ilill  our  fuccoar  prove. 
When  acting  in  thy  Crofs-af&ir. 
1 1  •  And  we  requeft  this  one  thing 

more : 
Thouwho  amidft  us  rurftwithpowV, 
Thou  who  art  ioly  nigh  f 


Iffmm  ^  tht  Brttbrm 

pifplay  t)ix  Heait  enck  day 

I        fweet; 

From  cvVy  fttin  wafli  ckan  oivfeA 
Our  Nature  wholly  {an^Uljr. 


24S- 

OJefu,  blefs  thy  Witnefles/ 
Spread  over  them  thy  knafi 

of  love! 
Behold  them  in  their  deftin*d  Rac& 
Where  bold  in  Faith's  bright  pidi 

they  move  : 
For  each  miftake,  for  ev^ry  wan^ 
Give  Grace  and  Abfolation  ; 
And  let  them  **  Holy,  holy,"  diaat, 
With  all  the  Ai^eb  round  die  throne 


24.6. 
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i.Ti/TY   wounded    Prince , 

1 VX      cbofen  race. 
With  everlailing  love  embrace  ; 
Let  ftreams  of  life  thy  Church  o*o- 

fpread. 
For  which  thy  precious  Blood  was 

ihed. 

2.  Thon  Lamb  from  everlailing  llain. 
Thou  always  dofl  the  fame  remain. 
The  fame  kind  loving  finners  Friend, 
Whofe  years  and  mercies  never  end. 

3 .  Before  thy  throne  afliam'd  we  fink. 
When  on  thy  wond'rous  g;race  wc 

think. 
Which  more  than  ever  now  appean. 
In  wonder  loft  we  melt  in  tean. 

4.  Thy  Gofpel,  in  thefe  blefled  days» 
Throughout  the  Earth    its  beams 

difplays  ; 
Nations,  that  neV  had  heard  of  tlMe^ 
Thy  great  fdvation  (hout  to  fee. 

$.  Now  to  thy  wounds  ev'n  Gentiki 

fly. 

And  thy  great  Thirlling  fatiafy  s 


Tkcy, 
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They,  fdK'd  with  flames  of  love  di- 
vine. 

Sweetly  with  ad  poor  finners  join. 

6.  That  Myil^ry  from  all  ages  feat'd. 

The  Lamb  has  by  his  d^ith  reveal'd. 

That  heav'flly  thrones  and  pow'n 
fiiould  know 

Cod's  wifdom  by  the  Church  bekw. 

^.  Thy  Blood  and  death  upon  the 
tree 

Our  only  meditalioii  be ; 

Thy  Wouttds  and  ftripes  be  day  and 
night 

Our  darting  pleafnre  aad  delight. 

t.  Thro'  this  bad  World  %  ran- 

ibm*d  guide, 
Seal'd  op  within  thy  bleeding  Side ; 
From.  Satan's  wrath  and  craft  therein. 
Thy  harmlefs  Doves  for  ever  fcreen. 
5.  They  are  thy  jaft  reward,   thy 

fpoil. 
The  pnrchftTe  of  thy  bloody  Toil ; 
This  was  the  Father's  firm  decree, 
That  Aey  thy  chofen  Race  ihould  be. 
10.  Much  hated  they,  defpis'd  and 

mean. 
Yet,  while  they  on  the  bridegroom 

lean^ 
Let  nations  rage,  let  devils  roar, 
The  flanghttr'd  Lamb  they  ftiU  adore. 

247. 
ttRcm  toirn  Wriuiiif  b  lano  toil  Idvn, 

i./^N  whom  while  breath   we 

yj      draw,  fiiail  we  believe  ? 
To  whofe  Inftroaions  (hall  we  ever 

cleave? 

2.  Towhom,  my  fottl^doftthoo  Al- 
legiance owe  ? 
O  f  to  that  Ood  Yore  whom  tho  The 


Elders  bow  I 


r9f 

S-  That  lor^i  MdQ$A  within  whofe 

WQonded  Side 
Chriftaans,  as  Tbmmu  o«ce>  believing 

hide;  ^ 

4,  That  Man,  whom,  as  his  Light 

within  him  fiione, 
NatbtmoildiA  for  Kii^of  ^«f/owa 

;•  To   whom   the   Rock-Apoftle, 

uoghtof  hea^n. 
Titles  of  Cbrift^  and  Son  of  God 

.hathgiv'ni 

6.  That  Seer,  whofe  Word  with  fo 
much  power  came' 

As  fet  the  two  Difdples  hearts  on 
flame: 

7.  (Yes,  their  hearts  bnm'd,  and 
more  the  rapture  grew. 

When  by  his  breaking  Bread  their 
Lord  they  knew.) 

8.  His,  O  my  Soul !  thott  art,  and 
his  alone : 

Tho'  in  thyfelf  bat  mean,  yft  Jefu'a 
own. 

9.  While  none  can  rob  him  of  hia 
PowV  and  Grace, 

So  long  canil  thou  with  fafety  him 
embrace  s 

10.  And  fee  the  heav'ns  and  earth 
roll  £aft  away. 

Void  of  all  hurt,  and  void  of  all 

difmay. 
lu  And  when  our  mirth  we  yet 

would  higher  raife. 
O'er  Jcfu's  Flock  we  fing  a  Hymn 

of  praife; 
12.  The  Pilgrims  in  their  different 

paths  we  trace. 
And  what's  onrprofped  everywhere? 

'tis  Grace. 

Grace  can  allay  the  Heat's  es- 

ceflive  rage ; 


n 


CoU 


wounds  can  fiuupeft 
wage* 
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192  Ifi^nms  of  the  Brethren 

14.  The  Savioar's  blood  heals  ev^ry 


Malady; 
And  helped  by  grace,  we  venture  out 

to  Sea. 
15.   Grace  leads  fome  Eaft,  fome 

IFift,  in  quell  of  fouls. 
And  others  to  the  Soutb  and  Northern 

poles. 

i6*  Plain  the  Sea-congregation  fees 

and  feels. 
That  Jefu's  grace  the  higheft  Waves 

outfwe&. 

17.  Their  mafts  may  crack,  and  fplit, 

and  down  may  break. 
The  Babes  will  fmile,  tho'  others  fear 
and  (hake. 

18.  Grace  keeps  one  Ship,  detains 
its  anchor  faft ; 

And  makes  another  like  an  anow 
haile. 

19.  Grace  is  to  meflengers,  whom 
J^us  fends. 

The  grave  of  fome;   and  others' 
me  extends, 

20.  Grace  furely  loves  to  blefs  the 
pilgrims  feet. 

Who  wiih  to  catch  loft  finners  in  their 
net. 

21.  True,  if  mere  Grace  did  not 
preferve  us  (till. 

The  World  would  tofs  and  tear  us 
at  its  will. 

22.  But  who  are  we  ?  his  friends  are 
.    wonders  *  all ; 

Who  live  but  by  his  grace,  without 

it  fall. 
•  Zecb.  iii.  8. 
•  23.  Grace,  to  our  own  furprize,  thus 

makes  us  glow. 
And  daily  learns  our  ftaggering  feet 

to  go 
24,  O  Fleih !  why  art  thou  of  no 

ftrohger  Frame  ? 
Since  fo  exceeding  great  is  Jefu's  Aim 


248. 
3!)r  tapfren  Qreiter  mttezis  flamiitf* 

I.T7E  Valiant  warriors    of  our 

\        train ! 
Relations  of  the  Godhead  known  ; 
With  fweat  and  blood  ef  the  Lamb 

(lain. 
Servants  well  fprinkled  ev*ry  one! 
What  Weapons,  yea,  what  fpear  and 

fword 
Do  pierce  your  adverfary  thro*  ? 
How  is  thofe  fpirits  work  ftill  marred. 
That  with  effe^  they  nought  can  do  ? 

2.  Is  it  by  blaft  and  roar  and  linoke» 
Which  great  machines  of  war  can 

yield? 
Thefe  we  don't  ofe,  nor  at  them  look; 
But  the  Lamb's  ranfom  once  folfill'd. 
The  thorny  Crown,  the  Nail-prints 

red. 
The  Back  fo  fore,  (by  fcoorges  beat) 
Of  God's  Lamb  once  on  Crofs  oot- 

fpread, 
Are  our  Artillery  compleat. 

3.  Before  his  Eyes  fo  dazzling  rays, 
Muft  Belial  crouch  and  be  diimay'd ; 
When  he  the  thorns  green  wreath 

furvcys. 
He  inllantiy  mud  lie  as  dead. 
That  bleHed  wound  in  the  Lamb's 

Side, 
The  Sinews  which  for  us  torn  were. 
His  foldiers  thefe  fnpport  and  guide, 
And  muft  alone  their  way  prepare. 
4*  This  is  their  text,  their  pafsport 

fure. 
Their  Symbol,  and  their  mark  of 

grace. 
Wherewith  from  place  to  place  fe- 

cure, 
Ev'n  over  Sea  they  joyful  pafs : 
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ftand 

A  Savage  or  a  Turk  ittoft  fierce. 
When  he  in  cage  would  lift  his  hand 
h  Crofs's-difcipte^s  AluII  to  pierce. 

5.  Tore  this  do  quail  in  South  and 

North, 
Or  when  we  walk  in  Eaftern  latids. 
Or  Weft,  ^6X!L  SitfquehannaWfovi, 
The  Alr*princeand  his  fpitefol  bands. 
The  Raniom-price  does  this  alone,  ' 
The  witnefs  of  thewqands  and  pain, 
Which  oar  God  for  the  world  undone 
Did  once  open  the  crofs  fuftain. 

6.  This  is  the  Pilgrims  point  To  dear. 
Whom  for  himlelf  the  Lamb  did 

cboofe,  ' 
And  as  his  Crofs's  IVophies  here. 
Thro'  grace  from  bondage  did  fet 

loofe. 
They  all  know  well,  that  they  have 

been 
The  Dcvirs  fport  and  property, 
Aind  fnddenly  ^om  death  and  fm 
'Myjifiii  nighty  Death  made  free. 

£  Their  will  is  to  the  Lamb  in  love 
enceforward  given  up  entire. 
So  long  as  them  on  earth  to  move, 
Hit  Order  o*er  them  fhall  require: 
They  fays  «<  Dear  Lamb!  juftwhat 

thou  wilt  J 
**  As  Grace  we  all  things  look  upon  \ 
>•  Thou  haft  our  thirlt  and  hunger 

AIM; 
•*  On  thy  Path  we  with  joy  will  run. 

8.  «'  Wouldft  thou  that  ftiU  in  this 

world  we 
>«  Should  minifter^  and  ferve  thy 

Mind  ? 
^«  This  we  leive  whdlly  o'er  to  thee : 
^«  Give,  and  Gifts  in  ns  thou  ihalt 

£nd; 
^€  Thou  (halt  fee  Souls»  who  far 

away 
<  Were  gone  beneath  the  fiend's 

tlark  yoke. 


Have  for  thy  comfort  learned  ta 
look.". 

9.  Now,  fellow  members  f  you  wilf 

foon, 
What  we  would  fajr,   difcern  afid 

tafte : 
A  Warrior  ftatc  for  grace's  crown. 
You  have  already  once  embrac'd. 
The  .Lamb,    Q  Church  I    has  left 

thee  free^ 
But  yet  has  bought  thee  with  this 

view,  • 
To  witnefs,  that  he  on*  the  Tree 
Dy'd  for  the  World  as  well  as  yoo* 
I  o.  With  foul  and  body  thou  art  his  ^ 
His  Will  and  thine  are  now  but  one ; 
The  Father  of  Immanuel  is 
God  of  the  Congregation  ! 
To  the  Wounds   therefore  of  thd 

Lamb 
All  thy  dear  Souls  commit  I  o^er  i 
The  Corpfe  upon  the  crofs's  beam 
Their  Bodies  too  keep  by  its  pow'r« 

249. 

i.^^UR  God  the  Lamb 
\J  Is  ftill  the  ^ijat » 
Whate'er  he  fays, 
Moft  futely  comes  to  pafs.' 
Who  of  the  Negroes  hears^  ' 
Nigh  fwears, 
**  A  Church  can  ne'er  be  formed 

there:" 
Speak  th6n,  O  Lamb  f 
Thou  wert  a  Curfe  for  Ham. 

2\  flood's  pow'r  attends 
The  Word,  and  fends 
Boldnefs  of  grace. 
To  preach,'  and  to  releafe 
All  who  in  Blood  profound 
Will  drown. 
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**  Hither  repur,   the  Pjfo(s   draw 

near! 
The  finners  feel. 
And  thereto  fet  their  feal. 

3«  My  God  and  Lord ! 

Since  Deaths  endur'd 

Among  the  Moort 

By  WitneiTes  of  ours. 

How  rich  a  crop  that  Field 

Poes  yield ! 

The  glorious  fight  is  dazzling  bright ; 

Black  lambs,  behold  I 

Enter  by  flocks  thy  Fold. 

4.  How  lovely  fair 

Thy  Woonds  appear 

In  thefe  our  days  I 

Now  doft  thou  their  bright  rays 

To  Onondago,  Lord,    - 

Afford. 

What  think'fi  thou  here,  thou  Shep* 

herd  dear. 
Who  doft  renew 
And  cure  their  tawny  Hue  ? 
^.  I  know  how't  goes : 
The  Man  of  woes 
In  iweet  embrace 
The  Father  takes,  and  fays ; 
«<  I  and  the  Holy  Gholl, 
«  (Thou  know'ft 
**  How  we've  agreed,   fince   thon 

didft  bleed) 
,  «<  North' hiSafu  we 
«*  Now  bring,  my  Son,  to  thee." 

6.  My  God  the  Lamb 
Blnihes  for  ihame, 

(  Since  Chrifi  •  partakes 

True  Manhood  for  our  ^akes, ) 

Then  bears  his  Crofs's  Prey 

Away, 

As  tho'  he  fuch  renown  thought 

much: 
The  Lamb  is  low. 
No  heart  fo  low  I  know. 

7.  The  Cherubs  choirs. 
With  Seraphs  fires. 


Who  mil  at  band   .    ... 

Tore  Chrift  Jehwah  Rand, 

All  honour  10  their  Lojrd 

Afi=Qrd: 

Each  wonM  defcend,  glad  to  aiteik^ 

And  ferve  with  care 

The  flock  of  ini^Viw  dear. 

8.  What  is't  ye  do  ?    . 

Ye  four,  *  who  glow 

With  love  I  ye  ckll, 

*«  Hearken,  ye  EUers  all  \ 

<'  MabikoM  MoUck  ftem 

**  Sings  Umh  ! 

And  what  do  we?  We  too  tkaak 

thee. 
Lord  Cbrift  our  Head^ 
That  thou  a  Man  wert  made* 

•RCY.IT.  6. 
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bleft  Domeflka   of 
ilaughter*d  Lasib ; 
joint    paruikers   of    iUnflnoos 
Shame; 
Ye  twigs  and  brandies  of  thatt  ftjuid- 

ard  Wood  5 
Ye  flout  aiTerters  that  fho  Lattb  is 
God! 

2.  You  \Vho  by  nature  curfedCanen 

were. 
But  now  of  Sons  and  Heirs  the  glory 

(hare$ 
You  who  have  found  fweet  rdft  in 

Jefu'sfmart, 
•More  or  lefs  happy,  as  70a  know  his 

Heart! 
3«  You  as  yet  fingle  and  bat  litde 

ty'd. 

Invited  to  die  fupper  with  the  Bride; 
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That»  lite  At  former  Warriors^  each 

may  ftand 
Ready  for  land,   fea,  marriage  at 

oommaad: 

4.  Vbtt  who  would  rather  live  and 

fight  a  while. 

Than  be  difmiis'd  a«  yet  from  glo- 
rious foils 

Who  from  the  World's  bewitching 
Infls  are  fled. 

And  bom  t*  advance 'the  glory  of 
yonrHeadI 

5.  Before  the  Youth  divine,  come, 

bow  the  knee, 
Bldcft  of  all  the  heav'nly  Family : 
And  lie  fo  long  before  the  gracious 

throne 
Of  the  fcom'd  NazarnUt  calPd  Jo- 

ftfh^  fon, 
6;  So  long,  fo  long,  from  intermp- 

tion  me, 
Till  you  can  him  in  fmrit  fmiling  fee ; 
Till  he  with  each  of  all  your  fingle 

Train 
Shall  go,  the  Ways  on  Earth  to  pave 

and  plain. 
7.  O  holy  Matter,  O  eternal  Love, 
Teacher  of  fpirits  perfect  made  above, 
Experteil  Bridegroom  hearts  to  win 

and  woo. 
Here   feeft   thou  benches   fiill    of 

Scholars  too ! 
8L  Come,  Lord,  at  upper  end  af- 

fnme  thy  place. 
Talk,  till  the  Tears  run  trickling 

down  our  fiice ; 
The  tears,  which  thy  fweet  words 

ihall  caufe  to  flow. 
Till  where,  or  what  we  are,   we 

fcarce  can  know. 

^  T)ioa  onr  Defence,  our  CaAle,- 

rock  and  (hield, 
KT^  to  thy  Yoke  oorfelves  mod  gladly 

yield; 


195^ 

This  makes  each  Burthen  as  afeather 

light,  :    - 

Which  heretofore  would  fla«rer  and 

*P%ht.  ^ 

10.  At  thy  command,  we  go,  ot. 
here,  or  there. 

Many  Commands,  as  many  Con- 
quefls  are ; 

Speak  but  the  word,  all  obftadet 
muft  flee : 

Here  moves  a  Mountain,  there  di- 
vides a  Sea. 

+  251. 

Xnimer^  kemt  tit  finl0ieir« 

I  •  nRethren,  come  f  your  refuge 

With  one  heart  to  the  Lamb^s 
Throne, 
Strive  for  this  poor  child,  and  make 

Inward  fnpplication. 
Say,  «  Thott  crownM  Hnmility  f 
Make  him  low  and  mean  like  Thee : 
Thou  fo  hated  Heabt  of  Love  \ 
To  that  love's  flame  his  guide  prove  : 

2.  Thou  dear  Friend  fo  little  known  f 

Let  him  fee  thy  Faithfulnefs : 
Poor  one,  who  filPil  many  a  one  f 
*Mongft    thy  beggars   give  him 
place : 
Child,  all  children's  Father  true! 
By  thy  Spirit  begethim  new : 
Head  of  all  the  united  Sheep  ( 
Teach  him  what  is  Fellowfhip. 


Epb.  v. 
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252. 
IRleiner  Itia&e  xsdt  Hem  (!aBr# 

YOUTH  divine!  with  ftaff  in 
hand, 
"Who  protca'ft  thy  Sheq) 
.  harms } 
Think  on  thy  poor  little  Band, 

Thou  who  wait  a  Child  in  arms ! 
Let  our  joy  be  daily  new. 

That  thou  once  wfcrt  here  below  : 
Thou  wert  childlike,  happy,  tr^ie, 
Make  us  happy  Children  too. 

253. 
3(4  bin  ein  lleincji  MnUcMm 


1.  T  fim  a  little  Child  you  fee, 
Jl      My  (Irength  is  little  too. 

But  yet  I  fain  would  faved  be ; 
Lord,  teach  me  what  to  do. 

2.  My  Saviour,  hear^  thoo  for  my 

good 

Wert  pleas'd  a  Child  to  be. 
And  thou  didft  (hed  thy  ^precious 
Blood 
Upon  the  crofs  for  me. 

3.  My  deared  Saviour,  tell  me  how 
My  thank fulnefs  to  (hew 

F6r  all  ihy  Love,  before  and  now, 
£lfe  I  fliall  never  know. 

4.  i  think,  fmce  I  fo  often  hear 
That  thou  doll  want  my  Heart 

As  thy  reward  and  purchafe  dear. 
That  thou  in  earneft  art. 

5.  Come  then,  and  take  this  heart 

«of  mincf. 
Come  take  me  as  I  am, 
1  know  that  I  by  right  amThine, 
Thou  loving,  gracious  Lamb. 

6.  Down  at  thy  feet  dill  may  I  bow. 
Be  thine,  my  Saviour,  ftUl  1 


Hplms  of  the  Buthrtn 

In  nothing  bad  myfelf  attoiry 

'    Nor  ever  fliew  felf-wlU. 

7.  But  I  taweak,  and  nothing  cam^ 

Myfelf  can  nothing  do  ; 
Help  me,  O  thou  Almighty  Man  ! 

Help  my  Companions  too. 
6.  Prefcrve  our  little  Hearts  fecue 

From  ev'ry  hurt  and  ftain  i 
Firit  make  them,   and  then   ke^ 
them  pure. 

And  (hut  to  all  that's  vain. 

9.  If  early  thou  wouldft  take  me 
hence^ 

O,  that  no  harm  will  be : 
Into  thy  Arms  I'll  go  at  once. 
And  ever  live  with  Thee. 

10.  If  thou  would*ft  have  me  longer 
ftay. 

In  Years  and  Stature  grow  ; 
belp  me  to  ierve  thee  night  and  day. 
While  I  am  here  below. 

1 1 .  Then,  after  walking  in  thy  Ways 
And  ferving  thee  in  love. 

Put  a  bleft  end  unto  thefe  Days, 
And  kifs  me  there  above. 


254* 

i.y^Uardian  of  little  Lambs,  be* 

\j      hold 
This  tender  one  of  thy  dear  Fold; 
Take  him  in  thy  peculiar  Care^ 
Secure  his  Soul  from  tv^ry  fnare. 
2.  Let  nothing  in   his  mind   take 

place. 
But  what  comes  from  thy  Blood  and 

grace; 
May  that  fmk  deep  into  his  heart. 
And  let  nought  elfe  have  any  pare 
5.   Extend  thy  Wings  around  his 

head. 
And  let  that  Blood  which  Choa  didi 

(bed, 

IWa(h  ev*ry  part,  and  make  it  ckan 
From  ev V J  fpot  and  ftain  of  Sin. 
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4*  Sec' on  his  breaft  thy  Spirit^  feal. 
Within  his  heart  thy  Love  reveal. 
And  his  poor  fool  fecurely  keep. 
Among  thy  little  Flock  of  iheep. 

255. 


J.  TXEarcft  chUdren,  hark  and  fee, 

1  M  What  a  Saviour  now  have 

we! 

He  in  Mary 9  Jofefjz  wife. 

By  God's  Sp'rit  was  brought  to  life- 

2.  Tho*  he  is  the  Son  of  God, 

Yet  he  took  our  Flefli  and  blood. 
And  as  other  children  came. 
When  brought  forth  in  Bethkhem. 

%.  Now,  that  God  became  a  Child, 
Shews  that  he  is  kind  and  mild ; 
Nothing  moved  him  indeed, 
Sut  that  he  to  death  might  bleed. 

4.  He,  who  our  tHeih  not  defpisM, 
He  was  ^fo  circumds'd. 
Named  J^us^  and  God  save 
Him  this  Name,  for  he  mould  fave. 

c.  Jefus  is  the  fweeteft  Name ; 
He  is  alfo  called  a  Lamb» 
Of  whom  j9hH  could  boldly  fay. 
That  he  takes  all  Sin  atyay. 

6.  Jtfiu  is  our  Saviour, 

Who  once  all'our  Sscknefs  boit  1 
He  was  fall  of  grief  and  fmait. 
Till  at  laft  Death  broke  hb  heart. 

7.  Children,  let  us  think:  alas  f 
If  there  now  no  Jifiu  was. 

To  whom  all  poor  fouls  could  creep, 
O  then  all  the  World  might  weep. 

8.  Jiju^  here  thou  feed  fome  forms 
Fiird  'With  little  helplefs  worms  \ 
Come,  thou  childrens  tender  Friend, 
Take  us  in  thy  arm  and  hand. 

9.  Blefs  ns  all  as  here  we  fit. 
Make  each  Hcirt  for  thy  houfe  fit ; 
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We  befeech  thee  heartily^ 
Let  us  ^y  Heart's  pleafure  be. 

10.  O  that  from  this  Ytxy  hour^ 
Each  might  feel   thy  love's  fweet 

pow'r; 
O  that  thou  foon,  foon  couldft  fee 
Bach  of  us  in  love  with  Thee. 


1 1 .  Give  to  our  poor  little  fouls. 
Rooms  and  beds  in  the  dear  holei 
Of  thy  Hands  and  Feet ;  yea,  hide 
Each;  and  all,  within  thy  Side^ 

1 2.  And  if  Satan  at  an  hour. 
One  fuch  Chicken  would  devour. 
Let  the  children's  Angels  fay, 

"  Thcfe  are  Chrift's  own,  go  thy 
way.'* 

256. 

1 .  TTVE AR  children  f  Jefus  Chrifl 
\J  The  Lamb  once  facrific'd, 

•^o  aUT  our' guilt  did  bear. 
Who  was  rcvil?d,  defpis'd, 

Whofe  Flefii  the  fcouige  did  lear. 
Who  with  mocking  Thorn 
Crown'd  was,  laugh'd  to  fcont ; 
Him  fliall  you  adorn. 

2.  A  Lamb,  a  dear  Lamb's  he, 
Whofe  Wounds  in  fp'rit  we  fee, 

Whofe  Blood  a  finner  drinks,  ] 
His  Flefli  eato  eagerly. 

And  at  whofe  Feet  one  finks  I 
Do  you  fed  and  know 
How  his  blood  does  flow  ? 
How  it  makes  one  glow  ? 

3.  May  yon,  Vk^Magdahttp 
Love  Cbnfi  the  Naxanne  ! 

May  he  poflcft  your  heart* 
May  yoo  love  to  be  mean. 

With  ev'ry  thing  to  part,     .  • 
For  the  fake  of  Him 
Whoinbla6ddidfwin,  ' 
Pain'd  thro'  ev'ry  Limb« 
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4.  Without  hitA  all  is  Lofs ; 
The  iilieft  things  are  drofs. 

He  only  yields  Delight. 
'To  fee  him  on  the  Crofs, 
That  is  the  fweeteft  fight. 
He  whofe  Side  was  bor*d» 
Who  our  lofs  reftor*d. 
Is  to  be  adorM. 
Lamb  for  us  painM  fo  fore, 
r}iy  Blood-(b-ea|D*s  purple  gore 

Wafliy  deanfe,  and  bath  the  heart 
Of  6v'ry  Child  allo*er; 
O  blefs  their  ev'ry  Part, 
Child  from  Bethlehem  ! 
Who  didft  die  for  them 
At  Jeru/alem, 

\.  f\OT  of  love,  O  Saviour  dear, 
Vy  Thou  haft  brought  os  chil- 
dren here, 
]^or  (a  khow  that  thou  haft  dy*d. 
And  for  us  wert  crucify'd. 

2.  Be  our  Shepherd  cv'ry  day, 
That  we  little  Lambs  ne'er  ftrayj 
Whenfoe'er  we  hear  thy  Voice, 
To  obey  may  we  rejoice. 

3.  Self-will»  that  nioft  cruel  thfaig^ 
May  we  bring  to  thee  our  King : 
For  when  we  as  Sinners  come. 

In  thy  Nail-holes  we  find  room. 

4.  iThanks  be  for  thy  tender  Care, 
Thanks,  that  thou  haft  brought  us 

'here: 
Gran^,  O  deareft  Lamb,  that  we 
True,  tho*  littleferfsm^  be  I 

25S. 
*uttti  VMfUxhf  tm^  tttHs  |Mker» 

I.  TBSU!    teach  thefe  children 

J       higher. 
Draw  them  to  thy  Heart  yet  nigher. 


Hfmu  ^  the  Snibrm 

Look  at  them  with  eyes  of  fire; 
As  thy  own  devoted  Train. 

2.  Children  f  mark  wluit*s  here  ex. 
prefix. 

In  Gracewalkbg,  man  is  blefled. 
But  in  Self-love  ftiU  difeafed  : 
From  yourfclves  away  to  grace ! 

3.  Is  not  that  a  real  wonder, 
(Earth  afibrds  nocfnch  another) 
When  we  iin*s  Yoke  from  us  fonder, 

And  get  to  the  Lord  a  lover 

4.  But,  that  Lufts  be  ev'n  confomed. 
Pride  and  gk)omy  care  dilUaimed, 
Yea,  not  once  fo  much  as  named ; 

This  is  Happinefs  indeed. 


c.  One  is  ne^erthelefs,  however* 
In  God*s  fight  a  curfed  Siimer  $ 
Child  of  his,  who,  like  aQ  other. 

By  mere  Mercy  is  made  good. 
6. ,  For  this  truth  19  never  doubtful^ 
That  we  ftill  aFlefti  that's  finfal, 
Tho*  there  be  not  fruits  fo  painful. 

In  pur  outward  fVame  do  bear. 

7.  *Tis  his  Grace   that  gives   as 

warning,  . 
When  Life's  path  We  firft  are  leaim- 

ing» 
That  no  harm  more  fiid  and  glaring 
From  die  finfiil  Natare  comes. 

8.  We  are  free  from  enife  amd  letter, 
Sino^  in'  us  grace  held  the  Scepter  i 
We  belong  ro  one  kkid  Leader, 

Who  of  fouls  die  Holband  is. 

9*  He  in  many  Hptfts  blood-lpriob 

led, 
Chearful   Lamps    of  grace    halk 

kindled. 
And  them  to  this  day  unwrinkled 
Kept  from  felf^created  fmattsl 
10.  He  them  teaches  to  be  ttml/ 
Aiad  fincerely  on  earth  lowly. 
In  heart,  words  and  affioiis  thnmsh- 

Honour  as  to  thm  •  pain« 


%!• 


Digitized  by  VjOOQiC 


#1*  He»  while  their  bleft  years  are 

flipping. 
Knows  to  hold  them  in  fach  Keeping* 
That  they  oft  hear  not  an  inkling 

Of  the  Indmations  bafe. 
iz.  He  in  Poverty  them  proveth ; 
Sometimes  (fince  he  them  b  bveth) 
Nought  of  their  own.  to  them  givcth, 

Tnit  they  a^y  be.  as  He  was. 
1 3*  He  them  troly  helps  to  finifh 
Man^  Matt^»  and  aecomplHh ; 
So  that  oft  they  fwoon  and  langoiih 

Thro'  oHldi  Labour  in  hit  realm. 
14*  He  yOttDttie  too  can  renders 
Bum  up  all  the  baits  of  Pleafofre ; 
You  from  all  Self-infi^ft  hinder; 

Santtfy  ftvL  for  his  Work. 

15.  Or  are  ybu  puFd  up  already  ^ 
Rul*d  by  CoVtbufnefs  fo  fpcedy  r 
Or  wit^  Lt^fts  and  paffions  giddy  ? 

'  Or  dfe  Sloth  and  lazinefs  ? .  ' 

16.  O  then  he  can  lower  iink  yoii ; 
Let  of  his  poor  Life  bethink  yon ; 
fleflily  motions  crolh  within  yMi* 

'    And  his  Sweat  will  make  youjblufli. 

17.  Jeffi»  Lord  moft  dear  and  lovely  I 
Htmg  ihy  Fire  to  Arong  and  hoiy« 
Penetrate  each  hean  more  faUy» 

Till  we  are  indeed  good  fouls. 


in  the  eight  tenth  Century.  ig^ 

Think  on  the  labour,  toil  and 
fweat. 
The  Pray'rs  whereby  we  thee  intreat 
To  keep  this  fmall  but  chofen  Flock 
Well  grounded  upon  thee  the  Rock. 
Yea  rather,  think  on  all  the  pains 
Which  once  thou  felt*ft  thro'  all  thy 

Veins; 
Think  on  the  drops  of  bloody  Sweat ; 
Think  on  thy  Wpunds  in  hands  and 
feet. 
Think  on  thy  agonizing  Cry  1 
rhe 


?S9- 


the 


t.TXBAR.   Saviour,    take 

M^      Children's  hearts, 
Andmoot  thy  love's  fo  faftning  darb 
Out  of  thy  Heart  into  them  all. 
That  th^  may  love  thee,  great  and 

2.  Thiftk  on  dM  Tears  thy  fervants 

ihed 
Before  this  School  of  Babes  we  hi^ ; 
The  tears  which  ftill  fo  freely  ru^ : 
Help  to  the  mi  what  thou'ft  begun. 


Think  on  thy  Words  when'thoa 

didftdie: 
Think  on  the  Wound,  from  which 

thy  blood 
Guih'd  out  with  water  like  a  flood. 

6.  And  for  the  fake  of  all  thy  Smart, 
Blefs  ev'ry  ChiU's  blood-ranfom'd 

heart 

Yea  blefs,  prefi^rve  a^d  keep  thereby 
The  whole  eleded  Family. 

260. 
Oh  the  diceafe  of  a  child. 

1 .  T « AMB,  thou  Source  of  good, 
JL^  Thy  Chnrch  kiflfcs  thee 
Bow'd  and  tenderly. 

Inthy  DloOfll  fweet  flood, 
Whm&ehasherflll, 
She  has  loft  ker  WiU. 

2.  How  fliall  we  an  Evil  call 
A  ftdeafdhnent  ftom  the  Fall, 
And  the  fad  efleds  of  all 

Which  ftomddam  came^  .    ,    . 
Death,  the  Entrance  into  kfi^ 
End  of  ev'ry  care  and  ftrife. 
Coronation-day  of  th'  Wife 

Of  the  flaughter'd  Lamb  I 
3«  Bkft  ye  deadl  which  die  in  Him, 
Reft  ye,  fpirit,  foul  and  limb. 
ChilcC  embrace  thy  Lord  and  God»l 
1  Know  him  by  his  Garment's  Blood  : 

>        N  n  4  He 
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He  it  b  that  4ied  for  thee,  . 
Lie  in  His  Arms  happily. 

4.  Parento  \  a  blefling  it  iiilcem,  . 
To  bring  forth  Children  unto  him. 
And  people  Heaven's  happy  realm 
'  With  your  redeemed  body*s  fruit. 
Fathers !  remember,  what  yoa  are. 
Who  the  Creator's  office  (hare : 
To  keep  your  Bodies  be  in  care. 

At  with  your  holy  Plan  may  fait. 
r.  Mothers !  the  Virgin's  Womb; 
when  Cbrift  on  earth  would  come. 

By  him  was  not  abhorr'd  : 
He  trojn  the  dead  firft-bom. 
Was  from  his  Mother  torn, 

Th'  eternal  God  and  Lord. 
6.  As  he  was,  fo  are  we : 
What  happinefs  *twill  be. 

To  be  in  Ought  like  Htm  f 
He  died,  we  alfo  die^' 
Peath  loft  its  fting  thereby* 

H^ll  raife  op  ev'ry  lii|ib« 


'W 


AnothiTf 

,  \  I      'j 

^HERE  is  this  Infant  ?  It  is 
gone;     :         ' 
To  whom  ?  To  J^fui  who  redeemed 
it. 
What  dpas.  he  for  it  ?  He  goes  on, 
As  he  hath  .done,  to  kifs  and  tend  it. 
He  blefi*es»  embraces*       •    '    • 

Gladly  withootend* 
And  proves  to  all  children  the  ten* 
dereft  friend.        ,      ■ 

2.  He  loves  to  have  the  little  ones 
Upon  his  Lap,  quite  cloie  and  near 

him; 
And  thence  it  comes  that  their 

Glafs  runs. 
That  they're  fo  ihort  time  hiire  ap. 

pcaring. 
He  gave  thorn,  be  takes  uiem* 


When  he  thinks  it  bcft 
P-^rthem  to' come  to  him,  and  €6 
take  their  Reft. 


3.  However,  'tis  a  great' delight, 
A  while  to  fee  fuch  little  Princes, 

All  drefs'd  in  linen  fine  and  white, 
(A  beauty  which  efeapes  the  fenfes !) 
The  deim  Lamb  dwells  in  th^m. 

And  his  Majefty 
Makes  their  fweet  eyes  fpazUe  & 

/  gloxienfly*        -   . 

4.  Beth^eforethank'd,  thoadeaitl 
Lamb, 

That,  we  have  feen  ihis  little  Infant; 
^nd  that  thy  Blood  and  Jijui 
name 
Hath  been  to  it  a  Robe.refplendent 
We  thank  thee  moft  hvmbijr. 

For  taking  it  home,  * 
And  that  it  To  foon  hat&  all  Dangeif 

oVcome. 
5*  Dear  Babe !  fo  live  then  happily 
In  Chrift^  who  was  thy  faitk*a  B^ 
ginner; 
'  Rejoice  with  him  eternally. 
And  with  the  reft  of  th*  happy  finnerr. 
We  bttry  thee  gladly : 

.We  know,  t£e  Lamb  flain 
Will  raife  thee,  and  we  Audi  once  fie 
.  thee  again* 

262. 

i.TTOW  fh'all  the  Young  Met 

Xi  .    cleanfe  thei*  ways  ? 

By  following  clofe  his  Word, 
Who  here  on  earth  a  younz  jMan  way, 

Jefus  our  God  apd  Lo^ ; 
His  Word  is  Spirit,  and  is  powV ; 

The  Life  doth  flow  from  him  ; 
The  Food  his  Ofter'd  Flefh,  the  drink 

Hia  Blood  from  ev*ry  limb. 
2.  The  Youth  fince  Jdam  fell  away. 

And  loft  his  paradife. 
Is  evVy  Age  more  wicked  ftill, 

And  more  inclinM  f*  vicel  •    - 

Tho 
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The  World  in  which  they  live,  is  too  I  But  qnite  g^ves  ap  omt?%  (flif  to  Mm, 

Corrapted  more  and  more»  And  fays»  ''  Here  is  my  Hand*** 

With  open  face  is  aded  now 


What  was  unheard  before. 

3*  SaioM  the  enemy  of  fouls. 

So  raging  and  fo  bold 
Has  grown  in  ^thefe  fix  tfapufand 
years. 

In  th'Art  of  cheating  old ! 
He  hop'd  that  all  manlund  would  be» 

In  Ipite  of  Jefu'^  dying. 
His  own,  unhinder'd ;  ^t  the  Lamb 

Deteds  his  envious  lying. 
4.  For  now  we  need  no  more  remain 
-    Faft  bound  in  Chains  off  fin ; 
Who  this  believes,  is  free  indeed. 

And  thro'  his  Word  quite  clean  : 
One  Look  at  him  upon  the  Crofs, 
'    Blows  up  the  Gates  of  hell ; 
Tho*  fick  and  faint  before,  we  look  \ 

We  look,  and  fooa  grow  well. 
5*  DearFlock,'choice  people  of  the 
Lamb, 

Caird  in  thefe  Gofpel-days, 
Ifk  wludi  the  Spirit  of  your  Lord 

The  name  of  Cbrift  di^lays ; 
(That  Name  of  love,  fo  ftnely  wrote 
•     In  letters  red  with  blood ) 
And  tells  ui  of  him  with  fuch  force. 

As  makes  us  own  him  G  o  d  I 

6.  Ye  purehasM  fouls,  ye  Brethren 

dear  f 

Say,  will  you  follow  him  ? 
And  to  his  Service  offer  up 

Your  fpirit,  foul  and  limb  ? 
O,  if  the  bleeding  Lamb  of  God, 

Who  died  for  all  our  Woe, 
If  he  but  calls,  who  can  withiftand ! 
'    Who  w6uld  refufe  to  go  I 

7,  Tm  fure,  that  if  you  can  but  fee. 
And  can  abide  thereby. 

That  he  indeedfor  all  your  Sin, 
For  e^h  of  you  did  die : 

There  lies  fuch  mighty  force  in  this. 
One  caiUiot  then  withftand. 


1 .  T^Eareft  Brethren  of  the  fingle 
4  J      choir. 

May  the  Lamb  fet  all  of  you  on  fire. 
May  his  Crofs,  his  Wounds,  and 

fmart 
Move  and  break,  and  melt  yout 
heart ; 
To  exalt  him  muft  be  your  defire« 

2.  With  a  Ranfom  you  are  dear^ 

bought. 

And  the  Battle  which  the  Lam(>  hath 

fought,       '         •  * 

To  deftroy  the  Serpent  old,  .    . , 

And  bodi  fin's  and  death's  Sbbn]^ 

hold:         .  -       -. 

Let  this  matter  take  up  ati'j^ur 


wherewith 


.  >» 


thought. 

3.  Chains  of  Darknefs 

men  were  bound. 
Are  in  pieces,   and   the  QipXi^'h 
drowned;, 
V  Who  not  keejps^lhem  wilfully, 
9ut  to  Him  iUes,  he  is  itety 
And  finds  Shelter  in  the  Lamb^s  fivb 
wounds. 

4.  Then,  ye  BreUiitn  of  the  fingle 

Train ! 

Look  to7^,  whois  that  Lamb  f&dn^ 
Are  you  bound,  and  wiih  to  be 
Hearty,  ready,  willing,  freej. 

You  may  quickly  all  of  mm  obtain^ 

5.  Dreaidful  thunders  of  the  curfing 

Law, 

Which  the  people  once  at  Sind  faw. 
Do  not  ftrike  our  ears  and  heart. 
But  the  Word  of  J$fu\  Smart, 

Which  makes  finners  fing  HalUlijdim 

6.  Nought  but  Bleflings  he  intendi 

for  yotf. 
And  his  Mercies  ty'iyday  are  new;. 
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t&a  '  tfytms  0f  ihe  Brethren 

<   look  then  gladly  to  the  Crors, 
Where  h^  <^M  to  Satan's  lofs  : 
How  tranfcendenc  is  this  bloody  hae ! 
7.  Lamb,  have  mercy  on  this  Com- 
.f     panyl 

tJrant  that  each  may  thy  Difciple  be, 

Dip  us  in  thy  Blood »  O  Lamb  f 
' '  Kindle  in  our  hearts  a  flame, 
^at  we  may  be  thine  entirely. 
.8« ,  And  if  one  of  us  is  caird  away 
To  poor  finners  joyful  News  to  fay. 

Let  him  cv'ry  where,  as  here, 
,    Thy  dear  Church's  bleffing  (hare, 
Iknd  thy  Watchers  guard  him  on  his 
.      way. 


9.    As   thy  chofen    blood -bought. 

Siimert,  we 
-W^p^ow  nothing.  Lamb  I  but  only 
i>     thee, 

^.  ^s  jAe  only  Lord  and  God  i 
.«  And  Ifledemption  thro*  thy  blood 
Shall  our  Subje{l  and  our  matter  be. 

I  o.  Amen,  Amen,  ji/u  I  Jib^vab  ! 

^iUrwitk  thy  Blood  ail  our  hearts  this 

•    "oay; 
Make  an  end  of  a}!  Complaints, 
That  with  all  the  finful  SainU« 

Wf  may  iing  forth  HMUelt^ah. 

,   .    •      •    !  .   •  9^.  ••  .. 

^Ai)  V,  a?  foon  as  xhon  get^ft  ap, 
Thou  Young  men's  choir! 

:  thy  thoughts  be 
On  9ttr  Lord's  Jefu's  happy  troop 
OjfWitDcflfes:  thci^fay,  «*  May  He, 
**'je/us  the  fingle Brethren's  Head, 
^\  H'thefe  his  Times  us  keep  and 
;'       lead]'^ 

2 .  And  then  {b  think,  as  if  thou 
.  ..wcrt  .  •,  ,.  .,     • 
Jejus  the  Youth-,  not  only  thou : 


let  I 


fn  that  with'him-coBneAed  Ekail, 
So  ev'n  thy  leaft  Occafions  do  i 
So  pray,  fo  eat,  thy  Work  fi>  0y, 
So  journey,  fo  be  fick  and  die. 

3.  Suppbfe  yet  one  among  yoa  ftill 
(At  which y2f/j^,  a  heart  will  md^ 
Which  mother's  tendemefs  can  fed) 
If  one  hereat  doth  fhrink^and  Ink; 
O  might  it  this  time  but  fo  far 
Him  profit,  that  he  ihed  a  Tear. 

4.  And  whea  he  has  witb  P«Mr  wept. 
Then  let  him  pray,  andiay,  **  Loid 

Chrift  ! 
''  I  am  thy  Clay  which  tlKm  hit 

fhap'd, 

'*  And  now  feel  woe,  till  thoa  aiSft; 
*'  I'm  alfo  of  thy  Flock  a  part : 
'*  Have  mercy !   take  my  Cafe  to 

heart/' 


265. 

I.  T?  ACH  dirrent  Choir  hath  its 
H/      own  blcffed  Plan, 


enjoy 


Which  each  one  in  it  fhoold 
and  can. 

2 .  Whoever  is  not  happy  in  his  dioir. 
Does  fomething  elfe  befidcs  die^Lanb 
defire. 

J.  Flcfli's  wild  imimI6»   fdf-wiH 

worldly  love, 
Muft  not  our  hearts  to  kave  oar 

Claflcs  move.  \ 

4..  Butif //£*s  pleas'd  new  Leffinu 

.'  to  explain, 
(Which  are  as  different   as  each 

diff'ienttraia) 

5.  Then  we  yield  wiUlagly,  and 

think.  My  God 
Knows  beft  what  wiU  tiun  out  fo 
my  foul's  good. 

6.  O  Lamb,   for  thy  Wooads  6ke 

giv£  ns  this  grace, 
That  Qv'ry  fool  be  happy  ia  its  Place. 
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Y  AH  «*r  Ideas  with  tfiy  ;Biaod|6,   O  grait  tlitt  w*iy,  m'ti  tie 


fanftify, 

JiiA  make  old  ibolifli  TJionghb  aiui| 
fancies  die.        .  .    .      : 

8.  That  widt  Re^pea  M  iotf  qmi 

&)dies'view» 
iliidloiok  v)Ak  E«v'remce  on  allothei^ 
too. 

9.  Thy  hpltMaohoodcaa  thitf  grace 

beftow, 
Thj&mdBody^Lofd!  can  make 
OS  fo.        .  . 

10.  80  iball  we  all  in  oar  ref^edlTe 
plan 

Eapericnoe^  ykj  thou  didft  beteoie 
a  Man.  '- 

jil..Vedew:«f  to  this  c^  whh  diy 
own  Blbod, 

80  ii.»nr  UfeandcoAMrfalioA  |oon1. 

ait0  joii0&aim  OiOi,  %tr  SR  tint^ratit' 

J .  /^F  yirpns  who  unto  the'Bridc-J 

-     V-r     '  ^robln  cleave^     . 

91in4  Reafon  can*^  a  trne  defcnption 

t.  Tl^e  h^arried-ilat^  indeed'its  ho-| 
-  notii*  ihiirts,  ^    i 

Yet  .xMinf  Imrdeos  too  and  mapy 
'   '    Area.'  I 

3,  The  Bridegroom  i^  to  Virgins  very 

iwcct,    • 
To  be  hi^  handmaids  is  for  them  moft 

nitet. 
4*  So  fall  then.down  before  his  holy 

Feet, 
Beg  him  to  g^ve  you  in  his  Heart  a 

feat. 
5.  Say,   Chofen  Hnlbandl  in  this 

(chool,  thy  Friend  7 
Enures  us  thy  mild  Teachings  to 

attend.  I 

♦  Johnsvi.  ty  ', 


fmalleft  tfatog 
Of  Thiiie^  may  \%  it's  aeatfaie  Pratt 
l>i?»g«  .  * 

7.  May  oar  each  drop  of  Uiod  in 

e7*»y  im  / 
Teach  us  a  feeling  happy,  pitre  and 
ckui.    ' 

8.  Let  that,   thro*  grac«,   In  oor 

hearts  have  its  Weight, 
Which  others  flight ;  for  ah  f  who't 
for  ihsa  4tl  rz 

9.  Thofe  foals  alone,  Wh6  by  thy 
^   Crofstre^^a, 

Smile  in  the  Influence  of  Aelfbleed- 
ing  Siitt*  ^2 

to.  And  fince  our  State  Hs  iro^l^e 

dfQ'flikMr 
Although  it  but  a  fiagle  burden 
b^i.  •  .  '*-  .-* 

11.  Give  us  Support  and  Ihitable 
iKppneiij  * 

Befides  th* Advantage  for  us-which 
tn'tlks*    ' 

12.  Let  our  Hearts  figh  in  fiillnc^s 
after  thee, 

With  a  true  child-like  Familiarity. 

13.  Thy  Virgin-train  With  holy  ]hf% 

infpire, 
As  once  the  diunfeis  in  the  Temple* 
choir. 

14.  Firft  conquer  all  the  foul,  ami 
it  fubdue. 

Then  purify  the  earthly  Vcffct  too. 

15.  When  us  theiioly  Brcthrcnnceds 
*  muftfe*,' 

Let  our  depoi^meAt  fpeak  forth  Da^ 
cency.  ' 

16.  What  in  the  worid  can  more  d^^ 
ISghtfol  prove. 

Than  the  Enjoyments  of  thy  deardt 
Love") 


«7- 
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ij*  Therefore  from  that  vik  Bin  let 

free  oar  throng;^ 
After  a  hviband  tcaedf  to  long. 

18.  Thoa  doft  alone  appoint  thd 
myfteiy 

Of  marriage  for  thj  Soiiils,  at  pleafeth 
thee; 

19.  Hence  it  to  thee  the  Bridegroom 
does  peruin*  '•    . 

^  one.fiudl  manded  bt  Jt  to  whm  ? 
J-  '    and^^^ 
:io.  And  at  thoa  onlydoft  onlock 

the  gate 
To  fbtare  Matters,  in  eadi  different 

•     •  :S^te  i 

SI.  And  fince  Cnriofity't  a  plagae 

to  hiearts ; 
T&mfoK  exempt  a»l  l(flep:a.  from 
:,    fiich  Coiarti  I 

ta.  And  fo  within  thy  facred  Boondt 
•^        prefervep  , 

^That  from  them  ev'n  in  thought  we 

sever  fwerve. 
sj*  Each  Impulfe  and.  each  gefture 
.    •-  ihalldeparty 
Which  does  not  fpring  out  of  our 

Jrfu'z  Heart, 
^f  4.  Vir^init^  a  chearful  Love  fhould' 

ihew, 
.Zeal  pore  and  cbild-like^  bnik  and 

adive  too. 

tc^  So  didft  thou  ev*n  of  old  fo  faith- 
fully 

lafirod  thv  Handmaids,  and  fo  in- 
wardly. 

^26.  To  mention  but  one  inftance, 
r    plain  we  find 

This  was  tVinfide o( Marys  Heart 
and  mind. 

a;.  Was  Ihe  to  wed  f  fbc  fimply 

f   .    gives  confcnt : 

^ere  it  reversed  ?  ihe't  cfuaUv  con- 
tent. 


Hf^Ms  of  ihe  Britbrin 

^8.  Ofaithful  Headf  wlioil  Jury's 

Mind  impart  ? . 
Ah  [  thoot .  thou  only,   ^^ho  can! 

moold  the  heart. 
tqk  Tak»efaen  into  Ay  hdkj  Artm 

our  choir. 
There  let  our  Jiearts  ia  Purity  take 

£re. 

30.  TheglowofSerapht,  whobov 

down  fo  low 
Ta.fisrveltheir  ImA,  let  that  oar 

hearts  go  thro\ 

It.  ThyBpirit,  die  Mafier  of  tliy 

t'rophets  bleft. 
Kill  iir  the  felfi(hne&  within  o« 
breaft. 


33.  May  the  eternal  Banqaet  of  dK 

flefli 
And  blood  of  God*s  dear  Lamb,  oar 

Choir  refrefh. 

33.  The  Abfolntion  from  all  Siot* 
fliallprove 

The  bond  whereby  our  hearts  are 
.     abound  in  love.  .  - 

34.  The  fpirit  of  the  Chuich  aad 
-Wicnefs-traln 

Us  partners  of  the  one  tnie  church 
ordain*. 

35.  And  Ihouldft  thou. lead. fome 
into  Wedlock's  Imarty 

May  they  not  fufier  damage  oa  the 
Heart. 

36.  Make  each  an  imfwer  to  dii^ 
.  qpeftion:  Why   .    '      ; 

The  Scripture  does  for  ckn  heai^ 

•  Rev,  JUT.  4« 


^^r* 
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Whom  at  exceeding  heavy  load)  we 
167.  bear, 

Becaufe  our  heart  can*t  help  for  them 
to  care. 


I0dit  JFtcutOit  meiit  Utlti$  ObtttWft* 

i.  It  /f  Y  Friend,  thoa  my  beloved 
•  IVl      Chief! 
If  on  this  day  thoa  giv'ft  me  leave 
To  bring  my  fhare  before  the  Lord, 
And  for  this  Choir  to  fpeak  a  word; 
A  choir,  who  by  the  name  of  Virgins 

go  I 
O  make  this  Name  in  fpirit  alfo  true  \ 
z.  I  beg»  in  diild's  fimplicity. 
If  not  vet  all  true  virgins  be. 
Then  do  thoa  to  us  manifeft 
The  greatneft  of  thy  Love,  which 

prefs'd 
Thee  down  into  oar  mifeiy  and  need. 
So  that  for  us  thou  unto  Death  didA 

bleed* 

3.  Perhaps  fome  hearts  begin  to  glow. 
Who  did  as  yet  thy  Heart  not  know. 
And  hitherto  in  thy  dear  Fold 
Have  been  too  lazy,  dull  and  cold  : 
C  from  this  ihame  deliver  us,  we 

pray  I 
Then  thoa  gain*ft  many  hearts  with* 

out  de&y. 

4*  Come,  ye  dear  fouls,  who  want 

relief. 
Acknowledge  yoar  poor  fiate  with 

gricf» 
Four  out  to  Him  your  Heart  com* 
:^     plaint, 

Difdofe  your  curfe  without  reftraint. 
Care  not  how  (hamcfal,  filthy  it  may 

be. 
For  thus  you  will  much  fooner  be  fet 

free* 
5*  To  thee  my  Bridegroom  known 

it  is. 
That  if  Tve  ought  to  wiih,  'ds  this 
That   thou   wouldft    bring    quite 

fpeedily 
Thofe  poor  hearts  to  their  Liberty, 


6.  The  heart  of  each  Companion 
This  day  with  mine  be  uniion ; 
Send  up  moft  fervent  your  requeft. 
Take  hold  of  thefe  with  all  the  reft. 
Till  our  whole  Choir  in  him  em« 

bodied  is, 
And  we  no  longer  one  hoof  thereof 
mifs. 

7.  Thou  Lover  of  the  finner-race. 
Here  we  fall  proftrate  on  our  face. 
Praying  in  heart*s  humility : 
Good  Lord !  wherein  weVe  grieved 

thee, 
fie't  wafh'd  away  with  thy  Blood,  we. 

defire. 
Yea  ufe,  if  needful,  e*en  the  Gold- 

finith^d  fire« 

8.  Tho'  fmart  aid  pain  it  needs  will 

coft, 
(How  deep  fin's  rull  eats  in,  thou 

.  know'ft : ) 
Yet  who*4  not  rather  chufe  this  Fire, 
Than  in  that  flaviih  fervice  tire. 
Where  fleih  and  blood  as  maftec 

bears  the  fway. 
And  fleals  all  good  and  gracious 

fparksaway?  ' 

9.  Pour  out  thy  fire  on  us  this  day. 
Thy  Spirit  blow  it  up«  we  pray. 
Until  Death's  tinder  itfelf  lofe. 
And  all  from  Earth  up  to  thee  goes ;. 
If  fparks  won^t  doit,  then  fend  flaih 

and  fiame 
Down   from  thy  Merey-feat^    O 
wounded  Lamb : 

10.  That  fo  the  holy  company 
May  one  by  one  inflamed  be. 
Thy  bitter£entnce  onderftand. 
And  then  be-goided  by  thy  Hand  j 

In- 
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IfLCtSdnoAf^  tin  on  tkeSea  of  ghfs 
We  ftand,  with  all  thy  Realm's  Co- 
hrire£fe«. 

1 1 .  Join  then  in  fpirit  e^Vy  on6. 
With  aU  the  hidk  you  caa»  move 

on) 
Tbo'  foU  of  mifcry  you  be> 
F«iur  aoA»  the  Lamb's  Blood  makes 

.   y:Qufree, 
The  flaughter'd  Lamb   dots  your 

pqor  ftate  condole^ 
Prefents  himfelf  Atonerfbr  each  fool. 

1 2.  This  Lamb  is  aH-faffid^nt  too 
To  fandify  each  through  and  duo*. 
The  Alpha  and  th'  Omga,  he 
]Does  make  our  blinded  eye^  to  fee,. 
Our  Hearts  and  Senfes  bright,  oar 

Converfe  fine, 
Thus  to  him  burning  in  the  Church 
we  &ine. 

13.  So  come  theil,  fools  f  exalt  the 
.      Lamb! 

Let  each  bring   hither   her  love*s 

flame,  ^ 

And  offer  up  anew  to  him 
Entirely,  3pirit,  Soul  and  Limb  f 
Unto  his  fervant?  choir  the  Lamb 

does  call. 
And  they  reply:  Lamb!  thou  art 

all  in  all. 


268. 

I  once  this  taik 


I .  TJOW  fhall 

£TL      efl«a> 
The  Marriag^-pJefGng,  with  rcfpeft, 

And  Marriage-Duty  too. 
The  true  obfervance,  (fweet  to  keep,) 
Th'  actatamoBt  Mi  ii«i  fce^  fo  deep 

Of .W9dlock*s  «yAc^,  toffaew? 
a.  Hem  J  m  matters  come  indeed  ! 
O  (3od,  S|^  HHe  to  ptpceed^ 

My  noble  Archived ! 


t'he  holy  Marriage  fiatr  to  fia^ 
Among  the  chiefeft  Points  a  thing* 
Which  thou  thyfelf  dklft  e'er  pap- 
jea. 

3.  Why  nota  point  of  chiefeft  weigjht? 
Since  when  He  us  redeemed,  afid  that 

Uplifted  on  the  Tree, 
So  death-pale,  eye«*broke,  pitiiiil. 
So  full  of^fores,  of  fears  fo  fall  5 

It  was  in  Bridegroom's  qoalit/. 

4.  Oh  yes  f  ye  dear  fouls^  mazk  it 
well, 

Who  now  within  yoni'  body^s  ccH 
ThenameofHulbands  bear; 
Till  we  in  Worlds  thut  ever  laft. 
Of  Lamb*s  brides,  and  .of  JLunb's 
Wives  chafte. 
Alone  the  fong  and  i^eech  ihiD 
hear, 
c.  For  what  important  end  and  view 
Did  Je/Hs,  (the  Jehovah  true,) 
Lift  up  his  prieilly  Hands, 
And  with  mild  beck'ningof  faiscje 
Command  the  Man  afleep  to  lie  ?  * 
All  hufbands  notice  this  demands  I 
•  Cen.  i*.  %u 

6.  Why  was  it  f  —  that  the  weabr 

Half, 
(Whom  fitting  in  fobjeOion  fafe 

With  covcr'd  head  we  fee,) 
For  the  Lamb's  MArmge,  which  a 

yet 
Would  prov^e  too  e^ly  tor  too  gita^ 
Thus  by  Degrees  pfepar'd  might 
be. 


Lord  j£fM  !  let  me  right  ex{daia. 
And  not  as  8atan*s  apifh  train 

lb  Jeft  and  giddineft 
peeks  to  pervert  each  Creatoress  nfe. 
And  chiefly  Marriage  wjodU  confiife : 

But  fo  as  wedlock's  Natui^e  is. 
8^  The  Saviour,  by  eternal  choice, 
Is  of  the  Souls,  ere  fex  did  rife. 

The  Lord  and  Hufband  known; 


They 
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They  for  this  end  were  farely  inade> 
To  deep  in  his  Anns  nodifmay^d ; 
Stridly  the  fook  aire  His  alone. 

9.  And  inxhe  Spirits  realm  and  landy 
As  all  lies  in  one  Matter's  hand. 

One  Hofband  coo's  conM : 
The  fouls  he  there  as  Qneiens  doth 

fee,  ^ 

And  they  as  Sifters  motoally; 

Far  as  of  fpirits  can  be  trac'd. 

10.  And  if  we  in  the  Bible  look. 
We  meet  like  Sayings  in  the  Book : 

NorfiwmUis,  mrmaJi 
&  CMJl,  •  fays  Pau/:  And  when 

Vir|ins  alone  f  by  the  Lamb's  fide, 
This  UnAion's-Dodrin^  it  doth 
feal. 
.    Gal.  IS.  a8.         -¥  Rev.  xiv. 

11.  But  he,  who  th*  creatnie  did 
devjfe. 

Who  likewife  finners  health  fiippVes, 

The  dear  God  of  Mankind, 
Did  (bon  Ibrefee,  among  the  reft 
Of  the  pairs  evils,  that  which  prefs'd 
Lot*B  daughters,  when  their  ground 
we  find. 

1 2.  Indeed  the  fov'reign  Good  and 
Love 

Could  not  fuch  Solitude  approve. 

For  his  weak  Bride,  that  (he 
Alone  till  her  high  nuptial  Day, 
Should  mufe  and  pine  h^felf  away, 
And  but  in  Faith  betrothed  be. 

1 3.  So  he  divided  her  in  two: 
The  weaker  forth  deuch*d  mnft  go  i 

While  the  fuperior  Mind, 
And  alfo  greater  Suength  and  might, 
For  taiks  of  God's  Vice{;erent  fit,    , 

On  th*  other  fide  remained  behind. 

K  4.  Yet  ev'n  the  weaker  Part  was 

feen 
A  Princcfs  in  its  Air  and  Mein  i 
'And  ihat  (he  like  might  be«. 


itay^ 


She  was  permitted  tp-ppflefs,    ' 
As  her  peculiar  gift  of  grace. 

Love  and  vefign'd  Fidelity.  ) 

15.  Who  with  this  Thought,  ipnttn  f 

did  thee  ftock. 
Save  he,  who  loves  the  fouls  to 
mock. 
That  ev^  a  Fordiead*  bare 
Tore  God  and  Angel -eyes  fo  clear 
With  greater  Honopf  does  appear, 
Than  parts  wher^  Sexes  difi^rcnc'd 
are? 

.16.  Yet,  that  wiU  Nations  naked 

walk. 
Undoubtedly  is  their  miftake; 

Since  He  himfelf  thought  fit 
To  hide  the  Members,  as  we  know. 
Thro'  prudent  care,  becanie  that  now^ 
They  would    not    be   confider'd 
right. 

17.  Howe'er,  fo  long' as  Hearts  un* 

clean 
Delight  to  fport  themfelves  with  fin. 

The  evil  c^e  finds  place. 
In  fpite  of  ev'ry  decent  Veil, 
The  flefh  and  members  to  defile; 

Ev'nCloyfters  hdp  not  in  this  cafe, 

iS.  But  when  th*  Eternal  Wedding's 

mce 
And  bleiBing  round  the  Heart  takes 
place, 
When  therewith  it  is  fiU'd ; 
Then  are  the  Members  of  Chrift^s 

Train, 
Young,  old,  the  Sifter's,  and  the  Men, 
A  SanduVy  to  themfelves  feal'd. 
19.  6  how  Chrift's  witneflcs  defire. 
In  th' young  Men's  dafs,   to  keep 
entire 
Their  heart  and  body  too. 
For  that  fo  holy  Charge  and  ca]}, . 
When,  in  chafte  Sinner- Wife,  they 
ihall 
Promote  ^e  Church's  image  tmol 

i  26. 
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20.  And  how  the  churches 'Virgiti- 

rows. 
Of  foul  and  body  to  that  Spoufe 

A  joyful  ofF*ring  make. 
Who  deign'd  in  t^s  their  State  be- 
low 
Crowns  bridal  on  them  to  beftow» 
And  doth,  as  foon  as  fit,  them 
take! 


21 .  Boaft  not  of  your  condition  free, 
^Mohg  us  applaud  not  your  Degree, 

Of  purity  don't  vaunt, 
Ye  votaries  of  the  fingle  Troop ! 
Whil^  you  of  marriage's  pure  Scope, 

And  myftic  Height  *  are  ignorant. 

•  Eph,  V.  3s. 

aa.  Thereof  does  God  the  Teacher 

write; 
(Who  gives  to  lands  and  perfons 
Light, 
And  theBIood-text  does  preach. 
The  Spirit  of  Je/u^s  mouth !)  yea 

much 
And  oft  thereon  in  Scripture  touch, 
Thatev'n  thjcfmgle  it  might  teach. 

2^.  O  God,  thou  Lamb  fo  undefiPd  I 

Blow  up  thy  Macriage-flame  moll 

mild: 

Thy  fmnet-Chtttch  with  ihame 

Bows  down  for  what  (he  hears  and 

ftes : 
Onr  prefentProxy-Marriages 
Are  done  in  Je/us  holy  Name ! 

24.  Moft  worthy  Governor  and  Head 
Of  finful  minds,  whom  thou  didH 
•wed 
^To  thyfelf  on  the  Wood? 
Thy  Oil  fo  purple  red,  bedew, 
Yea^fweat  our  Souls  and  Bodies  thro\ 
Who  are  thy  married  pairs,  O  God. 


269. 
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l.i^Glorify'dHeadf 

V^  May  mortals  then  tread 
The  holieft  of  all. 
And  there  Yore  the  Ark  of  the  cOf 
venant  falH 

2.  Then  write  as  to-day 

A  Pafs  for  our  way. 

With  Blood  of  the  Lamb  ; 

For  us,  who  delight  in  thy  Seal  aid 

new  name. 
3*  Now  open  the  Book» 
Affift  us  to  look. 
And  awfully  read 

The  Rights  that  relate  to  die  oob* 
.   jtt^bed. 

4.  Thou  heavenly  Friend  ! 
We're  met  for  that  end. 
Thy  diaates  to  hear, 

Thyfelf,  gracious  Mailer  f  be  pleas'd 
•  to  appear. 

c.  The  Crft  God-like  Man, 
Who  Marriage  began. 
In  purity  fhone. 

Was  happy  and  perfea,   bat  only 
a/one. 

6.  To  him  thou  all-kind 
An  Help  meet  wouldft  find  ; 
And  mad'ft  of  one  Whole 

Two  Parts,  to  be  one  both  in  body 
and  foul. 

7.  Thy  Will  he  obey'd, 
Afleep  was  he  laid : 

A  Rib  didft  thoU  take. 
And  thus  from  his  body  a  Woman 
didfl  make. 

5.  That  State  did  from  hence 
Mod  facred.  commence, 
Wherein  the  moft  High 

$oon  jotn'd  them  in  Edn  by  foleaiiidt 

.    «/«• 
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9.  Whenever  tkcy  treat    . 
Of  conjugal  State, 
Chrift*s  Servants  agree* 
That  Marriage  both  awftfl  aitd  fpot 
lefs  (hall  be.  • 

*  Heb.  xiii.  4. 
How  fkriH  in  its  day 


to, 

Was  I/raTs  Yoke,  pray  ? 

A  Garment  andean. 

An  lAue,  defiled  both  the  camp  and 

the  man. 
1 1.  We  alfo  may  traca. 
What  (hameful  diferacd 
Unde^nnefs  there  brought 
On  th'Dder,    and  him    that    dp- 

proach'd  without  Thought. 

I  a.  To  be  faithful  and  true 
From  each  is  ilill  due } 
God's  Tample  whoe'er 
Defileth,  has  reafon  Deftmdioit  to 
fear. 

13.0  Bridegroom'  and  Friend! 
T'our  prayers  attend; 
Now  fill  us  with  Grace!, 
Which  beapis    alT-ehliv'ning   And 

fwcet  from  thy  Face. 
1 4.  Our  Hearts  dhiw  in  love 
To  ttfbldi'd  Choir  above: 
That  Ma^\  chatte  Mind 
Anointing  and  fweet'ning  oor  blood 

may  we  find, 

I  ^.  From  what  we  have  heard, 
rhy  Mind  hath  appeared  ; 
3ive  heans  to  obferve, 
%nd  ne*er  fSrom  the  limits  of  Purity 
fwervo. 

(BSit  httttl  unfrm  Sdnia  tM* 

•  /^UR  King  we  thankfully  adore 
V^     With  holy  reverence : 

Vhzx  awfal  plan  to  os,  tho'  poor, 
li«*U  for  this  time  difpenfe  f 


2.  O  could  we  but  each  other's  nedc^ 

By  fuch  a  grace's;  view. 
Bring  under  7^'s  Yoke  and  Beck, 

And  each  his  own  felf  too. 


3.  O  were  wc,  thro'  that  Sceptre'* 
might, 

Which  governs. all  o<ir  Train, 
To  Singlenefs  at  once  led  right, 

Thafchlldlike  minds  we  gain. 
4i  O  in  this  mome^  Alight  from  oa 

Thofe  By-Thoughts  be  iemov*d. 
Which  we,  as  SmtoM't  malterpieoe. 

From  the  firft  Fall  have  prov*d ! 

^.  O  fcigit  otff  hcav'nly  Friend  as 
grant 

Such  MctAbcH  falodd-bedewM, 
Which  fbr  this  Covenant  we  wantt 

In  Innocence  renew'd ! 

6.  I^d  in  a  flefh  iiideed  live  fiill, 
Bnt  not  fin^ferving  Plefli : 

The  Heart  remains  cfaafte  all  th^ 
whiles 
The  Soul  Chrift's  Blood  feels  freOu 

7.  Bare  feqoifite  pefce^ti<m  here 
(Which  all  things  haVe  that  ]ive» 

Whatever  the  aa  they  do)  (hall  dar« 
No  Lnft  howe'er  conceive. 

8.  Praife  be  to  that  Lamb  ctudfy'd^ 
Who  did  our  Membcrt  bear. 

From  Man^r,  till  on  Crofs  he  dy'd^ 
And  the  fame  yet  does  wear. 

9^  May  He  view  thil  poor  pair  witfc 
grace. 

Who  fbal)  one  Plei^  be  now  i 
Far  as  it  may,  be  all  as  *twas 

In  hb  Fle&  here  below  1 

10.  In  general,  the  Marriage  fliito 

Depends  On  Ji/u's  Pains  ; 
Therefore  we'll  fprinklc  Ouf  bletf  - 
knot 
With  Blood  ont  of  his  Ve^is.  ^ 
•  Hebri  i«,  dx. 
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l^ettf  innta  6(UeBt» 

i.TTEART  inly  belov'd, 
JlX  By  Saffciiogs  provM» 
Of  God  gtorify'd. 
And  gtv'a  as  %  Hoiband  to  thy  pur- 
cbas'd  Bride! 

2.  Thy  BoMaty  wc  blefa. 
Still  mindful  how  grace 
Hath  added  as  twain, 
A  Servaift  and  Ii[andinaid  to  thy 

Crofs's  train. 

3.  We're  well  ccrtifyM 
TJiat  thy  wounded  Side 
Stands  bpen  for  thofe» 
Whom  thou  in  thy  Mercy  haft  fealed 

and  chofe. 

4.  He,  who  was  (b  good. 
When  ftretch'd  on  the  Wood, 
To  care  for  his  own. 

And  would  chat  his  Mother  fixould 
dwell  with  St.  >i&ir; 

5.  How  can  he  deny, 
when  jrefting  on  high. 
To  ihew  the  fame  Care 

tor  thofc,  who  hisbpdy  of  Witneflcs 
are? 

6.  He  gives  us,  while  herei 
A  Pattern  moft  dear. 
Wherein  we  may  read 

How  dofisly  the  Church  is  combined 
with  her  Head :' 

7.  A  right  happy  Pair, 
Poes  plainly  declare, 
What  care  Je/us  ibews, 

Ef'b  as  his  own  Body,  to  cherifh  his 
Spoufe. 

8.  They  lie  at  his  Feet 
As  Veflcls,  made  meet. 
With  grace  to  be  fillM  ; 

And  fwear  him  Allegiance  by  that 
blood  he  fpiU^d. 


Hymm  pf  the  ^.eihrcB 

9.  So  live  even  we 
T'  each  other  and  thee ! 
A  wood  to  us  pjain ; 
Tho'  wifibm  of  Natoie  it  cat 

attain. 

10.  Thou  chafie  us  fhidt  find^ 
In  one  Flefli.  v6*re  joined. 
One  foul,  as  the  Lamb 
With  his  Bride  once  chofes  « 

Spirit  became. 

1 1.  Dear  Church,  join  our  prajX 
Thy  Members  we  are  ; 
Diftil  on  our  head 
The  grace  of  thy  6fidegroQm» 

makes  thee  fo  glad* 

I  z«  We  two  willing  ftand 
T*  obey  his  Command, 
Our  Will  is  incUu'd, 
And  how  to  perform  it   ia  hai 
fiiall  find. 


■\ 
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i.TXEAR  Hufband  of  tibeViy 

JL/      dows  choir. 

We  fly  in  all  our  need 
For    help    to    thy    dear 
/      Wounds ; 

Permit  us  there  to  feed. 

a.  There  may  we  find  our  fafisabodc^ 
Since  thou  our  Bridegroom  ait ; 

Thy  pierced  Side  (ball  be  our  Hom^ 
Our  pleafure,  ev'n  in  Smart. 

3.  The  unjuft  judge  cou'd^iot  dsqf 
Th^  Widow's  caufe  to  hear  i 

What  may  we  then  exped  from  chetl 
Our  bleeding  Lover  dear  I 

4.  Bleilings  on  all  diou  doft  difpeafti 
But  we  efpedally 

Are  pbjeds  of  thy  tend^  caie: 
Our  All  we  find  in  thee* 

;.  So  nearly  we're  aDy'd  tt>  Aet^  ' 
Kind  Shepherd  of  thy  fiieep  I 

Widi  John  on  thy  BneaE  we  may  Itu^ 
With  Mary  love  and  weep* 
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I  3  Ev'n  far  the  Widows  train. 
Explain  to  us  oor.  State, 
And  all  of  os  create 
As  tkou  would'ft  have  us  be ; 
Make  us  efpous'd  to  Thee. 

2.  Thoa  .art  the  widows  Friend, 
To  us  thy  Spirit  fend ; 

Bt  in  our  hufl)and*s  place. 
And  fill  us  with  thy  Grace. 
AU  worldly  Care  remove. 
Since  thou  tak*ft  care  above. 

3.  O  with  that  Singleneft 
Of  heart  us  kindly  blefi. 
That  not  one  e'er  may  know 
What  *tis  wanton  to  grow. 
Dear  Saviour,  againfl  thee» 
Who  wHc  ourHuiband  be. 

4.  Root  out  each  carnal  Luft ; 
In  diee  let*5  put  our  Truit ; 
(0«r  Children,  thofe  poor  fouls. 
Take  too  in  thy  Wonnd-hoUs.) 
In  fhort,  give  what  we  need 
Widows  to  be  indeed.  * 

♦  I  TSm.  T.  5. 

274. 

saie  unfet  Jofita  torn  Creuf >  9c* 

1.  XT  THEN  our  dear 7e^&«> 

VV    His  mother  Handing  faw 
At  his  Crucifixion ; 
It  from  his  heart  did  draw 
Such  fenfe  of  her  afRifiiony 
^;^at  he  raisM  his  Head» 
Grateful,  fince  indeed 
FkA  ftom  her  he  had. 

2*  As  hit  heart  Jmbi  was  therci 
To  bim  with  filial  Care, 
««   See»  fays  he,  thy  Mother  r' 
.Twas  done ;  diat  iheep  more  near 


To  Jefus  than  all  otfaet*. 
Glad  this  .Mother  poor 
Took  withio  his  Door, 
Wotfld  not  lettve  htf r  moit. 

3.  Who  wonM  not  willingly 
Mis  Saviour's  Modier  fee 
In  his  habitation  ? 

This  mnft  John^^  privilege  be, 
'Twas  his  predefHna^n 
And  his  proper  lot. 
Which  now  we  have  not 
To  experience  gpt* 

4.  Yet  whofoever  calk 
Believe  God*s Word  toman, 
*Tis  to  them  a  bleffing. 
And  purely  grace*s  plan. 
To  nurfe  a  Creature,  miffing 
Hulband,  friends  and  ftoi«, 
A  true  Widow,  poor. 

Soul  and  body  o'er. 

$.  But  thon  muft  wicked  be> 

Thou  Chriftian'9  Relid  fiee ! 

If  thou  Chrift  forfakeft. 

And  that  Pledge  wantonljr 

Tp  luft  an  offering  makeil> 

Which  in  Jefu's  Hands 

Now  reverted  ftands^ 

From  the  Marriage  bands. 

6>  Yea,  hence  a  curfe  it  is ; 

Since  our  Lord^s  Will  is  this. 

Which  the  Bible  preiTeth 

On  married  Men  oT  his, 

**  Thou,  who  ray  Wounds  confeiTef^ 

'<  Htt(band  I  fhe  muft  fee 

**  Her  Lord  plain  in  thot,  * 

Till  in  his  hands  (he. 

•  2  Coc.  iii.  iS.         £pb.  y«  aa« 
7.  And  this  in  general 
Should  be  the  Aim  of  all 
In  the  HuA)and's  ftation  : 
And  then  *twill  do,  we  fliall ' 
In  Jefu's  congregation, 
See  each  Widow  n^e 
Ready  for  that  bed        ,         , 
Of  the  Lamb  her  Head. 
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8.  Lord  Jefa^  I  now  behold 

The  Church's  Widowfbld : 

Young  ones  of  this  order. 

Not  yet  Church-like,  tfaenf  mould. 

By  a  new  marriage  further,        ^ 

That  th*  Eternal  Band, 

Thro'  a  faithful  hand. 

May  cqmplcated  (land. 

o. .  But  on  the  other  iide, 

who  in  thy  Church  refide. 

By  their  Years  exempted 

From  being  further  tied. 

By  Thee  be  they  accepted ; 

**  In  mi  (fay  and  own) 

"  Shall  your  Marriage-plan 

**  From  this  day  be  done.'* 

Chorus. 
Lord  Jefut  Cbrift  !  thy  Paffion, 
^ky  Death  and  thy  falvatioH 
Our  tfiturahU  Widows  bUfi* 

+  275- 

1.  TT 7HEN  we  baptize  a  finner 

W        in  Orifirt  Death, 
Then  is  the  Blood  and  Water  his 

true  bath. 
Not  with  water  only  came  the  Lord 

He  came  with  water  and  with  blood 
Co  blefs  us ; 

Hallelujah. 

2.  The  Water  is  in  Baptifm  feen  by 

eyes; 
The  Blood  we  fee  not,  but  our  heart 

relies 

On  it^  and  we  feel  it ;  it  is  imparted 
Unto"  the  (inner,    and  makes  him 

foft-hearted. 

And  well  all  o'er. 

3.  It  comes  upon  one  with  (Irange 

energy, 
Itwa(hethclean,  and  cures  efie£lually. 


Hymns  of  tbi  Brethren 

Spirit,  Blood  and  Water  are  one>  amd 

witnefs 
Of  Grace  and  Mercy ;  and  we  want 

no  fitnefs. 

But  to  be  poor. 
4.  The  Father,  Son  and  Holy  GhoU^, 

baptize 
Such  a  poor  finner,  that  before  them 

lies: 
And  then  he  is  buried  with  his  dear 

Saviour, 
And  feels  within  his  heart  the  God- 
head's favour 

For  Jefia  fake. 
5«  So  come  then,  Father,  Son,  and 

Holy  Ghoft ! 
While  we  of  yrfu's  bloody  Paffioa 

boaft; 
While  on  him  relying,  .;we  are  bap- 

dzing 
This  Sinner  in  ChriJPs  Death,  that 

he  be  rifing 

With  Jefiu  too. 
6.  Come  over  him,  thou  blood  aid 

water  Tide 
Which  flowM  from  thedead  Sariov's 

openM  Side ; 
Stream  thro'  Soul  and  Body,  fill  him 

all  over. 
O  Lamb  of  God  f  thou  finners  Friend 

and  Lover, 

Give  him  thy  Pc 


t  Rituf. 
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i.TlABES  triily  have    not  yet 

X3      the  ufe 

Of  Reafon  like  a  Man  ; 
Yet  no  man  does    by  judgment's 
(Irength 

Faith  in  ChriJPs  Blood  obtain; 
No  fyftem's  chain,  however  UnkM, 

Hath  ever  Faith  infHird, 
Bat  in  the  moment  one  belaeres^ 

He  is  a  little  Child. 
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z.  He,  who,  when  in  his  Mother's 

womb, 
.   Coold  John  tinboni  inflame 
With  joy  and  gladnefs,  he  indeed 

Is  to  this  day  the  fame. 
He  can  much  blefs  the  little  ones 

To  him  fo  very  dear, 
When  they  the  Water  and  the  Blood. 

To  their  poor  hearts  feel  near. 
3.    Heav'n's  Kingdom  none  (hall 

enter  in 
•  Bat  he  who  is  a  child : 
Therefore  the  Children  tre  by  God 

Heirs  of  his  Kingdom  ftil*d. 
Is  Heaven  theirs  ?  fhall  none  forbid 

A  child  to  come  to  Him? 
Who  fliall  forbid  the  Water- flood 

A  babe  to  overilream .' 
4«  O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

Be  prefent  with  us  here : 
We  do  believe  in  Je/u't  Name, 

To  us  his  Words  are  dear. 
We  will  baptize  a  little  Child 

Into  the  Saviour's  Death  ; 
^  We  have  no  fauple,  we  perform 

This  folemn  Ad  in  faith. 
5.  The  heav'niy  hofts  rejoice  with  us  I 

An  Infant  here  they  fee. 
For  which   the  Saviour  (hed   his 
blood. 

Which  he  loves  tenderly  : 
The  children's  Angels,  who  behold 

The  Father  on  his  throne. 
Exult,  and  take  peculiar  care 

Of  this  dear  little  one. 


277. 
SD  liab  tUf)  Jrfu  txeue/ai  toeib* 

I  :/^  That  the  Saviour's  faithful 

\J      Bride 
This  moment  in  the  Grave  might  hide 
With  her" Beloved,  who  was  flain, 
yVpd  bore  for  us  fuch  racking  pain. 


«I3 

2.  O  that  the  Members  all  mig^t  bie 
From  their  own  Nature  wholly  free ; 
So  dead  to  all  uitrighteoufnefs,  • 
As  once  they  were  to  righteoufnefs. 

}.  O  thou,  who  with  the  two-edg'4 

fword. 
Haft  many  aHold  of  Sino'erpowerMt 
What  of  our  own  does  yet  abide. 
Be  thro'  thy  Body  mortified. 
4.  Church,  tremble  both  in  flelh  and 

foul. 
The  Lamb's  Death  now  goes  thro* 

the  whole ; 
The    Sacrifice,    which    we    now 

tafte. 
Keep  thee  in  Soul  and  Body  chafte* 

278, 
.    Der  ot^em  tier  We  mttn  rrat* 

i.'TpHE  Breath  which  can  the 

X        dead  bones  raife, 
And  to  the  members  Life  conveys. 
Thy  fpirit,  foul,  and  body  move. 
Lamb's  mortified  Wife !  with  love ; 
The  Cup  of  blefling  here  with  life 

runs  o'er. 
Which  flows  fiom  Jefu*s  Blood  for 

evermore. 

2.  Here  lies,  O  Lamb,  thy  Body  nO^t 
Let  thy  bleft  Spirit  pierce  it  thro'; 
That  which  mail  heal  each  finful 

foul. 
From  head  to  foot  reflore  it  whole^ 
And  which   has  thoufand    finners 

form'd  anew. 
How  foon  can  this  thy  body  *  Lord, 

go  thro'  ? 
•  1  Cor.  xii.  27. 

3.  O  Congregation,  rife  and  bow. 
Thy  Sovereign's  pow'r  is  fUrrins  nbfv: 

I  Take,  drink  the  Blood  fo  fre^ipilt 
For  thine  and  every  finner's  guilt ; 


Oo  3 
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Spint  a&i  lAMnfe,  H^ng  coals  and 

Are  frcdy  oftr^d  to  the   faithfol 
Choir. 

4«  Now  then^  tkou  Ha/band  of  tity 

Bride ! 
'TheChuK:k*»  moutk  h  opened  wide, 
Theiaembers  want  to  feel  thy  Might, 
To  help  them  faithfully  to  fight  ; 
We  thirft  ibrlife;  OPriBce,  thou 

know*ft  it  well. 
What  ooe  who  ihii&Mf  within  him- 

felfmuftfeel. 

279. 
tESLtan  loic  atme  funUn  lonten^ 


lOuld  we  fihners  fully  tell 


Hoiir  our  Hearts  with  rap 


c 

tare  fwell, 
We*d  aot  fcrnple  to  declare 
Tore  the  Angels  what  we  ihare. 
Ik  Bat  our  words  can  no  ways  bring 
HoBOar  to  oar  Head  and  King ; 
All  finks  therefore  to  the  deep. 
As  when  feal  a»d  body  fleep, 

X^  Sing,  ye  Choirs,  before  his  throne. 
While  oar  hearts  with  ihame  melt 

down; 
Boftand,  only  Life  and  Head, 
Oh  f  on  tt»  what  haft  thou  fhed  1 

4.  Spirit  of  the  Churches !  reft 
In  thy  Bridegroom's  prefence  bleft; 
Soul  I  reflet  upon  his  Love  ; 
Soldier-Limbs  t  to  ferve  him  move. 

280. 

Dtt  unn  b  na{^e0  lDfftR« 

t.^THHOU  who  ft)  near  us  art, 
X        more  near 

Than  we  can  well  cxprefs  f 
Humbly  with  veneration  deep 

Thy  glorious  Name  we  blefs : 


*Hpnns  &f  thi  Bnthrm 

In  viknefs  here  before  thy  throie 
We  lie,  and  fafely  feed 

On  the  rich  falne£i  of  that  Stresm, 
Which  God*8  own  Son  did  Ueel 

2.  This  in  pecaliar  manner  now 
Oar  needy  Souls  overflows  ; 

Now  iikewife  he  doth  as  in  him 
Lock  up,  and  faft  indofe : 

The  Tryals  foon  will  fhew  it  plain. 
That  fare  his  Flock  of  grace 

Has  been  provided  well  wi£  Stiengdi, 
His  Teftament  to  proife. 

3.  But' we  our  fenfes  with  his  Woaods 
So  taken  ap  now  find. 

As  nothing  but  the  Lamb's  dear  P^ 

To  know  or  have  in  mind : 
May  Jefus  on  the  Crofs,  remain 

Oor  Aim,  and  fix*d  defire ; 
And  may  his  bitter  Smait  eat  out 

TheRuftofSin  like  fire. 
4   O  Crofs's  People,  ilill  bdiere! 

Be  this  World's  tamalt  fled  ; 
Of  his  blefs^d  myftic  Body  parts. 

Be  chafte  to  him  the  Head  : 
Dead  in  yoor  members  here  on  Eardiy 

Quick  only  to  his  Love ; 
Tin  after  thoufand  Viaoiiea, 

You  triumph  there  above. 


281* 

S>en  JFtim'JFucfi  fttDer« 

1 .  'Tp  H  E  Prince  of  Peate  I  now 

X     Moft  gladly  bring  to  yoa» 

O  holy  Sinner-choir, 
And  ye  door-keepers  too. 

Ye  Watchmen  on  the  fpire  I 
Come  into  us.  Peace,! 
Peaceful  hearts  claim  place 
In  the  Church  of  grace. 

2.  O  Father !  keep  and  blefe 
All  what  thy  dear  Son  has. 

O  Bleeding  Face  I  thy  Light 
Shine  on  thy  Flock, of  grace 
Moft  gracioufly  and  bright. 

Spirit! 
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Spirit!  lift  op  thy  Face 
O'er  the  Church  always* 
And  fend  her  thy  pease. 

3.  Now  then  a  Kifs  receire. 
With  all  that  peace  can  give  I 

Receive  it^  dearcft  Heart* 
From  oar  dear  Hufiand^s  love ; 

Whofc  Heart  in  grievous  fmart 
Brpke  for  me  and  thee 
In  Death^s  agony* 
When  he  bought  as  free. 

4.  From  th*  Fatbtr^  who  his  Soa 
More  values  than  his  throne; 

And  who*  for  the  Son's  fake>. 
AH  what  by  Smart  he  won* 

•  Into  his  Care  does  take'; 
Numbering  ev'ry  hair 
Of  each  bleifed  heir 
Of  his  Son  fo  dear. 

5.  And  from  the  Holy  Ghoft^ 
(To  whom  the  finners  hofl 

Gives  the  dear  Mother's  tide) 
The  Spirit*  who  fets  forth 

The  Lamb  in  all  the  Bible; 
And  in  th'  Heart's  recefs ; 
Making  all  confefs 
How  hia  Wounds,  us  blefs ! 

6.  Receive  alio  a  Kifs 
.  And  greetings  in  fweet  peace* 

In  the  fo  precious  name 
Of  all  the  Saints  in  blifs* 

Who  'fore  us  to  him  came ; 
The  whole  bk^ed  train* 
Who  did  grace  obtain. 
And  now  reft  from  pain. 

7.  I  greet  thee  now  Hkewife 
With  a  moft  tender  kifs 

From  thofe*  whofc  heart  defires 
To  ferve  the  Church  of  Chrift, 

Ev'n  th'  holy  Angels  choirs  ; 
Who  with  all  their  might 
Serve  the  Heirs  of  light ; 
Claiming  glad  that  Right. 

8.  A  kifs  I  alfo  pay 
In  th'apoftolick  way* 


Ai  the  ^zbuentb  Centufy.  «I5 

In  the  moft  lovcJy^namc 
Of  all  that  ancient  Train 

Who  fpring  from  Abraham  ; 
Such*  who*  feal'd  *  and  won 
For  the  Lamb*  hi^  Bone 
Are*  lik6thee,  become. 
•  Rev.  vii.  4. 

9.  I  greet  thee  from  thofe  Sheep* 
Who  have  kept  and  ftill  keep 

The  Brethren  s  loving  Name ; 
Tho'  now  men's  envy  deep 

Says*  that  they're  not  the  fame ; 
They  are  fcarcely  known* 
No  one  will  them  own. 
But  the  Lamb  alone. 

10.  I  greet  thee*  and  I  kifs* 
(With  that  Houdiold  of  grace* 

And  Jefu's  bleifed  fchool 
His  Spirit  keeps  in  this  Place* 

Which  he  with  joy  fills  full:) 
From  thofe  Souls*  whom  W9 
'Mong  the  LutbWam  fee 
Jefu's  property. 

11.  From  the  Reformed  train* 
Thofe  who  with  the  Lamb  flain     ^ 

(Dear  People)  join  in  heart ; 
And  Idveto  hear  the  Word 

From  babes  without  all  Art* 
And  Ipve  to  be  mean* 
In  the  Blood  wafh'd  clean* 
And  the  Lord's  remain. 

1 2.  Next*  greet  and  kifs  I  thee*  ' 
And  that  refpedfully* 

From  thofe  on  Thoma$  coaft* 
And  the*  to  the  Lamb's  joy* 

Converted  Heathens  faoft ; 
Who  tho'  black  and  bafe* 
Yet  to  Jefu's  praife, 
Caft  forth  charming  Rays, 

1 3.  From  fitch  as  Kibhodo, 
Frans,  Mammuch^  Tacbia9t§h, 

l^annachtau/hy  and  Sera^ 
As  Jobn^  and  Bufimtck^  * 

Hewn  from  the  Savage  quarry ; 

•  Hottentots,  Pocks,  Afingrd'a/ts,  Canadefi^ 
CtvM**  Atalalarutm,  and  GretniarJen, 

-^004  Whom 
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Hymns  of  the  Brethren 


Wkom  tke  Lapl>  batfa  Woo'd, 
With  hit  Blood  bedew*d» 
And  tfaas  quite  renewM. 

14.  Then  I  give  thee  a  kifs^ 
And  brine  unto  thee  peace. 

From  &'  Congregation 
Which  Qow  thy.  chjef  Town  i»  j 

She  i«  no  more  aloue. 
May  flip  ever  live. 
And  the  ftrength  perceive* 
Whiph  the  Blopd  can  give  \ 

15.  Finally  kifs  I  thee, 
}n  fpifit  hoiily> 

From  that  blefs'd  Houfe  of  God^ 
Which  movet  dired,  fince  h^ 

His  Spirit  on  it  blow*d  ; 
Which  on  him  relies, 
jProm  the  Dragon  flies,  t 
^ot  feen  by  mens  eyes^ 

•  Ker.  xU.  14. 

t6.  Give  ^en,  in  the  Lapib>  ^liff. 
Each  other  th*  holy  kifs : 

Learn  of  the  Idvine  Hoft 
pf  Litde  Children  this ; 
And  of  the  Son  once  Ipft ;  f  , 
How  a  Sinner  is. 
Whom  the  Lamb  doth  kifs  ^ 
And  gives  him  his  blifsj. 

f  Lok^zv.  2p. 

IT.  AU  wh0*rc  in  Body  fi<*. 
With  OS,  'tis  true,  partake. 

If  ^ey  are  found  in  Faith ; 
Vet  fince  they  to  the  Flock 

Can't  walk  that  little  pa^^ 
And  fince  they  by  tbb 
fSome  refre(hme|\t  mifs  \ 
Them  in  Spirit  kifs. 

1 8.  The  Pilgrims  ev'ry  where^ 
^0  thro'  free  meicy  are 


Eleded  by  the  Lamb, 
His  Suffering's  word  to  bear  1 

Feel  in  their  hearts  a  flame, 
Wiih  with  longing  deep 
To  be,  where  the  Sheep 
The  Lord's  Supper  keep« 


\ 


19,. May  therefore  in  this  hosr. 
With  the  more  inward  pow'r. 

They  our  Peace  feel  and  ts^l 
May  each  Member  of  ours. 

Who  in  his  Soul  is  chafte. 
Juicy  prove  and  frefti 
The  Lamb's  Blood  and  Fleib, 
Which  does  us  refreflu 

ao.  We  fi^  the  Wheels !  they  go> 
Whither  the  Wind  docs  blow ;  • 

They  move  direft  and  ftrait. 
And  of  no  turning  know ; 

Then^felyes  they  quite  forget, 
'Caufe  the  Watchers  grace 
Thinks  with  thoughts  of  peace      'J 
On  the  way  they  paft. 

21.  May  we  all  fafe  and  well 
In  thoie.fure  Bock-holes  dwell; 

Both  here  [there]  in  Europe^  botto4»- 
The  Northern  Pole  until  ;• 

And  there  [ffere]  on  huB^*%  |roi|nlf 
And  mJfifi^ 
And  \VL  Africa f 
Hear  us.  Lord,  we  pray ! 

22.  And  now  your  voices  raife, 
Break  forth  in  Hymns  of  prai(e| 

Join  fweetly  all  in  ppe ; 
And  our  dear  Hufband  bids 

In  fweet  melodious  tone : 
He  with  gracious  Ear 
All  your  rfalms  will  hear,  «^ 
Feel  him !  He  is  near. 


iHh 
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in  the  eigbteehtb  CetUury. 

5.  One  of  them, 
pofleft, 

why?  and  wlut  is 


raetl  uttCer  ft6ttlic|»er  f0onatc$« 

I.TT7HEN  oor  dear  Monarch 

YV        from  on  high, 
Th*  incarnate  Lord  of  all»  did  know> 
That  he  ere  long  his  Family^ 
His  little  Ark  mnft  leave  below ; 
He,  to  his  earthly  Veft  inor'd, 
Heav'n  to  refume  did  not  much  care. 
Since  all  things  he  in  Flefh  endured, 
But  his  Zeal's  food  and  trophies 
were. 

2.  Full  thas  of  fecret  pain  of  love. 
Straitened  at  going  to  commence 
The  God  again  cnthron'd  above ; 
His  Farewel  he  mud  now  difpenfe. 
Well  he  difcern'd  perdition's  fon, 
Already  trampling  on  his  Lord : 
Yet  with  his  Kindnefs  he  went  on, 
Nor  tp  falute  ev'n  him  abhorr'd. 

3..  OMeeknefs  new,  and  ftrange  to 

manf 
One  muft  in  Mary  be  conceived 
By  God's  own  SpVit,  or  it  ne'er  can 
Come  in  the  thoughts  or  be  contriv'd! 
For'n^,  we  can  but  filent  ftand 
With  melted  eyes  and  hearts  on 

flame, 
Mark  what  is  doing  by  Love's  hand. 
And  then  all  fimply  do  the  fame. 

4«   The  Heart  of  love,  what  does 

He  then  ? 
The  Soul  with  myftic  longings  fiU'd, 
The  Body  feafon'd  with  death's  pain. 
Its  blood  now  ready  to  be  fpill'd  ? 
He  fetches  Water,  pours  of  it 
Into  a  Bafon,  office  mean  I 
Bids  the  Difdples  firetch  their  feet. 
That  he  himfelf  may  waih   th^m 

clean. 


ai7 

with  that  tebd 

pofleft, 
Firft  to  know 

meant  I 

Will  not  at  once  grant  this  requeft. 
But  foon,  you'll  fee,  he  muH  confent  1 
For  what  indeed  were  God  all-wife^ 
If  he  mnft  in  his  Ways  lie  bare 
To  narrow  reas'ning  Nature's  eyes  ? 
No,  his  leaft  fbotfleps  fearchlefs  are. 

6.  Haplefs,  yet  pitiable  fools. 
Whom  God  doth  to  his  Kingdom 

call, 
But  ye'd  ^r^  by  your  forms  and  rules, 
1^0  fellow*WQrms  account  for  all : 
'Twere  better  (fince  in  Him  we  live 
And  move,  furrounded   with    his 

pow'r, 
Veffcls  of  Grace,  if  we'll  bdieve  j) 
You'd  thank  him,  follow;'and  adbre. 

7.  '*  Tf  I  don't  waih  thee,  Jefus  iaid, 
"  Peter,  thou  haft  no  Part  in  me  — 
Oh  not  feet  only.  Hands  and  Head ! 
"  No,  the  Feet  only  it  ihall  be.'* 
So  then  he  goes  from  man  to  man> 
Waflies  their  Feet  in  careful  wife. 
His  Word  mean  while  their  foub 

makes  clean> " 
And,  one  excepted,  all  are  his. 

8.  Look  here,  my  Brethren  ev'ry  one. 
On  knowledge  elfc  not  much  intent. 
But  the  Lamb's  Myftery  alone 

To  know,  with  duteous  ardor  ben^  f 
Look  here,  heroic  Cherubims, 
Majeftic  Thrones  who  rule  and  kvtt^ 
With  God -devoted  Seraphims  I 
This  will  your  beft  regard  deferva 

9.  «*  Now,  O  my  People  I  you  who 

know 
*^  My  Word  ( which  Doomfday-nde 

will  be) 
"  This  thing,  this  Ad  of  love,  on 

you 
<(  You've  feen  perfaqned  thus  by  me; 

«Tis 
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•  T18  mj  Iftft  Wat  kereiritlii  and 

meet, 
««  As  I  OR  you  Kawi  WiWr  pourM»  ' 
<<  S<^  yoQ  ihottld  waih  eftth  other's 

feety 
«<  %oold  go  an^  imitate  your  Lord/' 

ko.  Come»  holy  Watchers  f  tho'an- 

feen, 
Attend  on  this  folemnity*^ 
Aad  joyful  a&'  around  us  join 
Our  Choir  in  one  bleft  harmony : 
For  tho*  we  nothing  ht  nor  hear. 
Yea  can't  (abas'd  within  (o  low;) 
To  our  glad  heart  there  doth  appear 
A  Light  of  love,  that's  worthy  you. 

»t.   Riie  then,   and  do  with  due 

Refpca, 
With  inward  Feeling  do  the  thing, 
Wbdch  is,  to  fome  not  vain  efkO.,^ 
Prefcrib'd  by  our  beloved  King, 
^nce  by  his  pow'r,  his  Servanu  can 
To  fouls  Sin's  great  Releafe  convey  ; 
How  casly  can  thdr  hand  again 
Find  the  Feet's  Duft,  and  wafli  away  ? 

1 2.  Be  prefent  with  as,  Maftcr  deaf ! 
#'oi|;ivewh3te'tr  has  not  been  right"^ 
Abiolve  us  all  together  here, 
Jn  all  the  holy  Angels  fight : 
Kindle  our  flame  of  Brother- love ; 
"Humble  us  from  our  inmoft  heart ; 
Make  us  a  Work  in  God,  O  Love  f 
Tboft  Man  who  fek  the  Crofs's  fmart 


>3 


Sure  as  Thou  liveft  and  thy 

Flock, 

Sore  as  our  Frame's  of  earthly  mould ; 
So  fure  are  we,  from'^^m's  dock 
Kow  by  t^  Pain  waih'd  to  pure 

Gold: 
Sofe  as  thy  little  Church  remains 
Here  to  the  world  a  Spedack ; 
So  fure,  whhin,  thy  Spirit  reigns. 
And  thou  in  this  thy  Houfe  deft  dwell. 


1 


^83- 
a>  Bu  titmnf  tmi^tt  Vtantigaau 

OThoo    ^caittft     Biidegroon^ 
ilattghter'd  Lamb ! 
Bring  thy  own  £re  fully  into  flatne. 
Give  us  Abfolution, 
And  a  gende  praifing  Tone, 
Deep  foundation  in  thy  Crofi'a  Stftft 

284. 

Mil  Wteti  jet?a  tit&r0«in&9f* 

WE  here  in  love  aflembled  are, 
On  thy  bleilBruifes  feaftii^ 
While  thy  Side-wound's  bright  Mocii- 

ing-llar 
Election's  manifefting. 
We  greet  thy  Heart  with  revefence^ 
The  Hands,  Feet,  ev'ry  featore : 
Make,  loveliell  Lamb,  to  all  intcna 
Thy  holy  Wounds  ftiU  fweeter. 

185. 
fteIi(K0  boI&  laer  ftuamsjuOi^ 

1.  TTAftpy  eloud  of  Wicneffles, 
XJL    Chofen  for  bleft  Pilpim* 

ftiip! 
Yoor  fure  Staff  in  all  your  ways. 
Your  ilrength,  baggsge,    gjbdk^ 

fcrip. 
Is  that  Covenant  of  Bloody 
Which  th*old  Fathers,  bold  m  God, 
Wrote  in  faith,  on  ev'ry  Door, 
That  the  Slayer  pafs'd  them  o^'er. 

2.  This  advice  gave  God's  free  Grace, 
And  he  fhew'd  his  Finger  dear: 

To  hs  pralfe  kept  God*s  own  Hoft 
Solemn  Thank-feafts  et^ry  year; 


What 
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Ai  fb$  dgbtientb  Cefttiry, 


Wheiethej  tfaooglit  with  hearths  <k- 

light 
On  the  awfiil  Pafchal  Niglu, 
And  that  venerable  Blood, 
Which  fo  mighty  wonders  C0Q*d« 
3.    Lambkin^s    blood!     *tis    trne^ 

thoaVt  good  I 
Yet  that  7ore  thee  qoakes  death's 

pow'n 
When  he  fees  thy  Mark,  that  means 
(Sore  as  God  lives)    fometfaang 

Of  ore: 
Mojes  alfo  Rocks  did  move. 
Bat  the  Hero  fits  above :  * 
Lion  oat  of  JmiaA's  flem^ 
Thou  art  he,  thou  art  that  Lamb  I 

•  1  Cor.  X,  4. 

4.  After  this -a  thonfand  years^ 
He  from  everlaibag  flain. 

Offered  was  for  mt  and  thee» 

And  alfo  for  ev'ry  Man  2 
The  ne'er  prais'd-fufficiently 
Lamb  was  hang'd  upon  the  Tree : 
If  Hij  Blood  does  but  appear, 
Flies  th'  old  Dragoa  like  a  deer. 

5.  Triumph  oV  your  pafehal  Lamb, 
Fathers  of  the  Pillar  cloud  f 

The  bleft  Bride,  the  flefli  and  bone 
Of  the  Lamb  on  Crofs's  wood. 

Hath  another  Pafchal  Feaft, 

Which  her  Huihand  lets  her  tafie  ; 

^Words  can't  half  expels  her  joy, 

Tafte  and  fee !  Hallelujah. 

S.  And  we  here  aiTcmbled  are 
'Fore  the  high  enthroned  Sire ; 

*Pore  the  Lamb ;  the  feven  Flames,  * 
Where  the  feven  Stars  give  fire; 

*Pore  the  Beings  full  of  eyes ; 

*Fore  the  Elders  grave  and  wiie  ; 

*Pore  the  holy  Angels  all^ 

And  th*  Eleft  in  general. 
•  Rev.  iv. 

7.  When  we  to  our  Hufband  go 

Ia  the  holy  Sanduary, 
And  confirm  the  League  of  blood 

With  him  who  can't  divided  be ; 


tiS 


When  tlie  Lamb's  beloved  Wife    • 
£au  his  Pkih  the  Bread  of  life. 
Drinks  his  Blood  divine  and  fweet: 
We  in  feilowihip  thus  eat. 

8.  Eat  to  Him  at  his  bleft  feaH,     . 
Elfe  to  faft  for  him  afibrd : 

Well  obferve  the  pilgrims  Mode, 
Whom    the  Cov'nant-awl   haih 
bor'd: 
But  in  everlafting  Day, 
Where  the  Harps  preach  while  tkty 

play, 
And  ihe  Prdaehers  reft  ia  peace ; 
There  'tis  time  to  take  our  Safe. 

9.  Aiks  one  diere  who  God  adores, 

**  Out  of  Grief,  from  mis'ry's  Vale ; 
'^  One  Thing  only  broueht  me 
thro'." 
What  f  "  l{  this  thou  doft  not  know, 
"  No  blefe'd  fpirit  thou,  I  trow." 
0/  it  luas  the  Lamb^s  dear  Bloody 
E'v'fy  tjubire  the  chief  eft  G  W. 

10.  Round  will   Hand  of  Ueffed 
Priefts, 

Drcfs'd  in  white,  a  lovely  Throng : 
Lamh^  and  Bloody  as  chief  eft  Good^ 

That  is  there  a  well-known  fong ; 
Amen,  Amen  t  will  they  cry» 
Joining  ill  fweet  Harmony, 
Lamb !  thy  being  ilaughter'd  f6p 
This  alone  has  brought  us  thro*  f 

1 1 .  Now  obferve  and  hear  your  Pafs, 
Which  thro'  all  the  World  is  this : 

<*  Here's  one,  who  but  one  thing 

•     knows, 

<'  That  his  Maker  his  Saviour  isv** 
He  that  proudly  higher  ilies. 
And  fays  he's  of  us,  he  lyes. 
Jefu  Chrift,  all  Praifeto  thee. 
That  thou  wert  a  Mair  like  me  f 

12.  Members  dear,  whofc  firength 
is  (mall,  *  

Two  things  now  we  have  to  do ; 
•  RcT.  iil,  $• 

3  Firftp 
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FMf  to  reft  from  dang^rooi  Ways, 
Which  in  traveling  weVe  pafs'd 
thro': 
Then,  'caufe  here  we  cannot  ftay. 
The  Safe-conduA  for  oor  way 
With  joint  care  to  render  good. 
Drawing  it  thro'  Jefu's  Blood. 

13.  EvVy  where,  with  fuch  a  Shout 
Which  fills  all  heU^s  pow^s  with 

fear, 
(Which  Sotmd  fuch  don't  onderftsuid. 

Who  have  an  iinopen'd  ear) 
Each  Door  f  which  a  Pilgrim  has. 
Be  fign'd  Blood-hefprinkUd  Place  ! 
That  th*old  Dragon  this  World's 

God, 
Keep   no   Heathen   from    ChriU's 

Blood, 
■f*  I  Cor.  xvi.  9« 

14,  Blefs  the  Pilgrims  and  their  toil  i 
A  right  Pafs  they  have,  O  Lamb  ! 

Where  they  go,  let  free  Grace  blow. 

And  th' Accufer  lofe  his  Aim, 
In  th*  new  Continent  and  this. 
In  the  CatyBeeSt  Bar^ice, 
The  frve  Nations,  and  Gottbaab, 
ThtCttiabas,  at  ^tCaft. 

286. 
T  T  riTH  gladnefs  will  we  waiting 

For  onr  Lord  Jefus  Chriil*i  Com- 

mand; 
•Tho'  feparated  here  below. 
We'll  yet  in  him  together  flow ; 
•  Hence  we  at  Parting  need  not  fo 

complain. 
As  if  we  never  were  to  meet  again. 

287. 

0een00  (Hoil  net  ?eu0enlooni,  t^\t» 
ilamm{rin0, 

I .  T?Lock  of  grace,  ye  Witncffes  ! 
J/    On  whom  the  Lamb's  great 
Matters  lie ; 


Hymns  of  the  Brethren 


'Tis  the  way,  Ifhat  on  this  Day 
You  ihould  your  Pilgrim-ftalF  lay  by. 
Since  t)ar  Church's  period. 
Is  the  Sabbath's  feaft  renew'd : 
Know  ye,  who  appointed  this  ? 
Our  Lord  God,  Chrift  Jefus,  *cis. 

2.  Chrift,   he  fram*d,    and  RmstA 

(nam'd 
The  Mother)  did  Creation  brood; 
Father  fpoke  the  iinifliing  fbokc ; 
And  all  in  fix  Days  perfect  ftood : 
Then  when  God  faw  all  fo  bleft 
And  good;  the  fev'nth  was  the  Ret 
OiJiba^abEiMm, 
And  was  Sabbath  caUM  by  him. 
5.  Holy  be,  from  labour  Iree, 
To  creatures  all,  this  blei&d  Day! 
JfraiT^  flock  and  Ahrabam^  Stdck 
Do  their  Creator's  plan  obey. 
Mofa^  as  his  cuftom  was. 
This  Command  renewed  has, 
Rigoroufly  did  ordain, 
Each  fliould  refl,  on  heavy  pain. 

4.  Thoufand  year  elapfed  were. 
And  then  began  a  Period  new  ; 
The  Prophet  from  Naseareu 
Preaching  with  quite  another  Tiew, 
Did  too,  now  and  then  at  leaift. 
Touch  upon  the  Sabbath-fcafi  i 
Made  it  ihch  a  Day  of  reft. 

As  does  eafe  and  not  moleft. 

5.  By  which  thing,  that  Evening 
Was  an  indifF'rent  mttter  made. 
Whereon  came  this  laft  dear  Lamb^ 
Juft  as  the  Jetvs  their  Pitffkb  had  i 
There  in  Death's  ftrong  Agony, 
Chrift  form'd  his  immortal  She  : 
Then,  while  they  the  Sabbath  have, 
He  rifts  too  within  the  Grave. 

6.  Ancient  race  of  Cov'nant-grace ! 
Tour  Sabbath's  feaft  as  nothing  own : 
Chrift's  Church  dear,  whom  he  has 

here. 
Which  is  her  Bridegroom^s  flefli  aid 
bone, 

Nwr 
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row  anothtr  Sabbath  &as, 
riv'n  her  by  her  Hafbaod's  grace. 
It  makes  her  in  his  Side's  fhrine 
L  neat  Sabbath  %mtitixu 

.  And  we  are  for  this  end  here, 
Pore  him  who  fills  the  throne  fo 

bright. 
Pore  the  Lamb,  the  fer^nfeld  Flame, 
Where  feven  ftars  too  give  their 

light) 
knd  before  thofe  living-ones. 
Fore  the  four  and  twenty  thrones : 
?ome,  Eleaion !  take  yoar  feat, 
JLnd  the  Sabbath  Love-feaft  eat. 
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.  Reft  and  eat  at  this  feaft  fweet, 
ind  then  again  to  work  aflbrd ;  . 
;tudy  all  the  Pilgrim's  call, 
Vhofe  ear  the  Cov'^nant^awl  hath 

bor'd. 
VhiH  that  SbMas  b  to  come, 
rhe  wiihM-for  Millennium, 
Vhere  the  Lamb  is  bodily } 
7his  his  own  concernment  be. 

I.  Yet  before  mnch  time  is  o*er, 
V'hich  we  in  Faith  mail  fpend  below, 
fell  be  here ;  the  Lamb  is  near  s 
!lie  Sbabbas  is  preparing  now. 
tut  when  once  oar  Bridegroom  (hall 
tring  us  in  that  SbMas-^iUXf 
knd  we  at  his  Agapt  fit, 
[^hen  *twill  be  quite  fweet,  qnite 
fweet. 

o*  Amen,  yea  f  Hallelujah  \ 
*hat  we  are  called  to  that  Day ! 
>  come  near  your  Crofs-church  here, 
\  Father,  Mother,  make  no  ftay. 
aild  and  beautify  the  Hall, 
^nd,  thou  Bridegroom !  glad  us  all  s 
'ain  the  Bride  would  married  be ; 
Tome,  dear  Lord,  (he  calleth  thee.  * 


288. 


2>n  tf  att  iNm  rnidnrm  Vmlft  f  e« 


i.'T^HEGod  to  whom  we  ha^ 

JL         mage  pay. 
Who  perfedeth  his  praife  alway 

Out  of  the  Sucklings  here; 
Give  us  to  feel,  to  tafte  and  fee,      ^ 
How  gracious  and  how  fweetly  he 

Does  in  this  Time  his  love  dcclara;.' 

2.  May  he    excite   each  Witneb- 

throat. 
Bold  to  declare  the  wonders  great. 

Done  by  his  Faithfulnefs  f 
He  grant  us  from  hit  Wounds  to 

drink. 
And  humbly  at  his  Feet  to  link. 
And  give  us  child-like  cheaifnl. 
nefsJ 

3*  O  thou  our  Friend,  dioa  faithAil 

Heart  I 
Thy  Spirit  and  thy  fire  impart 
UntQ  thyPrielis  blefl  choir; 
Givelncenfe  to  their  P^ayVs  always 
And  to  thy  chofen  PrieftefTes; 
And  O  lift  up  our  hands  *  ilill 
higher. 

•  Eiod,  Vf\u  12. 

4.  The  blefled  Angels,  brethren  dear« 
Who  all  and  evVy  Member  here 

Have  watch'd  until  this  day. 
Who  in  the  light  behold  always 
The  Father^s  kind  and  loving  Face ; 

Thofe  fpirits  keep,  and  round  U9 
ftay. 

J.  So  we  by  th'Holy  Ghoft*s  cleat 

light, 
The   Church- Wants    ihall   difcera 
aright. 
And  all  our  own  Wants  too ; 
And  we  as  blefled  Children,  nay 
As  Crofs's  Heroes,  ev'ry  day 
Shall  out  of  all  our  Meetings  go. 

289. 
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tf^mns  ^  the  BretBren 

And  lifts  diem 


289. 


I . '  I^HOU  only  true  Watchman, 

Jl.       in  tents  *  which  endure ! 
We  poor  Interceflbn  to  thee  our 

hearts  poor: 
CaA  from  thy  majefttc  Throne  on 

M  an  eye, 
And  grgciouily  to  oor  aiTembly  draw 

nigh; 
pur  fan^fy'd  Cenfers  with  incenfe 

•now  fill. 
And  with  arms  of  love  be  embracing 

US  (Ull, 
So  fball  tfa^  Band  ferve  thee  with 

faithfulleft  will. 
*  Heb.  viii.  1. 
)•  E'er  fince  thy  dear  Blood  all  oor 

hearts  did  o'erflow. 
And  thnsOilofgladnefsdid  on  us 

beftowy 
The  Godhead  itfelf  was  to  us  cloiely 

join'd, 
The  pow  V  of  its  glorious  Name  well 

we  could  find. 
In  Jefiu  we're  able  to  conquer  the  foe, 
In  Chrift  our  Petitions  bum  freih, 

and  ftill  go 
For  good  of  the  Church,    and  of 

Slaves  of  fin  too. 
3*  When  one  thee  Jebtn;ah,  the  mar- 
tyred Lamb  names. 
With  love  all  within  us  immediately 

flames; 
We  there  can  fee  Life  condefcend  to 

the  dead. 
And  weak  human  Nature  Omnipo- 
tence wed ; 
Pure  Holinefs  bears  for  condemned 

ones  their  load. 
The  Shepherd  brings  erring  fiieep  to 

the  fafe  road^ 


fr6ra    daft   to  be 
f  Children  of  God. 

4.  The  heart  laughs  for  joy,  andth^ 

eyes  mull  run  o'er. 
One  could  of  the  Wounds  (bck  at 

once. the  whole  Store  I 
When  one  of  thy  Names  itfelf  in 

us  reveals. 
And  Faith,  Love,  and  Hope,  eack 

its  nourifhment  feels  2 
Then  we  gladly  fink  in  thy  blcedi]^ 

wounds  Sea, 
Wherein  we  from  fin  were  abfolr'd 

and  fet  free. 
And  onlv  blell  Moments  do  reckon 

and  fee. 

5.  O  Jefu  !  behold,  how  as  warms 

here  we  lie. 
And  at  thy  pierced  Feet  for  thy  royal 

Grace  cry : 
We  pray  thee  to  keep  us  thro^all 

our  life  here. 
As  perfons  whom  thou  to  be  priefts 

doft  prefer, 
In  watching  and  praying  moft  ready 

and  true ; 
And  thou  thy  free  Merty  ftill  o*er  as 

purfue. 
That  our  inmoft  Lovers  flame  abide 

ever  new. 

6.  Let  in  our  dad  Ears  only  graci 

flill  refound ; 
Our  Lips  prieftlike  move  in  behalf 

of  all  round ; 
Our  Eye  with  deep  longing  to  thcc 

alone  look. 
With  Wifdom's,  and  Goodnefs,  aol 

Spirit's  love  (buck ; 
Our  Feet  in  the  Meifage  of  peace 

ne'er  be  flow ; 
Our  Hands  in  well-doing  ftretch^i 

out  here  below; 
Our  Heart   with  CompaffioD    ea- 

quenchably  glow. 


i 
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7*  Nowyooy  deareft  Brethren  nnited 

in  him ! 
Does  Jefiii  pore  Blood  thro*  your 

menbers  r<^ftre&iD» 
As  were  your  heart  therewith  frefh 

fpriiuded  and  wet. 
As  if  oiB  the  Croft  you  coold  6e  him 

hang  yet  ? 
Do  all  Chonii- Affairs  lit  quite  near 

to  yoor  heart? 
And  feel  you  for  this  a  moft  Cenfible 

iinarc^ 
That  mankind  fo  lightly  in  Blifs  lofe 

their  part  ? 

8.  Then  forward  proceed  with  re- 

newM  lip  and  tongoe» 
The  wonders  of  God^s  Grace  and 

Troth  be  your  fong ; 
Go,  in  yoor  Lord^s  Heart,  while 

yoo  pray  at  his  Feet, 
And  hit  holy  Coonfel  with  Reverence 

treat. 
$0  even  on  earth  ihall  yoo  ferve  his 

bleft  Will, 
Rejoice  him  who  after  fools  is  thirft- 

ing  ftill ; 
Aad  he  will  to  yoo  his  fare  Promifc 

folfU. 


p.  We  now  give  each  other  the 

hand,  as  fach  Friends, 
tVbo're  under  Engageroent,  until  oilr 

life  ends, 
ro  him  to  remain  with  the  tendereft 

love 
Devoted  and  faithful,   as  his  Wife 

Iboold  prove. 
ind  well  we  perceive  that  he  draws 

us  with  powV, 
fca  erants  os  familiar  Accefs  at  this 

ftour, 
?o  fliew  that  his  Favoors  he  on  os 

will  ihow*r. 


%Zg 


9ft  iMi  tm0  aiifeef eer,  9tf 

THE  Mother  pf  the  Fold  € 
Moves  oft,  and  makes  usooU 
In  the  Son*e  Name  to  pray 
(Who  all  things  does  uphold. 
In  whom  all  things  arc  Yea  I  •  ) 
To  pray  chikWikdy,  ' 

Father!  ontothw, 
How  things  are  to  be. 
§  Oal.  iv.  26.        •  s  Car.  i.  Mk 

291. 

Since  our  diooj^ts  and  wifhea 
Have  their  real  lifoet 
With  the  Lamb  above ; 
(My  Will,  as  tcftator. 
He  my  Mediator 

Execotes  in  love ; 
I  being  poor.  He  works  the  more :) 
Henct,  where  we  lay  Benedidions, 
They'll  be  found  no  fidions. 


292. 
Rf  in  etnla0  ?8e^  imH  Vj^ramelfinf  9c«^ 

i.l^TO  drop  of  tears  &all  the 

X^       mean  while 

Out  of  thy  Bottle  fidl. 
Where  thon,  O  Father  I  caiefully 

Nombreft  and  keep'ft  them  alL 

2.  Think  not  on  aU  oar  toil  and 
fweat, 

fiot  think  that  Jefos  dy'd. 
To  whom  his  Travel*s  doe  reward 

Can  be  no  more  deay'd. 


«M. 
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tiymns  of  tbt,  ireibrth 


^93- 


1.  TEfasChrift,God!3deareftLamb, 
J     Full  of  wounds   and  Tor- 
ments, 

Holy  God  and  fweet  Bridegroom ! 
O  wjiat  happy  moments 

2.  Have  we  leaning  on  thy  Breail,|{ 
In  thy  Congregation  ? 

Better,  than  that  neft  of  reft» 
.  Is  no  habitation. 

3*  God's  dear  Lamb  in  purple  dyM, 

In  hik  Figure  bloody, 
•Midft  us  walks,  •  and  (hews  his  Side 

To  the  Church  his  body. 

•  Rev.  ii.  I. 

4.  One  can  nc*cr  cxprefs  it  right ; 
Better  is  the  Feeling, 

And  to  play  in  this  Grace- light, 
*Fore  him  childlike  dealing. 

5.  Fain  would  I  pourtray  it  clear ; 
But  inftead  at  prefenc, 

I  can,  at  this  Morning-Star, 
Only  greet  inceiTant 

6.  Its  light's  Source,  the  Hands  and 

Feet, 

Where  the  n^ils  had  entrance ; 
And  thott  Side !  have  glory  great 
For  thy  bloody  Penance. 

7.  Where  not  one  foul  did  appear. 
Which  not  thee  refifted. 

Now  fome  thoufand' Sinners  are 
:  In  one  Flqck  eniifted. 

%^  Jefus  our  Lord  ipecial. 
To  the  Worlds  all  over. 

And  both  Churches,  general 
Here  is  and  for  ever. 


294- 


1 .  \  T7HEN  Birth-days  or  a  Wed- 
W        ding-day 

'Mong  us  are  celebrated. 
There's  ground  enough  a  hyma  to 
play 
Becanfc  we  are  created ; 
And  bought,  befcfre  we  were  cob* 
ceiv'd. 
By  blood   from  ^ig/a'a  Wonad- 
holes } 
Who  for  us  was  fo  pain'd  and  griev'd. 
That  we  fhould  be  quite  foosd 
Souls* 

2.  To  be  aMan»  and  ta  be  boagh^ 
Are  Terms  of  eaual  meanings 

(Tho'  fome,  of  ferious  framej  ia 
Thought 
To  th'  contrary  are  leaning.) 
Unfathom'd  Mercy  this  !  and  yet 

Makes  Jefu'z  free  £leaion» 
To  chofeo  hearts,  more  great  and 
fweet 
With  him  the  clofe  Coanesdon. 

3.  This  is  the  Reafon,  why  we  may 
Rejoice  that  we  are  finncrs. 

That  we  are  Men!  and  found  the 
Way 

To  life,  tho^  we're  Beginners* 
The  painful  Primogeniture 

OfCbriJl,  and  his  whole  Manhood 
Shall  to  our  Manhood  us  inure» 

And  make  our  human  plan  goo4« 

4.  We'll  live  in  Grac^  fwim  oa  ia 

blood 

Thro*  bur  Lifers  future  Stagies, 
Supported  by  our  Lamb  and  God, 

Who  freed  us  from  Sin's  wages,  * 
Mark  then  the  footllepsof  his  grace: 

The  Days  of  birtH  or  wedding, 
Caufe  you  to  come  before  his  Face 

With  joy  for  his  Blood- fliedduig. 


•  Rom,  \i .  23, 
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Tilott  who'rt  th*  iaMe  yeftcrday, 
this  day,  and  ever  f 
In  this  year  ntoch    mo^e   of  thy 

Friendfhip  difcover : 
Jehovah  my  Hofband,  I'm  6hehearf 

with  thee,         ' 
O  what  will  thy  love  not  accompliih 
for  ine ! 

.296. 

1.  JOIN  all  the  hearts  of  thofe  who 
J       have  the  Care 

Of  Sods,    who  by  thy  Blood  fe- 
deemed  are. 

2.  Thofe  who  in  ontward  Matter^ 

help  the  reft, 
Oa  their  Own  fools,  aini^  that  Work 
be  bleft. 

3.  Grant  tliat  we  all  may  keep  and 

watch  our  plan, 
Andferve  with  chearfalnefs  where- 
e'er  we  canw 


t  297.' 
CHRISTMAS. 

Text. 

BEhold!  I  bring  ybii  good  tiding 
of  great  joy,  whith  (hall  be  to 
all  people ;  For  uhto  yon  is  born 
a  Savionr,    which  is  Chrift  the 
Lord.     (Luki  \u  10,  if.) 
Ch  o  R  vs. 
^g  Cbriftian  Congregations  dear^  tec. 
Seerartl.'pag.  tjB. 

tejoice  my  heatt^  afid  raife  thy  mirth, 
lejoice  at  thy  dear  Saviour's  Birth  ? 


-f  Canthnes  feriaUu 


Sis 

He  is  the  promSs^d  Woman^s  Seed, 
Who  treads  upon  the  Serpent's  head: 
Therefore  (hail  nothing  elfe  my  heart 

employ. 
But  joy. 

Rejoice  my  heart,  and  raife  tjiy  mirtbj 
Rejoice  at  thy  dear  Saviour's  birth  I 

CnoRtrs. 
My  Ooii,  tny  Criater.my  nahtrt  put 
^»  *^-  [Part  11.  p.  86. 

Text. 
Great  is  th*  myfte^  of  gddlinefs  i 
God  was  manifefted  tn  the  fleih< 
iiTim.m.  tS. 
Ckoit  fV 
Comhin;  imdfet 
Ue  deepiftMyftiry! 
Hi  fwbo  took  Flefif  widbkoJ^ 
hGoditai    ibid.  f.  14$. 

Wife  ha^e  loft,much,  when  iArU  feU^ 

But  all  this  does  tmnanuel 

Abttttdantly  reifore. 

'i'hc  glory  of  the  firft  Is  loflF,' 

Of  innate  glory  now  we  Canndtboal^ 

But  wp  have  mori. 

The  Lamb,  the  eveflaftinv  S6h  tf 

G6d, 
Of  ev'ry  tlOng  the  Makef, 
Has  (by  his  holy  Flelh  and  ihi  k« 

eftimable  Bloody 
Of  which,  like  other  mefl,  he  wai 

partaker. 
And  thro'  the  bitter  dmart. 
Which  he  fo  patiently  endnr'd) 
A  better  Righteoufnefs  and  holinril 

procdr'd.. 
And  by  his  Manhood  is  A^  Myfierf 

revcal'd,  '     ' 

Which  from  the  w6rIdV  foundation 

was  concealed. 

C  R  6  R  v  s. 
Ye  hoiiomlefs  Depths  of  God's  hjimti 
ifve.SiQ.    ibid,  p.%t. 


PP 


B)efrf4 
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ifyfMs  wf  Attf  Bretbrem 


Kefled  Bod^r  of  my  Saviour  ? 

•    I  embrace  thee  thtmfand  times. 

O !  I  praife  thee  heartily 

Lord,  for  thy  Hama^ity  ! 
Thou  wert  bom  to  be  a  Viftxm 

For  my  guilt,  my  ftiw  and  crimes : 
filefled  Body  of  «iy  Saviour, 

I  cmbmce  thvc  fkoufand  times. 

fie's  VikM  the  Father  in  hisMi^ht,  i^c. 
{Part  I.  p.  266. 
Chorus. 
O  baffy,    tbniu  Jftiffy,  qtate  happy, 

tvho  can 
Find  in  him  paftun  vsitb  pleafur^, 

T  ■  X  T. 

Glory  to  God  in  the  higheft,  oa 
earth  peace,  good  will  towards 
men.     (Luke'iu) 

Chorus- 
O  Father  God!  nve  honour  rhety 
And  praife  thee  to  eternity^ 
7hat  thou  thy  only  Child  haft  laid 
flaked  in  the  lap  of  a  Maid, 

..    .  Hallelujah. 

^hat  thy  Heart  *was  fo  ftrongJ^-  tent 
Ttf  lo^e  the  WorUt  as  t$  tfmftut^ 
^hfit  thy  Heart's  Joy,  thyofil^Son^ 
Them  to  redeem  Jhoidd  leave  his  throne, 
Halldiyah^ 

O  Holy  Ghoft  !  we  hojtostr  thee^ 

And  praife  thee  to  tierniiy, 

fThai  thouf  when  Chriii  on  earth  Jhoa/d 

conUf 
Didft  werfiadow  Mary's  Womb. 

Hallcli^ah, 

O  Jefu  Chrift,  all  praife  to  thee  ! 
^hat  thou  wert  pleased  a  Man  to  be ; 
The  Cherubim  and  Seraphs  cloudy 
And  we  thy  finners  fing  aloud: 
UnfpotHd  Lamb  of  God  I 
Bridegroom!  eternal  God  I 


Who  lefffi  thy  Throne  on  high, 
T  affume  Humanity. 
For  this  nve  all  viill  joyful  be^ 
And  tbank  thee  to  eternity, 

298. 
Another. 

t.^fT  THEN  thou  the  great  and 

VV        fovcreign  Creator* 
All  Woes  to  end  ^ind  fcatter. 
Which  from  the  Pall-  our  Species  did 

inherit, 
Cam*ft,  not  as  fpirit. 
But  as  a  Man,  by  bleft  and  gradov 

birth 
Upon  this  Earth ; 
I  Well  perceive  what  Veft  did  thee 

diiguife 
To  all  the  great  and  wife. 
Thy  meritorious  Shame  and  miferies. 

t.  Of  thy  dear  Life  no  Diaxy  wm 

,kcpt ; 
But,  from  thy  Birdi  to  twelve  Years 

old. 
When  fomcwhat's  told ; 
From  thence  quite  to  thy  thirtieth 

Year, 
(What  lh(fold  one  fay  of  a  plain  Car* 

penter  ? ) 
Thy  whole  anointed  Hiftory  has  fk^; 
And,  till  our  Talk  with  thee  in  Btt 
Of  many  little  things 
Perhaps  Remembrance  brings. 
Now  by  no  means  recoverable  is. 
3 .  So  little  car'd  his  native  I^aod 
To  have  the  Place  and  Moment  af* , 

certain'd. 
Of  ( what  for  begfi;ars  is  recorded  lair,] : 
This  Male-Child's  breathing  his  iik  { 

air;  I 

That  when  at  laft  by  Odium  he  lat* 

portant  grew. 
And  men's  attention  drcWf 


They 
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rhey  caird  him  NanCreth-born^  fincc 

they  could  trace 
!»Jo  truer  his  birth-place : 
KfkA  for  his  Parentage,  * 
rhey  have  from  age  to  age 
^ith  folcmn  execrations   fet    him 

down, 
«  A  Jinjuijb  girl's  unlawful  fon, 

*  Of  whom  otitjofefb  was, 

*  Or  did,  and  (kali  for  father  pafs." 

|..  Heathen  Hillorians,   arbiters  of 

fame, 
Vf ention,  'tis  true,  his  Name  s 
Fh*  ^nfuing  Se&  fome  ihort  remark 

did  claim. 
5ays  one>  *  In  Jnvry  tbtn  arofi  9m 

CHRESr, 
So  he  the  furname  guefs^d 
Another  %  does  for  Pontius  Pilaie*s 

fake, 
[Becaufe  what  Roman  Praetors  do» 
Muft  la  large  letters  Hand  to  view) 
Of  this  poor  Jew  fome  notice  plU  i 
Says  he,  fFhtn  Pontius  j««ir«VPa- 

lelline, 
9ne  Chrift  has  capitally  pmtijh^i  &b^, 

*  Stutomus,        §  Taa'tus. 

[.  Ev'n  among  thofe,  who  have  his 

Crofs  confeft, 
Drowfmefs  is  obfervM  at  leafl, 
Contempt  perhaps  *twas  not) 
j^bfence,  and  tardinefs  of  thought. 
iiVhen  now  above  five  hundred  Y^ars 

were  fpent 
[n  an  omiffion  ftrange,  if  innocent, 
Some  poor  Monk  thought,  'twould 

with  our  Faith  agree. 
To  meafure  Time  by  Jnno  Domini, 
The  Turks  were  riot  fo  flow, 
Dn  Mahomet  fuch  honour  to  beftow  ',) 
hnd  fo  at  laft  an  .£ra  he  began, 
^ucb  or  juch  Year  frm  Go^Tf  becoming 

Meoi; 


427 


But,  as  with  JeTu^s  matters  ^  tlio 

fate. 
It  feems,  he  fix'd.the  Date 
Awkwardly  four  or  five  Years  totxlate* 

6.  An  annual  Solemnitsr 

In  memory  of  Chrift's  Nativity'^ 
Long  before  this,  indeed  had  room 
In  ail  the  Calendars  of  Chrifiendom ; 
Yet  fo  devoid  of  proof  the  Day. 

marked  out, 
(To  which  we  ne'erthdefs 
Juftly  incline,  and  ritually  acqniefce) 
That  fome  ftill  move  a  doubt. 
Whether,    confid'ring  circnm&anc9 

and  clime. 
Winter,  or  fpring,  or  fummer  was 

the  time  ?  * 

7.  'Tis  well,  my  Lamb!  fe  thy  Hq« 

miliation. 
And  faving  of  %  dull  and  bmteliko 

generation. 
This  alfo  did  pertain  ; 
Tet  when  I  think  again. 
That  we  now  know  U&ee  u  ou? 

Ueeding  Lover, 
Who  doft  thjr  Hearths  recefs  to  us 

difcover. 
And  called  us  thy  Bride  ; 
It  cannot  be  deny'd. 
But  we  of  courfe  muft  feel  fome  in* 

dination. 
To  have  of  Day  and  Mi&ufee  nicer 

information. 
For  then,  precifelyas  the  clock  ihoul<} 

llrike, 
We'd  keep  a  Love-feaft  forthee,  fucli 

as  thou  wottldll  like* 
8.  We'll  keep  it  as  we  cans 
It  hurts  not,  God  be  prau'd,  ouy 

plan. 
Yet  one  thing  makes  us  bluih  alittle^ 
That  we  can  of  each  other. 
This  fitter,  and  that  brother, 
(Excepting  oar  dear  Head,  who  hold# 

Uie  Rudder,) 
Settle  the  birth-day  to  a  tittle, 

P  p  »  An* 
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And  in  more  pandual  order  can  cxprcfs 
llie  dUdUtes  of  oni  Love  and  ten- 

demefsl 
Bat  we  may  fafely  jadgt , 


Thou  doft  as  not  this  pleafure  midge : 
Rather  itfaits  thy  Hufband^s-Myftery, 
And  on  the  Crofs  was  covenanted. 
That  we  Ihoold  have,  what  thou 

hadft  wanted ; 
And  many  things  more  neat  and 

fmooth  ihouid  be 
For  thy  dear  Wife  than  thee ; 
As,  with  a  childlike  eye, 
Amidft  her  Crofs's  portion,  one  can 

fpy. 

299. 
E  A  S  T  E  R. 

T  B  X  T. 

THE  Lord  is  rifen  indeed  ! 
[Luk.xxvr.  34) 

Yon  feal  the  Stone,  and  watch  in  vain, 
For  He  muft  rife  again. 
Chorus. 
Tw  true.  He  burfdijoas^  &c. 

[Fart  II.  p.  28. 

The  Lamb,  our  Head,  our  Lord, 

and  God, 
WHs  dead,  but  by  Himfelf  reviving, 
Now's  living 
E^er. 

He  fits  on  high. 
And  blefleth  by  his  Blood 
His  dearlyranfom'd  lovely  Bride, 
And  hides  her  in  bis  Side. 

Text. 
He  (hewed  to  them  his  Hands  and 
his  Side,  then  were  the  Difciples 
glad  that  they  did  fee  the  Lord. 

{John  XX.  20. 


1 


Chorus. 
He's  dead.  He  is  bmfd,  de/amds  ai 
Hell,  &C.  i 

Some  doubt f  others  fear,  lefi  ly  Sftrii 
deceived,  &c.  ibid,  /•  86 
♦     * 

1 .  Our  Lamb  looks  exceeding  fivce^ 

2.  Our  dear  Bridegroom^s 

hue,  &c. 

Chorus. 
Jfpear  before  me  e^ermare 

In  this  red  mangled  Hue, 
AndfoUonx)  me  'where-ier  I  tmm^ 

Still  clofely  me  furfue : 
Embrace  mefafi  tvitbin  tby  Arms, 

Tbou  Bridegroom  ofmyjomi,  i 

And  let  thy  Blood  befprinkUmM  \ 

From  ev^ry  pierced  Hole. 

Be  with  us  ftill.  Thou  Prince  of  Litt 
And  keep  thy  Church  thro'  thy  BIooJ 

glowing : 
She^s  knowing 
Only 

Thee  on  the  Crofs. 
Adorn  thy  Blood-bought  Wife 
Still  more,  make  her  to  ftiincinort 

bright. 
And  keep  her  Garments  white 

Chorus. 
My  Happine/s  is  great, 
Ob  !  it  is  quite  ampleat,  &C.   f  13«« 

Thou  Lord  be  inly  praifed. 
Who  from  the  dead  wcrt  raifcd !  Of- 
[Part  I.  /.  "9- 
Text. 
Death  is  fwallowcd  up  in  vidoiy.  ^ 
death  where  is  thy  tting  ?  Ogzi*^ 
where  is  thy  vidory  r  ( 1  Car,  m) 
Chorus. 
Blejjing  andpraife  we  give  to  tbd*^ 
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•wbite.  Sec. 
AfiomJFdf  at  thy  foohfiool  low^  &c. 
Pan  XL/.  128 


B 


300. 

WHIT. SUNDAY. 

Text, 

Ehold !  I  fend  the  promife  of 
my  Father  upon  you ;  but  tarry 
yc  in  the  city  ofJerufaUm^  untill 
ye  be  endued  with  power  from  on 
high.  {Lukixsay.  49.) 

So  goes  the  Lord,  the  Lamb  of  God, 
When  peace  was  made  thro*  his  own 
B]ood, 


Up  to  his  Father  dear ; 
ofen 


To  lend  the  promised  Spirit  down, 
Who  ihonld  make  him  more  fully 
known 
Unto  his  brethren  here. 
Bear  Lamb,  thou  art 
A  faithful  Heart, 
To  take  fnch  tender  care 
Of  thofe  thy  iheep,  who  to  thee  given 
are. , 

Chorus. 

From  Earth  hejbould  to  Heaven  again, 
&c.  Fart  I.  p.  1 79, 

Text. 

When  the  day  of  Pentecoil  was  fully 
come,  thev  were  all  together  with 
one  accora  in  one  place,  and  fud- 
denly  there  came  a  foynd  from 
heaven  as  of  a  rnlhing  mighty 
wind,  and  it  filled  the  houfe  where 
they  were  fitting.  And  there  ap- 
peared unto  them  cloven  tongues, 
like  as  of  fire,  and  it  fat  upon 
each  of  them ;  and  they  were  all 
filled  with  the  Holy  Ghoft,  and 
began  to  fpeak  with  other  tongues. 


229 

as  the  fpiiit  gave  them  utterance* 

As  ground,  when  parchM  with  fom- 
mer^s  heat. 
Gladly  drinks   in   the  welcome 
fhowV; 
So  hete  the  Twelve  at  Jo/u't  feet. 

Did  wait  for  and  receive  the  powV, 
Dear  Saviour,  may  my  thirfty  heart 
Wait  at  thy  Feet,  till  thou  impart   . 
And  on  me  fhow*r, 
'  Thy  Spirits  life  and  pow*r  \ 

Chorus. 
O  Hofy  Gboft^  ourfav'rtifft  Good,  &c. 
liHd.  p.  109* 

Immanue/,  my  Brother  dear. 
My  Advocate  does  there  appear. 

He  pleads  my  caufe  with  blood : 
His  Spirit  is  my  Comforter, 
Who  makes  to  me  ftill  lovelier 
Him  my  Dear  Lord  and  God. 
He  always  founds 
Of  Blood  and  Wonnds, 
He  tells  me  faithfully 
Of  him  my  Lord,  who  died  for  all 
and  me. 

Chorus. 
Prai/es  to  thet,  God  Holy  Ghoft,  we 

find,  &c.  Part  II.  p.  83. 
God  Holy  Ghoft  I  for  over  fnacb  tie 

Lord,Sec0 
Wbtreforo  ive  hkfs  each  other's  baptv 
Lot,  &c.  ^^"^ 

fFhat  hymns,  O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy 
Ghoft,  &c.  Md.  p.  25, 

301. 

On  His  MajeRfs  Birth-Day. 
Text. 

RULERS  are  not  a  tcoor  to 
good  works,  but  to  the  evil. 
PP  3  Wilt 
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■ .  Wilt  thou  then  Dot  be  afraid  of 
the  Power?  do  that  which  is 
good,  and  thoucihiUt  have  praiie 
of  the  fame  :  For  he  is  the  mi- 
niftcr  of  God  to  thee  for  good. 
(Rom.  xiii.) 

Chorus. 
Of  dvil  Govirnmentf  andalU  &C. 
^bat  God  all  worldly  Magiftratts^  &C. 
Tieri/ori  the  Chriflian  Churchy  &c* 

PartL  p.  173. 

Omr  Lord,Chriil;  Jefus,  who  pttrfoes^ 
In  Gonfeqdence  of  his  own  Crofs's 

merit. 
By  th*  Word  and  Spirit, 
With  foqls  hit  lAWflrd  ^d  eternal 

Views  I 
I>oe»  alfo,  independently  of  this. 
Uphold  (becaufe  the  Species  all  afe 

his) 
With   a   Creator's   tendereft   com- 

paflionsy 
Thro'  aU  their  cooibinations^ 
And  various  motions  on  Earth^s  face, 
The  genVal  pea^e  and  welfare  of  the 

human  Race : 
And  in  this  amiable  Work,  creates 
Princes  his  partners,  and  his  delegates. 

Chorus. 
This  high  Stepter  here^  &c* 

Part  11.  p. 


142. 


«      « 


But  is  the  Magiflrate, 

Thro'  Fundion  fcparate, 

From  Soul-tranfadtions  placed  at  fuch 

a  diftance, 
That  he  can  no  aMance 
Thereto  be  lending  1  Rather 
He  can  be  a  Father. 
Thus  at  the  happy  Reformatitm } 
When  Chriil's  Atonement  and  free 

lovei^ 


(Which  did  for  Ages  back 
Its  proper  luftre  lack) 
By  light  divine  and  rapid  did  appnm 
Itfelf  to  City,  Tribe,  and  Nation; 
When  Luibir  rofe  with  apoftolic  zeali 
(Whereof  a  laftiog  feal 
Are  fev'ral  Countries  *  large  and  fidr, 
Who- his  avow'd  Plantation  af9;) 
When  Books  fymbolic  were  com- 
posed. 
The  Ittfiitution  of  a  Gfriftimn  Mm^ 
Homilies  -«-.  many  more. 
Which  this  Salt  in  them  bore, 
"  That  our  own  merit  ne'er  help  n 

can  {' 
Bat  <<  our  Releafe  the  Saviour*s  Blood 

did  cod ) 
(Wbofi  hlooi^  IFousids,  faid  men  thn 

wiihftiliy. 
Are  yet  to  fei -^  i 
And,  that  it  may  help  me^ 
7*^  Blood,  O  Lord,  is  rwi  jtt  dryXi 
Or  even  that  one  ineftimahle  Wofd« 
Which  ever  with  fuch  emphafis  oc- 

curr*d, 
Through  Jefiu  Cbrift  our  Lord: 
And  when  thi&Salt  among  die  ievYil 

choirs 
Or  Countries  of  the  Proteftant  Pro* 

fefljon. 
By  fitly-modify'd  concretion,' 
Miiming  certain  Forms,  (asPzori- 

dence. 
Compliant  with  the  tinie 
And  genius  of  each  Clime, 
Allows  a  circumftantial  difference) 
Setded  as  in  fo  many  Refervoirs : 
Then  did  the  Princes  happily  become 
Guardians  of  this  divine  Dep^iimmi 
To  keep  their  Land^s  religious  coi- 

flitution,  j 

*  Denmark,  Sioeden^  the  greateil  Pixt  d 
Gerwutiy,  8cc. 

f  HmiAUfuit  o/m  Simur, 
X  The  LamtmattMit 
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Upon  the  Bafis  laid  by  God, 

In  Subftance  and' in  Modc^         .  ^ 

Secure    from  fatore  change  or  ii* 

nunntion. 
Yet  with  this  Codicil 
To  fach  thdr  Maker's  will  % 
That  they  the  human  Mind, 
If  it  fome  fcrople  find. 
Not  rigidly  conftrain  and  fpur : 
That  if  a  periodic  Grace  recur, 
Whde  any  modeftly    . 
The  ^r^  Plan  animate  again  and 

fortify. 
They  bid  that  Spark  not  die : 
That,  laflly,  if  fomewhere  a  People 

be. 
Who  are,  whatever  is  of  them  cla- 
moured,. 
Only  with  Jefu's  Wounds  eoamour'd. 
Pacific,  innocent. 
On  this  one  Pointjntent ; 
They  them  (if  not  carefs. 
Yet)  grant  them  Quietnefs  *, 
For  that  connexion's  fake,  which  He 
Who  all  things  does  uphold. 
May  have  perhaps  with  that  fmali 
Fold. 

*  I  Tim*  ii.  2. 
Chorus. 
His  Difciplis  uudirfucb^  &c. 

Part  II.  iM. 

I .  Lamb  \  'tis  confeft. 
That  we*ve  had  Reft 
Within  this  Land : 
Now  lift  thy  hand. 
On  GEORGE  our  King 
New  fileffings  bring. 
And  thro'  Him  on  each  ftation 
Of  the  dear  EngUA  Nation. 

M.  Tho'  from  our  cell 
VTheretn  we  dwell, 
Jn  Chrift's  Wounds  deep, 
"W^  love- tears  weep 
For  ev'ry  one 
Who's  Adam'^  Son : 


Yet  to  our  King  .and  Natiott 
;We  firft  wiih  eonrolaxion, 

God  fave,  the  King ! '  Long^  Kve 
the  King !  May  ^e  King  live  for 
icvferj  . 


303t. 

RefleSfians  on  that  old  Extra£f^ 
Part  I.  No.  297: 

1.  'TpHRO'  all  the  Centuries, 

X     •What  Church -fruits  fair 
and  pleafant 
From  one  filood-fliedding  rife. 

And  from  its  pow'r  inceflant, 
A  Nofegay  •  of  my  God's 

Abide!  mean- while  here  rlx^ 
One  Echo  to  the  Lauds 
His  Church  now  bolder  fings* 

•  Gen,  viii.  21.  " 

2.  It  rings  from  Ages  dark,. 
When,  to  reform  its  Nmtion^ 

Too  weak  was  yet  the  Spark, 

Or  form  a  Congregation  : 
Only  this  two-fold  plan 

For  their  refpeaive  Seed, 
'  Our  Fathers  to  obtain. 

Did  weep  and  toil  and  bleed, 

3.  A  ConfeiTor  could  thus, 
'Bout  dnno  fourteen  hundred. 

Write  fociably  to  Hufi, 

Tho'  the  (ky  lowr'd  and  thunder'd  I 
Chorus. 
(Whoier  u  thy  Revoard^ 

The  Philadelphia-/<?»#    , 
Eternally^  my  Lord! 

His  joy  njjill  be  aJono.) 

4.  How  had  this  Heart  rejoic'd, 
(With  thonfands  unrecorded. 

Who,  the  Bride's  eye  •  ftill  moift 
To  keep,  their  Drop  aflbrded ;)  .    \ 

*  Cant.  vii»  4* 

P  p  4  Ha* 
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jtlad  he  fandv*d  the  I>ay, 
When  in  his  natire  Land 

l^leil  Reformation's  ray 
A  lading  bafis  gaii^'d ! 

5.  In  Stile^  fome  difference 
'Tyfixt  then  and  now*s  difcemed 

Yet  in  the'bofoms  thence 

No  diffVent  Flame  hath  homed : 
Truth's  fcarj;  however  tofs'd^ 

'  Spme  gleams  chara^ife ; 
Th'  Identity's  not  loft« 

Yet  calls  for  ^hoflly  eyes. 

6.  The  Spirit  does  ftill  reijaain 
Of  Martyrdom,  for  inftancet 

Tlio  gailt  fappos'd  again 

Of  SmitbfieU  or  of  Conflance : 

Tho'  freace  ^ith  Men  they  find, 
Yet  no  Believer  pure 

Lays  by  his  Crofs's-mind, 
And  Prophet's-iighature. 

7.  What  nioft  might  query'd  be, 
Is  that  fo  frequent  urging 

Of  Cbrijr$  'law  formerly. 

But  ji^hen  for  Chrift  a  Virgin, 
As  PWfpeaks,  is  kept  chaile  * 

In  th'  Holy  Spirit's  fchool  j 
Howe'er  ic  may  be  phras'd. 

There's  Principle  and  Rule. 
*  2  Cor.  xi.  2. 


the  Brttbnn 

8.  That  Mind  complete  of  Chrift ! 
One  lefs  and  le(s  is  lax  in'c  ; 

Ejqperience  has  advis'd. 
Only  to  move  the  Accent; 

On  Taiks  which  Faith  fucceed» 
T'h'  Acuii  no  more  is  plac'd. 

Since  Faith  itfelfs  a  deed,    . 
Whofe  Pang  makes  light  the  reft. 

9.  Note  therefore,  that  fince  theo^ 
This  nobleft  ethick  Method, 

Taught  by  PauPs  Mafter-pen, 
Has  been  to  us  bequeathed 

Afreih  tw.Q  l^ufidred  Year ; 
Since  Lutber't  heart  and  month 

Kifs'd  Jeftt's  Wounds,  and  there 
Retriev'd  jhe  Chm  of  Truth. 

10.  Whofe  heart  for  Jefu's  Love 
Is  cl^aftly  turn'd,  yet  humbly; 

Is  thus  no  lonely  Dove  ! 

A  large  deceas'd  Affembly, 
And  prcfent  Grace-choirs  fweet, 

(Grace  ftill  doth,  'tis  well  known, 
'Twixt  Lands  reciprocate,) 

Are  with  him  unifpn. 


SECTION    IL 


3^3- 
[  Introdt^io.  ] 

I.  Q^ould  an  Hjftoriographer 
^  Ari^e  ffbme  future  day. 

Who  all  Events  an^  Men  with  care 
Would  in  juft  Light  difplay , 

And  ftiould  his  theme  Chuxch  Mat- 
ters be  '■" 

Of  the  now-current  Centttiy^ 


And  at  laft  Fr^rum  Um'tas; 

How  fhall  he  paint  their  cafe  ? 

a.  They'll  be  perhaps  retir'd  eVr  diea 

Into  fome  lonely  Me ; 
Some  traces  w^<ere  their  Tqnts  had 
been. 

Will  extafit  be  a  while. 
Enough  for  th'  outward  Chroiude. 
But  their  Interior  who  can  tell  I 
By  falfe  reports  traduc'd  at  large» 
And  many  a  Gnofiic  Charge  f      
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in  the  etghuemh  Oenturjh  S.  II. 
with  prudent  mind's 


3.  Will  he, 

cnbft* 
Their  own  Books  fcek,  exptorei. 

(The  beft  and  likelieft  refort) 
Hell  find  a  fav'rf  Store, 
Which  he  with  raptnre  can  imhibey 
If  he's  a  heav'n-ioftm^ed  Scribe ;  * 
iBut  'twiU,  if  esurdily  is  his  taft^y 
Sp  in  hard  Shejh  locked  f^ft. 

*  Matt,  xiii,  52. 

4.  The  Doarine  pf  the  UnitM 
By  Providence  was  meant. 

In  Chriftendoai'3  degenerate  days. 
That  cold  Lump  to  ferment ; 
•From  Scripture. Pearls  to  wipe  the 

duft; 
iGive  blood-bought  Grace  its  Com- 

pafs  juft  ; 
In  praxis.  Truth  from  Shew  to  part, 
God*s  PowV  from  Ethic  Art* 

5.  Therefore,    (as  in  a  limb  be- 

n^mb'd 
Returning  Heat  brin^  pain) 
When  thi^s  the  ancient  Clue's  re- 

jfum'd^ 
And  Life  thrills  in  again. 
What,  wonder  the  dilating  Juice 
(To  one  who  wants  the  final  Views) 
Seems  not  difpens*d  by  ufual  Laws, 
Yea  does  pQnyuIfipns  caufe  ? 
j6.   Here  Td  point  put  this    inner 

Train, 
('Twas  ffljditm  on  God's  fide, 
VxxttFmtbfidnefs  on  ^h'  fide  of  Man) 
Far  as  my  eye  hath  fpy'd : 
I'd  ihew,  what  Heady  Batteries 
*Gainft  Satan's  laft  delufions  f  rife ; 
How,  oft,  one  Stroke  ten  errors  kills. 
Or  epidemic  Ills ; 

f  Rev,  iii.  10. 
7*  How  Things,  long  obfolete,  but 

priz'd 
By  Jeftts,  are  renew*d  j 
flow  common  Truths  are  realized. 
And  fanher  fiill  purfu'd. 


Since  elfe  they'd  lofe  the  ground  they 

have,  .   . 
And  lukewarm  Ufe  would  prove  their* 

,   Grave—- 
But  ftop  I  this  fenfe  none  can  impart 
To  any  Neighbour's  heart. 

8.  A  chofen  Flock  muji,  like  the 

fun. 
Here  cherifli,  and  there  fcorch ; 
Differently  flxike  the  Lookers-on* 
Yet  thofe,  who  trim  the  Torch, 
And  ftand  within  the  flaming  Orb^ 
Till  it  them  blefifedly  abforb, 
Can*t  help  it,  if  their  childlike  Joy 
Some  eyes  far  off  annoy. 

9.  They,   near  the  Center  plac'd^ 

and  chear'd 

With  chamber-harmony, 

In  tlie  ftill  Grave  of  Chrift  interred ; 

Will  fcarce  the  havock  fee 

Which  that  fo  fweet  and  needful 
Blaze, 

In  minds  averfe  to  Jefu's  Face, 

Will  caufe  ;  They'll  only  fi^r  then 
pray.  ^ 

Throughout  fuch  Judgment-day. 

ID.  $till  they  Mi;^  preach  Redemp- 
tion's theme,  * 

And  Holinefs  thro'  Blood, 

(True  foundnefs  here  lies  in  th'  Ex- 
treme) 

Confefs  th'  incarnate  God, 

Their  Congregation's  pitch  improve  : 

Some  Hearts  unto  the  end  will  love. 

And  the  Exiftence  of  a  Church 

Helps  thofe  ev*n  in  the  Porch. 

•  I  Cor.  ix.  16.  J.  G, 
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(Bon  Her  Sl^teric* 

I .  /^F  this  Point  fo  divine, 
\J    Thinking  within  is  better. 

Than  fpeaking  e'er  fo  fine ; 
My  Flame  is  never  greaterj 


Than 
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^34  ^in^m 

Tkian  wlwn  Tin  filent  fo,    ^ 

Andy  while  the  Lamb*^  Church 
4kar 

Falls  dawn  before  him  low, 
A  little  weep  with  her*- 

2.  Itfeemsy  in  drier  Times 
As  if  I  was  more  fervent ; 

But  fince  the  Blood  fo  beams, 
I  give  place  as  its  Servant : 

And  while  I  now  thus  feel, 
I  gladly  let  it  be, 

And  turn,  amazM  and  fttll, 
My  face,  dear  Lamb  I  to  Thee. 

3.  Should  yet  the  Church  abide 
Some  hundred  Years  and  over ; 

She'd  have  in  Chrift  her  Head 
Enough  fiill  to  difcover ; 

Tho'  if  to  us  were  known 
His  dear  Heart  in  few  days, 

.^would  not  be  thonght  too  foon 
Amoogft  his  Flock  of  grace* 

4.  For  my  part,  things  long  Space 
Or  Shorter  may  continue ; 

V  only  our  whole  Race 

To  the  Wounds  Honour  ifihe. 

Then  be  Jerufakm  * 
The  mean  time  where  it  will. 

We  have  at  BethUban^ 
Tho'  poor,  of  Blifs  our  fill. 
^  Rev.  ni.  »• 

5.  I  wiih,  we  may  live  here. 
Such  happincfs  poffeifing. 

That  none  who  comes  us  near. 
May  go  without  fome  blefling. 

The  Lamb  his  Spirit  breathe. 
Who  himfelf  for  us  gave 

Jo  daily  Tafte  of  Death, 
Ev'n  till  the  Crofs  and  Grave ! 

305. 


CSec  0ott  Urn  WiiTxx  ii^m  0ema(iS« 

»-TX7KO  dares  the  FatherGod 
VV        to  fcan. 
Or  pry  into  Trine  Godhead, 


^  ihe  Breitfrtn 

Befafethe  cmcifiedMan 
His  heart  has  thro*-be-fai0oded ; 

Will  jneet  fuch  knots,  tho'  be  Ihonid 
be 

.Of  but  a  platflL  capacity. 

That  he'll  become  an  Atheif^. 

2.  Hence  all  who  unconverted  are. 
Have  been  forbid  with  rtgoar, 

T'  believe  more  than  one  God  ;  and 
dare 
Of  this  God  form  no  Figure; 
Until  thou  firil  haft  underftood. 
The  fame  God  put  on  Fleik  and 
blood; 
Then  creature-like  revere  bim. 

3.  Th'  Old  Teftament  does  well  de- 
dare. 

That  us  a  Lord  created,  * 
By  whom  we  predetermined  are 

In  hi»  Bed  to  be  feated  : 
The  New  requires  the  Spirit^s  light  % 
And  no  heart  lives,  or  thinks  f  aright. 

Until  known  by  this  IJbi. 

♦  Ifa.  liv.'  5.  f  Matt.  »•  %f, 

4.  But  when  thro'  this  God^s  pain* 
ful  Death, 

A  heart  new  Life  obtaineth  ; 
Then  he  a  perfed  freedom  hath. 

And  nothing  him  reftraineth* 
To  hear,  what  that  great  Lord  and 

God, 
The  Pried  miniftring  by  his  blood. 

To  let  him  hear  is  pleafed. 

;.  He  hears,  a  Father  doth  exiil 
Of  Him  who  made  all  nature ; 

And  that  when  Man  became  diat 
Chrift, 
He  went  in  th*  powV  and  nurture 

Of  Thee,  who  Mother  of  all  art. 

And  didft  breed  under  Maryi^s  heart 
That  Child,  the  Aget  Father* 

6.  From  that  bleft  moment  he  does 


own; 
I  believe  a  troop  revered. 
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Of 


in  iii  Sghtunth 


or  Spoores  weddod  to  the  Son 

Of  th'  Ffttber  and  the  ^irit ; 
I  blieve^  theMl  Will  a  Time  exift»' 
When  m^  Creatpc  Jefua  Chrift 
Will  kav«L  jxie  foul  and  body* ' 

7.  Therefore  fings  the  afiembfy  bleft 
Of  Virghn  uadefiled> 

Who've  beeD»€iar  fev'nteen  Ages  paft» 
For  Jeioi't  Marriage  fealed : 

Thoa  holjrbUifed  Trinity ! 

For  oar  dear  Lamb  all  praife  to  thee  i 
And  glory  to  the  Rock-hole  I 

8.  When  thi»Qoi>.with  five  Wo«nds 

fo  red. 
Had  callM  his  own  together ; 
His  Farewell  was»  Igd  to  God^ 

Wb^s  ndnt  an4pur  dtar  Fatbtr. 
Therefore   cries   oet  the  Witnefs- 

doad, 
Wekem  among  tbyFlocJ^  O  Godf 
God  I  AbbSLo/tbi  Cturcbes. 

Aott  l&cl^oepfev  Her  luus»  fc « 

1.  ^"^OD  Maker,  who  now  hoMs 
Vj  .    the  helm 

(And  mild  his  Sway  and  good  is) 
Of  his  Demefne  and  prize,  the  realm 

Of  Spirits  jom'd  to  Bodies  : 
The  Univerfe  is  a}l  his  own, 
^Tis  the  Pofieffion  of  the  Son, 

With  all  ics  ends  and  borders* 

2.  By  Birth  he  is  the  Jeho*vabj 
And  for  his  Throne  and  Scepter 

His  Sire  hath  in  th'  eternal  La^ 

Provided  fach  a  chapter* 
«*  That  hewkh  him  together  reign  j'* 
Since  in  the  Royal  Houfe  divine. 
There  can  be  no  Sacceffion. 

3.  Yet  as  to  that  iihpreilion  wife. 
Which  in  the  Creatures  place  has  ; 

The  Maker  fomewbat  did  devife. 
Which  caafes  different  Traces : 


Centufy^  S.  It  ^35 

He  formed  oeelndividaal 
For  his  poiTeflion  perfonal. 

And  ftamp'd  diereon  his  Ifliage* 
4;   This  he  his  Marriage-confort 
names ; 

She's  Lady  of  all  nature. 
Of  fpirits  namberlefi  the  Dame, 

And  ev'n  of  ev'ry  creature : 
God,  his  own  Father,  he  allows 
Her  as  her  Sire,  .higifelf  as  Spoafe* 

The  holy  Ghoft  as  Mother. 

5 .  No\«^  the  whole  Cafe  is  mantfeft  f 
When  this  fame  Bride  of  Jefus, 

(Which  million  Individuab  bleft 

Out  of  one  Fulnefs  *  raifes) 
Is  for  her  Hufband  gathered : 
The  Hofy  Ghoft  performs  this  Deed* 
CoUefh  her  as  a  Shepherd. 
•  061.  t.  18.  19. 

6.  When  tfah  bleft  Flock  of  fools  to 

weak, 

Againft  the  hoftile  Sqoadron, 
(Of  whom  we  many  things  cooU 
fpeak) 

Does  need. a  mighty  Patron : 
Then  does  Jtbova\  Father  there 
With  his  Omnipotence  appear. 

And  the  Son's  iheep  protedeth. 
7*  Bat  when  embracing  is  the  cafe» 

And  greeting  and  careffing ; 
The  Son  then  like  a  load«ftone  draws, 

liOve's  pain  on  her  impreffing. 
The  Bride  whom  heforhimfelf  made. 
And  for  her  endlefs  Gain  and  aid 

Himfelf  joined  to  her  Nature. 
8.  And  what  the  Sire  and  Spirit  dear 

Do  for  the  whole  Seed  human. 
To  gather,  guard,  and  take  trric  Care, 

Is  airdone  in  our  Lord*s  Name. 
Whoe'er  to  ^ak  commtflion  has. 
And  fpeaks  in  that  Man's  Name  and 
place. 

The  thing's  as  good  as  Amen. 
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•236  .  Hfmns  of  tie  Brethren 

9.  The  H^mh  is  out»  yet  from  our 


tongues 

One  Word  would  ftill  be  flowing ; 
It  ilrongly  preiTes  heart  and  lungs : 
What  is  uiis  Word  fo  glowing  ? 
An  Angel's  breath  far  ihort  does  fkll 
To  utter  it,  TJlfouri  all  in  alli 
Lamb  !  Gottt  Lamb!  martyr'dLam' 
UittI 


of  fo 


many 
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«•    A  N  Hcirefs  • 

jfj^      things, 
Hkd  nothing  left  her  by  the  Kings 
And  Princes  of  her  pedigree ; 
Yet  ah !  what  Treafurc  1 5  was  HE.  + 

•  Luke  U.  4,  5.      ,  +  Cant,  i,  1. 

2.  Why  was  this  Virgin  giv'n  away  r 
Becaufe  it  was  not  yet  the  day 

For  a  public  Confeflion, 

That  Mary'^  fon  is  God's  own  Son. 

3.  When  Truth  is  yet  a  Myflery, 
Then  much  mifunderftood  muft  be ; 
Here  pride  oi  man  goes  quite  aftray, 
God^s  fervants  pteu'ly  know  that 

Way. 

4.  When  truth's  come  as  the  Morn- 

ing Bride, 
Tho'  not  in  Noon's  anaazing  light. 
It  is  a  hcav'nly  fight  always  : 
Wc  are  at  Sun<fet  now-a.days. 

5.  Our  Ancients  may  remember  a 

Sun, 
Whofc  darts  they  weneoblig'd  to  fliun : 
But  wc  always  enjoying  are 
A  Summer's  Ev'ning,  as  it  were. 

6.  We  think,    confpiring  in  that 

Theme, 
That  Chriil,  when  he  a  Man  became, 
Himfelf  into  Deaib's  horrid  Den 
Precipitated  even  then. 

7.  We  alfo  now  coniidering 

•  That  Cafe,  cannot  help  fhuddering,  I 
When  Life  eternal  comes  in  hafte, 
JWoriality  for  us  to  taile. 
I 


8.  The  iirft  beginning  of  that  life 

Encounters  foon  a  wounding  Knife : 

And,  till  his  Body's  bat  oneWoand, 

He  little  knows  what's  to  be  foood. 

9.  What !  are  we  of  our  Death  a- 

iham'd, 
(As  Life-in-Flefliinferipture^s  nam'd) 
When  ouT'Example'sMpy^s  Scm  ? 
We  boaft  in  the  Comparifon! 

10.  Moreover  we  here  all  declare. 
That  we  will  not  have  any  Chare 
In  that  Pretence,  tho'  but  too  rife, 
That  carnal  reafon  *  claims  to  life. 

*  ff jvD/u*  0-ct^c,  Rom.  ¥111.  5,  6. 
1 1 /Our  Body  we  would  Ikin  laow 

bear 
In  Honour  of  Him,  who  would  wear, 
And  go  thro'  all  the  Toils  of  it. 
And  therewith  cloathed  ever  fit. 

1 2.  But  we  deny  that  broiling  Dull, 
Which  fleih  calls  Joy,  God's  Sprit 

Luft: 
Our  joy  isChrift's  whole  Paflion, 
From  Mw/s  Womb  to  God's  own 

Throne. 

13.  As  well  our  Members  call  to 
him. 

As  our  whole  Heart ;  our  only  Aim 

Is  truly,  and  (hall  ever  be, 

God's  martyr 'd  Lamb  in  him  to  fee. 

308- 
S)ai8  lllfttTielein  Co  lobcf ic^ 

I.  npHAT  Child  fo  lovely,  we 
X         believe. 

That  Son  to  us  was  given. 
Born  of  a  poor  Maid,  to  relieve 

All  Nations  under  heaven : 
Had  he  not  feas'nably  fprung  up. 
We  all  were  ruin'd  without  hope; 

Health  a^w  fpreads  viAorioos. 


O  Sa. 
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in  the  etghtiinth  Centufy^  S.  IL 

O  Saviour^  nugKty  to  redeem  1 
That  thoa  wert  born  a  Man,  this 
Scheme 
From  the  Fall  reftores  ns. 


2.  Th*ancominoii  Child  what  Name 

will  fait  f 

View  in  the  Prophets  mirror, 
Thofe  Seers  of  th'  ancient  Inftitute : 

(Ourfelves  are  to  him  nearer. 
But  yet  the  Records  of  that  Space 
We  lind  in  them*  which  neareft  was 

T'  Eternity  at  anti.) 
Ifitudf  fpeaks  a  Sentence  fall 
In  the  ninth  fedion  of  his  RolI» 

*Ti8  on  this  head  not  fcanty. 

3.  That  Cradle-Child  obfenre!  (fo 

cries 
Efof  to  each  beholder) 
He  looks  as  if  his  Dynafties 

He  ftill  had  on  his  Shoulder: 
How  ihall  one  call  him  ?  Wonderful ; 
(What  follows,  Ibocks  man's  Reafon 
dnU) 
A  Seer,  like  thofe  at  SUoh ; 
The  Mighty  God,  from  heav'n  come 

down; 
Of  jfges  all  the  Sire  well-known ; 
And  IfraePi  great  Sbikb, 

4.  In  things  created  there  occur 
Certain  Turns  and  chanees  : 

No  human  mind  could  thinK  before, 
(The  Procefs  oft  fo  ftrange  is) 

That  this  or  that  fach  Form  fliall 
takes 

And  Seafons  a  great  diiPrence  make 
In  what's  one  at  bottom. 

Yet,  fince  from  Creature's  way  and 
nume. 

To  God's,  the  Inference  is  lame. 
Still  who  his  Steps  can  fathom? 

5 .  The  whole  Philofophy  of  Man; 
Which  loves  to  find  out  Caufes, 

(And  oft  within  oor  narrow  fpan. 

There's  truth  in  the  glofles) 
Has  yet  no  heav'aly  intelle^. 
To  nx  her,  God*s  Things  to  cone£l. 


Or  them  precifely  gaef»  at : 
When  one  a  Bible  once  allows. 
And  then  Obje^ions  'gainll  it  throws, 

'Tis  a  deed  unbleffiMl. 


6.  Help  me  Hien,  Holy  Spirit  mild  I 

That  I  bring  in  collection. 
What's  '  written  of  this  wondrout 
Child 

In  each  Bible-fe£tion. 
The  firft  Refearch  of  courfe  muft  be; 
Who  is  my  Maker  fcript'rally  ? 

What  do  the  two  Codes  mention  ? 
The  Old;    7 by  Hujband  both   thef 

made  ;^ 
And  in  the  Newi  the  Work's  por- 
tray'd 

Of  th'  Hufband's  Redemption. 
*  Ifaiah  liv,  5. 
7*  When  I  all  this  together  connt« 

As  with  my  eyes  little. 
And  with  my  human  Mind  Fm  wont 

Syntaxes  to  fettle ; 
It  nuas  my  Bridegroom^  I  conclude. 
Did  both  A3s^  made  me  and  renntid% 

So  I  apprehend  'cm :  • 
And  in  this  wondrons  Way  of  his. 
My  humble  Lauds  fha'at  be  remifs 

Step  for  flep  t"  auend  hiin. 

309- 

mM  tfott  t^^iitt  1180  \^  too^I  w\vx^ 

i.\T7Hate'er  God  does,  that  is 
W        well  done; 

And  thinks  he  aught  or  fays. 
We're  glad  t'  adopt  it  ts^r^  one ; 

Yes,  Deui  Caritoj !  * 

•  God  who  art  love. 

a.  We  thee  thy  People's  Caufe  con- 
fefs. 

The  Caufe  that  tlicy  now  arc; 
The  Caufe  of  their  whole  Happincfs, 

And  each  thing  cv'ry  where. 
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I^^Hms  Bf  the  Brethnn 


^.,  Art  thott  ft  Spirit  ?  We  defire 
Te  be  one  Spirit  with  thee ; 
Skotd^'ft  thou  aflame  the  Angel- 
fire,  • 
We'd  fain  fuch  ^ttgds  be. 
•  Pfabn  civ.  4. 
4. 4G10WS  fome  msn*t  heart  fo  chade 
and  clear. 
That  Flclh  to  it's  a  fmart  ? 
Scarce  it,  that  C  H^  ISTU  in  Flejh^ 
doth  hear. 
It  turns  a  flefhy  \  Heart. 
\  Ezek.  xxsvi.  26, 
5.  Wa«  then  the  Corpfe  of  Chrift 
oar  Lamb 
Interred  in  a  Cave  ? 
Then  ^x^  one  thinks,  how  good's 
that  fame  ! 
And  body  off  woald  leave. 

(.  Bat  when  God  Holy  Ghoft  will 
have 

This  Man's  each  Joint  and  bone 
Well  taken  ca^e  of  in  the  grave, 

That  there  want  of  them  none; 

;[.  To  th'  end  the  Body,  as  it  was» 
May  enter  Heaven's  bounds, 

Qaite  uncorrapt,  with  all  it  has. 
In  beauty  of  the  Wounds : 

^.  Theti  there's  no  Soul,  who  does 
not  want, 

(Ev'n  when  in  the  Lord's  Joy») 
And  does  not  quick,  upon  the  grant, 

Fetch  her  Corpfe  awfully. 

9.  In  this  bleft  Heart's- Connedlion 
With  Thee,  where'er  thou'ft  trod. 

Since  thoa'ft  ftepp'd  forth  from  off 
the  Throne, 
The  fov'reign  throne  of  God ; 

I  o.  O,  ftep  for  ftep,  let  my  foul  bear 
Thy  dear  Soql  Company  ; 

And  ta!  j  her  with  thee  evVy  where. 
To  thy  whole  Liturgy  ! 

1 1 .  Thou,  who  Time  and  Eternity 
80  eas']y  cunft  combine  ! 


In  fpirit  might  f ,  led  by  tliee, 

Be^here  Thoa  e'er  hall  been ; 
1 2.  'Specially  where  the  (hadows  e'l 

•Fore  th'  Body  in  Thcc  •  fled : 
O  JeTus  Chrift  [  hear  cIkm  1117  pnj'fr 

Let  me  be  thither  led ! 
.«  CqJ.  \u  17. 
1 3*  O  might  I  fee  thee  er'ry  wliere 

In  «T'ry  Attkiide  \ 
Might  I  fee  thy  moll  nat'nd  Air, 

.  How  Mind  aad  Body  ffcood. 

1 4.  How  would  that  deep  Memoiul^ 
Thou  haft  beqotfathed  us 

As  the  Lord's  Supper^s  fruit,  beweS 
Applied  and  ufed  thus  ! 

15.  When   Faith's  eye,    O  Lonl 
Chrift,  my  Blifs  ! 

But  takes  thee  in,  'tis  done ; 
Who  God  the  Father's  Mirror  is. 
What  may  not  there  be  known  ? 

t6.  Whofe  mouth  is  that  -f-  &fd^ 
ahd  wan 
In  thy  Embrace,  my  God  ? 
Like  a  Man's  Coi;pfe  to  look  aponi 
What  is't  ?  an  earthly  Clod. 
■j*  Gen.  U.  7, 

17.  It  has  the  look,  which  10  this 
day 

Prcfcnts  itfelf  in  all. 
Who  on  Chrift' j^  Mouth  and  bofoqi 
may 
'  Turn  for  a  feafon  pale. 

1 8.  'Twas  the  firft  piece  of  PoroehiA 
From  the  prepared  Mafs  \ 

O  might  thefe  e^-es  a  (xght  obcaia 
How  fair  the  Maker  was  I 

19.  It  «)w  perceptibly  refpires 
From  God's  fihMlth^  lifers  Wisl 

mild  ; 
My  Sire  begetteth,  and  infpires 
His  firft  dear  human  Child. 

20.  Now  here  ftands  the  Origiaal 
From  which  Men  all  commence; 

But  down  doth  hnk  at  once  and  61 
Like  one  beieav'd  of  fcnfe. 
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21.  KimadeepSluinberlleabnpbni 

And  thoo,  dear  a£iive  Heart  I 
The  firil  time  mafceft  this  thy  Man 

firing  foithy  quite  f ree  f nun  f mart 

From  earth  whatever  Adam  is. 


2? 

That  has  from  him  the  Si^i  % 
His  corpfe  was  the  Metropelia 
Of  her  periphery. 

23.  The  Man,  ♦  who  llipt  ftdm  hd- 
man  fight 

On^e- anexpeBedly, 
'Caufe  he  familiar  walk'd  1*  Light, 
Myo€b«'Selff  wi^theei      - 

♦  Enoch, 

24.  O  might  he  (ay,  (not  what  Pan! 
there 

In  the  third  Heaven  employed ; 
O  no,)  what  in  thy  Convcifchere 
A  little  is  enjoy'd  f 

25.  0  might  he  tell  what  he  ia  thee 
Tlirec  hundred  Yean  poffefcM  1 

How  all  his  fenfes  frequently 
FailM  in  thy  arms  and  Breaft ! 

26.  How  hundred  thoofand  times  ye 
did 

Meet  moft  familiarly ; 
Till  once,  Elijab-Wkt^  indeed 

SnatchM  in  thy  Arms  away, 
ay.  Oh!  ^twasto^Vi^^wvervgood, 

When  he,  times  o*er  and  o  er, 
Recov'd  fttch  Vifits  from  his  God, 

And  Company  him  bore. 

28.  Bat  how  with  me  would  it  have 
heen 
Should  I,  in  Ahr^hanC%  place. 
That  Foot  within  thefe  hands  have 
feen, 
Whkh  he  once  waflied  has  ? 
a  9*  And  David/  fay,  what  was  that 

Look,  t 
Which  ravifhed  thy  heart ; 
V^hith  thee  no  moment  e'er  forfook. 
Nor  did  thy  Eyes  depart  ? 

f  Pfalm  xvi.  S. 


t3* 

30.  Was  it  like  that  Ifaiah  faw,  * 
So  dazzling  and  fo  bright, 

That  Seraphims  ftand  off  with  awe» 
Which  pales  our  iolar  Light? 

*  liaiah  vi, 

3 1 .  Or  what  traofports  Ewkut, 
TheSapphim-throne  of  fire  f . 

Was 't,  as  he's  feen  of  Daniel^ 
A|  aV^anoieiit  Ages-Sire?  f 

f  Dan.  vii,  9. 

32.  Was  it«th€  Form,  zsMiad 
Oh  Marfs  Lap  has  lain  ? 

Or  as  he  who  the  Wine-prefs  trod. 
Whom  Sweat  and  Bkxkl  -did  ftnin  f 

33.  Or  was  it  ev^n  thePoflure  dear 
Of  the  Lamb  flaughtering  dumb  s 

The  Figure  he  afltimed  here 
As  our  moft  wife  Bridegroom  ? 

34.  Or  that  High-pricll  %  the  Pro* 
phet  fpies 

Standing  before God*s  throne; 
How  he  there  prays,  and  weeps,  and 
cries/ 
As  Satan's  plea  comes  on ; 

X  'Zech.  ill. 
3$.  Andhpw  he  doth  the  Law-fuit 

Makes  his  and^s  Folk^s  defence; 
Appears  forever  without  fin, 
Array'd  with  innocence  ? 

36.  BurWhat,  Lord  Jefus,  wiis'tthat 

th^fe 
In  Figures  faw,  tho*  good  ? 
J*m  jbft  now  thinking  on  their  Cafe 
Who  in  the  Fle(h  |  Thee  view'd. 
II  Matt.  xiii.  17.        Luke  xvii.  11. 

37.  For  this  blefl  Lot  (on  which  my 
hymn 

Shall  now  no  longer  f(ay, 
Since  ev'ry  thing  has  its  own  Time) 
Each  Heart  ihall  have  its  pay.  ( 

^  t  John  iii.  z. 


loj; 
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^  HE  Tears  of  tysalmmimMel 
The  Church's  Text  re- 
main; 
The  more  tVards  onr  Birth-place 
we  feel, 
As  foulsy  a  Longing-pain. 

3.  Indeed  if  we  review  and  fcan 
The  Saviour's  Life  throughout. 

Which  favour  found  with  uod  and 
Man, 
And  was  in  God's-felf  wrought ; 

3«  What  was  it  otherj  (Lord,  thou 
know'ft) 
But  daily  Death  indeed  f  ^ 
Comfort  and  Strength  of  th' Holy 
Ghoft, 
Checqucr'd  with  Grief  and  need? 

4«  From  his  £rft  Childhood,  till  he  is 
Stretched  as  a  manly  Corfe, 

What  a  large  Pool  of  tears  his  Eyes 
Sent  from  their  tender  fource ! 

5.  Mortality,  while  it  did  lafl,. 
What  Weeping  did  o'erfpread-? 

From  a  Babe's  cares  about  the  breafl. 
Till  thofe  of  th'  hoary  Head. 

6.  None  walks  this  Vale  *  of  Woes 

and  night, 
And  carries  precious  Seed, 
Who  in  feme  Grief  of  Chrift  not 

might 
Pattern  and  Comfort  read« 

7.  Therefore  among  the  lift  of  Things 
Which  Soul  or  Body  grieve. 

So  formidable  Smart  none  brings, 
As  that  Sins  to  us  cleave. 

8.  Whcp  (hews  the  Spirit's  Difcipline 
The  Members  wantonnefs. 

The  Soul's  falfe  Nature  fcrpentine. 
Which  we  as  Men  poiTefs, 


What  BLifhes  thai  due  cheek  is^ 

flame? 
What  Tears  do  it  bedew  ? 
And  if  no  Peace's-Angd  Came^ 
And  bid  us  Jefus  view  ; 

10.  Proving   out   of    that   Book, 
whereto 

Our  hearts  glad  Credit  nve. 
That  he  Sin  and  its  Curfe  doth  now 
Atone  for,  and  forth  drive  ; 

11.  On  Sin's  fcore  would  a  tender 
Heart' 

Itfeif  to  death  foon  weep. 
Faith  on  the  Lamb  and  on  his  Smai^ 
Doth  footh  this  Trouble  deep. 

12.  But  when  one  has  diat  Pitch  at- 
tain'd. 

To  ht  ImmamuN 
Private  Companion  and  his  Friend; 
It  Soul  and  Body  heals. 

1 3.  Then  weep  they  for  each  others 

fake : 
The  Sinner-heart  for  Him  1 
The  Heart  which  mcricorioas  brake. 
Thro*  Love  and  mild  eftcexn. 

14.  Many,  fmceGnr^^,  have  beea, 
If  we  in  hifl'ry  feek. 

In  whom  that  B^uty  has  bfen  (een, 
Bluihing  Pomegranate-ilreak.  * 

•  Cant.  vi.  7. 

\  1 5*  W^at  power  there  the  Szvkmr*i 
Eye 

Hath  on  a  human  Heart,  . 
By  Peters  weeping  each  may  ipy. 

Till  he  too  feels  the  Dart. 

16.  So  is  our  Make,  that  to  Chrift's 
Soul 

Our  eye  ftili  Tears  doth  fend. 
Till  we  without  fin  get  a  full 

View  of  our  wounded  Friend. 
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t.  UOW  bright  apptftrcck  the 

JLL      Wotrnds-iUr 
la  HcaTen's  firmtment  from  fitf , 

And  twmk  the  htppy  Places 
Q^  die   DM  Wound  Church  here 

:    below  I 
Jb  at  each  window  thex  ftine  fo^ 

Direaiy  on  oar  facet. 
Dear  Race  of  Grace, 
WitnefS'Clafles  I  kt*f  iing  praifes 
Pull  of  ^xxrj 

On  the  CroU*t  awfal  Sxtry. 
I .  E'er  fince  the  Witnefs  of  onr  God» 

B/  the  Feet,  Hands^  ^and  Side's 
wonnd's  Mood 

Obtained  its  radiation : 
ktA  fiwoa  by  this,  tho'  modi  op« 

po«'d, 
rhe  CoV*fl«nt«records  are  difdot'd 

Widi  Troth's  full  demonftracion } 

[efo's  Bntifta, 

^he  ftuitiooi  and^mtttritton 
Of  his  Paifion» 

b  nrg^d  b/  the  Congregation. 
Declare  it  Whim  and  fantafy 
s»  who  think  by  Theofophy 
The  heair*Dlv  Realm  to  enter  f 
rhe  Spirits  *  do  defire  to  pry 
[mo  thofe  things,  which  we  efpy. 

But  hardly  oare  to  venture* 
Por  tbit  great  filifs 
ta  Ihmiliar  and  peculiar 
ro  foch  Creatures, 
Is  in  earthen  Tents  bear  tretfuiee. 

••  K  Pet.'i.  IS. 
^  The,  Wounds  to  us  great  joy  im  • 

.part, 
hSoft  powVfttUy  they  draw  our  hrart; 
And  in  the  Mediutioa 


e 


w 


»4t 

On  all  hk  Wounds,  fo  bloody  br^ht. 
We  lofef  all  that  unbIood|y  li^ 

And  its  infatuation : 
Vea  one  bitnsM  Bone 
Of  deat  Jefas,  can  fo  ieBte  xH, 
That  iMih't  treafore 
Can  give  no  more  any  pleaihiie. 

5*  Thou  Gate  of  gtace  now  OfcnU 

wide. 
Thro*  which  barft  forth  that  Moody ' 
Tide  ' 

Which  aU  the  WoHd  bapdaedl 
Thou  art  the  richeft  Trcafury. 
The  Lamb  hath  us  from  Tynaaxf 

With  bloody  Sums  ivleaM. 
Eikn  be  then  * 

WatchUi  Ch»ift*s  Kindred  can"!  be 

hindered 
BytheCentryi 
Thro'  the  Wicket  is  thdr  entry. 

6.  That,  which  his  Church  of  $ihi 

ncrs  has,  i 

Whom  his  own  Heart*s-woand  neu^ 
r(hes, 

No  Monarch  can  piocum  k*   ' 
What  are  all  noify  Vats  tome?    ' 
I  ftay  with  my  dear  Spoufe,  ahd  he 

Keeps  me  from  harm  fecared-: 
I  am  to  Him 

So  cemented,  that  contented  * 
I  am  able 
To  think  all  elfe  deipieaUe. 

7.  And  tho*  the  world  no  Chuidl 

did  know, 
Into  which  Jefu's  Flopjc  could  %o% 

Yet  tor  his  Congiegatiott 
Th*  adorable  Heart's  Cleft  wUl  fee 
TheMother-charch,  thefiiftop*sS«ib 

The  Hottie  of  O»nireeation* 
Be't  fo,  that  no 
Manifefted  Chardi  eoalled  3 
Yet  however 
Hisownribdiftlaimtha  n4v<r« 


Q.% 


Digitized  by  VjOOQiC 


^.^fim  i^iht^eikm 


t4f  -^^ 

g^Cfl^p  eburcVs  RefolptiogiAiU  :  » 

For'^effe  The'd  hav«  no  cpmfoi;t.J 
*•  Thou  Wounds  SJjmcinfrito'iottS^f 
**  Botji  now  and  ever  us  enclofe,  \ 

«  And'evVyCrofs's-Confprtl    i 
"  Til),yc  fhali  fee  ^       . 
"  The  dilated,  perforated 
^•WBuhds'replctoiih'd    '^  '" 
"  With  Souls  myriads,  when' Time's 

9.  IQqtiScttfes  wilt  tnfalUbl^ 
Lpfe  all  thdx  ufuai  f acull^ ,  • 

WJbcn  the  Lamb  Urprefcntcd   - 
Be&raPKieyes;  'tvJlHwsifo  great, 
^hat  we  can't  fpcak  of  it/,nar  yet 
idTrtwrfcly-eajcighttei^trfent  iu  ^ 
WJien  thou  doft  now    „  -  ih-ii : 
Make  Appearance,  thyAdh^iYi^S' 
Will  9iit:tr«mblc,  •    •     ..  L 
Wbttj!^  to  fee  thee  they  ail^mble. 

10,  The  church's  joyful  Sbinc  is  this, 
Wked  tkoic  dear  wbnnds  ahd  Scars 

of  his 

ITike  Suns  of  grace  a»  blazing. 
And  their,  bright  rays  around  her 
til  Sfpread^     -^ 
WbdbLCvVy  Eye  is  painted  red. 

Which  at  thefe  Suns  was  gazing. 
When  vJfriball  fee 
Thee,  O  Pleura^  In  naturae 
ThouUiittcft  ifc,      :.      ..•* 
Tbat,-Gis^  in  the  Fleft  exiAed. 
II.  Mean  while  unfecn  we're  loving 

We  have  got  m  the  jnterim : 
'  r&medJitig  that's  w6rth  poficfliBg. 
And  When  we  fee  htm  bodily. 
(Which  Time  will  .come  nloft  ccr- 

tainly) 
His  wOttnacd:Btoix  kUang'j 
Then  cling  weeping,       ->.,«. 
koundviiis  Jiffcinbexfi^ juM>ld  oumi 

bers, 


P>P 


For  their  Blefling 
ACff^^'^ii'like    tbejr   Thankf     ex- 
preffing. 

»a^:Q*f4thcri  i»  the'^pRff  JKBc  .  : 
Of  that  Bridegroom*   who  for  his 

Bride 
-. Upon  the Crofs  expired 0  •    '^       « 
O  Mother!    in    that '  Mace,*  fiom   ; 

«fv^dttce.  •         '  ♦  ^ 

TheBndeofGodwasdttgoatOBoe,*  j 
'J*^s  ^od  himfelf  defired ;  '•  | 
Let  thy  Church  be  - 

FiniUk'd  fully,  and  madr  wholly 
Like  hfs  Dying, 
Till  'tis  Time  for  gldrifyilig; 

'<  Gen.  55.  zu    Eph,  v.  yx. 


S29enn  (tc;)  Hie  IKtntei  CcoscB* 

1.  VTTHEN  the  children  joyfid 

Who  in  th' ancient  and  new  Care: . 
Of  their  faithful  Friend,  whUebcR,' 
Thrive  and  grow  from  Year  to  Year . 

2.  Feeding  their  hearts  in  his  Death, 
Till  their  fpirit  forth  tHey  breath. 
And  fee  him,  in  whom  they  here 
Grafted  and  embody^d  were  j 

3.  When  the  ranfom'd  of  the  Lord 
Have  this  comfortable  Word  — 

«  Us  with  this  View  he  did  form« 
<<  That  we  fhould  fleep  la  his  Annj 

4.  "  Thro'  the  Bleflings  of  hU  Blood, 
«  And  the  Mother's  Nortare  good, 
«  We  have  been  made  ik  to  come 
«  To  the  Side's  Cleft;  as  oarJkom^ 

5.  ««  To  re-enter  that  Womb's  caw, 
*•  WTfich'  new  BlrtE  iinto  liv'gave 

««  Sev'nteen  hundred  Years* a^, 
«•  When  that  inyfticStfcain  did  flew: 
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&•  ^Miai  cdfldtjoy'  they  okc^na 

thought  •  M     • 

OrthisLifc^l*.Witk'tiaoiibks  fintight ; 
Sonls .  that   wklk   in   the  *  Mtevndt/ 

:     Light,  .:.:     r 

Can,  in  timkr-forfft  it  qulK;^  - .  ^ 

:  i.£cti«f.Y,.Ao.      ... 

7.  Thofe  indeecl,'Who  tht(i*'^14ands 
Are  cwii^y^<^ft»*  Feet  dwi*  B&nds^ 
To  prepare  for  him  dieWiyip 
AreihfomcwhitdifF'renttaft':  * 

8.  Yet  amidft  thbir  Toil  aiid  f>veat. 
For  R^freAraient  time  they  g^f, 
And  with  giadoefs  they.enibrace: 
All  the  feftal  Days  of  grace.  * 

9.  Then  thcPriefl,  who  with  his  Oil. 
Chears  the  body  and  the  foul, 
Comfcs  fooft  near  to  them,  and  he 
SerTes' his  Servants  lovingly. 

10.  Their  faint  Look  and  drooping 
eyes,  .:. 

With.Loye*s  glance  he  vivifies  $  •; 
And. the  pearh  of  Tears,  which  are 
On  the  c&eeks  left  here  and  there, 

1 1  •  Are  but  like  the  painted  Bow> 
Which  makes  in  the  glouds  a  (hoiy. 
When  fweet  odours  are  fent  forth. 
After  Rain,  oat  of  the  earth. 

1^.  We  have  silfo  made  a  choice 
Of  fach  Times  for  to  rejoice, 
$boct  {abbatic  hours  for  thofe^ 
Who,  when  tir'd,  need  Tome  Repofe. 
1 3.  All  fhe  Senfes  are  foothM  then 
Of  Chrift^s Servant- maids. and  Men, 
90,  as  if  they  at  that  boor 
With  his  Skirt  f  were  covered  o'er. 

f  Ezek,  xTi.  S« 
%  4,  With  (uch  a  fabbatjc  heart 
We  lay  by  all  Grief  and  fmart, 
Which  we  felt  o^er  our  whole  Plan, 
[n  th^H^rt  of  onr  martyr'd  Man. 
I  5.  After  Red  we  muft  again 
|oin  our  Sov'^reign's  Warrior-train, 
And,  with  ftrength  and«Spirit  new, 
Qq  piir  former  Work  to  cio. 


Hi 


ii^oeta  l>u*0  9elt(!rr» 

HEaKA^hdo,  Elder  Ic^dttin^ 
'     comparable ! 
Has  thy:  faithfnl  Heart  it  took?  . 
tSecft  thou.   Eye,  now  mvkk  more 

'    fodabie;  .  j 
Than  with  Its  once  dazling  look  ? 
FiBd'fl.  thoa   the   Blood . Chnrch*ti 

eameft  longing. 
Cheek  bedew^:  with  million  tears 
lotth  thfonging 
From  th'.enamoar^d  Spoufe's  fact? 
Oyes,  DntsCan'tiOf*.  , 

•  i  JoKniy.  8. 

2.   Shall  we,'  Chrift  who  workeft 
ev'ry  Wonder! 
To  thee  our  Life^  courfe  Mate  i ' 
'Hear  then,  holy  Arch-liturgiH !  poiN 
dct    " 
Whkt  'thy  Souls  negotiate : 
TheyVe  agreed  to  have  one  H^td 

and  Mafter,     x 
Whether  they  in  South,>lqrth,  Weft, 
orEaftare;  ; 

There's  no  djff'retice  but  in  Place, 
And  perhaps  fome  diffVcnt  Cafe. 

y  Yf  ^  know^is,  thou  faithfuUeft 
Creator, 
Who  our  Spirit  did  devife. 
Soul  of  our  foul,    and  the  Body*^ 
Potter  f 
Lord,  thou  know'ft  it,  fure  it  is. 
That  thy  Corpfe,  thy  bitter  Death 

and  paffion, 
Objed  is  of  all  Cburch-jubilation ; 
Twenty  languages  it  praife, 
And  unnumbepM  Hearts  poflefs.  . 

4.  Thy  dear  Friends,  who  dwell  be» 
.  fore  thee  conftant, 
Chofen  JcjShiui  fo  dear  I 


(^H2 
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diftant 
From  each  other »  to  Th^  near ; 
To  thfmfdvcaexhibit  afl  thy  Bmifes, 
As  if  newly  opcn'd  were  thofc  Sluices, 
3iagiqg«  a»  if  the^ihty  fm, 
Avif  zxk^H^lUb^! 
When  we  «o  fofflc  post  Man,  who 

wodd  haftttt 
From  the  World  cotraojtt  ihxoag^- 

OQty 

By  two  words  gke  Hopes  he'll  wM 
us  fallen, 
Tell  him,  it  will  tort  ^M  out, 
If  he  only  has  no  Dead  to  bory,  * 
Nor  ia  taking  Leare  will   longer 
tarry : 
Seeft  thou,  how  his  "^yes  oV-mn, 
.  Sceft  thou,  how  he  fiiUeth  dgwn  ? 

*  Luke  ix.  €o. 

6.  Aftcf  this,  if  ai  the'Gaie  fiich 

perfoa 
Maft  wait,  haply,  many  an  hour. 
Ere  he  quite  bdievea  his  Right  and 
Portipn 
In  the  Wounds  and  their  Health's 
powV ; 
And  he  fnds  himfelf,  without  all 

toiling. 
With  the  Chnrch  at  laft  in  one  Row 
kneeling :  f 
■Then  gets  thy  thro*-pifereed  Foot 
Many  a  Magdalen  Salute, 
f  At  Reception. 

7.  Is  the  Chriflefs,  whom  thou  bride  - 

like feafteft 
In  the  Altar's  Myftery, 
Teftament-lifce  known  in  manner 
chafieft 
By  thee,  and  fuch  heart  Hands  by  > 
'  Tis  with  him,  as  the  Difciplcs  found  it 
f  n  that  moment  when  their  Lord  af  • 
cended  ; 
■vvif'i  the  Uft-fecnof  ^sToes, 
T  ^'  ' .'.!  Ttioughtand  Sight  ooidd 


244  f^fmm  of  sU  fyiihm 

And   the   many  Church-diTifions,jp.  TirtaaeBttainHoorto 

pointeK 
For  iHy  CieaiBit's  ^eflaijr* 
Wherdiv  without  w^db-dMrn  w 
hjntefk,  » 
Thoii%:to  hiatUi/Ulmz 
Soon  as  the  warasLip,  wWch  fim 

BIlK>d  i^ekctk,. 

ToachM  die  Casdidaie  wfma  tf 

cheek  hatk» 

As  Ike  Seer  was  ptn^ -d^  f  er^n  m 

Thy  o^n  Lips  do  fingelum  ttm 

•  At  CMifiriliatMfi.        f  iUuh  yS,     ] 

xu  OnyLMdl  mttft  I  to  pflitf  «ri 

iady, 

CPk  10  Thee  Hks  doily  famt)  ; 

Mow  I  feel,  when  I  myfdfmMf 

With  Thee,  kew  aAottftsd? 
Is  it  pofiiUe  ev'n  ta  exprela  k^      ^ 
How  we    in    that  Sacra; 

Above  all  StMr^ih  £ur. 
With  God*s  felf  an  tJi 

ro.  Thy  Philaothropb/. 
rable 
fn  tbis  MaSer-pkce,  t* 
God  aiiid  that  my  poor  frame  l| 
able  f 
For  the  tent  it  mieht  toll  qate. 
-Twin  notdo^  with  WoMs  tofttetf 

thither; 
How  bodi  Corpies  die   intd  eki 
other: 
The  leloved  one's  laft  Nod 
Is  a  Blifs  by  eyes  not  vievr^d. 
1 1 .  In  defieription  were  one  e*er  ft 
etever 


fimi 


Of  Thee  and  thy  happgrSkew 
Yet  Who*f  Mafter  Of  SSiMS  M 
ever 
UniJer  diat  tride*s  AgOOjr } 
Therefore,  Lamb!  1\0  ftifl  to  M 

indebted. 
To  defcribe  how  by  a  kettrt  thoAj 
.greeted^ 

Wtai 
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Whea  it  cpiiies  la  hfk  to  di^ 

f  2.  When  Grave's  V^mf  kiidbAine- 

Theknot  which  both  Cordf  s  ty'd. 
And  die  She,  thro*  sU  b^  Md^nce 
ietdn*d« 
Takn  her  fint,  f  ^c  pal«  it 

Then  fits  (tich    an  d^A  Member 

To  the  M^riagp-hail  fnatch*d  up 
already. 
As  a  bird  ileeps  in  its^oeft. 
Till  die  routing  Trujopet^s  UaA.  % 

f  For  the  Utm%y^ 
t  /7».  the  fining  of  that  verfc,  P^t  1. 
^.  14.  '*  At  th*  approachtBf  tt^ning-tide^  &c. 

1 5.  Let  God*  Father*s  Da«^cer«in 

law  throMim  r 
.   9y  dns  Sosnd  Cit  toydied  be, 
She  awakes,  tho*  love  her  breath' 
half  tUttpfimf^ 
Out  of  her  deep  Liturgy, 
To  the  Hood  and  Water,  which 

onee  fpont^d 
From  that  Body's  temple  |  now  fa- 
inted: 
And  lo  f  his  own  Hearths  canal 
Blood  in  t&e  Cov'nant*Cup  (  lela 

I  Mm  Til.  s^     Isdc^vU.  s. 

I  TJ^CbtUce. 

«4.  With  what  ijiSrage  of  celellial 
Voices 
Does  0jfiavii  Anunm 
Tom  to  bathing  in  the  Side's  Ar 
byffcs  ? 
Heavenly  Concert,  yet  be  dnqiV, 
Till  the  Corpfe^s  Bees  have  had  full 

meafare, 
Theh*   Rofe- garden   traverfing  tt 
UiAire 
With  agl^  jud  bdiBy  haii|^ 
Ave^  Latiufaadum! 


«45 

15.  Singing*  yea  themftlves  qiU  of 
the  body 

To  fing,  vrere  the  Appetite 
Of  thofe  who  Bride-chamber  tbinge 
already 
ReUfhfCharm'd  therewith  ont^hr« 
Pain  theyM'die  in  this  their  Neft 

and  harbour ! 
Some  obtain  it:    others  woo'd  to 
labour*  * 
Stipulate  thy  Work  to  do  . 
In  that  Mon  which  is  noir* 
•  At  Pilgrims. 

1 6.  How  is't,  firfi,  thofe  quiet  $ou}9  f 

regarding 
Who  at  home  ftay  and  within  I 
W^t  can  keep  them*  iandifyt  caff- 
harden 
'GaiAft  eke  P^antafies  of  Sin, 
Which  will  creep  in  where  it  finds  a 

crevket  / 

Thy  dear  C5>y'*uant.BJood  is  here  of 

fervice ; 

Nongbt  accarfed  id  can  crowd/  ' 

Where  a  Drop  is  of  Lamb^sVlQod. 

f  In  CongrCgstiba-fettktnestt  or  Hamlets. 

1 7.  But  how  with  tby  tray'iiag  Wit^ 
nefs  goes  it. 

Who  now  climbs,  now  £nkf  in 
.    Sand  I 
But  of  late  to  northern  Stores  ex-    ' 


Is  by  foothern  Heat  now  tapn'd  ? 
Here  from  garments  thick  or  ^  is 

borrow*d 
No'help,  but  from  thy  $kia  ploughed 
and  furrowed. 
Over  Soul  and  Body  fpread,  % 
And  fo  diro'  tlie  World  to  tiead. 
X  g»a»f  xiii*  1^ 
I  g.  Whtt  widial  is  of  fuch  Hearts  | 
^   diemethod» 

To  whom  odier  people's  Wobs 
*  II  PiifhAa  ] 


Q.q3 
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tf^mhs  of  the  Brethren 


'*ThtxihtiA  Smarts  maternal  have  bt^\ 
queathedy  fl 

Which  to  bear  oncTSan^  refiifc  ?  !  I 
*Thou  know*ft  hoW^eyfooth  ^  their 

foul,  to  Quiet,.  ' ' 

Whilft  Thou  by  their  Avcary  he^< 
"tut  tytii    \ 
As  thou  ftand'ft  atid  bcar'ft  the 

Wfeight  '• 

Of  th/B  World  and  Church's  ftate> 
t9»  Hence  a  SoId!cr>  who^  liot  with- 
out bleiling,     •..        '    . 
Under  armour  grey  has  grown, 
*And  ftill  in  Experience  incrcafing,  , 
Deep  has  in  thy  Heart' funk  down; 
Ere  at  laft,  t*  imire  him  to  the  Office^ 
Of  ^y  Prieftly  Crown  he  part  andl 
,    proof  has;  • 

He  his,  from  thy  Thom» crown 
•    •Cat, 

Firil  his  Patriarch's  fdaturc'got.     ! 
'  *  As  Difciple  or  D^c6nd6iiiSf.'  *        '    | 
2b«  %t^  O  Lamb!  what' is. all  this 
.  to  mention,       ,  ^    .      '  i 

'Gainfl  thai  whitK  remains  +  yet; 
lAafe'd?'        -     ••-  •     « 

Shill  I  fpeak.  Or,  fintt'^tis  thylA 
vention,  *        i 

And  thy  Ad,  let  thee  be  ^ik'd, 
HoW|  the  hours,  being  fpent  in  tender 

wrfting,'  *    "' 

feachpulfe,  till  the  laft,  <' Ward^thy; 

Heart  beating,     •'*-'  ' 

Erfe  bhe  is  awares  ay,  hy,'  '    '  •  , 

He  or  She  is  kifs'd^way  ? 

'.-'fiThc  Going  T?ottfc>'?':  ■        '    I 

tidier  Qel^en  toir  auf  Uftff  n  ^^» 

\.TT7£'re  on  oltfOnflrd  by  day > 
tW-'.aft^lMght,'  •   ' 
Ye  Spirit^.of  iken-ii^oosf' 

We  let  ihe  Lamb's  Blood  for  us  fight, 
When  hoftile  rage  would  fright  us., 


2.  Perfdaed  Brethren  f  truly  yM 
Are  beyond  meafure  bUfed ; 

You>  Bom  onr  Crofs'9  Cboich  belDw> 
.  .llotlAci  triimpha^  ra}fe4. 

3.  O  ^hod  oni"  Prince  I  \^hoare  we 
'      then?' 

A  raffle  of  cov'tons  Pcafants, 
Who,  after  Nature's  rules,  bad  lain 
'    At  home  four  and  anpleafant. 

4.  fiat  thou  haft  fetch'd  and  broni^ 

ns  o*er 
From  that  grovMingjpropenfioB, 
To  thdOeconomy  ofTow'r, 
To  that  fo  great  Intention. 

5 .  Some  thoufand  Souls  may  po£Q^ 
Be  gainM,  for  whom  we  cared; 

But  we  cannot  affirm,  that  we 
.  Have. thy  Plan  no- ways  mamd. 

64  .Mountains  of  hardfiijp&are  to-dsf 

Surpafs'd ;  and  wi^th  ^QJ€J^  mocica 

Thy.  willing  People  make  their  way 

•  AV^^k  the  Earth  and  Ocean. 

7.  We  only  think  fometimesy  ^j 

•  J  Tky.Choice,^  that  of  thy  Paffioa 
Such  Worms  as  we,:  o'er  iXL  Eanh'i 

.face. 

Should  make  bold  prodamatiofi  ? 

s!  TKy  Blood,,  by  which  the  World 
* '      is  bought. 

In  which  our  Faith  does  center. 
Hath  in  us  fueh  a  Cobrage  wroQ^ 

That  without  fear  we  v^tnre. 
g.'BtJf,  t*bvermatch  infallibly 

The  worid  w;th  Hell  allyo). 
Thy  warlike  chariots' fhonld  by  Th« 
'   With-more  Hands  be  fupplyed. 

Le.  O  Mafter  of  onr  School !  weaic 

,In  thy  kind  Manudu£Uon  ; 
Give  from  thy  Patriarchal  Chair 

•  Spp^  aU  needful  InftrudUolu 
1 1 .  And  form  now  in  particular 

Tfey  Pilgrim-Congftcgjation,  , 
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Tliy  wirMkeHoft  brlng^HjF  ^^  kiA 
To  pro]^r  regoladdn.  5r»^'3i  oT 

•«  a:  That  w^'d:  run  for  thdl  WWlfcigl^ 

If  cv'n  thro'  Fire  dired«d;   • 
Is.Well  jbot  ifor  thy  Name  ftioald'bc 

More  real  Things  cffcaed,   \  * 
13.  Therefore,  e'er  we're  fent  forth, 
hy  thee  '^    ' 

'   Let  us  be  well  prepared, 
*That.of  the  Warriors  Garland  we 

Well  worthy  be  declared.    ' 
'  14.  But  oh  ?  what  great  things  d6  I 
fee  '  '  *  • 

In  Spirits  contemplation. 
When  I  ^  rcflea  refpeafully 
.^   On  th'Pfrfea'  •  CongregatidiJ. 

*  •  Heb.»!.  13. 
1 5,  There  f}ts  the  princely  CoiApany 

c    Of  thofe  who  did  furrender,  ^    < 

For  the  Lamb's  fake,  moft  williiigly 

Their  Lives  and  worldly  Grandeur 

\  6.  One  hath  been  kiird  for  thee  by 

Fire, 
• '  "ffie  other  by  Froft  rig'rons  j  • 
Tile  third  did  Martyrdom  aapife 
.    By  lab'ring  'mong  the  Nigt^es.^^ 
17;  The  fourth  crcfts  amofititnenr, 

•  Being  in  the  Ocean  bttned  j   • 
The  fifii,  by  thiift  for  MenV  Souls 

"fpenti  •  '  —  '  ••  '  • 

Was  'mong  AeirTombsrinttrrcd. 

iS.  The  Spoufe  of  fouls  hath  to  his 

Throne     • 
•    Many  -of  us  tranflated, 
Having  from  mortal  fle(h  and  bone 
-    The  f^irit  Separated. '  ^ 

19.  Fkck  of  the  Lord!^  for  ^ught 
thou  know'ft,  * 

.     *T  may  from  thy  Habitation,  •. 
A  SaU)ath'6  journey  be  at  moft 
To  th'  perfed  Congregadon. 

20.  At  Icaft  no  man  is  by  the  I,amb 
.'   Out  of  Death*s  dungfion  i  rsMfed, 

•  I  John  iii.  14*  -  •    .  ^ 


S.II. 
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But  by  th'abiirtr^i^*^^^  d>N  oT 
That  Jtf oinenrhe's  embrooedr 

.  Vi;^fi6  itfthc-Lamrb^sBicffiftS 

Mov^a  otit'of4nortai  vifioiir;  ~ 
Be  wh^reyqu'will,  far  off  or  neir, 
YouV^lti  a  bieft  Condition.  '  \' 

22.  You  ire  ^hbw  with  the  Lord  at 
honic :    ,  •  .  /        i 

Our  h\imbf(^Expcaation'  "^     '  ,♦ 
Is,  that  he'll  I3t  .us  aifo  come, ' 
T'  enafcafeY<>ttr  Congregacibn.  -^ 

23.  LordJ^  vahy.4s.  tiiy  ChuKh  Mi- 
,     litoiit  ,   '      '  '   '  r 
Not'Wi^h  fucK  Flames  infpircd, '  • 

As  that^.  which  thou  didll  henco 
tranfj>ia4it.      '  ; 
Since  by>fii%amb  theyVc  fired. J^ 

•    -     V 


Is  byi 


Appy' Church!  wBofc 

mcnf    .   •  '  •••  *--  ••  ,;  - 

the  jLamb's  Blood     ' "  *  *~ 

K^t  from  ajl  Dcfikm'erif;  ■!  ^''^^ 

This  t»{y  6v\y  Good  ' ' "'  \  \^ 
Ev'ry  whcref  li  paiftted,    '  ^  '    ,"*^ 

'Fore  thee, '  where'  there  are    j- 
Words  ^Wtffks  excited^"       I    t 
By  the,Mothfcr  *  dear.  •    '  "'  ^ 
«  The  tidlyi  Ohoft.     See  Ok!,  hri'i^ 
Jobnxiv.  ]6i    Ifahilf  hcvi.' ij.  •'  "   * 

2.  Makes  thc^orli  a  pofhcf  "  >3 
'Twixt  RA^oich  ^nirftttx^i  '^' 

As  if  Siaftf*rfdbr    '-'     '•     -  -'i) 
Struggleli'4i'«ie€idid4  all  •;>! 

Yet  the  Congregation 
Thinks  this  Ottly  Ithing 

Woi^th  her  Meditation, 
-Tlie^lbo<ft*a»  Sprrn|!     .\    .t 


To 
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To  the  C«rp4  of  ^^ 
Toitwr^d  fer  tht^  joinU 

$111^  the  Cb^roh  hitiii  notbioj^ 
No  Ends  of  herx>wn  i 

Woald  bar  God  do  tqmfh^i 
Without  toil  'tis  done* 

4.  He  hath  (thoa  didft  hcMur  it) 
PowV  eoough  Qrdain*4 

In  the  Holy  Spirit 

.  And  the  Father'*  Haxid  5 
Who,  while  He  at  prefcm 

Reft9  from  all  hi^  Pain^ 
Eicecute  ince/T^nt 

All  his  xnarkM-oaenaii. 

5.  Ye  dear  Souls  blood- nouriCh'df 
Who,  thro'  Jefu's  ^race, ' 

Have  our  Hall  replei^iQi'd 

,  Tore  the  An|eb  ihce ; 

Who  have  this  injundtion^ 

Lamh  !  and  alwa^  LtmA  f 
To'  repeat  with  DnBion : 

Fetch'tkence  Fire  and  flame. 
0.  Te  too,  who  fit  yonder 
.  ,.  FiirdwiidiQrofs'sZeall 
Von  like  nq^ine  better. 

Than  whicn  Blood  founds  wtil 
Fiom  di*heart  of  each  Witnefs, 

And  each  Singp's  throat 
And  doth  fink  with  fweetneis 

In  your  $eafe  and  thought. 
7*  He,  wli0(e  Sopt  invented 

How  hisCbnreh  to  keep* 
"Wbite  the  Scfurs  were  prince4 

On  his  Jack'  lb  deep ; 
Be  ftill  tp  th:^  Pepp^> 

Now  M$r0ifum  jfyrd, 
(He  knows  their  troeTide) 

BytkelbMdnvvalVl! 

f .    A   Wovditw  A4  it  mnft  be 
Th^  God  was  in  the  Flefli  reveal'd. 


AM  dM  i|M«r  in  CKrift  flHi  Mn^ 
To  reconeite  ib^  World  n^w  1 

Tot  fbem  ^ir  ¥w%  nd  tgpfjnO^h 

But  to  f^Mffive  all  they  ba^  4»K» 
And  O'udfy  for  thcn\  his  Soi^ 
3.  He  hath  for  us  thePea;ftiiQedoBe, 
That  Wprks  we  hero  might  Irt  atone, 
A«d  in  bis  Crofs  nsigbl  cake  faok 

Afi  tho*  we  crucified  vpro. 

4»  Now  God  intreats  the  finMH  aB, 

Whom  $«iaA's  hm  Mvt  €wa'4  » 

fall. 
That  they  woo]^^  b«  19^  mvlMi 
Since  he  to  them  the  Lamb  ludi 

&nt 

$.  ASpc{U4eOQdma4ebw4yR^ 
As  Iho^  hot  be  the  Sinner  woe : 
On  tbfl  accurfed  Crois^swood 


f  C$99/iJU9ta. 


Tbp  Lamb  did  pay  oor  i^hu  bf 
Blood., 

6.  H^e  took  them  $U9poabJsJB^, 
That  all  tbufinners^mKbt  be  gM, 
And  thank  km  £or  tiioFain  1»^  b^re. 
And  far  bis  wound-boles  orcfpo^, 

7.  04«  ftaods  «mae*d.i^»doii||f«dIy, 
To  bdkve  wilh  nil  fimplifaq^ 
That  one's  redeemM  ffOs\  Xkilk  and 

P«in» 
Merdy  bef  aufe  the  I^mb  w«s  fiaii, 
».  The  Spirit,  truly,  ftill  ffj^  Ya; 
And  what  ftrong  powV  covl4  kinder 

tbia^ 
And  now  'ti^  doniTi  thanks  ^  l» 

Go4r 
Eternal  Truth!  he  fiied  his  Bipod  f 

9.  Tme,  "tb  above  a  Tbonibnd  Year, 
That  he  was  tkroVbor'd  tnA  t  fym ; 
Yet  fix  tbereon  our  FiMtb  wie  flMy, 
Aft  if  'twexe  done  but  yefiodi^. 

10.  Of  this  we  now  dull  witaefc  beari 

I  And  loodly  call  to  nvcary  etr  > 
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««  Bdiere  tliat  Cbrift.  Ae  Son  of 

«<  To  ranfom  Umo,  Imk  (h^  Us 

llpod. 
I  f  k  Loud  JtfliyOthmiwoKhy  Lamb! 
Did  tiM  wMt  EaitH  bat  feel  thy 

flame! 
O  kindle  it  in  tv^  Place 
Thfo*  the  good  ticSngs  of  free  Grs^. 

12.  And  gift,  QgvMras,  thiW'thy 
Smart, 

A  borning  and  a  flaming  heart. 
Free  grace  and  pardon  in  thy  Name 
To  cv'ry  Skmar  to  prodaim. 

13.  To  HI,  who  lore  thee,  deareft 

Thy  Spirit,  gMco,  and  life,  afford. 
To  view  thy  Wounds  while  we  are 

here; 
And  in  dig  Sealm  of  Thousand 

Year. 

f .  T  Can't  hot  openly  conlefi 
X    What  1  hane  met  with  and 

poflWkr 

Tho'  ev*ta  »y  vety  Sight 
Is  by  ioneObjea  OfcrpowVd ; 
Mncn  now^tis  by  no  films  oMcurM, 

it  looks  at  ytfifs  day  and  night. 
Zf  And  Vm  entirely  well  content 
At  this  remarkable  Event; 

Exprefs  I  never  can 
The  joy  I  feel  in  fuch  a  Lot, 
Each  moment  it  employs  my  thought ; 

Vm  qniia  enamoor^d  with  this 
Man. 

}.  tr  others  did  but  know  him  plain, 
think  no  breaft  eoold  eV  refrain 
T'lvard  him  Co  burni  like  mine; 


^49 


Fm  fare  all  hearts,  whom^nght  can 

naove. 
Would  feel » tender  fmart  of  Love, 
And  to  his  Charms  theotfolves 

refiga, 

4«  If  I  mult  here  the  iru&i  avow. 
For  whom  fuch  warmth  a  long  while 
now  I  ^ 

I  in  my  Heart  have  bad  ?' 
Then  'ds  that  ymvt  defpisM  an4 

poor. 
Who  by  his  Sweat  and  foCrings 
fore, 
A  mei^ibcr  of  his  Bride  me  madc» 
^.  He  on  the  Crois  b  cruel  wife 
Was  naird,  and  more  indignities^ 

Yea  thoufands,  to  him  done  f 
I    can  for  lov^*tears    fcarce  fin4 

powV 
Jilft  to  relate  the  Matter  o^er: 
Hit  Wounds  yourfelves  there  look 
uponf 

6.  Since,  at  a  certain  Hour,  th^neof 
I  once  obtained  (ome  tafie  and  proof. 

Out  of  myklf  indeed 
IVe  been  tranfported,  meked  down^ 
And  my  whole  heart  thereby  fo 
won. 

That  I  can  think  of  nought  beflde. 


In  eating,  drinking ;  on  die  Way ; 
In  being  fick ;  by  night,  by  day, 

I  want  the  Aid  of  Jefu*s  wounds. 
8.  The  Lnmb,  with  dl  his  Grief 

and  fmart. 
Remains  the  pleafore  of  my  Hear^ 

Long  as  it  moves  in  me : 
Yea,  even  when  it  beats  no  more. 
There,  where  the  fpenr  hi#  Me  did 
bore, 

I  have  my  t^Uce  etermilly  I 


}t». 
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Hymns  df  the  Brethren 


318. 

1 .  y^  For  ever  bleifed 

\J    Holy  Man  of  Smart  i 
For  man^s  curfe  diftreiTed, 

GrievM  apd  wounded  Heart ! 
lAy  poo):  foul  does  lansuiih^ 
,    Pine  and  thirft  for  Thee, 
I  ieet  holy  anguilh ; 

Thinking  wearies  xne. 
a.  When  I  come  before  thee». 

When  I  pray  to  thcc» 
When  thy  Wounds  bright  Glory 

J  feel  inwardly; 
When  I  have  perceived 

In  my  heart  that  Shine ; 
I  am  oft  fo  grieved. 

That  worm-like  I  twine. 
^.  When  thou  woald^il  receive  me; 

I  think  on  my  Flight, 
And  could,  'caufe  I  grieve  thee, 

Curfe  myfelf  outright : 
Then  comes  to  remembrance. 

That  I,  doubtlefs,  am 
My  dear  Lamb's  Incumbrance, 

His  grief  and  his  ihame. 

4.  Bat,  this  notwithilanding, 
I  have  fomething  got. 

On  which  I'm  depending^ 

A  thrice  happy  Lot : 
Thou  art  yet  inflamed 

Towards  me,  and  truej 
Though  I  am  afhamed. 

Yet  IVe  Courage  too. 

5.  To  his  Love's  embraces 
Now  arriv*d  I  am. 

To  the  tender  Mercies 

Of  the  flaughter'd  Lamb ; 
I  have  the  bleft  Funftion, 
'   Grace  and  Truth  to  teach, 
And,'  with  holy  undion,  • 
Jefu^s  Crofs  to  preach; 

6.  Thus  we'll  live  for  Jefus, 
•  As  his  Sinner-band, 


(He  knows  he  didTcifee  us) 
And  join  heart  and  hand*: 

.And  ye  Sinnerefles,'  •• 

When  the  Wounds -weHs  flow. 

When  yoiir  heart  him  IdliM**    * 
Then  jaift  your  haudi  too« : 

t  *  • 

7.  Go  to  favage  Nfciions,  - 
'Over  Sea  and  Land,    .  -^ 

Uoder  preftrvatioa- 

Of  the  Angels  band. 
That  you  be  not  worried 

By -the  fe£ts  or  foes. 
Since  your  very  forehead    *.  . 

The  Lamb's  Mc^ge  (h^ws.- 

8.  Here  Self-will  no  place  has, 
'  Curb  its  efforts  ba(e  1    ' 

live  alone  for  Jefa'sV   , 
To  the  Father's  praife  !    ■ 

If  your  Nett  *  are  breaking 
By  the  draughts  great  weight ; 

He  will  care  bt  taking 
That  fome  help  you  get. 

•  Marku  17. 


Ejoice, 
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ye  hearts. 


in  Jcfii^ 


'03 

JV      Side! 

Ye  who're  not  in  it,  weep ! 
;  The  Side  hole  therefore  is  £0  wide. 

So  high,  fo  broad,  and  deep. 
That  all  the  Souls  flionld  enter  tboe; 
.  Since  therefore  they  created  were. 
The  Man  with  that   fwoet  Rock- 
hole's  fpace 
As  Hufband  to  embrace. 
2.  The  Church  was  like  tn  Exnlb^ 

Before  her  Hu(band  dyed  : 
But  when  the  Side  was  pierced  thio'i  'i 

At  once  (he  was  a  Bride, 
Intitled  to  her  Haiband's  Name, 
Out  of  whoijs  Body  forth  £he  caiK] 
For  (he  is  truly  Flpfli  and  bone 
Qf  her  Beloved  one. 


t  Tijiirmnium  J^u* 
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t  *'f\  Lamb  oar  yehovah, 
K^J  Who  mark'il  the  Time  atd 
Way 

For  all  thy  Servants  out ; 
Thoa  haft  brought  it  about, . 
That  we  poor  babes  now  are         , 
To  enter  on  our  Care. 

2.  We  are  fent  in  thy  Name, 
Blefs  us^  High  prieft  and  Lamb ! 
Give  us  a  chearful  mind ; 

Let  us  thy  Mercy  find 
.  Preparing  all  bur  Ways ; 
And  hear  what  oar  Heart  prays. 

3.  Bedew  with  thy  own  filood 
Our  fieldj  *  and  make  it  good : 
When  Words  or  Tears  we  fow, 
Xet  thy  filood  make  them  grow* 
From  thee  we  Life  Vcceive, 

T' exalt  thy  Wounds  we  live. 

321. 
Jetais  eri^fifiiUF  hitci  l^Ui  an. 

t.  TBfns  Chrift  look  upon  thee^ 
J     Holy  Congrmtion ! 

Thou  art  his,  bftcauie  that  he 
Purchas*d  thy  falvatioa. 

2»  Friendly  is  his  Countenance* 

Gives  thee  recreation ; 
Bat  thoa  maft  of  confequence 

Not  iwerve  from  thy  Station. 

3.  Stay  in  his  School,  as  *tis  dae ; 
At  his  Throne  adore  him ; 

Be  to  him  faithful  and  true, 
Pore  and  chafle  before  him. 

4.  Beg,  that  thy  Gface  be  enereas'd 
In  number  and  meafure ; 

And  abide,  tho'  here  oppreft, 
'    She  dxat  gives  him  Phc^ure. 


1 .  ^^Hriftian  Chnxch  of  Jefus,    , 
V>#    Flock  of  God,  whom  He 

To  adorn  here,  pleafes 

With*  i^/f  Infamy?  '    " 

All  thy  pains  and  laboors, 

AH  thy  troubles  great. 
For  th'  fouk  of  thy  Neighbouni 

Are  tt>  hhn  of  weight. 

2.  B«t  Canft  thou  endure  it>       .  . 
That  fo  many  a  one. 

Who  might  yet  be  cured. 

Seems  to  lie  undone  } 
God,  whofe  Bonedidtion 

Sav'd  thee,  does  exped. 
Thou  ihottldft  with  aftedUon 

On  loft  Souls  refled. 

3 .  Lives  he  not, .  who  faved 
Thee  from  Ruin*s  brink  ! 

Are  they  more  depraved  ?' 
This  thou  canft  not  think : 

Or  IS  fuch  Compailion 
For  them  in  no  heart. 

As  for  thy  Salvation 
Gave  to  others  fmart  ? 

4.  If  fouls  poof,  yet  precious,   .. 

'    Who're  not  in  Church-care,     . 
Do  not  come  to  Jefus 

His  Wounds,  where  We  are. 
To  that  great  Salvation 

Which  without  toil's  found  ; 
Then  like  Lamentations 

All  our  hymns  will  found. 

5.  As  once  holy  Da<oid 
'Midft  his  joy  d^d  pioan, 

GrievM  and  fad  behaved 

O'er  his  rebel- Son  I 
So,  for  grief  and  fadnefs. 

Mother-hearts  can't  fliout. 
When  they,  *midft  their  gladncfs, .  - 

Think  oti  thofc  without, ' .  ^ 


6. 
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6.  Thou,  Mnkifid^s  SalvadoB  ! ' 
Bring  (bon  the  whole  ThroBg, 

Which^o  ^yfaSkSon, 

So  u  w^  belong. 
To  the  Perforation 
la  itMit  Onring  Hand, 
•  Which  from  th^  uTorpatiap  ' 
*  OlF  the^Dev'l  «s  gain'd. 

7.  Let  chem  with  09  howed 
At  thy  ^PCM  Feet  fink; 

Let  thein  ke  «11qw1m1 
^fom  thy  Side  to  dnidt. 

Thou  took'ft  ^f,  O  gather,. 
Wounded  Ueeding  Heart, 

Al!  the*  reft  together 
Who'ie  bought  by  thy  Saurt. 

323- 

'  mtt0 19  Bi«  auf  altem  ^imrtecftti* 

"  •  \  X7"'H  old  Servant'*  boldneft 
Y  T        now  to  tcU  thee. 
As  4  aofo  of  all  that's  Taid. 
Church  of  Chrift  f  thy  JLoi  of  grace 

how  Wi54lthy 
Tii.  and  ever  Ihall  proceed : 
(For  we  know  the  platfcym)— While 

thoQ  feedeft* 
He*s  thy  Shwherd.   u4  W  thiog 

thou  needeft ; 
Senr'ft  thou  ?  He's  Ay  Matter  due; 
Wheh  thou  look'ft,  Term  of  thy 

View  J 
2.  Walk'fl  or  faO'ft  thoQ  from  one 

(dacetoth'othcf  ? 
.  „  ^!!*  %  Guide  and  Compaft  ftlH ; 
Feel  ft  thou  hunian  Nat^fe  ?  He's 

thy  Brother ; 
Want'ft  thou  Counftl  ?  th* Oracle; 
Weep'ft  thouP^Hc's  thy  Tears  Re- 

pofitory^ 
When  thou  laogh'ft,  thy  Cautaoo 

monitory ; 
Banker,  when  thouMft  av^  away ; 
When  thon  lov'ft,  hcW  What? 

He'll  fay  I 


iie  Bretbriu 
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ONK  thing  my  heart  eMMn 
In  fwectPrc&g^,  ^^^^ 
That  Jefof  'miidft  the  Ages 
Now  gains  a  Flock  r 
This  Thought  eadi  fmnit  afiw^ 
Which  elfc  would  fhock: 
He'll  lead  thro*  happy  StafiCS. 
Tho'  Satan  ra«./*^'  ^*^ 
The  Siaaen  who've  hit  Wjem ; 
Whnt  iafe  Bank-tock  ( 

3*5- 

.    ditin  tie^  mft  ft^ttou 

CA  L  L  to  mind  with  LoigiM. 
Tears  in  eyes,  that  dsraam 
Cloud  of  Witneffcs.  * 

Which  the  WoiM  thro'  gocth^ 
And  which  no  men  knoweth^ 
Save  the  Flock  of  graoe : 
With  them  be. 
As  they  with  thee. 
Thou  at  Soa.fet  Eadiatim 
Happy  Coogregatimi  f 

t326. 

g)  i»  iMf n»r»m  ftdto. 

i.^^'^dHofen  Souls,  who  mw  aT- 

Jo      fcmWr 

la  that  PtUa^  HmttAmh! 
Where  ye  have,  ia  manner  homUf. 

Screen'd  by  Jefns,  each  his  Bootk ; 
n^ts  bqt  meetneis,  that  ye  witne6; 

Know  ye  not  yoor  kigh  Vbcatifle, 

As  the  Lord's  own  ranfom'dNV 
tion  ? 

a.  Boim  did  yon  once  ennttHit 
B^il  round  yo«  and  within ; 


t  Parggfufis. 
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Whit  yon  earneft  fiwtt  ieiriog, 
Wm  CkrUl  and  kis  RMbn  ev*A 
'  then: 
Ye  felt  honor  for  all  Error ! 
By  pore  Do£triiie»  godly  Livingi 
Shottld  Chiift^s  Church  herfdf  he 
proving.  - 

3.  To  exchange  onePale  for  tk*olher^ 
Is  a  remedy  far  too  ibort  1 

If  one  does  ibdvanee  no  further 
Than  that  Crowd,   (the  Deril^s 

Whobdieving,  yet,  are  driving 
Still    old   Natare*s  Trade   and 

fafliion. 
Without  Graced  Kenovation. 

4.  Of  that  Peril  g^ett^priited 
In  the  fiMTching  Light  of  God, 

Yoor  fool  fix'd  and  well-advifed 
A  Path  tme  and  folid  trod : 

Giace*s  virtue  ihould  impart  yon 
Pardon  firft,  from  M9j€s  fever»    . 
Then,  to  Lovo*i  Yoke  b^nd  for 


5«  Grace  appearM  to  yon,  when 
wakened; 
Grace  did  bow*  did  in  yon  worik  ; 
Grace,   when   on  the  Way,  yon 
qdkken^di 
Grace  did  bring  yon  to  the  Ark : 
ThRatning  Billows  weie  l&e  pillows. 
Yon  felt  oft  in  Days  of  Trouble 
Hours  of  Sweetnefs  firong  and 
doable. 
6.  Were  all  men  with  Grace  ac 
qnainted. 
How  her  sentle  Yoke  they'd  court ! 
For  ihe  Inds,  it  muft  be  granted. 
To  a  Kingdom  and  Lifrs  port. 
Tidings  hearty  (hall  our  Party- 
Bear  10  Peace*s  fons,  *  «f  Nought 

hinders 
f  Your  heart's  Wifli,  lo  1  Grace 
works  wondtrs. 
-  •  Liikt  a.  6b 


«5f 

7.  Yet  dtep  Qmind»  'ibro  buildm^ 

Tower, 

We  met  in  Ex^ience  lay  $ 
Before  harvett,  lets  a  Sower 

Hit  Seed  die  in  earth  awny  : 
For  a  Seafoft  wtf'U  our  Leflbn 

Leam^  what  to  the  Friends  of  Zfrn^ 

To  iay,  which  they  may  rely  on. 

8.  Gnee  prepares  a  Bottom  laftiag^ 
To  chat  end  no  Dimng  A>ares  $    - 

Stumb'rittg  fcems  a  watfe  andrdUng^ 
Then  is  roused  to  Spirit's  Wars : 

Firft  as  weakUngs,  Grace's  SocfcHngs, 
They  muft  grow  up  gradually, 

•     Who  once  'fore  the  ho(L  ihall  fally. 

9;  O  dear  Brethren  I  this  remember^ 
Storms  and  Show'rs  do  as  nwah  f 

Chrift  has  never  any  Memb^ 
Crowned  withont  Combat  yet : 

YottVc  an  ample  near  Example 
In  the  Martyrdoms  and  preffiires 
OfMornviM  Predeceflbn. 

to.  Some  Days  doody  ihall  tome 
o'er  us; 
Welcome  foon!  if  it  pleafeGod: 
Chrift's  Reproach  is  light  and  glo>i» 
rious 
(He  avert  tich  felf-cans'd  load  I) 
We  are  Chriftians,  and  aiBteits 
Of  the  Lord'fr  Caaie,  who  muft 

ofter 
Suffer  here,  and  (hikie  hereafter. 

1 1 ,  Hermbnibf  the  moft  High's  own 

Struaare, 
Be  on  Grace  entirely  rear'd ! 
In  thy  Walls  00  Flaw  or  fra£bire. 
Let   thy  Pofts  ^ith  Blood   be 
finear'd: 
Jefu's  Sorro3vs  and  Sconrge-forrowft 
Have  our  Heart  alone  allured. 
And  oar  Union's  Tie  procured. 

1 2.  Jefu,  th'  only  Man  unlldned. 
Love's  great  Pattern,  Prince  of 

Peace  f 

%  Wert 
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ifyMs  $f  the  Brethren 


Wcit.  tbon  witk  fbch  Thirft'  con- 
ftrained 

U9  Atrni  Death^s  powV  to  itleafe  ? 
Now  be  given  to  thy  living 

Handmaidy  in-thy  Troth  rejoicing, 

Tby  perpetual  Aid  and  Blefling. 
t}.  Hirmhuth  <hall  exift  no  longer, 

■  Than  the  Works  of  thy  own  Hand 
XJQOOntirourd  rule  in  its  border : 

And  he  Loye  itsvfacred  Band  ; 
Till  tipe  for  thee»  and  found  worthy 

As  agood  JSalc  to  be  fcatter'd/. 
.  ThaJttheEarththereby  be  bettered. 
14.  Blefs,  mean  while^  our  League 
together, 

That  we  may  Ihine  as  a  Torch 
Kindled  by.  thee,  all  Time's  Father  ! 

In  ^efe  laft  Days  of  the  Chuich. 
Thro*  devotion,  ceafe  ew  Motion  ; 

By  our  mouth  and  limbs  be  fur- 
thered 

Only  what  thy  Will  hath  ordcr'd. 

tj.  Now,  dear  Brethren  !  know  ye 

Jefus? 
:  He  is  good,  whoe'er  Him  knows  : 
He  is.Head)  and.  we  the  Members, 
Even  here  in  Hermhutb'z  Hoafe. 
Who  but  fattens,  to'Him  liftens. 
Has,  ev'n  undef  Troubles  various, 
IftWitrd  Reft  that's  not  precarious. 

327- 

®Iei4  ftaumfia  faf^n 

I.TJEW  Years  zw^ 

£/   As  well  .we  know) 
We  were  but  five ;  * 
To  us  did  four  arrive,  f 
We  loft  twain  of  our  few, 
They  too.  % 
What  did  we  gain 
for  the  Lamb  flain  ? 

•  In  1710.  f  In  1722. 

I  B^  diiffereAt  occafions. 

3  = 


O  f  thoufand  SodIs^ 

Who  ibund  of  his  Wound-lioteff.  * 

2.  Lord  Chrift  once  dekd  ! 
Thy  Wounds  fo  red 
Do  lead  thy  Hoft 
There  on  the  other  Coaft« 
And  in  our  country  here 
Burns  clear  v 
A  ftiining  Flame, 
Which  (fince  the  Lamb 
Baptized  was  )•  * 
Afcendeth  from  his  Crofs. 

•  Luke  xii.  50. 

3.  The  only  Bark 
Since  Noab^^  Ark 
(That  hift'ry  fticws) 
Devoted  to  God's  tJfe, 
To  Jefo's  Spoufe  brings  near 
From  far, 
Juft  fuch  a  Train 
Of  happy  Men, 
As  once  we  find 
In  heart  and  foul  were  j<rinM.  f 

t  Afts  i.  15.  I 

4.  O'er  all,  bleftLord! 

Tb'  eternal  Word  f  | 

Each  creature's  Head, 

(Since  all  by  Thee^wcre  made) 

God  !  who  the  World  fo  wide 

Do'ft  guide ; 

Who  mad'ft  by  Blood, 

What  fpoii'd  was,  good : 

Our  Holinefs 

Thou'rt,  Lord  !  we  Thee  embracA. 

5.  Bring  in  then  here 

The  Father  dear,  \ 

The  Spirit  too,  ■ 

Which  forth  from  thee  does  flow,      j 

Then  come  thou  Three  in  One,        ! 

Sit  down, 

Fcaft  with  us  all     - 

In  this  bleftHall; 

And  -rule  with  pow'r 

•Now>  and  for  evermore. 
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Sore  asv'n&ott.liy'fty 
nd  as  ^joiAfm^Y'^ 

a  Cherubin^    .'•  C  •-«   : 

ad  awJ'itft^.Serapiiixn; 

s  jEup.vAii's.thy  Name, 

ad  L^mb : 

>  furc's  thy  Blood 

he  chicfeft  Goc5d 

ffinncYS'poor, 

"illD^athMUbenomotc;       [ 

Bti  rotbnm  in  tin  SVuttet  4k9oo(i9. 

.  ^TT^HAT  Mother's  bdfom  is  bur 
A         place, 

Wh)nre  of  hh  Wpuitis  atid  Death, 
,nd  of  his  Crofs  wc  never  ceafe 

To  fp«lki  lyhilewe  have  breach. 
.  The  Secrete  of  Earth's  Princes  we 

Ignore  intircly; 
L'nd  if  we  knew  them,  they  (bould  be 

Kept  in^ftrift  fecrccy. 
.  But  of  Eterbity*8  Decree,  ^ 

iy  which  our  God,  the.  faoie    . 
VHo  made  Tianp  ^nd  Eternity >  ■ 
;  }yas  ^ili|iM  ^te  bear  Shame, 
..  To  J)e  brought  forth  in  poverty, 

WheniaoK  an  infant  made# 
Ho  fly  taJS^i^  and  to  be 

A  C2irpencer /by  trade, 
'^.  Ta  be  the  Teaphcr  of  a  fmall 

Defpifed  Com]>any ;  t 

^'fbrod'p. coort  e^os'd  to  alt    . 

His  Courtiers  villainy ; 

K  To  be  f pit  on  and  buffeted. 

Crowj^'d  with  a  Crown  of  Thorn, 
fo  have  his  fiack  ploughed  op  and 

When  by  tKc  fcourges  torn, 

r.  And  then,  as   long  as  he  bad 
ilrength,  . 
With  his  own  Crofs  to  go, 
\nd  to  be  nailM  to  it ;  at  length 
^^a  harcliis  Side  piftrcM  thro'i 


in^tbe  jiflbmntb  ^Cemuff^  S.  11.  a^ 

8.  Then  .to  be  buried,  to  defcend 
In  Spirit  down  to  Hell ; 

To  rife,  his  Thr6nc  to  re-afcend. 
Where  he  did  ever  dwelU 

9.  Of  all  this,  ever  fince  he  died. 
His  Crofs's  Family,  ^ 

The  Church,  Chrift's  chofen  Uood- 
bougl^t  Bride, 

Could  never  iilent  be* 
I  c.  Now  go  forth  in  the  Holy  Ghoflf, 

And,  with  new  firength  and  bHTs, 
Repeat  to  the  D'lfciple-hoft 

niip,  wha  their  Mafter  is  I 
.11.  And  what  he  did,  them  to  re« 

leafe; 
■     How  from  Flcfh-Mifery 
He  fa^ed  them,  and  gave  themprace^ 

Faithful  and  chafte  to  be.     .  . 
12.  Go,  take  the  loving  Company, 

Then  fade  dia  Friend  with'  tears. 
As  Mioy  MagtTlen  did,  till  He 

To  each  of  you  appears. 


.    .    '       329- 
1. 1\^OST  worthy  Elder  of  thy 

iVl      Flock, 
Thou  our  foundation's  fureil  Rock  f 
We  thank  thee,  that  for  us  thoo'ft 

bled. 
And  love  thee  in  thy  Garmen;  red. 

2.  What  were  the  Church,  had  not 

thy  Grace 
Eleaed  her  bcfbie  all  Days ; 
If  fhej  had  not  that  queenly  Drefs 
Of  thy  pure  filood  and  Righteoufnefs  > 

3 .  This,  this  indeed  does  bear  her  up. 
In  fpite  of  Satan's  hellifh  troop ; 

It  gives  her  Courage  in  thy  Plan, 
Which  without  all  her  thoughts  be^ 
gan. 

4.  O  i  in  this  Conference  appear. 
With  all  thy  Nail-holes  ^baght  and 

dear: 
Ten  us  thy  Will  in  tv'ty  Thing, 
Thy  fit,  or  Nay,  will  plcafurc  bring. 
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ifynns  if  the  Btethrm 

When  in  cteniaf  Afte 
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Cnt(tmlii0te  ^tmtinu 

1,  A  Biblved  Congregation. 
jr\  Struck  by  th*  irradiatioii 
Of  the  bright  Shine  of  lHood» 

To  him  delivered  whoHf » 
And  nail'd  Daft  to  the  boty 
filood-fprinkled  Terode-gaies  of 
God! 

2.  If- thy  heart  the  great  Wonders^ 
Which  Lo^e  perfonneth,  ponders. 

And  on  things  paft  wodd  mttfe  f 
Yet  drop  die  medication 
On  waiiike  Occupation : 

The  Thoaghts  now  to  lift  htfi|v*o- 
wajpd  chulc. 
%.  In  the  Name  of  the  prgv^ 
Perfeaed»  and  beloved 

Saviour  of  th*  Univerfe, 
Who  on  his  knights  vi^onotts. 
And  Princes  great  and  glorious^ 

The  Clowns  of  TiAory  confers ;    - 

4.  Where  fled  ?  ye  Servants  bleflhd  f 
Your  Names  are  all  expriefled 

In  t\9t  Book,  Into  which 
The  holy  Generation, 
Who  (hall  obtain  falvatjon. 

Aft  marked  and  wrote  down  all 
and  each.' 

5 .  Yon  have  been  try'd  and  tempted  1 
Sdt  now»  dierefft>m  exempted  1 

Ye  are  acfcaowledg*d  ckani 
By  his  jttft  Declaration 
Wholll  bear  examnadoo. 

Who  is  dtt  only  righoeons  One. 

6.  You  and  we  are  t*  each  other 
Near  kin ;  we  have  one  Mother 

As  the  Lamb's  Sinners  poor  j 
This  Charaaer  (brpafles 
1  he  higheit  names  and  graces* 

This  State  is  Grac^ekaite  fast. 


We  have  receivM  the  Wages 

For  oar  paft  fiervioev. 
So  oft.  that  no  more  nttmbcfr^l 
They  can  be»  nor  remembered  a* 

We  ftill  think  on  dediDg  Gract« 
S.  The  Servant  will  hie  fplcndor. 
His  Throne  of  peerlefs  g;randeiir» 

His  boor^  and  renown 
To  th'  OodHiead  re^deliver  j  * 
The  Son  (hall  live  for  ever  :  -|-  ' 

The   Sinners   wiil    renuda    hn 
Crown. 

*  t  Cor«  «▼«  94,        f  J«ho  vui,  35. 

t   JJX- 

Om  «iit»fetn  HHrflitffiMn,  fc, 

I .  npHB  Church  of  PA/Aaih^ 
X     That  Heart  to  tk^  Wmb^s 
fo  tender^ ' 

Waits  for  her  deareft  J^bma^ 

With  Lamp  in  conftant  Mendor; 

She  will,  as  (bon  as  he*u  npMr. 

HisHAaflt»  Hands,  Feet,  loteavt 

01   if  thofe  thra*.borM 
heie. 

In  th*  HnU  did  him  difc9v«r  1 

a.  Mean  whiltfte  feels  her  iBlywdl; 

He*s  in  the  midft  however  9 

She  in  hb  Side  doth  left  nd  dwells 

In  her  Tent  he  h«r.Lov€r. 

This  makes  die  Church  ten  m^ 

Fedk 
Sach  relifli  be  perceivia^  s 
The  Crofs-air  bixd  Bap  in  ita  Ntfft 
Right  neatly  its  Thaakfgivui^ 
3 .  It  thanks  the  Lamb,  who  na  luA 

made. 
For  th*  Angels  o'er  as  placed  s 
And  for  thofe  Calls  of  Grace,  whid 

lead 
To  this  and  that  Plan  blefled. 


FoBCev^ 


t  EccUJia. 


The 
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in  the  Hghteentb  Ceniurf^  S.  If. 

The  happy  Teari  of  love  which  flo  w. 
Oft  fruftrate  one'ft  intendon, 
Vfhzt  thy  Crofs-Chorch  doth  wifli 

for  fo. 
In  weeds  diftiod  to  mention. 


4*  We  know  not  yet  who*U  fee  that 

Cafe, 
To  get  his  transformation 
^Midft  the  fwift  Miniibry  *  and  days 
Of  the  Bride's  Glorification  : 
Mean  while,  howeV,  one  forfeits 

not 
That  Cmdble's  f  foft  Procefs» 
"Wherein  the  Mother  does  tranfmate 
To  pore  Lamb's  Bone  %  onr  Mafles* 

•  1  Thdn 
%  Rom*  viii. 
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Of  him,  who  fitting  on  the  Bow» 
Reveals  his  loving  Face,  and  who 
To  Judgment  on  the  doads  does 
ride. 


17.         t   The  Crave. 
Fhil,  ill.  «z. 


332. 

aiK^  tmie  Hn  bextDanHtnt* 

1.  npHink,  Lord  f  on  thy  Rcla^ 

X         tions  here, 
Thy  Blood-commnnicants  fo  dear. 

Knights  of  the  bicfled  Thorn 
/Which  woanded  thy  moft  lacred 

Head) 
Thy  bees,  which  on  thy  Wounds  do 
feed; 
Pour  on  them  Oil  out  of  thy  horn. 

2.  The   Naii-prints,    which   our 

dionghu  em|4oy. 
The  wounds  whereon  we  feed  with 

Thefe  we  prodaim  alood ; 
And  when  our  tongues  no  more  Ihall 

.    move 
Here  upon  Earth,  then  fpeaks  above 

Th*  eternal  Gofpd  of  our  God. 

^.  There  high  in  the  Eternity 
This  flock  (hall  praife  and  honour 
thee. 
Thou  open  wounded  Side 


4.  How  do  yon  think  it  then  will  be» 
WJien  Chrift  (hall  come  in  Majefty  r 

Perhaps  we  then  fhall  fear ; 
Onol  uie Tears  wilt  freely  flow. 
Ail  at  his  Feet  will  fall  down  low. 

Who  his  were  in  this  region  here. 

5.  Thy  laft  ftrong  Agonies  in  Death» 
Thy  nail.print  Scars,  and  thorny 

Wreath,  ■    ^ 

Thy  heavy  Sweat  in  Uood, 
Thy  Side^s  deep  gaih  from  point  of - 

fpear. 
Keep  thy  dear  Flock,  till  thoa  ap* 
pear 
Aloft  upon  the  dood» 


E' 
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Lder  of  thy  train  f 
...^  Lamb  of  God  once  flain ! 
Thy  dear  flock,  thy  Congregation^ 
Falls,  with  child-like  adoration, 
Down  before  thy  Feet, 
Whofe  Prints  are  fo  fweet. 

2.  O  how  weeps  her  heart 
At  the  Lamb's  great  Smart ! 
On  the  Crofs  to  fee  him  bleeding 
Is  all  fweetneis  far  exceeding : 
Ev'ry  Limb  of  his 

She  greets  with  a  kifi. 

3.  O  bow  does  ihe  finkf 
When  ihe  inly  thinks. 

How  out  of  bis  Side  is  flowing 
That,   which  makes  the^heart  fii 

glowing, 
That  atoning  Blood 
Of  the  Lamb  of  God. 

4.  Thus  by  day  and  night 
'Tis  her  heart's  delight. 

To  confider  the  Lamb  crying. 
Sweating,  thirftin^,  bleeding,  dying  1 
R  r  '     Then> 
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Then,  her  Hetrt  en  flame, 
SiifgsLtmb,  Lamb,  OLamb! 

334. 

dRtflitisu:  iS  Mr  tDO^« 

1 .  T%E  AR  Cfcorc^,  ftit  ihou  wdl 
XJ^  In  the  Side-hole's  Cell  ? 

An^hoQy  other  pieces  icorniiig. 
At  thy  rifing  in  the  Mmming, 
Hid  within  the  Shrine 
Of  this  Woand  divine  ? 

2.  Doft  th6tt  know  the  Hand 
.  OrtbydeerHoftaAd? 

I|aft  thou  been  fo  well  all  over, 
Tliat  diy  eyei  the  BUTs  difcoveri 
And  this  day  by  dav  ? 
Caflft  thott  Aifien  tty  ? 

3.  Truly  that  Cave  dear, 
Open'd  by  the  S|>ear, 
Alwayssroom  enough  is  living, 
Tl^at  we  all  may  th^e  be  linnj : 
And  who  will  be  welU 
Mttft.Gome  in  this  CeH. 

4.  Hulband  of  thy  5fe, 
(Bani(h'd  once  from  thee. 

But  thro'  thy  moft  holy  Paffion, 
Purchased  out  of  cr'ry  Nation, 
From  all  Curfe  and  fear,) 
Stand  her  Hufband  dear ! 

t  335- 

i.TI/rAY  we  ftUl  hear 

IVl  the  foirwing  Year^     . 
Something  of  Wounds, 
fill  -ev'ry  heart  rcClEmnds ; 
May  Lamb  and  Blood  and  Grace, 
This  Place  ,     ..    ^,  « 

Fill   and  inflame,   and   this  ueft 

theme 
Be  ftill  more  fweet 
Whene'er  we  it  repeat, 

\  fJymni  /peddles  etferiaUs. 


the  Brelhrm 

It.  Ghre  me  my  9uU 
Lamb  f  nenr  thy  Heaiti 
And  let  me  iee 
Yet  more  this  My  fiery  1 
The  prints  in  Hands  and  Feet 
Still  met 

Another  Year,  iflamliere^ 
Elfe  yonder  glide 
To  view  thy  pierced  Side. 


i 
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Cte  ftiiilKlCinfo  IkMi»* 


"A. 

wasl 


Noble  Child,  the  CUU  of ' 
.      God 

bom  at  this  Sealbtt : 
Tho*  I  the  very  hour  know  not, 
.    No  matter  f  we  won't  reafon. 
Whene'er  his  Birth  or  Denth-dif  ^ 

cames 
^Becanfe  'tis  to  ns  much  t&e  ftme; 

Being  quite  determined 
Ctrijfma/s  and  gooil  Friiaft  dieac 
Ev'ry  Moment  to  proclaim 
In  one  tune  and  garment. 

2,  But,  O  dear  People  of  that  Lai^l. 
This  will  bear  no  concealment 

How  great  a  Grief Jt  is  and  fluone^ 

When  Children  have  fuch  aibncB^ 
As  an  unbroken  Spirit  fiill, 
Lightmindednefs,  or  fly  Self-wQl» 

Blood  with  Wildnefs  boiling  I 
For  in  little  Tj/in,  fweet. 
None  ef  that  could  ever  meeti 
God  forbid  fuch  railing ! 

3.  What  has  properly  a  cliild 
With  Jefus  in  common  I  \ 

A  ^d  Heart,  childlike  and  mild  ^^^ 

A  plain  Fabric  human ; 
The  minding  whatlbe'er  it  letfnsi 
A  Body,  that  as  'tw^e  by  tuBa 

Is  welly  and  then  fickly ; 
In  thefe  Points,  'twixt  Jefus  bkft 
And  poor  Children,  'tis  confeft 

likenefs  b  found  quickly. 
I  « 
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4.  This  is  a  thmg  fo  full  of  yoy 
Unto  our  new  Nature  i 

It  can  therein  ftill  find  employ » 

With  an  incelTant  Rapture. 
What  tho'  the  Tent's  Infirmities* 
Head -achy  forenefs  of  the  eyes^ 
Cholick»  tooth-ach  teize  us  i 
One  thinks :  No  matter  for  that  t 
Oar  dear  God  and  Mailer  hath 
Been  fick,  the  Lord  Jefas !  * 

•  Ifai.  lUi. 

5.  Bat  Jefos  that  unfpotted  Child 
Knew  nothing  of  Sin  ever ;    ' 

Had  alfo  no  fmall  Spark  concealed* 

Which  kindled  that  Fever; 
Had  likewife  noaght  comballiUey 
Which  to  fuch  fpark,  cv'n  if  itfeH, 

Could  have  ferv*d  for  dnder. 
Ev'ry  child  of  chriftian  fenfe, 
"Which  Ijprinkle  will  its  confdence* 

Evil  (parks  might  hinder. 
6«  Jefos  fends  pare  kind  of  Flame» 

Which  in  the  Heart  catches : 
It  does  th'  heart  not  wafte  nor  maim ; 

Yet  its  Buming  reaches^ 
Untill  oar  good  Virgins  can 
"Welcome  Aeir  expe^ed  Man^ 
'    (The  fooner,  the  better  \ ) 
Who  is  Bridegroom  ?  Jefus  Chriji. 
Who  make  up  his  Virgins  lift  ? 

ffg  cbildreu  togetbir. 
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OChriil,  thou  Day  moft  bright, 
Vail^dinfepulchralNiffhtl     ^ 
JSat  whom  too  (O  thou  Shepherd 

good  f 
Thou  know*ft»  at  fpeaking  this,  oor 

mood) 
Befofd-he  trial  made  of  Men, 
Whole  hofts  of  Creatures  pndsM  et'n 
Chen; 


2^9 

The  Morning- ftars  beheld  thy  Face» 
Beheld,  and  vailed  theirs  bom  its 
rays!  AmeH. 

God,  who  tb'  Etendtiis  Mfimm^  Uc 
I.  Welcome^  pore  Sod  unto  us  ftnC.f 
Into  the  human  Body*«  tent  t 
Which,  howfoever  line  it  be. 
Still  in  itfelPs  Impurity  f 

.2.  Welcome,  with  Scent  of  Bloody 

within 
Our  Stink  and  filth  of  curie  and  Sin. 
It  b  yet  fcarcely  bearable, 
Tho'  OU  of  gladnefs  curbs  k  WdL 
3«  Ifyonderftreak  of  Typic  Bloody 
On  Gofi>tn\  doon, '  coold  do  fuch 

food; 
not,   but  that  the  Lanb^t 
Blood  ihali 
Do  more  in  the  Original  I 

4.  Scarce  it,  by  God*s  dear  Cofcnfd 

high. 
The  finfiil  Mother's  heart  drew  lUgk,, 
But  lAwrfz  pttlfe  ev'n  beats  with  Life, 
Each  breath  reeks  with  God's  Par»^ 

dens  rife. 

g.  Her  Mien  exhorts  to  the  good 

Part, 
Her  pregnant  Womb  does  Graee« 

Kent  dart. 
Emitted  in  fuch  odoure  mild,    - 
As  ftrike  in  th*  other  Womb  th« 

ChUd. 

6.  Thou  dtdft  from  Heaveti'a  hti^t 
,  come  down. 

And   joyoua  Newt   to   us  inad*flr 

known  1 
*Twai  thought^  GomI's  Image  wft» 

loft  dean. 
But  thou  Air,  Qpdfitbd!  thottght!ft 

then4 

7.  Angds,  who  in  lieav'n's  L^ 

refid(». 
To  all  B|^  plainly  notify'd^ 
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What  this  fo  peerlefs  Prefent  might 
Import,  font  down  from  Heaven's 

height. 
8.  This  Boy 's  fcarce  born  in  our 

world's  dimes. 
But  th'  Angels  fing  of  Uefled  Times. 
Eight  Days  from  thence,  the  human 

Heart 
Is  drcumcis'd  in  Jif^^  Smart. 
o.  I  b'lieye,  he  did  no  Aft  whUe  here. 
Nor  mov'd,  nor  fpoice,  nor  (hcd  a 

Tear  s .       V 
But  he  has  merited  thereby 
Something  for  Man's  Society. 

10.  But  hither  come*  a  IdTon  gain. 
Ye  who  a  Secret  can't  contain  ! 
This  Man  did,  thirty  Years  through- 
out. 

Keep  fecret  what  he  came  about.. 
,  1 1  •  Here  now  I  view  this  Youth  with 

care. 

The  Wheel- Wright,  or  the  Carpenter ; 
Pity !  the  harrow  and  the  j^lough 
Should  take  his  precious  Tune  up  fo. 

1 1.  Tho'  Perfons  of  the  Trinity 
Their  Time's  Confumption  cannot 

fee; 
Nor  does  it  pain  th'  Angelic  throng ; 
Yet  v)€  muft  thirty  Years  deem  long. 
1 3 .  Now  He's  again  been  long  above, 
The  Time  glides  on  with  praife  and 

love; 
Ah !  what  was,  to  this  Abfencenow, 
His  thirty  Years  hcognito  f 
1 4!  For  (adding  twenty,  more  or  Icfs) 
We  reckon,  finoe  God's  Son's  De- 

ceafe. 
Already  fev'nteen  hundred  Year, 
Since  he  was  uken  from  us  here. 

Does  this  Time  then  to  him  ap- 


Ifynns  of  the  Brethren 

1 6,  We  thee,  for  ihf  dear  ChiudK 
fake,  pray,  • 

The  Time  f  accomplifli  don^t  dday  ? 
But  'tis  methinks,  as  heard  I  thee 
Say,  «•  Arc  ye  ready  then  for  me  V 

17.  That's  it —  for  this  Fd  ^ake 
my  life, 

Saw  he  his  Houfe,  his  deftin*d  Wii^ 
After   his  Plan   and  Heart's  Wiik 

right. 
He'd  come  perhaps  that  very  NjghL 


»S- 


pear 


As  ihbrt,  as  that  when  Carpenter  ? 
That  Term  is  eighty  times  run  out| 
We  well  may  long,  and  look  about. 


338- 
2D  l&aifpt  tan  (eul'n  unH  fldcmco. 

I. /^  Head  o'ercharg'd  with  Sor- 

V-/       rows, 

Full  of  the  nightly  Dew  f  • 
O  Back,  wherein  long  furrows 

The  fcourge  inhuman  drew  ! 
O  Forehead,  with  thorns  riven  ! 

O  Breaft,  with  anguiih  fiek ! 
Ye  Feet,  like  brafs  in  th*oveo !  f 

Hand,  holding  reed,  fo  meek ! 

•  Cant.  r.  3.  -f-  Rer.  i.  15, 

2.  Did  all  in  this  aflembly 

So  near  you  (land,  as  fome ; 
(bf  whom  one  might  boaft  hnmUy. 

They  long  have  held  that  Room  l\ 
Did  all  poiTefs  that  Treafure» 

Which  makes  an  Angel-mind 
Inquifitive  to  meafure 

The  Grace  of  human  Kind ! 

3.  The  Wifiiom  of  the  Founder 
Hath  fo  contrived  our  Blifi^ 

An  Eagle's  eye  muft  blander. 
The  true  connexion  mifs  : 

And  if  our  Fdeling's  anchor^ 
Than  Sight,  not  deeper  went* 

We  (hould  in  conib^it  langaor 
This  poor  lean  life  lament. 

4.  But  here  Faith's  Light  at  liasdiv 
With  on^  Slfvdm  dear : 


ASmi 


Digitized  by 


Google 


i»  the  eigbteentb  Century^  S.  It.  26*1 


A  Bimch  of  Grape$  each  Band  19, 
A  Grape  each  Menber  theit. 

The  Church  chat  Branch  which  bear) 
them. 
The  Lamb  himfelf  the  Vine ; 

His  Sap  it  is  that  chears  them, 
Eife  woald  they/^rvr  and  pine  f 

5.  That  Cafe,  and  dodrine's  Unor 
That  tends  thereto,  far  keep 

('Twere  pur,  and  thy  diflionoury 
I    Good  God  I  from  us  thy  Sheep. 
Surely  the  Corpfe  of  Jefus 

Was  dead,  yet  lives  to  God : 
Tho*  cbid  the  Lip  him  preiTes, 

HbFlamein  th'  Heart  hath  glwo*d. 

6.  This  ye  well  know,  ye  willing. 
To  him  devoted  Hearts  F 

Your  Voice  the  World  is  fUling^ 

Yet  faithfully  itiiparts 
No  other  Sound  efeaive, 

Bat  Jefu*s  2>eath  and  Blood : 
Are  fouls  of  this  receptive, 
.  And  glow,  and  live  ?  'tis  good. 

7.  The  Jewel  of  each  little 
And  dofe-nnited  Train, 

(Be  Church  or  Choir  its  title) 

Where  Grace  intenfe  muft  reign. 
Is,  that  us  Jefu's  Ranfom, 

While  thro'  it  each  one  dies 
To  Limbs  'ibre  Chrift  not  handfom, 

With  Limbs  from  God  fupplies.  * 
*  Rom.  Ti.  19. 
S.  For  which  end>  Benediction, 

.(Ye  who  this  hour  are  mef !) 
Receive,  without  reftri^on. 

In  Virtue  of  Chrill^s  Sweat : 
Thro'  whofe  one  Penance  bitter, 

Succefsful  is  the  fmart 
Hencdfoith  of  each  poor  Debtor, 

Whenever  weeps  his  Heart. 
9.  To  Jeftt's  Corpfe  refort  ye. 

All  ye  who  Bodies  have. 
So  fated,  that  them  (hortly 

The  Soul  can  drop  and  leave  I 


Dear  fouls,  be  ye  now  dyine 
In  Jefu  Chiiil's  Death-fmfe ; 

I  dare  be  pn^hefying 

From  Death  your  Body^s  Life.     ' 
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9m(;R,  It^aHelujal^* 

A  Men  Hallelujah ! 
Amen,  Hallelujah! 
I  •  O  thou  that  Hnlband's  Property, 
Who  paid  down  all  his  Kood  for 

thee ; 
And  you,  ye  human  Spirits  all. 
Who,  or  believe,  or  fcfel  the  Fall  I 

2.  Look  here  at  that  portentous 

thing 
Our  dying  Saviour  did  begin. 
From  Tongue  which  to  the  Pabte 

cleaves. 
That  Honey  drops,  which  all  revives; 

3.  E'en  if  the  eye  be  wip'd  from 

Tears, 
And  Sinner-Blufli  now  pale  appears^ 
The  Afpca  of  that  God,  that  bled, , 
Yet  keeps  our  Eyes  for  ever  red. 

4.  That  Stamp,  *  which  all  Mankind" 

and  each 
Should  mint,  dU  get  a  woful  Breach  / 
When  what  was  one  contrived,  muft 

now  '"^ 

Irreparably  fall  in  two. 

•  Rom.  V.  12.  -^ 

c.  Till  God  the  weaker  Part  did 
ftrike,  'I 

O'eHhadowing  it  Creator-like ;  f 
Embodying  in  its  Peftoral  : 

That  bleft  new  Man's  Original.       ' 
+  Lukei.  35.    ,  {** 

6.  The  God-man,'  when  hirtim^ 

was  come. 
Broke   forth   oat  of  the  Virgin's 


Womb. 
Rr  1 


III 


Digitized  by 


Google 


»6z 

in  him,  r*«f  cry'd  the  Infant  God,  • 
The  ftini'ral  hnman  Spirit  flow'd. 

7.  Yet  be  for  thirty  Yean  at  leaft» 
W^  with  it  inwardly  opprefii*d»  - 
Before  this  poor  Worm  from  its  Grot, 
In  th*  open  air  dorft  ifliie  ont« 

8.  Th'  Original  Man,  who  has  pow'r 
Alone  to  bring  forth  in  his  Hoar 
(After  the  Maker's  pcrfca  plan) 
llencefprth  to  grafp  his  Work  began, 

9.  Firft  in  ht9  hnmtn  Mind  Aere 

^pleads 
iV  approachii^g  Tr^rail    that    it 
I      dreads } 

It  fo  on  all  its  pttigs  did  mofe* 
Tjhat  Blood-fweat  froa  each  Fore 

did  ooze. 

10.  Then  round  him  £Hy  people 
came. 

Who  fain  would  Midwife's  office 

claim, 
Whofseat  ttot  oac  remettber'd  more 
7 he  firft  m^n  Adam  how  he  bore. 
\u  Wiiat  knew  they  of  the  Word 

of  God? 
Or  how  in  Bn^itb  it  |ood  ? 
f  hey  but  to  heathen  ^bles  us'd, 
Jpicw  how  God^  there  their  Births 

produced. 
la^  So  in  kii  Ghedca  a  rent  one 

inake^; 
iThe  diomy  Crown  another  takes, 
forcing  \\  on  hit  facred'Brows : . 
4'  third    his  %^k,   y^tb    furrows 

plo9gksf 
14.  When  undeliver'd  for  all  diis, 
ffhe  crpd  Poniard  taken  is. 
And  both  his  feet  are  pierced  thro' ; 
Baph  Uafid  is  perforated  too. 
14.  Bat  whifh   (oey^   way   ^^y 

|ilor'4( 
Their  meafores  ineileSual  prov'd  { 

Ber^re  at  laft  they  quijet  ^ood, 
d  firecch'd  hiffi  on  a  pif;ce  of 
'Wood, 


JEjymu  ^  the  fyt^n 


And  Nature  left  lo  tike : 

courfe ; 
Did 'only  ftimalate  her  fivoe. 
And  ftrength'nine  Foti<Mu  him 

low'd. 
As  in  fuch  cafes  it  the  mode. 

16.  The  Man  in  Traml^  m,  \^ 

need. 
Hangs  trembling  like  the 

Reed; 

And  does  himfelf,  diftrefs*d,  foikn 
Alone  to  God  Almighty  tnra. 

17.  MeanwhUe,  his  N akedoeis  an 
Shame 

For  ever  (eab,  and  ends  that 
And  all  his  Brethren's  manlinA 
Does  in  God's  Manhood  cioatk  «a 
drefs. 

iS.  His  Friend,  and  Mother  J^y 

came. 
In  ettxy  homan  Creature's  naaiv 
To  reprefeot  before  the  Tree, 
Tlse  whole  male  Kind  and  the  weak 
•    Sh. 

19.  Th^  wait  thio^  Annelnqmlie 
there. 

Till  their  Belov'd  deUver*d  were  1 
And  foal  s^nd  body  opoi  hold. 
The  Spirit  from  }^&x%  to  cfnfoU. 

20.  So  'twas  with  fadier^/Mw 
In  hope  and  love  to  Marf%  Son, 
When,  long  acquainted  of  the  iaa«i 
With  Jbmm  he  in  th'  Teiiipiie  caaae. 

21.  When  now  *twas  thooght  fay 
ev'ry  one. 

That  Fruit  and  Bearer  both  wvrp 

gone. 
And  Natare*s  felf  did  mdt  in  tms»  . 
As  openly  enoogh  appears  : 

%%^  Then,  in  that  twinkling  of  aa 

eye 
Ordain'd  in  Heaven^  Regtifay, 
One  awfol  Thmft  a  Soidier  mkA^ 
ynioG^fo  «  for  pattern  had. 
t  Ofa«  ii«  axf 


Digitized  by 


Google 


23*  Thereon  Ae  mouth  and  Channel 

free 
Of  God-man's  Pleura  opened  fee! 
That  his  new  Creature  the  right  way 
Comes  to  the  Birth  without  delay. 
24.  Amen  I  Hallelujah  to  the  Lord ! 
His  Spirit's  90W  to  us  leftorM, 
Which  God  himrelf  immediau  bore ; 
And  it  ihall  never  be  loft  more. 

.340- 
Good  Friday. 

i./npHE  fpear  one  Wounl  on 
X       this  bleft  Day, 

Half  after  death,  has  made ; 
And  what  in  our  Lasnb^s  Heart  yet 
lay. 

To  view  at  once  difplayM  ; 
That  fore  Ptovlfion  for  his  Bride, 
After  Atonement,  and  bcfide. 
When   pardon'd   now   thro*  ev'ry 

.Wound, 
Her  lot  fhell  farther  found- 
2m  Then  to  her  Lord's  fabbatic  Heart, 

(When  Couftias  now  were  o'er. 
And  Love-'s  Decrees  he  could  impart) 

She  finds  tliis  open  door  1 
A  Chaml>er  too,  where  all  around 
The  Song  of  Songs  is  written  found, 
•With  comments  of  eternal  Light, 
For  carnal  eyes  |oo  bright. 

3.  Yet  unto  os  not  ftrange  it  founds, 
T*  embrace  the  Man  of  Smart ; 

To  fwear  Allegiance  to  his  Wounds, 

And  be  with  Him  one  Heart ; 
To  lay  our  feeble  mortal  brcaft. 
As  neighbour  to  his  Heart  fo  bleft ; 
Yea  if  Bride's  delliny  is  nam'd. 
We  own  it,  tho'  aiham*d. 

4.  I.  with  a  Soul  of  human  Make, 
And  with  a  Body  too. 

And  with  the  thoufand  Cares,  which 
rack 
And  fttch  a  frame  purfue, 


in  the  eigkeenib  Gentmy^  S.  IL  263 

Dwell  now  at  Comibrt*8  Fountain- 

head. 
Am  locomotive  ^tker  fled ; 
Confdous  perception  doth  decide^ 
That  I'm  within  die  Side. 


5.  HaUduj^hl  dm  in  that  place.. 

Tm  by  Tome  Fbiitrum  drawn ; 
All  my  Life's  Lines  oonverge  apacq 

And  to  that  Point  move  on. 
What  flnll  I  fay  ?  e'er  I  was  bom. 
My  Maker's  Fleih  for  me  was  tom^  ^ 
And  now  his  Flefli  lays  Claim  to 


I  fed  it,  and  refign^ 

6.  How  ihall  I  praife  dns  Cavity, 

Becaufe  'tis  my  own  Home  I 
Ev'n  therefore  I  nmft  filent  be. 

By  fuch  a  Blifs  o'ercome, 
Sonigh,  fo  total,  and  fo  deeps 
111  therefore  in  it  rather  fleep. 
And  let  my  Httfband  carry  me 
With  him  eternally. 

r 

341- 
*o  te^t  ^T^arftestaaiaftialicl^f  9U 

IN  fuch  arightGWFriioy'/  frame. 
As  if  the  Spear's  thruft  in  the 
Lamb 
The  foldier  but  this  day  had  made. 
And  I  from  morn  till  night  had  itai4 
With  him  on  Ge/gotha ; 
As  if  our  yp/Sbna 
Still  bodily  hung  on  the  Wood, 
And  I  like  Joim  and Marjf  vioy'd;  , 
As  if  that  Torrent 
Flow'd  plaihing  down  this  very  day. 
And  foaminfir  bloody  like  the  Sea,  ♦ 
And  I  ihould  fit  fo  happily 
Beneath,  till  all  was  red  round  me : 
Till  I  the  very  Incifion 
May  kifs.  Lamb  I  grant  dus  Vifion. 
•  ^  it  looks  vfo^  the  Carlbbec  Coajls, 
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Bprms  tf  the  Br^breH 


34a. 
fto  Uz  ^pxi  taubitfmiaf  ceonibt* 

1.  /i    Thoa&^d   times   hts  then 
J\      ador'd 

Tbott  filood  from  Ji/us  Cbrifi  my 

Lordf 
'  Thoa  Blood  of  Circamcifion ! 
Thott   bloddy  Death-fwest  in  the 

Wine, 
Which  he  for  Covenant  did  oidain  ! 

Sweat  in  the.  Garden-paifion  f 
Wonndedy  wounded, 
Wonndedbodyf 
Hail,  thou  bloody 
Pieura  Jifu, 
For  the  fi^'riag  afid  the  ifiiie.  ' 

2.  And  herewith  Tm  conclading  now: 
Ye  Wounds  of  Je/us  !  thanks  to  you, 

That  ye  were  fo  tormented. 
I  kifs  you  all  moll  tenderly. 
Ye  bloody  Tokens!  which  I  fee 

In  Feet,  Hands,  Side,  imprinted. 
Who  will  not  dwell 
In  youi:  Clefts  here. 
He  muft  howl  there, 
•*  O  yc  Mountains, 
**  Be  my  everlaftiog  coffins  [" 

•3+3-  * 

Sti(  mein  lieBet  l9(Pantt« 

1;    A  VE^  ♦  my  Haiband  dear  f 

y\.  For  thy  wife  Procefs  here; 
Which  prov'd,  that,  as  'twas  lit, 
God  by  original  Right 
In  th'  Father's  Throne  (hould  fit ; 
*So  too,  (in  Court,  where  man 
No  vote  has}  if  a  plan 
*iro  deify  began^ 

•  fflo// 


Sole  Candidate  ftill  He, 
Not  thro'  grace,  would  hcg 
But  Work's  Dignity. 

2.  J'oi,  thou  Father-God  ? 
That  in  th'New  Covenant's  Code, 
This  great  Law  was  to  be, 

'f  hat  who  would  honour  Thee, 
The  Son  muft  magnify. 
My  Son  is  Jofimoi 
(Said  Jbba  Jebovab,) 
En  bit  iudohfa  !  * 
'Tis  faid  another  time^ 
O  ye  Elobim, 
WoHhip,  worlhipHim. 
*  In  whom  I  am  well  ploiiisd. 

3,  Ave,  God  Holy  Ghoft  f 
(Who  prov'ft  our  Mother  snoft) 
That  thou  the  Merit  great 

Of  th*  Son,  at  once  complete, 

AH  round  doft  propagate. 

Thanks  for  that  monument 

In  the  new  Teftament, 

How  much  on  us  he  fpent; 

That  Record  thou  doft  lend. 

Touching  the  Lord's  £nd» 

And  Atonement,  penn'd. 

4*  The  holy  Angels  dear. 

Who  fellow-brethren  are. 

How  glad  they  were,  when  firft 

On  their  Watch-tow'r  one  dorft 

Cry  Blood!  when  that  Sound  fasfc 

Wounds  of  God's  only  Son, 

The  Lamb  in  th'  Father's  throne. 

His  Stripes  and  thorny  Crown ! 

To  his  kumanity 

They  paid  Homage  free, 

ThO'  yet  fwom  they  be. 

$.  The  perfed  Church,  composed 
Of  the  juft  Spirits  hoft  ; 
AH  the  dear  Doves,  who  there 
Into  the  Side-lhrine  fair 
Pled  in  already  are; 
Whofe  Blifs  implieth  yet 
Nought  elfe,  or  fmall  or  gre^t. 
But  CO  participate 
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hi  the  eightieth 

)f  the  Weoildt  gloriouB  my : 

'heir  Harps  cv'n  that  play, 

Wch  the  Crofs-flock  lay. 

.  And  thou,  with  feoffs  o*crfpread. 

Is  Sinner  righteous  made, 

"hrift^s  now-configned  She 

I'o  Immortality !  ^ 

His  Credit  makes  it  Tea) 

^'hoa  Synagogue,  who  dad, 

n  Brother-mode  array'd, 

^iih  Pllgrim-ftaff,  haft  ftay'd 

lound  his  Crofs-Block,  by  thee 

)'er  his  Toil  kept  be 

abbath^s  Liturgy* 

.  Who*s  in  the  msdft  on't  f  Ahl 

iod  Rttock  Elokah  i 

rhou  muft  the  finners  bring 

7he^<i/f  right  to  ting: 

(ve,  thou  Lips  pale  hue  I 

tvi,  thou  Cheeks  cold  dew  I 

ivi,  thou  ghaftly  View ; 

:orpfe  by  Death  marred  (q, 

oul  full  of  Death's  Woe ; 

/lay  God  chear  you  now ! 

:.  Ave,  my  Maker  God ! 

^or  thy  Sin-Pain  and  Rod ; 

^or  melancholy  Gloom, 

Vhich,  when  thou  bar'li  my  Doom, 

)id  Tore  thy  pure  Mind  come : 

fvi,  for  thy  ftrong  Pray'r 

>n  th*  Place  of  torture  there, 

U  fick  men  writhe  and  ftir : 

fv/,  for  all  that  Space, 

Vhich  dv*n  to  diftrefs  • 

knd  to  renance  was; 

u  Preparatories  are 

U  hand,  thee  to  inter : 

k  fimple  Woman,  who 

Vith  flowVs  extraded  dew 

rhy  Body  chear'd  ere  now, 

Soys  Spices  of  eadi  kind, 

The  bcft  gums  (he  can  find, 

)oes  thee  for  Mummy  bind. 

>he  thoufand  Years  fuopos*d; 

ioon  the  Term  is  clos'd, 

n  thr«e  Days  at  molt 


to.  Endlftfs Eternity! 
Which  no  fouroe  e'er  did  fee. 
Of  Ages  Sire  indeed! 
All  Inconuption'a  Head ! 
Jve,  to  thy  Death's. Weed! 
AWf  to  Fun'ral-Rites, 
Where  Jo/efFs  grave  thee  fits  f 
Avi,  to  flcep  two  Nights ! 
Avi,  brilk  Soul !  thy  zeal 
Scats  thy  poor.Gucft  *  well. 
Yet  leads  thee  to  HelL 

*  Lukexsiii.  43. 
1 1 .  The  Coipfe  of  Chrift  they  kifs'd, 
I  doubt  not  In  the  leaft, 
yojeph  zndNicodemef 
It  lay  fo  right  for  them. 
As  once  in  Bithlthim, 
Let  Mother  M^y  greet. 
Her  Rifs  will  fare  be  wet. 
On  Heait  and  Hands  and  Feet ; 
But  how  with  thoie  three. 
And  Jdmj  muft  it  be 
O'er  Side's  cavity?  -     .^ 

344- 
9n  eitiem  ftabbati^et  W^t  fin^i  %u 

i.^^NCE  on  a  Sabbath's  earl/ 

\^      Dawn, 

While  others  yet  were  fleeping. 
Comes  Mary  by  love's  power  drawn. 

With  other  two  ^iil  weeping. 
To  fee  once  more  where  Rabbi  lies ; 
She  did  not  think  that  he  would  rife. 

She  only  would  bewail  him* 

2.  She  peeps  into  the  Sepulchre, 
But  he,  alas  J  was  miffing  i 

Two  Angels  did  to  her  declare. 

That  her  dear  Lord  was  rifen* 
O I  how  it  ftruck  poor  Marf%  heart  I 
She  tum'd  about,  and  full  of  fmart. 
Fell  bitterly  a  weeping.  . 

3.  iimy  was  going  in  this  Smart, 
The  thing  did  mach  opprefs  her. 

Be* 
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Becaufe  fhe  took  it  dtep  to  heart  r 
'     At  oAce  the  Lamb  4id  hc9  her ; 
She  thinking  him  the  Gardener, 
Afk'd  him^'  where  is  my  RaM^  where ' 
And  lo  f  'twas  he  in  Pcrfon. 

4 .  Mary  !  be  calls  \  a  Greeting  this  f 
Her  joyful  eyes  Ihe  raifes, 

Mj  Lords  &i^cxms  (her  tongue  loofe 

I  muft  then  give  thee  Kifles : 
Nay,  faith  her  Lord«  don't  g^eet  me 

here. 
But  |o  and  tell  nnr  Brethren  dear. 

That  thoa  thy(elf  haft  feen  me. 

5.  She  dui  phedieacfce,  ihegoes  :«- 
Alas!  could  J  have  mov^ ? 

As-  creeps  the  fnail  into  iti  hoafe» 

So  in  his  Side  b  loved 
I  (honM  have  hid  me  haftiiy  % 
He  icarce  had  fo  got  rid  of  me. 

No  Reafon  cooM  perfoade  me. 

6.  To  fee,  fed,  hear,  and  by  him 

fiand^ 

And  even  have  die  favour 
To  pry  into  his  Side  and  Hands ! 

I  cpold  not  bear't,  O  Saviour  \ 
Should  I  hear  this,  or  fee  fuch  fight, 
*fy  Soul  from  body  would  take  flight, 

Who  could,  might  tarry  longer. 

0fC4oiP(acniHtf3[iiu»aiuitf|tc»  • 

l.TTVEAR  Creature,  whom  ^- 

m  9      mamtel 
found  Dut,  did  form  and  fix, 
^nd'  alfo  oft  with  his  own  Soul 
Poes  to  one  Ointment  mix ! 
^¥hat  OR  this  Feift,  thy  Spoufe  and 
<        Lord 

Poth  thee  to  celebrate  afi^, 
tVcndd  prove  the  deaieft  Giftio  theel 


Ifjfims  ^  At*  BreiM^ 


:       •  [AN8Wi{|t«3 

Ftd<with  hh  Tlefi  to  it. 

z.  His  ruihingy  that  each  ixDalkl 

hair 
Quivered  and  ihook  thereby. 
His  foft  Breeze,  (as  zHEmmaiu  that 
An  inkling  prov'd  him  nigh,) 
That  inimitable  Look  of  kis» 
To  me  had  fure  bewrayM  my  Bli& : 
Each  Wound-Ray  touchiiifir  bcii^ 

,  forth  fruits, 
ButHe  takes  and  tr^ismites* 

3.  How  very  oft  has  wept  my  hcM 
My  other  Self!  with  thoagjbft. 
That  in  my  wedded  Friend,  |bv 

fnuut 
Of  Anxioufnefs  Tve  wrought  f 
For  (thought  I)  whom  he  ?o  has  U, 
And  hMh  not  vet  confumniaied, 
Muft  of  a  Make  mcoauaoiily 
Backward  and  UockiA  be. 

4  •  How  is  it  ?  for  this  wretched  Heait, 

So  fluggilh,  burthenfome. 

This  heart,  who*s  his  reproach  aid  < 

fmatt, 
Efflmnt  Amnam.  • 
I  think  at  all  adventures  this. 
If  I'm  a  man,  I'm  fnrely  his ; 
He   is   of  Mankind's   diorch  (he 

Spoufe; 
He  hears  *t,  believes,  allows. 

•  He  gave  up-the  Ghoft. 

^.  What  wonder,  if  %Jt^^ 

Of  Jefus  Chrift  the  Spoafe, 

Is  of  his  PhiUidtlfbhf 

As  'twere,  an  Angel  cholb  ? 

(The  heart  is  full  of  Tears  and  Sigb^ 

The  mouth  to  overflow  has  Right; 

The  Heart  the  Lord  and  Huibaai 

feels. 
The  Mouth  it  gladly  tells.) 

6.  In  th'  uncreated  Familyy 
Of  th'  Houfe  thou  only  Spn  f 
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That  Hoofie  which  iie*er  esctioft  pan 

be, 
Becaafe  it  ne'er  begun ; 
Head  of  the.  conrt  of  Elobim^ 
Of  all  abfolving  Seraphim  * 
Arch.penitendaiy  Thoo ! 
t  worm  would  Penance  do. 
*  liaiah  vi.  4*.  7* 

^Now  hangs  thy  little  creature  here, 
hich  has  dty  Foot  embraced ; 
[f  8  Sinner- mouth  there  cleaves,  and 

'    were' 
Sladly  to  it  fingM  fail. 
iVhatof  himfelf  ^r«i6  fays, 
rhat  dp  upon  thy  Chnfch  always  | 
>he  all  beUeves  implidtly* 
\»  Gofpel,  what*s  from  thee. 

346.  . 

Wy  I5>  (1747)  ^  f^y  9bftrv'd 
Jh  the  Lutheran  churchy  fir  the 
ajfirfun  of  the  Apoflles. 

SKe  9poM  Ceiii» 

.  T  T I^  dear  Apoftles  all, 
.jn  {^^  hniev'd  in  general)  . 
^idas  to-day  agree, 
)ttt  of  their  neft  to  flee; 
Pwclve  doves  of  Crofs's  Air,  • 
^o  thv.Axch-heralds  were, 
^hou  Cnriftian  Church  fo  dear  t 
^bey  fled  with  foand  of  peace 
"^hro'  ev*ry  Land  and  piace ; 
rod  their  way  did  bleiii. 
«  Exo4.  X,  X31  I  JohQ  ▼.  19.  IaIu  vi.  i9« 
.  Bat  whither  did  they  go  } 
rot  much  hereof  we  know, 
'here's  b«t  one  poor  weak  FdldL 
^nt  Thcma^-Chtijluau  ciXk% 
/ho  happen  ftill  to  claim 
i.ny  Ap^te'tNaiiie: 
.i|d  O I  I  wiih  they  were 
U  Ticmaj  hearts  ip  dear,      . 


And  did-both  fed  and  hide 
Deep  an  t)ie  Lamb's  Side ! 

3.  Since  one  fmall  knowledge  hatl|, 
Of  the  Apollles' Path, 

Or  wheth'cr  oa  ihis  Day, 
Or  on  oMthtr,  ikey 
J>idfoafiiiiderfeifl^ 
Thro*ev'ryIiMilodart| 
At  leafl  I  one  FaA  know. 
Jttft  fevet  Years  agD» 
A  Miflion  did  occur 
Gut  of  Qojp  Choir  and  door. 
To  Mtor  and  ^tfcarore. 

4.  G9ihM^p»  t  lea^ring  Heme^    ^ 
When  we  return,  JVekomt ! 

This*  bee  the  blefled  honi^ 
That  we  bnr&lves  ^ave  o'er. 
Site  in  onr  Ffahaitt^rhoirs 
The  Lamb  heard  onr  Defucs, 
"  Thalwewooktftiabefem 
"  To  life  and  Continent  r 
Has  twdve  times  been  th*eveala 
God  i\i)'jt !  when  forth  feati* 
WiUmOf  back  to  th'  Tent. 
;.  We  eaimot  other  ehufe 
\  Than  diank  thee,  Pilgrim*$poafe  t 
Yet  tho'  no  Heralds  bad. 
Thy  Works  abroad  to  fpieadt 
Thns  by  die  Spirit  led. 
So  many  Joum^s  made : 
Thou,  Thou  wouldfi  fiiU  aU4e 
A  quite  fufiicient  Guide, 
For  the  whole  fwarm  of  bees 
Once  chofe  for  Crofs- Air  Grace : 
A'vi^  Thee  ii^e  praife ! 

347- 

I .  VT^W  breath  the  Spirit's  rufc^ 

IN       ing  Wind ! 
Church!  call  a&  other  cares  behindt 
The  Lamb  draws  near,  his  Oil  this 

honr 
Will  give  hisServanto  life  and  Pow;r« 
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^8  Hyitins  of  the  ^Brethnu 

«.  Receive  then,  {  JjJjJ^''  J  from 

on  high 
That  which  you  now  (hall  fanftify  : 
The  Spirit  purchasM  .by  his  Blood 
Ordains  you  Prieft.-jbeforc  oar  God, 

3.  He  will  withtivq^ieyofu  fupply^ 
Whofe  fmoke  nfchalil  t6  God  on 

high  J        '  --T*^  -   v^        . 
And  fi&  your  Heart  with  burning 

Love, 
Where-e'er  you' reft,  or  ftand,  or 

move.  i 

4.  Qe  pierces  thib^  yoni^.Fleiht  and 

Son],  '2    r     J    i' 

And   richly  flows   throoghdut  the 

whole ; 
Anobts  yonr  Head,  and  Hands,  and 

Heart,  1      .    i 


And  gives  you  .  MotbcKsv  joy  and 

fmart.  '    :  s.i»t  - ' 

5:  Thanks,  Praife,  smd  adoration. 
Be  to  thee.  Lamb,  thob  gr'acions^on ! 
That  thou  voachiaf'ftta  be  always 
With  thy  Chiurch/'-tilhtOftWEnd  of 
:;.  Bays.  .:    .j:'  .•: 

6.  Think  on  each  Flick,  where*cr 

diipersM, 
Wherein  thy  praife^  are^diears'd. 
In  Ettrofe  vlxA  ^iricd} 

7.  And  blefs  the  venerable  Train 
Oi  Elders,  whom  thou  deft  ordain 
To  be  on  earth  thy  Images ; 

Give  Hearts  to  pray,  and  Hands  to 
blefs. 

».  Give  to  our  Btfinp  watchful  Eyes, 
To  hinder  all  that  Saun  tries. 
Let  them,  and  all  the  Wardem^  ftand 
For  thy  dear  Flock  with  Life  in 
Hand. 

And  all  the  worthy  0£Uit 
n  thy  Blood-Congregatioh' blefs  \ 
Give  unto  «v'ry  Labourer 
For  Squls  a  tender  Love  and  Care. 


lo.  And  bring  each  Soul  to 

thy  Death, 
To  ^  on  this  Truth^s  fimple  path,. 
That  thou  who  bonghrft  ns  win 

thy  Blood, 
^/  the  nuboU  CharA^s  Lard  mU(kL 


348- 
Nov.  10.  1753. 


D' 

Is  poo 


?, 


EAR  Lamb!  thitCongrB^ 
ation 
poor,  defpife  her  not ; 
She's  taken  with  thy  Pafficm, 

As  were  (he  on  the  fpoc» 
Where -Naming  her  Elediott, 

Thy  Heart- ftrines  broke  in  death; 
That  ftirs  up  her  i&dion* 

And  gives  her  Life  and  breadi. 
2.  Shdoldft  thou  defire  her  Beanqr* 

For  ihame  ihe  hides  her  face  ; 
And  ihouldft  thou  look  for'Duty» 
Ah  !  here  fiie  has  no  place: 

0  that  thy  Bowels  Feeling 
O'er  us  might  joyful  be  ; 

Howe'er  thou'rt  with  ns  dealing; 
O  dien  how  bleft  are  we  1 

349- 
S)e0  lLamme0  hiitt  imH  nasel'nd. 

1 .  nr^H  £  Lamb'^  Blood,  and  his 

X  «      NaiUprints  dear, 
Thefe  give  me  a  fweet  feeOng; 

1  fee,  the  Smarts,  which  he  did  bear. 

Are  my  Eledion  fealhig* 

2.  I  am  an  Atom,  that  I  know, 
XMieel  my  heart  is  glowing ; 

In  th'Al^erture  the   fpcar   pieic^ 
thro'in 

Tm  as  a  Dove  that's  cooing. 
3«  And  if  I  fpeak  about  my  Lamb 

To  the  dear  Congregation, 

Tie 
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in  tU  ei^umb  Century^  S.  II 

The  tears  run  down,  I  ever  am 
In  deep  Humiliation. 

14*  No  worm  can  be  fo  very  low. 

No  heart  be  fo  affcded,  ^ 
As  when  I  view  my  Lamb  jaft  fcb 
I     By  Him  himfelf  dire^ed. 
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Du  Hut0er  tolie0«rci>kodfo* 

unpHOU  Death  Sweat  mix'd 
X        with  Blood, 

Which  the  Lamb's  Body  coverVI, 
When  pale  his  Face  was  viewed, 

His  Soul  by  a  thread  hover'd. 
His  Heart  together  pre(s*d. 

His  Eye  in  tears  was  drownM, 
And  ice-cold  Dew  full  faft 

O'er  all  his  Hair  was  found ; 

2.  Sweat,  which  on  Head    flione 

bright. 

Death  fweat  on  clammy  Forehead, 
Sweat  gath  ring  round  the  Sight, 
Which  the  Brain's  moifture  mar- 
red; 
(O  Paffion-conflia  hard. 

Which  his  SpVit  over-heat. 
Did  tear  hi^  Bones  like  fword. 
And  his  Breath  fufTocate  ( ) 

3.  Yes,  Corpfelike  dewy  now. 
And  dill  grave-fteaming  Fingers  ! 

Your  Servant's  bone  fweat  thro\ 
Which  quivering  for  it  lingers. 

7hon  Corpfe's  Air  !  come,  come 
Thro'  thefe  hands  into  th'  Bread  : 

When  kneaded  with  thy  Fume, 
*Tw]ll  make  the  Members  dead* 

4.  Thou  but  few  inches  deep. 
Yet  Fountain  fi^thom'd  never, 

"Which  firft  a  Spear  ran  up. 

Now  hell's  quench'd  by  thy  riyer  I 

•pore  thy  Well's  foorce  and  grot 
The  love-fick  Spoufe  here  lies : 

I«et  now  this  (lumo'ring  note 
Unftop  thy  pailages. 


5.  Fk)w  in  this  hall  with  ha  fie. 

That  thy  Church  wet  it  render  ; 
And  that,  in  this  Meal  bleft, 

God-Manhood's  depth  fo  tender. 
Which  to  the  Church  quite  oloTe 

Brought  thro'  this  Sacrament, 
Into  her  fubftanpe  goes. 

Thro'  Mind  and  Blood  ferment. 


35^ 

%\n  lyie  OunTie  lomt  $eraR» 

i.'TpILL  the  hour  (hall  come, 
JL         with  tears 

By  the  Church  defircd. 
When  the  Hufband  once  appears^ 

NoW  from  fight  retired ; 

2.  Till  to  the  great  Marriage.feaft» 
Our  fo  faithful  Lover 

Shall  his  purchas'd  Rib  at  laft 
Vifibly  fetch  over  i 

3.  He  with  fuch  a  Pledge  thro'  grac^^ 
His  Flock  hath  fupplied. 

Whereby  all  his  Witnefs«race 
Malm  known  that  he  died., 

4.  Whereby  they  in  foretafte  here  . 
Find  fuch  Pow'rs  proceeding. 

As  if  God's  Son  o'er  us  were 
His  own  garment  *  fpreading. 
•  E«ck.  xvi.  8. 

5.  For  his  Sinner- Wife  doth  gain. 
In  the  union's  folace 

With  the  martyr*d  Corpfe^  more  thai^ 
Elfe  from  Glory's  palace. 

6.  O  then  by  the  bleeding  Lamb 
She  is  known  and  greeted. 

So  that  file  with  marriage -flame 
Thxp'  and  thro'  is  heated. 

7.  When  that  coftly  purple  Oil 
Out  of  the  Side's  Uuices, 

In  our  fpirit,  body,  foul. 
Deep  icfelf  difFufes ; 


f* 
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Hyfnns  $/  the  Brethren 


8.  Tlum  of  holy  Chaftity 

Mildcft  motions  fparkle» 
Where  fin^s  Venom  elfe  did  lie 

.Ib  our  Tabernacle. 
Q.  What  an  Undion  the  Lamb^s 
Wife 

Feels  within  her  body, 
When  God*8  Bloody  the  fap  of  life. 

With  its  powVs  is  ready ! 

lo.  Tender  (hudd'ring  of  her  Frame* 
Which  the  mortal  members 

For  fdl  Union  with  the  Lamb 
Apt  and  able  renders, 

352. 

t.  TWTOW,  Congregation  of  the 

^l]^       Lamb, 
Craw  near  and  take  the  Cnp  of  God : 
Step  here  beneath  the  Blood^s  bright 

Beam» 
And  drink  of  thy  Lamb*s  precious 

Bhx>d: 
That  bipod  which  from  his  SUc  and 

Head» 
Which  from  his  Hands  and  Feet 

dlftiird; 
This,  this  for  thee  indeed  was  (hed. 
When  he  onto  the  Foe  did  yield, 
s.  Drink,  hide  thyfdf  in  his  Side's 

Wound, 
Which  now  for  thee  (lands  gaping 

wide ; 
There  thou  th^.  Happinefs  haft  found. 
As  his  bleft  Sinnerefs  and  Bride: 
t  And  there  for  ever  clos*d  remain. 
Under  the  glowing  Rays  itiU  lie. 
As  his  dear  Spoil  and  bloody  Gain, 
Henceforth  unto  eternity. 

353- 

Jfk  iHtf  mein  fiehet  hntHer* 

t.  TS  that  my  deareft  Brother  ? 
JL     (Says  one  of  low  degree,) 


Who  ebc  the  Fathcr*s  Equal 
Did  not  think  robbery ;  * 
And  who  became  a  Man  like  OQ 

And  is  fo  mild  and  loving  I 
He  it  is  certainly. 
•  Phil.  ii.  %.     ^ 

2.  Church,  who  art  fo  enanioor'd 
With  his  Side*s  open  fpace  ; 

You,  once  in  heart  fo  meved. 
Now  joyful  Flock  ofGrace  f 

What'  think  yOu,  that  to  Him  m 
high, 
"Fore  whom  ev'n  Jolm  did  trenUe, 
One  dare  approach  fo  nigh  ? 

3.  He  (how'rs  his  choiceft  BleCifi 
This  day  npon  thy  Hearty 

And  alfo  to  thy  Body 
Thefe  bleifings  he*U  imparts 

That  Blood  which  from  his  wounds 
he  (bed. 
Is  thy  Drink,  and  his  Bodj 

Is  thy  trae  heav'nly  Braid. 

4*  He  faid,  MyFU/h  u  irmfy 
MuUt  and  my  BUod  u  DrimJk  : 

So  did,  unto  his  glory. 
The  Twelve  bebeve  and  diiak;. 

We  too  believe,  we  alfo  fcel» 
We  can  with  foil  afiixraiice 

To  this  Truth  fet  our  Seal. 

5.  Church !  haft  thou  now  embraced 
Thy  Lord  widi  Heart  on  flame? 

Who  is*t,  on  whom  thon^ft  gaaed? 

CMft,  tbi  tormentid  LdottB. 
O  Church,  diy  de^  Inunanad 

Is  a  confnming  Fire, 
Lord  over  death  and  hdl. 

6.  But  yet  I  will  behold  him 
Fof  me  in  Cro&'s  Smart  : 

To  Him  one  may  come  boldlj. 
And  go  quite  near  his  Hearc 

His  coming  in  th^  Pleih,  fo  blef^ 
O  may  Sizt  keep  his  People 

In  Soul  and  Body  chafie. 

7.  Now  Church,  his  facred  Body  \ 
.  FiU^d.by  his  Death  widi  Life, 

Thoi 
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rhoU  bj^  the  Lamb  thy  Hdkmd 
Acknowledged  u  hit  Wife  I 

^ome!  and  this  MercyVwenderMvin: 
He  is  the  GOD  from  Heaven  ? 

r«U!  Wood.boQght  Chorehl  fM 

-      down. 

354- 

After  the  Holy  Communion. 

•  T  Still  perceive  his  iponfHl  blift, 
X  Dear  hearts  !  I  fed;  but  how 

it  isi 
^ow  my  dear  Httlbaadtte  has  blefsM^ 
^nnot  in  ,words  be  well  exprefs'd. 
le  lov'd  me,  O  I  fo  deep, 
(hoold  be  (till  afleep, 
lad  not  the  Wdl  of  th«  Side*s  hole 
leen  open'd^  and  upon  my  foal 
Lnd  body  flooded: 
rhis  wak'd  me  in  th*  Communion 

fweet, 
Hiere  I  my  Htifband*8  Flelh  did  eat ; 
rhis  did  my  Tabernacle  raife ; 
knd  I  already  count  thedays^ 
7o  be  again  fo  blefled, 
o  greeted,  fo  embraced: 
.  7  hy  fpottfal  Kifs  on  me  hnprefs'd, 
lath  from  my  eyes  this  day  exprefs*d 
)f  happy  Tears  a  (breaming  tide ; 
Hy  fymbol  is,  **  Side  f  yea  my  Side !" 
)eep,  deep  in  the  Side's  hole, 
Lefpires  my  poor  Soul : 
Lnd  fays,  —  O  my  beloved  One  f 
feel  my  marrow  and  my  bone 
till  weak  and  tender; 
lelp  pus  then,  O  Blood  from  th^ 

Side, 
liat  my  Soul  in  me  may  abide, . 
or  if  thou  oft  fo  kiflett  me, 
iha\J['oniD^  fly  qoite  into  thee ; 
ind  then  my  Brethren  fee  me 
Fo  mfkQ  in  their  AflemUy. 


3SS- 


[m$i  ma^t  tkt  €tm  luft  tauMdiw 

1 . 1 T  7HAT  does  a  dove  in  CrofiV 

W       Air, 
When  enter-in  it  will  and  dare  ? 
The  Cro&'s  Breezes  fiU  the  fail. 
And  blow  the  bird  to  the  Corpfe  pale; 
The  wings  bang  faintly  dQwn, 
The  dove  would  drop  down  ibon. 
Had  net  its  little  Bill  peck'd  in 
Quite  faft  between  the  fleih  and  ikia 
of  the  Lamb's  Body. 
There,  as  on  Magnet,  hangs  tbp 

bird; 
It  hangs,  not  choofing  to  be  fiirr*d  j^ 
It  lets  all  Time  run  on  its  pace^ 
Cares  nought  for  all  Eternities, 
Saith,  •*  Be  in  glory  living, 
"  Ye  faints,  let  me  be  dcavingl  * 

2.  But  what  does  the  dear  Bride** 

groom*Heart 
To  fuch  a  Dove  with  his  Love's  art» 
Whom  he  on  Earth  would  wafcean4 

move, 
'Caufe  it  ihaVt  yet  fly  up  above  i^ 
That  does  the  Hufband  true 
In  this  fweet  manner  do; 
As  he  beholds  the  loyal  Dove 
By  the  Side.flirine  alleep  forlovcr 
Which  in  had  bitten. 
Upon  the  eye  that  fell  aflfep. 
And  on  the  bill  peckM  in  fo  deep. 
At  once  a  Blood.flream  he  does  {K>ur» 
Which  flows  the  litdc  bird  afl  o'er : 
Thus  loos'd,  the  bird  mull  venture  . 
Its  Flight  afrefli  t^  enter. 
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Jeft  Ci^lafen  toetin  toalt^m 

I.  ^Tp^HO'  now  no  creature's  flccp- 


Bat'woodsy  fields^  beafts  are  keeping 
Their  watch,  and  Mankind  too: 
Still  'tis  yoar  Wilh,  my  Senfes  ! 
'That  your  Sleep  foon  commences  ; 
The  Side's  dear  Cave's  befpoke  for 
you. 

s*  Where  are  the  Stars  retired  ? 
Are  they  thro'  Day  expired. 
By  Side-(hrine's  Sun  outflrip'd  ? 
No,  this  them  duiky  maketh» 
Each  carbuncle  now  taketh 
lis  Reft,  and  into  th'  Side  hath  dipt. 
3.  How  long  then  fo  employed  ? 
You  have  enough  enjoyed  | 
Come  out  again  once  more. 
That  you  the  Congregation 
May  fee  in  wonted  ftation 
Near  them^  and  (hine  the  Houfe  all 
o'er. 

4.'  My  Eyes  (land  ill-difpofed. 
To.  all  things  (hut  and  clofed, 
S6ii)[ewhat  flicks  to  them  yet ; 
That  Grave's  duft's  in  them  keeping. 
Wherein  I  have  been  ileeping, 
^or  can  my  Mind  to  deep  forget.    . 

5,  Well,  Members  I  ftay  then,  ftay 

Again  to,  Tefus  lay  ye^ 

?pwn  in  the  fining  Earth » 
he  Honir's  at  no  great  diftance, 
Wheij,  l^y  Bir^h-Right's  afliftance. 
You'll  to  the  JLamb's  Bride- bed  come 
forth. 


vf  tbi  Breihren 

To  teft  ehyfelf  within  oar  Heart, 
That  we  from  thee  may  never  part; 
That  guihing  crimfon  Tide- 
Which.  ifloed  from  thy  Side, 
Be  that  our  Bath,  and  all  thy  Blod 
Drown  heart  and  mind  with  all  h 

flood. 
To  the  Side's  glory ! 
Dear  Jefus  I  grant  this  oor  reqneft; 
Take  hide  us  qnite  within  thy  Bical, 
Lock  us  within  thy  Wounds,  aad 

keep 
Us  happy  in  thy  Anns  to  fleep : 
For  this  end  are  we  formed. 
In  thy  Arms  to  be  wanned. 


o 
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yty  heart's  lovely  Jefus  dear  I 
A  dean  fofc  Bed  for  thee  pre- 


358- 
l&elise  eemtine !  ^t»  «€« 

i./^Hurch,  thou  happy  Prieilefi! 

V^    In  the  Lamb's  Blood  hide; 
Bathe  thyfelf  quite  fpodefs. 

The  Lamb's  own  abide  ;  , 
Shut  chee  in  the  Clofet, 
•    Which  the  fpear  once  wrought; 
Chear  thee  by  the  Riv*let, 

Which  f^lvation  brought. 

2.  Lay  thee  'down  to  fluxnber 
In  his  bloody  Arm ; 

Give  Him  thy  each  member. 
That  he  make  them  warm  ^ 

That  his  Left-hand  always 
.Thee  embrace  in  love,  ^ 

His  Face,  which  fo  pale  was» 
Never  from  thee  iDOve« 
•  Cant,  il  6. 

3.  Then  wake  on  the  inonow» 
As  a  poor  Dove  may. 

Who  ^afe  from  all  forrow 
,    In  his  Side's  flirine  lay  : 
The  Scars  which  thou  knowel^ 
.    On  his  Corpfe  fodear, 
jAs  death  turned  them  bleweft^ 
Stand  Tore  thy  eyes  dear. 
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»  By  tftuiff  Hearths  Religbn 
Sver  to  niffl  bound, 
et  the  Woiinds  bleft  Re^on 
Thee  inclofe  ail  round ; 
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bat  whereat  thoa^rt  looking, 
Tky  Point  be  the  Blood  i 

»  fhall  both  thy  Waking, 
And  thy  Sleep  be  good. 

359- 

At  Burials. 

kMififa^Qw:  Denitattaatiiaiw* 

[TASTE,  bear  away 
rj.  Thii  finfol  Clay : 
re  need  not  now  deplore  it. 
Thos  God's  only  Child  has  been 
ro  bis  Grave  once  carryM. 

11. 

>  ye  Wounds  of  Jefusf 

BCD  which  we  bury ; 

rake  er'n  this  frail  Corpfe  quite  near 

>cean  without  bottom  \ 

Wooda  of  Wonders  f 

^hu  it  fink  in  yon^  nought  hiadm : 

bd  Id  yon  foft  'twill  grow. 

hrthly  Part  be  wailing, 

3rT)0't  toVia'ryhaffing. 

III. 
^rotb€r,\         Afarried       \ 

V&'fter,   /        VWidows        / 
ioch  lovM,  and  by  the  Church's 

Race! 
rhy  Corpfe  to  be  refin*d  here  leave : 
rhe  Mailer  calls ;  Go !  with  htm 

live. 
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SttllNustetttei^Well^MitbetftifllRw 


I .  'TpH  AT  which  at  thy  Deceafe 

JL         was  thy  Soul*s  pofture, 
Thereon  muft  turn  thy  Welfare  now. 
Thy  chief  Wifli  was,  t^  embrace  thy 

Spoufe  and  Mafter : 
Into  his  Reft  he  lets  thee  go. 
How  is  thy  Spirit  there  regal*d. 
Which  here  was  much  deprefs'd  attd 

quail'd 
By  crazy  Tent,  as  is  notxMioas, 
Although  thro'  Grace  it  liv*d  vi£la- 

rious  I 

a.  Does  any  apprehend  fome  Pain 

attending 
The  breach  of  Soul  and  Body*s  knotl 
What  if  there  be !  'tis  daily  Death 

now  ending. 
To  one  ihortfarewel  Fit  op-wn>tight« 
Whofe  Heart  indeed  has  Itings  more 

deep. 
And  other  Cares,  gets  hard  to  ileep : 
But  he  who  nought  feels  undifcufTtNl. 
Like  Babe,  is  foon  in  Night-doatha 

drefled. 

3.  In  common  fpeech,  fuch  fireft 
men  on  the  Body 

Do  lay,  as  if  a  Spirit  bleft 

(Now  doath'd  in  Chrift)  like  orphan« 
fhifts  muft  ftndy. 

And  fomewhat  lack^  by  being  re- 
leasU 

Whence  co|ies  it,  prayl  tkatj  oft, 
no  time 

Our  Spirit's  Ads  are  more  fuUime, 

(If  body's  groeas  its  flights  be'nt' 
flopping) 

Than  when  the  Clay  is  juft  a  drop- 
ping? 
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HyffM  ^ 
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Dzt  (ilaufr  ixi  ftinem  Iiutf* 

1.  'pAITH,  in  his  mcafur'd  day, 

J}      Has  done  his  fcrvicc; 
Hope  has  no  more  to  pray ; 

Survivor  Love  is. 
%.  O  yes !  who  Hands  in  Sight, 

With  Vefture  bloody. 
Is  my  Friend  lily-white. 

For  me  once  ruddy. 
3,1  in  his  holy  Stem 

Have  been  engrafted ; 
Sy  fweet  Scent 'o?  that  Lamb, 

To  God's  Houfc  lifted. 

4.  Ere  now  I  lean'd  and  liv'd 
Upon  his  Mercies : 

And  now  I  am  arrived 
To  his  Embraces. 

5.  This  Favour,  Lord !  grant  me. 
In  thy  Proceiilon 

To  bear  Thee  company. 
Thro'  Heav'n's  extcnfion. 

6.  I  am  that  fame  poor  Man, 
That  Weeper  wonted. 

Who  fince  his  breath  began. 
For  Home  hath  panted. 

7.  I  now»  all  hazard  o'er. 
At  thy  Feet  landed, 

A  full  Heart  forth  muft  pour; 
.   *Tis  not  foon  ended. 

+  362. 
9He  Hie  CHoeoele.n,  ftu 

XHE  happy  fouls  who  are 
In  th'  Crofs's  Atmofphere, 
tie  birds  fo  white. 
Like  Alabafter  bright, 


f  Hymni  generales. 


the  Brethren 

On  the  Lamb's  Head  *  appear. 
They  warble  fweet  and  bold 
In  Verfes  new  and  old. 
Suiting  the  Crofs's  air. 
Their  "  Aw,  Lambkin  dear  !" 
*  KcT.  i.  14.  ch.  zii.  is«     ICu.  Im,  y 

363- 

1.  QAT,  Prieftefs  ofjefus  atiemS^ 
l3       bimatb 

The  Cro/j'j  rid  Altar  ^  <ivkerg  Qml  hid 

to  dtath  f 
What  is  it  ji  offer  f  tvhat  anfis  tie 

SmlU 
Which  fUafes  Jehon/ah\   vvm  FoAff 

fo  well  f 

2.  We  hallow'd  with  Water  tai 
Sweat  from  the  Lamb, 

With  blood-fprinkled  Garments,  aid 

Cenfers  on  flame. 
With  thoufands  of  joys  at  that  Abr 

are  found  ; 
Oar  Incenfe  is  Tears,    Sweat  aa^ 

Blood  from  each  woan<L 

3.  What  then  is  the  Lamh,  frmf?  r 
nuhat  has  he  done^ 

That  he  and  his  SuJT  rings  wr^  ^ftifhfj 

akne? 
The  Lamb  is  our  Maker,  wlK>ai3*i  | 

on  the  Crofs  | 

In  Flefh  has  aton'd  for  and  xecoi« 

cil'd  us. 


4»  WefrajyoUf  this  Master 

exflain. 
And  'wherefore  he  needed  for  yon  to  k 

flmnf 
What  fuoas  the  firange  Remfon  be  j^- 

fer'd  and  bled. 
Since  he  ivas  Creator,  amd  all  ihaip 

had  made  F 

5.  He  faw,    when  thro*^^^  ik 

Curfe  enter'd  in. 
And  view'd  the  loft  World  in 

Ruin  and  fin  i 

1  Ad 
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And'^caufeall  its  Evils  came  in  by 
I  a  Man, 

He  Man  would  become,  and  reftore 

it  agai^. 
'.  6.   Hofw  was  this  accompUfi^A^  and 

bow  was  of  peas'* d 
The  Vengeance  and  fVraihp  DifoteMefue 

bad  reus* df 
Wbai  means  has  be  ujed,  wheU  Pains 

did  it  CO  ft 
Him  thus  to  redeem  and  reflore  what 
1    .        ^as  iofi  f 
7.  His  own  Plefli  and  Blood  for  an 

Offering  he  gave, 
With  Prayers  to  him  who  was  able 

to  fave; 
In  Agonies  dreadful  and  mis'ry  he 

Thus  bronght  to  the  births  we  were 
born  from  his  Side. 

S.  Now  can  one^finte  Jefus  9wr  Offering 
isJUdn^ 

Wbaie'er  of  the  Father  one  wijbes^  ob- 
tain F 

0  yes,  and  while  Seraphims  trem- 

bling do  gaze, 
A  Sinner  can  go  to  him  near  as  he 

pleafc. 
9.    The  Oil  of  his  Sa'cat  by  the 

Spirit  beftow*d. 
Anoints  fuch    as    touch  him,   the 

Pricfts  of  their  God  : 
Whoe'er  of  his  Blood  the  leaft  Drop 

can  obtain. 
Continues  before  God  unfpotted  and 

clean. 

1  o.  [S.]  O  Saviour,  O  Maker,  O 

Lord  God  and  Lamb  I 
Anoint  us,  and  fill  thou  oar  Cenfers 

with  flame : 
And  we  in  white  Garments  will  mi- 

niftring  ftay, 
A  nd  we  from  thine  Altar  will  ne'er 

go  away. 
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364- 
ib^M^m  ein  analien»0nmli» 

I  •  1^  What  fweeteft  Stores  of  Gracn 
V^    Love  containeth? 

What  an  holy  Covenant  there 
One  maintaineth  ? 

Without  Love  a  man  lives  not, 
(Such  wc  pity) 

Love  makes  Living  weighty. 

2.  On  onr  fhouUers  the  haid  Load, 
Which  did  tire  us. 

And  confume  our  ftrength  I  if  Love 

Once  infpire  us. 
As  a  Feather  light  is  made; 

One  cries  rather, 
••  What's  to  carry  farther?'* 

3 .  At  what  therefore  does  Love  aim  ? 
Not  at  Shadows, 

Nor  yet  idly  to  feek  flow'n 
On  green  meadows,  ' 

Nor  at  one's  own  Face  in  bn)oks 
To  ftand  looking. 

Or  one*s  felf  hear  talking. 

4.  But  Love  thus  may  be  defcrib'd : 
Hands  fo  wondrous 

To  a  Hoafe  of  peace  and  reft 

Swiftly  bear  us  1 
Where  fo  fweet  it  goes,  that  theaot 

None,  'tis  granted. 
To  go  out  e'er  wanted. 

5.  He  who  Jefus  for  his  Lorf 
Fully  taketh; 

With  his  Charms  is  quite  infiam'd. 

And  fo  walketh ; 
He  (for  love  conftrains)  is  found 

Firmly  treading. 
And  ftrait  on  proceeding. 

6.  Then  both  Body,  Heart  and  mind 
Grace  o'erfloweth  j 

Then  all  Labour  goes  on  well. 
No  Hurt  groweth  4 


Ss 


Souls 
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Souls  likeminded,  by  their  Looks 

Chear  each  other. 
And  abafe  together, 

7,  Thou,  who  once  didft  in  theFlefh 
Teach  what  Love  is ; 

And  this  too  without  much  noife, 

(None  took  notice 
Of  him  who  in  Mary  flept. 

Yet  his  Piercing 
Made  J^hn  leap  rejoicing : ) 

8.  Praife  be  to  thy  Courfe  in  foals 
So  myflerious ! 

Which  went  thro'  Slizahethl 

Kindly  hear  ,tts  f 
Oor  Tent  too  with  tendernefs 

Opens  ready, 
^f  ill  OS,  we  are  needy. 

365- 

!•  QINCE  the  lovely  features 
O  Of  the  Saviour's  Bi-idc, 
Prove  them  happy  Creatures 
Taken  from  his  Side ; 
Let  his  Incarnation 
To  our  Mien  impart 
Such  a  demonftration 
Of  an  happy  Heart. 
2..  Let  that  dear  Incifton 
(Hufband  !)  of  thy  Side, 
Thou  didft  by  previfioo 
For  our  Home  provide  ; 
'Midil  the  many  fileffings 
Of  ouf  heart's  Belief, 
Yea,  'midft  all  careiiings» 
Ever  be  the  chief. 
3.  Lovelieft  perforatipn» 
Centier  of  our  joy, 
Thou  giv'ft  recreation. 
Which  does  never  cloy; 
All  thy  fweet  Recedes 
Do  from  day  tp  day 
Blifs,  that  no  one  guefieSt 
To  our  Hcaru  convey. 


fhfulns  of  the  Brethren 

4.  Here  fhall  be  onr  dwdlii^. 
At  the  Side's  dear  fhrine  ; 
And  we'll  Souls  be  telling. 
Who  but  this  can  win, 
llow  their  poor  condition 
Never  can  impede. 
That  the  Side's  fruition 
Swallow  up  .their  Need« 


366. 

1 .  T  T  Zl'I^n  our  Hofband's  pierced 

(Where  all  his  little  Hearts  abide. 
And  where  we're  fore  we  have  a  feat; 
There  we  do  now  each  other  grccL 

2.  He  us  hath  chofe,  and  madie  his 

own. 
His  Members,  hi^tmeflelh  and  bone; 
Who  then  were  form'd  from  his 

Side  dear. 
When  it  was  open'd  by  the  Ipear. 

367- 
Dank  ttt  ^Qti  t^ruein,  ec* 

1.  'TT* Hanks  to  the  Man  of  Sor- 

X        rows  be, 
To  Jefus,  who  has  fet  ns  free 
From  tv^ry  curfe,    and  fin's  deep 

need, 
When  he  upon  the  Crofs  did  \AoeL 
Should  Jefus  not  have  prov'd  thst 

Saviour  true. 
We  Hill  had  been  the  DevU's  hapk& 

Crew. 

2.  Sin's  Yoke  would  KX\  have  gaOM 

us  quite, 
Anathema  would  on  us  light  i 
Therefore  we  praife  the  bloody  Hoe^ 
'Tis  to  our  hearts  for  ever  new, 
Th'  accurfed  figure  of  God's  hoi; 

Lamb, 
As  hanging  on  th' accurfed  Crofs'^ 

Item. 
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^.  Him  we  n^  thank  thro*  all  our 

choirs, 
^or  his  Flefii/  roaft  by  Croft's  fires, 
^tk  which  the  Penance  he  en<hir'd, 
H^hich  oar  tranfgreffions  had  pro- 

CQr*d: 
Elence  on  that  Head  with  thorny 

gaiiand  grac'd, 
Ta  OS  fo  venerable^  Faith  b  plac*d ; 

|.  Upon  his  blefied  Hands  and  Feet» 
In   which,   when  he  his  End  did 

meet, 
Vdieiiheth'Apnenient-daydid  keep. 
Us  he  engrav'd  fo  deep,  fo  deep ; 
On  his  blefs*d  Side,  by  foldier's  fpear' 

picrc'd  thro\ 
Our  Place  of  reft  in  and  after  all 

Woe. 
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This  does  oar  Text  in  his  Blood- 

Charch  abide. 
And  when  *midft  ikvage  Heathens 

we  refide* 


8. 


5.  Whene'er  a  heart  feels  cold  and 

poor. 
Then  does  this  filood  come  rolling! 

o'er. 
Forcing  its  way  thro'  ev'rf  moand. 
Till  it  the  Heart's  recefs  has  found  ; 
And  we,  with  all  our  piteous  finfui 

nefs. 
Are  coverM  with  his  Robe  of  righ- 

teottfnefs. 

6.  'Stead  of  the  former  Curfe,  we 


The  Savoor  of  his  Blood  fo  fweet; 
We  then  feel  how  the  Side's  dear 

hole. 
Over  oar  Body,  Spirit,  Son!, 
J>oes  lirom  above  the  pow'rs  of  life 

diffbfe, 
Aad  all  the  fweetnefs  of  his  woand- 

bolcs  Juice. 

},  Now  ftioald  we  any  heart  difcem 
on  of  Salvation's  deep  concern,      ' 
What  ihould  we  think  to  tell  him  of. 
But  Jefo^s  Blood,  Death'spain,  and 
love? 


O!   was  there  not  the  Lamb's 
,    Blood  (bed. 
Life  would  a  burden  be  indeed, 
The  Earth  too  narrow;  we  Ihould 

find 
In  Hcav'n  itfelf,  an  anxious  mind : 
But  O !  we  have  it,  and  there  is  no 

Heart, 
Tho'  brafs  or  ftcd,  proof  'gainft  its 

gentle  Smart. 

9.  Thou  Church  of  God  ?  thy  Cov- 

'n  ant's  found 
Efiabllih*d  on  this  Rock  and  ground ; 
The  bloody  Grace  is  that  alone. 
Which  fo  cements  us  all  in  one : 
We  thro'  (b  many  regions  fcacter'd 

are 
For  this  Thing's  fake,  and  for  it  now 

live  here. 

10.  We  here  together,  as  hb  Bride, 
Kifs  the  Lamb's  pierced  bloody  Side, 
His  Hands,  feet.  Head,  and  mouth 

fo  dear. 
And  to  him  Cov'nant-fealty  fwear ; 
Our  Miffionaries  go  their  ev'ry  llage. 
Clothed  in  this  their  ftrength,  on 

pilgrimage. 

1 1 .  Up,  Brethren !  we'll  to  all  the 
.  earth 

Be  carrying  Jefu's  Sufferings  forth ; 
To  death  well  love  our  I^mb  once 

flain. 
He  doth  ouf  Lord  and  God  remain. 
Lord  Jefus !  be  thou  prais'd  etenxaUic* 
If  there  no  Jefus  was,  what  fhoiild 

we  be? 
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368. 


Hymns  of  ike  Bretbrm 

Liv*dft  mean,  wert  iain  : 
We  hail  thee  on  thy  Gain ! 


f .  /^  Friend  !  be  thou  near; 

KJ  ThoQ  feeft  us  here 
United  in  heart, 
O  Love,  come  and  blefs  as,  our 

Brother  thou  aft. 
2.  Soon  make  us  to  be 
Conformed  to  Thee; 
*Tit  time,  and  ^tis  right, 
*  To  brine  forth  fome  Fruit  that  may 

yield  thee  delight. 
).  We  fain  would  be  cl(Ban, 
Right  little  and  mean : 
Con^e  Fire  and  come  Wind, 
Confume  what  or  carnal  or  felfifli  you 

fina. 

4.  Thy  fi*ry  bright  Beam 
Our  hearts  fet  on  flame  s 
And  then  as  they  melt, 

Thy  Image  and  Seal  be  immediately 
felt. 

5.  O  Bridegroom  and  Friend, 
Who  lov'ft  without  end  ! 
Now  fend  down  thy  Fire, 

And  make  alt  within  us  ev'n  burn 
with  defire. 

6.  Thy  Spirit  divine 
i^ovi  inwardly  ihine ; 
His  Oil  on  us  poor, 

And  thro'  all  the  foul  his  fweet  in- 
fluence i^ow*r. 

369. 

TIf  pTLT  holy  Child, 
Who  didft  fo  nnld. 
For  our  Sins  fake 
Our  Flefh  upon  thee  take  1 
Foundation  of  all  Blifs ! 
Yes,  yes  ? 
A  Man  thou  thus  haft  been  like  us. 


370. 

JEfu,  knit  all  our  hearts  to  Thee, 
And  join  us  all  in  one  ; 
And  in  our  Meetings  tv'^ry  where 

Be  thou  our  Aim  alone. 
Be  thou  fole  Monarch  of  our  hearts ; 

May  wCi  as  iionerS|  lie 
Low  at  the  Feet  of  thee,  my  Laabi 
To  all  eternity. 


I. 


37^ 

THPU  (Iu|ban4  of  thy  briik 
fo  dear. 
We  thank  thee  child  likely 
For  each  beloved  Inftance  here 
Of  thy  Eledion  free ; 
Each  Drop  of  th*  agonizing  Swea^ 
Each  Embryo  thy  Pain  begat. 
Emerging  from  thy  teeming  Side 
Thejav'lin  open'd  wide. 

2.  How  can  it  otherwife  e'er  be. 
But  that  fuprcraely  dear 

Muft  be  to  fuch  that  Cavity, 

That  opening  of  the  fpear. 

The  Rock-hole,    whence  he  liA 

been  hew'd  I 
This  will  inceiTantly  be  viewM ! 
The  heart  will  make  its  dwcUii^ 

place 
There,  where  it  formed  was. 

3.  The  reeking  Vapours  of  thisCdl 
Bedew  and  warm  one  A>, 

That  *tis  no  wonder  if  we  fmeU 
Of  Jefu's  Corpfe,  and  glow 
So,  that  x!tCEffiema  do  impart 
Their  genuine  ardour  to  each  heait^ 
f  mprefs  that  warmth  on  others  too, 
Wherewith  we're  tindur'd  thro\ 

4.  This  ihall  impregnate  more  aai 

more 
Our  foul  and  body  fo> 
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'^Till  the  bkft  Nature  of  that  Gore^ 
Our  whole  Exiftence  fhew ; 
Yes,  j€%t  this  Tranfmutation 
Shall  here  inceiTaDtiy  go  on. 
Until  the  laft  magnetic  Kifa 
Shall  confummate  oitr  blifs. 

K  ^  Yc  Wound*  of  Jifm  ! 

\J  You  alone  can  eafc  us 

In  all  mifery ; 
Ail  the  happy  Churches, 
Whom  the  Lamb  did  purchafe. 

Keep  yoor  Jubilee ; 
And  the  firead  whereby  weVe  fed. 
Is  his  wounded,  torn  and  bloody. 
Sin-devouring  Body. 
Z.  ^eep  thy  chofen  Sioft, 
From  the  roaring  lion. 

Safe  within  thy  Side : 
The  whole  Coneregation» 
T*  whom  Blood  brought  Salvation, 

Loves  therein  to  hide. 
Happy  Seat,  O  fafe  retreat ! 
In  thee  will  I  dwell  for  ever. 
Go  out  I  will  never. 

3.  Church  !  thou*A  leave  to  enter. 
To  the  very  center 

Of  thy  Bridegroom's  Heart  • 
He,  thy  bleeding  Lover, 
Will  thee  doath  and  cover. 

And  he  will  impart 
His  own  Life  to  thee  his  Wife  ; 
That  which  into  thee  is  flowing. 
Will  make  thy  heart  glowing. 

4.  Now  (ink  down  before  him. 
Love  him  and  adore  him 

For  the  Fellowlhip, 
Which  God  thy  Creator, 
Hofband,  Mediator, 

With  thee  deigns  to  keep  : 
With  the  Son  chouVt  join'd  in  one. 
And  the  Holy  Ghoft  and  Father 
Love  thee  as  a  Daughter. 
*  I  John  i.  3. 


S.  II.  ^>9 

5.  Jefiit  Sire  confented. 

That  to  Him  cemented  ' 

Thou  (houldil  ever  be ; 
(Jifus  did  it  merit)  • 
And  the  Holy  Spirit 

Beautifieth  thee. 
Thro*  Cbrift  Blood,  the  Three-ont 

God 
Owns  thee  as  his  near  Relation* 
O  I«amb*s  Congregation. 

373- 

1 .  TVT^^»  ^^^  Congregation  I 
jL%   Thy  Lamb  ends  his  Paffion 
On  the  Sabbath-eve ; 

See,  from  Work  he  ceafes. 
Still  and  foft  ReceiTes 

Now  muft  him  receive : 
In  the  Tomb  our  fleeping  Room, 
Reds  his  weary  Corpfe  and  bloodyi 
Reft  thou.  Church  his  body  ! 

2.  Go,  ye  happy  Members, 
View  your  Head,  who  numbers 

£v*ry  hair  you  have; 
See  th*£temalfM/ 
Refting  Itill  and  quiet. 

Stretched  in  the  Grave. 
Church!  thy  Head,  who  all  things 

made, 
Who  by  painful  dying  favcs  0icc, 

This  Example  leaves  thee. 

3.  Go,  and  lay  thee  by  him. 
Stretch  thy  members  nigh  him. 

Share  thy  Maker^s  Reft ; 
In  his  Wounds  fo  holy. 
Reft  thee  now,  and  wholly 

In  his  Side  be  bleft. 
With  him  keep,  ye  blood-mark*d 

'  Sheep  1 
Dream  ye  of  yoor  flaughter*d  Saviour^ 

Stay  with  him  for  ever. 


Ss4 
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9>a0  ftift^IeCtt  ^c  %ie  #9ur. 


Will  be;  bat  (he's  fo^ 
To  luik  there  where  fiie  lorks* 
She'll  not  quake,  whea  sroMid 
Her  God  in  thunder  works. 


i.'TpHE  Chnrch  who's  in  the 
1         Way 

Of  Hearts  inebriated 
With  Jefo*s  Woands,  each  day 
Will  with  nought  elfe  be  treated. 
Her  Hankering  Tefus^ward, 
Th*  attachment  fo  fincere 
For  Side's- Wound,  is  too  hard 
Fdr^earthly  Minds  to  bear. 

2.  Her  point  is :  Who's  blindfold 
Into  the  Lamb  gone  oyer  ? 
Who,  like  a  child,  keepi  hdd 
Of  Jcfn's  Breaft  for  ever  ? 

Who  in  his  Blood  fo  lires. 
That  Lukewarmnefs  to  him 
As  naafeotts  feeling  gives. 
As  Notes  that  don't  keep  dme  ? 

3.  What  fings  Ae  ?  Jefu's  Blood. 
She^aks  on't  with  heart's  pleaftre : 
The  very  Book  of  Ruth^ 

She  digs  in  for  thai  Treafnre. 

She  to  the  Side  doth  fing 

As  many  a  HofiuoM, 

As  Grapes  *  now  bnd  and  fpring 

From  Obrifir  laajma*  f 

•    •  John  XT.  5. 
•|-  ChrtJFi  tears*    (There  is  moreorer  «n 
excellent  Tine  fo  called.) 

4.  Bttt  whence  does  this  proceed. 
That  no  great  Thing  or  Wonder, 
Of  other  kind,  can  lead 
U^  much  theredn  to  ponder  ?  J 
The  Church's  body  took  • 
Once  that  fame  Opinm, 
Which  there  on  CaWr/t  Block 
f'rom  his  dead  Corpfe  did  come, 
r.  Fm  apt  to  think,  before 
5he  wakes  again  fcom  iluniber, 
Vsciffitudes  then  o'er. 
And  all  Removes  of  lumber. 


+  375- . 
00  Itftne  wuitfttr,  ttntrr  tfeit* 

God,  m 


J 


IS  Ui 


i.T\>rAy   God.    onr 
IVl      Blefiingfend, 
After  Chrift's  Teftaments 
And  that  once-wonnded  Mam 
Friend, 
Thro'  th*  holy  Sacrawent  ? 
a.   With  him,    and  aaing 
Name, 

Some  D^s  we*!]  do  at  leafl : 
May  he  thee  blef..  Flock  of  die 
Lambf 
In  Adion  and  in  Reft. 

3.  Thy  King  npon  thee  look,  wti 
free 

Thy  Spikenard  yield  its  fceot: 
His  Balfam  cure  whate'er  in  diee 

Is  fick  or  impotent. 

4-  I  greet  thee  now,  with  lev'rence 
one. 
From  Chrift's  colleaive  Spoofe; 
The  Part  yet  here,  and  what  with- 
drew 
Within  the  Chamber  dofe. 

5 .  But  ftill  a  Time  and  fcene  we  wait. 
After  thefe  days  are  run. 

Which  us  with  higher  Joys  fliaU  (ate. 
The  Lamb  npon  his  Throne : 

6.  When  Chriftmafs    and    Good* 

friday  fong 
Their  fervice  will  have  wrought  f 
And  to    cohabit,'  Prieft,    Chnrc^ 

throng. 
As  Head  and  Heart,  are  fan>oght« 


t  Lit  am  09 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


in  the  dgbtunth  Cemurj^  S.  II. 


281 


.  There  fetk  Ui  fool  and  body  well. 
Who  here  ftood  oft  perplexed  1 

"he  Tears  of  our  Inunaniiel 
Are  there  the  feftal  Text. 

376. 
)er  ftatta^  id  mm  meiiic^  Ipiiln. . 

.  '^T^HE  SMath  is  for  Man^  ♦ 

X       '  that  he 
i^herdn  mieht  have  Repofe, 
le  flilU  fit  down,  and  fatisfy 
iunfeLf  with  Chiift  his  Spoufe :        1 
\xA  his  immortal  happy  ^^frr,  I 

""he  Fmit  of  his  Death's  agony» 
7hat  Day  too  has  fabbatic  made, 
Vhen  he  wak'd  from  the  dead. 
•  Mark  ii.  aj, 

.  Who  yefterday  with   that  dear 

Man 
lave  flept ;  to  rife  to-dey, 
Inter  their  labours  freOi  again, 
Eat  Bread,  and  then  drink  Tea  : 
['he  phvfick- garden,  wherein  grows 
That  Plant  whofe  juice  glads  ail  the 

Houfe, 
I    Jefu'f    Side. wound   (thence  n 

fprings) 
^o  which  one.  Glory  f  fings. 

,  Ah  my  heart's  lovely  Jcfus  Chrift ! 

Iiou  haft  the  fofteft  Bed, 

(Therein  thy  Sabbath  Hearts  can  reft  : 

>f  which  fo  much  is  (aid, 

\xA  thought,  and  fnng,  and  fweetly 

pl»y'd, 

^et  better  in  the  Heart  difplav'd, 
low  warm  one  there  can  he  and 

h.Ve; 
^11  glory  to  the  Side  I 

.   Brought  to  the  birth,  dear  Crea- 

tore,  thou, 
V^hen  Jefus  ftruggling  died  f 
^nd,  as  the  foldier  pierc*d  him  thro*, 
orn  from  his  bleeding  Side ! 


The  Soul  of  Chrift  thee  fanaify. 
His  Spirit  feal  thee  heavenly. 
His  Body  torn  widi  many  a  Woasd, 
Preferve  thee  alwaye  ibund* 

377- 

NOW  fwiU  Ifa^  to  m^JFeUh. 
loved  afong  coneenoMg  mf  £0* 
loved,   ' 

Cho  a. 
Yes,  on  this  Virgin- feaft. 
One  littk  Dove  i'th*fhadow 
Of  Jefu*s  Sid£.  wound's  Neft, 

Sphere  his  fo  blcft  PHvado, 
is  Drop  of  fweat,)  thus  £ngs. 

Ps.  xtv. 
My  heart  is  indithg  of  a  wood  matter. 
As  on  a  Tablet  on  the  Wall 
Are  noted  do\vn  things  difPrent  alt. 
60  likewife  each  Crofs'-air  Wall 

bears. 
Of  Jcfu's  Corpfe  a  Word  or  verii^ 
That  we  from  this  ne*er  vary. 
His  Animum  ejpare, 

Inuill  Jing  of  a  King. 
Of  th'  Maker  of  your  foul,  li% 

M^  tongue  is  the  fen  of  a  retsdj  'writer. 
Yet  the  iacramental  Bleflings 
Are  a  thoufand  times  furpaffing 
Whatfoever  Hymns  cohtain. 

He  loveth  righteoufnefs. 
The  Saviour^s^lood  and  righteoufr 

nefs. 
My  fia'ry  is,  fff^. 

therefore  hath  God^ 
The  holy,  bleffed  Trinity: 

Anointed  the  God  of  this  Choir. 
Thou  the  only  Virgin  Man,  i^.c. 

Wjh  the  oil  of  gladnefs. 
liere    foon    I    did    remember  the 
Drops,  fcfc.  Turt  II,  f.  124. 

For 
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F«r  his  frlhnjos. 
Come  they  to  his  Corpfe  near, 
,Then  'they'll  be  JeAts-like. 

Hisgarments^JmiU rfrnprrbtt  aUiS, 
4tnd  caffia^ 
So  from  Grave*3  Vapours  in  a  dew. 

When  hi  comes  out  of  bis  i'vory  pa- 
W^*%  i^  ^*^  glorious  afparii. 
Blgibborf    pooreil  Worm,  mixtstra 
htcwfufa  of  human  and  divine, 

^htKkn^s  daughUrsare  arrayed  with 
his  fine  adoriung. 
Fot  they  a  Repercoflion 
Of  that  Sun's  element  are> 
In  this  his  thorny  Crown. 

The  Bride  fiands  at  his  right  hand^ 
From  whence  thou  dug  and  formed 

wert. 
When  thy  Spoufe  did  this  life  depart. 

In  fure  fine  gold* 
And  fince  bon  the  Pleura  bloody. 
Not  alope  on  foul  but  body. 
Beam  forth  Rays  incomparable ; 
So^s  her  Drefs  ineftimable. 

Hearken,  O  daughter,  and  confider. 
That  is  her  delight 
Both  by  day  and  night* 

Jnd  incline  thine  ear ; 
To  hear  what  that  great  Lord .  |md 
God,isfc*  p,  234. 

Forget  al/o  thine  own  people  and  thy 
father's  boufe. 

Where  the  dear  Hu(band*8  Blood 
The  reeking  earth  did  cover. 
There  each  unlamblike  thought 
Do  ye  interr  for  ever. 

So  Jhall  the  King  have  pleafure  in 
thy  beauty. 
The  Houfe.Lord*s  deaden'd  Look 

(hall  (hine 
Clearly  out  of  thofc  e}es  of  thine. 

For  he  is  thy  Lord, 
I  b'licvc  there  will  a  Time  cxift,  Ofr. 

^  235. 


tfyms  cf  the  Brethren 


dndworflnp  thou  Him*  j 

Ave !  4gnus  Dei,  Cbrifit  Eiei^\ 

Gloria  Pleura  !  ! 

The  daughter  of  Tyre  JhaS  be  that 
fwith  a  pfi. 

For  in  what  worldly  ftatioa. 
Had  (he  her  education  ! 
Yet  thou  regard*ft  the  Sinnereft. 

The  rich  alfo  amomg  the  pr^. 
Lord  Jefu,  ah  I  who  are  they  cl«a? 
.4  race,  isfc. 

Shall  make  their  fupplicatiam^ 
For  Jefus  now  hath  fnatchM  thca 
o'er,  Uc. 

The  Kin^s  daughter 
The  happy  Kyria  ! 
Daughter  oi  Abijab 
Ve  Ruach  Elobah, 
Sifter  oi  Jehovah! 

Is  all  glorious  wthin. 
From  nature  a  fourth  part  Eaiti- 

fpungc. 
Three  quarters  Jefus  Jy. 

Her  c loathing  is  ofwromght  goU 
God  Father's  Diaughter  in  law  ex- 
hibits clear  the  Ray 
Of  th'  holy,  bleiTed  Trinity, 
To  them,  who  her  in  th'  Side  do  kt. 

The  Virgins  that  be  her  fellows,  'ados 
hear  her  company. 
Even  the  whole  Aflembly  bleft,  &c 

Shall  be  brought  unto  thee, 
I  b'lieve  a  troop  revered 
Of  Wives,  who're  wedded  to  die  Soa 
By  th'  Father  and  the  Spirit. 

fVith  joy  andgladnrfs  fbail  they  k 
brought. 

Therefore  is  fuch  happy  living 
In  the  Single  Sifters  houfe; 
To  God  for  it  be  thankfgiTing, 
Who  t'go  in  and  out  allows. 

They  Jhall  enter  into  thelBng^s 


Loftlr 
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.ovely  Side-hole,  deareft  Side -hole ! 
iweeteft  Side-hole ;  for  them  hewn  ! 
>  their  moft  beloved  Side-hole 
?hty  wifh  in  thee  to  fink  down,  isfc, 

Infiead  of  thy  fathers^ 
n  that  day  when  feven  women,  £!fr. 
Jfaiabw.  i. 

Thoujkalt  ba<ve  chiidrefij 
[Tie  Folk,  who  Jcfus'  Torments  prcfs, 
n  theeVe  embodied  by  degrees. 

Wbm  tbeu  maffi  make  Prlnas 
\vtry  plfiCjB  which  the  foles  of  your 
feet  fliall  tread   upon,   (hall  be 
His.     (Deut,  xi.  2^,) 

In  <dl  lands. 
*he  Four,  who  fleep  not  night  nor 

day, 
'hy  Chariot  thro'  the  World  convey. 

/  iw7/  repiemher  tby  Name, 
Ve  in  our  hearts  iroprefs 
>c  Houfe's  Sire,  i:fc.  P.  I.  p.  92. 


From  one  generation  to  another • 
Tu  martyrum  fandUa,  froflemt  fi^ 
ferciUa.  • 

*  Thou  ofitpring  of  maityn,  bow  and 
adore. 

Therefore  Jbatt  all  national  Own 
give  thanks  unto  thee. 
Not  'till  beyond  the  grave     . 
The  Choirs  forget  it  may. 
Who,  of  the  Throne  and  Staff, 
Pofiefiion  took  to-day. 

World  luithout  end. 
Each  Houfe  and  all  around. 
Thou,    thro'    their    Heart's  -  (lame 

blazing, 
Bum,  till  nought  earthly 's  found; 
Then  o'er  the  a(hes  raifing 
A  fait  pillar-Iike  Sign, 
A  lafting  Monument: 
For  Lamp,  to  bum  within. 
Their  Heart  is  gladly  lent. 
Holy  feven  Spirits^  &c.  P.  IL/.  134; 


o 


378. 
.  7he  Churches  Prayer  to  her  Head  and  Lord. 

Jehovah  Elohim,  Ever  blefs'd  and  praifed 

Of  God's  mighty  Cherubim* 

,  Then  God  oUr  allblefed!    (Rom.  ix,  5.) 

2.  Thy  Name  fmells  thro'  all  thy 

Houfe, 
And  indeed  what  is  a  Spoufe 
Who  no  Bridegroom  knoweth. 


^hen  on  11s  it  floweth 


ill  thy  Sire  hath  conquer'd  i 
When  the  Body  thou  doft  611, 

Then  'tis  diaumfoBum. 
In  thy  Arms  and  at  thy  Bread, 

It  the  Flock  by  thee  confeft^ 


3.  Keep  thy  royal  Re(Ung-plan, 
And  be  ever  like  the  Man 

Who  for  us  was  flaughter'd. 

Agrees  for  that  PaSum^  *  - 
Say  hnt.  Father,  fo  I  will ! 
•  Matt,  xviii.  19* 


With  the  Corpfe't  favour. 
Sacrament  hold  ever 


6.b 
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QMdy  re^fy  it : 

Thy  £yc*8  glance  muft  t^  it. 


6.  Isonghtthat'stheFalher^s^iittr]^ 
Quicidy  re^fy  it :         *  If  the  Mo&er  is,  not  heaid. 


!I%(m  kEOW*ft  how  that  Spirit  hafe 
Thee  hath  try^d  ^nd  tempted. 


7.  From  transformed  Angel's  wayi 
Let  OS  be  exempted  I 


S.  Bot  fince  thoa  as  Lamb  hadid/V 
He  knows  his  Superior  $  ] 

By  that  Blood  his  Work's  deftro/d. 
His  hofts  ilruck  with  terror. 

o.  Thoo  who'rt  all  in  all  indeed,   I 
Father,  World's  Creator  {  Let  as  in  thy  dear  Eyes  read         | 

Ifim  who  is  thy  Father*  1 

10.  Amen !  Thou  oar  J^fima  t 

When  we  Thee  are  naming, 

^•GodGlory,  Ptv/r  and  Sway 

379- 

tfifeloht  (CF  Her  iPioi^et* 

THE  prophet  we  proclaim,  • 
Who  from  God*8  Bofom  came !  f 
•  Dcut.  xFui,  15.    Hcb.i.  a.    John  i.  i.  f  Johnu  A 

Thou,  whom  all  things  Creat;or  caW, 
By  I^atnre  art  God  over  all. 
Hence  thee  with  honours  doe  to  God 
All  heav'nly  Hofts  and  Angels  land. 
The  Cherubim  and  Seraphs  cloud,  I 

And  we  with  them  do  (ing  aloud  : 
Thou  art  th'  Em  entium, ")       C  Parent  of  all  things  Thou, 
The  Numn  genihtm,         I       \  And  Mediator  too. 
The  Cau/acau/arum,         f    '1  The  Lord  of  Sabaoth, 
Almighty  Lord,  in  fnm.  J       (,  Life,  who  once  taftcd  Deai ! 
No  Angel  is  fo  bold  and  ra(h. 
But  quakes  at  thy  ShtnChamphart^ : 
Thc'Morning-ltars,  when  they  did  gaze 
.  At  Thee,  were  fbrc'd  to  ^eil  their  faoe^ 
In  God's  fupreme  eflential  throne 
The  Name  thou  bear'ft,  is  God  the  Soa : 
Yet  we  fmg  of  Thee  nc'erthelcfs, 
Nm  ij'at,  uU  nan  erai. 

I.  Tiy 
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I.  Thy  Pow'r  divine  and  Majfilyt 
By  the  Creation,  Heathens  fee  i 
But  the  Apoftles  faw  it  ihine 
In  thofe  majellic  Wounds  of  thine, 

2.  The  Martyrs,  who  thy  Reft  fharc  now,  ^ 

Who  ftood  to  welcome  them,  but  thou  ?  *        ♦  Aas  Tii.  55. 

All  Chriftendom  does  honour  thee. 

The  Father  of  Eternity :  f  t  ^*«  «•  *• 

3.  Th^  four  and  twenty  Elohim 
Their  Head  know  duly  to  efteem. 

Who,  o^  that  throne  which  all  worlds  ftecrs,  / 

A  llain  Lamb's  form  ^th  care  ftill  wears. 

A.  The  fev'n  lamps  round  the  throne^  thefr  fire 

Lends  lig^  this  Vifion  to  admire; 

The  four,  who'ie  day  and  night  employed 

Are  with  this  Wonder  occupy'd. 

5.  Thy  power  all  the  Heavens  made. 
The  fame  the  £arth*s  foundation  laids 
And  Mankind  hall  thou  formed  beSde 
After  diy  image,  as  thy  bride. 

6.  And  when  they  Iqft  thefe  graces  fair. 
Thou  didft  in  a  new  Form  appear, 
And  from  th'  eternities  cam'ft  here 
Into  Time's  narrow  bounded  fphere. 

7.  The  Spirit  a  Maid  o'erfliadowing, 
ohe  thee  as  Jefus  forth  ^A  bring ; 
And  then  lay  in  pr^fi^o 

8.  A  Child  lb  beggar-like,  a  ftone 
Its  poor  condition  mi^ht  bemoan : 
Yet  all  were  with  fuck  panic  fill'd. 
That  thr6'  whole  countries  babes  were  kill'4. 
That  Jefus,  whofe  Birth  caus'd  fuch  dread. 
Might  furely  be  amongft  the  dead. 
9.  Terror  thy  Cradle  did  attend : 
Terror  thy  Dodbrine  did  defend : 
Terror  all  Nature  did  go  Aro*, 
When  thott  diy  Head  didft  dying  bow. 

10.  O  thou,  whom  all  worlds  God  we  own, 
Both  by  the  World  and  thy  Folk  known  I 
Thi9  to  mankind  thy  thundring  fhevirs, 
But  thy  own  Folk  by  thy  Wounds  knows. 
11.  What  thou  tranfa^eft  now  with  thine, 
Whilft  on  thy  Throne  thou  doft  recline, 

^  That 
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That  more  than  ever  (hall  appear. 
Where  Inns  or  Tents  of  Chnftians  are. 

12.  But  when  by  th'  World's  ConcaiIion» 
Thy  Coming  for  to  judge  is  (hown. 
And  th*Angels  get  this  Charge  from  Thee, 
Gather  my  People  unto  me  ! 

15.  When  in  the  Clonds  thy  Sign  appears, 
And  the  World  feeks  for  Rocks  with  Tean, 
When  Rocks  and  Mountains  Caves  deny : 

We  Doves  in  at  our  Windows  fly,*  *  Ifu.  Ii.  t 

14.  And  fee  the  Godhead  plenteoully, 

Which  fo  much  dazzled  here  our  Eye, 

That  we  from  its  majeftic  Light 

Took  deep  io  yonder  Clefts  f  our  Flight.  +  Catu.  iL  14. 

15.  Now,  O  Chrift's  Bride,  until  that  Time 
Take  for  thy  God  the  Sire  of  Him ; 
Since  the  whole  World's  God,  Man  is  now 
Become,  one  Spirit  with  Him  thou. 

16.  Chrift^s  Wife,  till  (he  to  Chrift  is  gone. 
Cleaves  thus  to  Him  her  Flefh  and  Bone : 
His  Coming  in  the  Flefl),  fo  bleft, 
Preferves  her  Soul  and  Body  chalie. 

380. 
The  Litany  of  the  Life^  Sufferings  and  Death  of  the  Lord. 


A 


LL  hail  Thou  Lamb  of  God  ! 

CHRIST,  Have  mercy ! 

Glory  '  To  the  holy  Side  \ 


Lord  God  Son,  the  Saviour  of  the 

World,  In  all  tfjings  made  iike  umto  thy  Jr- 

tbren  ! 
Lord  God  Holy  Ghoft  \  Thou  Sdfi  dtfand  and  abide  upn  Sm> 

Lord  God  Father  in  Heaven  f  He  tbatfettb  Him,  feeth  Thee. 

For  it  pleafed  the  Holy  Trinity,  to  dwell  in  Him  bodily. 
And  by  Him  to  reconcile  all  things  unto  Himfelf,  whether  they 
be  things  in  Earth,  or  things  in  Heaven. 
And  that  He  (hould  make  Peace  through  his  Flefh. 
Sacrifice  and  Offering  Thou  wouldfl  not,  but  a  Body  haft  Thou  p 
pared  Him. 

Congr.]  Hi$  finlefi  Body  void  of  Blame^  &c    Part  I,  p.  1 32. 
Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  which  taketh  away  the  Sin  of  the  World! 
Thee^  Holy  Trinity,  we  laud 
For  that  un/fotted  Lamh  of  God! 
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hxi^t  thou  Lamb  of  God,  which 
takeft  away  the  Sin  of  the  Wofldy      O  Uavi  thy  Fiace  nmtb  us  !  Jmtn. 


rom  all  Self-righteoufnefs, 

rom  goodQualities  unfprinkled  with 

Blood, 
rom  all  Beauty,  without  Corpfc-. 

likenefs, 

rom  the  beiog  weaned  from  thy 
Side, 

rom  that  Sin  of  the  whole  World,* 

•  John  3t?i,  8. 

Prefer<vi  su,  O  dear 

Tiy  painful  Birth 

'he  hrft  of  thy  holy  Wounds 

'hy  early  Exile 

'hy  Childhood 

'by  meritorious  not  knowing  things 

liy  Diligence  at  thy  Leflbn 

liy  exa^t  Foundation  in  the  Scrip- 
tures 
^hy  exemplary  I)evotion    in    the 

Temple 
7iy  hearty  Subje£lion 
*hy  furprizing  Simplicity 
'hy  holy  Boy's  Age 
*hy  challe  Young  man's  State 
'hy  tedious  Service  for  thy  Bride's 
fake 

*hy  betrothing  thyfelf  to  the  human 
Creature 

iiy  precioas  Sweat  when  at  Work 
*hy  Faithfulnefs  in  thy  Handycraft 
'hy  Weaknefs  and  Sicklinefs 
*hy  Theology  of  thy  Crofs 
*hy  Right  to  make  thy  Teftament 
*hy  laitWill  confirmed  by  Death 
Tic  Executor  of  thy  laH  Will 


From  all  Drynefs  by  way  of  ckafBfc* 
ment. 

From  Hearts  undippM  in  Blood, 

From  all  Indifierency  toward  thy 
Wounds, 

From  the  Eftraogement  from  thy 

Crofs, 
From  unanointed  Prating  about  thy 

Blood, 
Lord  and  God! 

Make  our  Manhood  dear  to  us  ! 

Help  tt$  to  the  Circumcijton  oftheUeartt 

7 each  us  to  he  e^ery  auhere  at  home  ! 

Help  us  to  Children^  ^oy  f 

Bridle  our  Curiefity  I 

Make  us  learned  to  the  Kingdom  ofHea* 

Make  us  truly  fcriptural ! 

Make  us  true  to  our  Religion  ! 
Obtain  for  us  an  obedient  Heart! 
Make  us  loath  Reafoning  ! 
Blejs  both  our  Beys  and  Girls  f 
Be  the  garland  of  the  Jingle  Choirs  f 

Remain  the  OljeSt  of  our  Jf^^es  and 
mdo^s  ! 

Make  thy  Bte<wards^  the  Hv/bands^  Vsr- 

gins  unto  Thee  ! 
Make  all  labour  fiweet  to  us  i 
Make  us  faithful  in  our  Parti 
Make  usfatisfed  with  our  Weaknefs  ! 
Remain  the  chief  Point  of  our  Diinnity! 
Endear  thy  Will  to  us  ! 
Remain  the  Rule  of  thy  Heirs  f 
Bring  thefcattered  Children  of  God  to* 

gether  into  the  Ark  of  the  holy  ca* 

tholic  Church  ! 

Thy 
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Thy  forereign  Liberty  to  fafferDeath 


or  not. 

Thy  felfchofcn  Suffering 

Thy  (huddering  at  Death's  approach 

Thy  Willingncfs  to  the  Paffion 

Thy  Sweat  in  thy  Agony  ^ 

The  bloody  Gore  from  thy  Body 

Befweated  Hair 

The  pale  Lips 

O  befpittled  Cheeks ! 

Month  venting  mcMflore 

The  pierced  Hands 

Thy  thro^-bored  Feet 

Thy  thro'-ficrced  Heart 

Forget  now  thy  Hour  of  Angoiih 

Thy  holy  Blood-Baptifin 
Thy  Children  (hall  be  born  unto 
thee. 

That  Sign  of  the  Son  of  Man 


Be  <mr  imfindbU  Pftf  j^  tij  ^ 
exifiing  bvmmtf  I 
Teach  us  the  nature  of  the  Aimnmm 
Shame  the  Htroijm  tfiiy  }Vitw£ei  /^ 
Teach  us  tofuffer  *imlUugly  f 
Bedenv  our  Souls  epuf  BoeUes  i 
Wafh  our  feet! 
Wife  them! 
Kffiurufou  the  Heart! 
That  the  father  maf  mtjpit  am  at! 
Let  ttoue  he  fpued  out  ly  Tbee  f 
Shew  us  nvhere  our  Names  a 
When  Jhall  tl>ey  fiand  agmn  mftss 

Mount  ^Olives  ? 
iAiVf  it  Aave  Occafion  to  heat  om  i 
ofwatu  of  us! 
J'or  joy  that  a  Man  is  ium  into  , 

World! 
Spread  its  Fire  off  over  G«ts  Earth! 

Like  the  Dew  from  the  Womh  of 


Jffear  to  Ifrael  after  the  Fie^ 

thy  Coming  in  tbeCIomds! 
Harbour  the  whole  World! 


That  great  Cleft  of  the  Rock 

Yecy  Side  fo  gaping  ! 
I  chiefly  Thee  befeecfa,  be  ever  keeping 
Thy  Flock  and  me.   - 
Open  Anns»  Take  us  ! 

Yea  thoa  holy  tormented  Body»  Do  as  Eliflia  did^ 

We  wiU  be  the  Child. 

Appear ensen  in  ours! 


Thy  broken  Eyes, 

381- 

Hymn   concerning 
of  Jcfus 


* 


the  Wounds 


jaVE  Jfgnus  Dei  ! 

'^  Phrifte      'Eiccfon! 
Gloria  Fleurte ! 

Worthy  Wounds  of  Jefus^ 

Who  fhall  us  hinder^ 
To  honoor  you  here  and  alcove  for 
ever? 

YouVc  it  dcfcrv*d. 


Wondrous  Wounds  of  JefuS^ 

God  be  adored*  ^ 

Who  unto  your  Ueft  Times  m  kiol 
ly  fpared^ 

Where  Sabfiaaceisi 

Faifful  Wounds  to  Jefui, 

Who  them  endured : 
By  you  ev'n  therefore  all  Sick  ctf 
be  cored 

Infallibly. 


Ovumt 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


h  the  ^gbteenib  CeHtmy^  S.  IL 


Wlu>  does  not  biV0  jrov. 
And  does  not  truly  give  Us  Heart 

«*«y«»'  jtnalimaf 

J^f^Woimds  o/Jg/uf, 

Soon  in  your  Chambers 
Are  made  of  Sinners  Saintly  and  of 
Saints  Sinners ; 

How  wonderfal  I 

Who  his  rod  *  (hanpens, 
Aad  yoa  tkerewitk  but  e*er  fo  litde 
opens. 

The  Tatte  him  chears. 
*  1  Sim.  ihr.  a7. 

We  thank  the  Teacher,  f 
HTha  of  diis  Fundamental  has  been 

'^*^*'        Unto  oar  Hearts. 
^  Joh,  xvi.  14. 

In  you  rebatedj 
tn  proper  Light  for  us  is  contem- 

P^*^        The  Godhead's  Sun. 
^righuji  Womdi  9fjefia^ 

Whom  your  Rays  favonr, 
Flas  a  dear  Sky»  and  ices  like  md- 
ttn  filver 
The  Word  oft  fliine.  P/.xn.6, 

Thou*rt  a  PearPs  Caiket, 
Vhich  I  poflefs;  yet  pooght  for  jt 
was  alkcd. 

More  worth  than  Worlds. 
^un-UhM  Wtwub  rfjefmt,    ' 

My  Heart  ye*re  making 
1  Torch  of  God,  that  dazzles,when 
atucking 

The  Daricneft  realm. 
^mrpltWoimds  tfjrfus. 

Ye  are  fo  jaicy. 
Who  near  yon  comes,  himielf  geu 
moiifasre  fpicy. 

And  his  whole  Path. 


989 

GentU  fFciodi  rf  Jffiu. 

So  mild,  and  pretty. 
There's  nothing  13ce  yon  lore  in  any 

^*^'  TofuitosBabcs. 

I^pni  Woundi  ofjifiu^ 

I  do  lore  to  lie 
Eafy  and  fafe,  and  undiUnrb'd :  what 

do  I?  •  _ 

1  creep  to  yoa. 

Bunttious  JFrnutt  cf  Jtfia^ 

Bjr  Faith  I  fpy  yott. 
And  ftretchmg  am,  that  I  may  be^ 
ter  eye  yon, 

Qnt  of  the  Tent. 

At  the  BmI  pfbumtmNudf 

Be  my  Un6Uoii  Wounds  fo  led  I 

Cbor.. 
TiU  then  by  Faith  ni  view 
His  Eye  fbrcaki,&rr.  Part.lLfyg. 

Till  in  my  Flefh  I  fee 
His  Body  bruis'd  fpr  Jne, 
(Whereon  fo  ftedfaftly 
We  here  truft  and  rdy) 
And  dofe  to  Him  can  greet 
The  Ptihts  in  Hands  and  Feet, 

Bbod'Bapttfin  ^  Jefus, 


mdle  all  over. 


Till  with  thy  fpreading  Firt   and 
Flames  uou  cover 

The  Univcrfe. 

All  n^y  Sinners, 
Both  young  and  old,  both  (ball  and 
great,  you  traverfe. 

Ocean  of  Giace! 

Thy  Spirit  of  gladnefs  nve  ns  powV, 
ISc.  Parti.  f^iB^ 

HMw  mfmub  c/yefus. 

In  your  Recefles 
Find  thonfand  Sinners, 

Balm  for  their  diflreffes. 

And  room  enough. 
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Ti  mar  Wounds  of  Jefus, 

Yc'rc  fo  beloved. 
That  not  one  hair's  breadth  I  wonld 
be  removed  » , 

From  your  fwect  Scent. 

My  own  Wounds  ofjefus^ 

Mine,  mine  yeVc  furely. 
It  IS"  as  if  yon  gap'd  and  were  made 
purely 

.  Fox  me  alone. 

Ye  TeoTf  meritorious  ! 

Your  Scene  fo  bitter, 
Vill  caufe  eternally  this  Song  to  utter, 
All  who  have  breath  : 
'  Worthy  is  the  Limb  that  ixjos  Jlain^ 
to  receive  Potwer  and  Riches  y  andWi/- 
dom-  -and  Strength,  and  Honour  and 
Ckry  and  BleJ/ing.  I 

^      ■  '  ■      .  ■  '  :• 
_,.•        382. 

.    ThePleurody, 
^|rte  Her  ^Sia^tn*lMs/U 

PRMfe  to  £le^on*s  root. 
In  the  Side's  holy  Cut  J 
O  Lamb,  b^  thanked  and  magnify'd 
^or  that  incifion  in  thy  Side  ! 
'All  Angels  and  Heav'n's  hofts  revere. 
What  with  coihplacence    they  fee 

'  there; 
But  foon  muft  hide  their  prying  face 
From  thi«  bright  Ruby's  dazzling 
*-  .     rays: 
While  Jefu'6 Bride,  the  Church,  which 

.  -'  Was    ■ 
Dug  out  and  bullc.  from  the  Side's 
^      ^-ipace. 

Beholds  with  unconfounded  fight 
Thefe  Sun.beam«  in  their  flrongeft 
light.  .  . 

Pax  Tiii,  Gicrr'a, 
Cu/tuJt  Memcria^  .'  . 
.  T«  pallor  faucium  t  -    •     •    • 
•  A'vel  C^^ faucium  ! 


Hymns  of  the  Brethren 

Or, 
Honour  to  thy  Repofe, 
And  Reverence,  Soul's  Spooft  f 
The  Face  by  death  tum'd  pale, 
The  broken  Heart  we  hail ! 


1 .  So  go  then,  go,  my  heart !  te^ 

hide 
Deep,  I  fay,  deep  into  the  Side. 
In. time  brings  Jefu's  fiuthful  Art, 
To  th'  Spirit's  Houfe,  our  cwtiif 

Part. 

2.  Who  thinks  in  trance,  that  ikK 

he  lies. 
Is  not  at  aH  inclin'd  to  rife. 
In  brief,  the  Magnet  of  the  Side 
Draws   beyond  earth  and  heaioi 

wide. 

3.  Whenthe  Lamhvifibly 
And  the  World  feeks  the  Ro< 

tears  5 
llien  will   the   holy   Ipear-piex^i 

Place. 
Be  th'Order  Star  which  him  bevrifs. 

4.  The  Side^s  reviving  Blood,  ^ 

cry 
For  Mercy  evcrlafliogljr. 
IJaiah  did  this  Wound  behold 
Thro"  perfpedive  in  Covenant  old 

5.  "  Unto  the  Rock^Ieft  Kft  jwr 

eye, 
«  And  in  that  Cleft  the  Pit^s  hdSe^ 
«*  Whence,  chofen  People !  ev'fjov 
<'  Of  you  have  been  dug  oot  ai 

hewn." 

6.    John,   the  Lamb^s  Coiciidi 

did  it  view. 

Both  how  and  where  it  was  poc^ 

.  thro'. 
When  he  his  Gofpel  juft  begun, 
Walkipg  in  his  room  ap  and  ^ 

7.  Th'AmanuenfisThuxidriDg  bos 
But  when  dear  John  himfelf  pfcpc 
His  Record  how  the  Side  was 
I  fancy,  he  fell  in  a  Iwoon. 
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t .  Th'  Apoflles  of  the  Lord  did  pry 
nto  the  Side  amazingly ; 
^Jbomaj  hath  fpecial  freedom  fooody 
^is  hand  did  grope  in'it  aroand. 
9.  One  fees  how  he  thereby  was 

ftruck, 
ijiice  O  my  Lor  J   an  J  God  I   forth 

broke, 
^ow  cries  the  Chnrch»  the  feeling 

Bride, 
jrlory  be  to  the  hoty  Side ! 

I  o.  Altho*  we  honour  ^v'ry  Wound, 
Peaft  on  the  holy  Corpfe  all  round ; 
fet,  JeTo,  in  that  Breaft  of  thine, 
rhanks^  fliame,  pkin,  love  and  joy 

cbmbine. 

[f .  When  the  new  Work  of  God 

arofe, 
rhat  th*  Woman  did  the  Man  in- 

clofe;* 
rhenGod*8  tormented  Martyr-Sheep 
Irooght  forth  his  chofen  She    in 

Sleep. 

•  Jcr.  xxxi.  12« 

12.  This  are  we  Children  fimall  and 
rnean^ 

^ho  in  ourfelves  are  doaght  bnt  Sin  1 
Sot  the  Wounds*  Rofes  fragrancy 
'erfiim'd  us  to  a  Sanftuary, 

13.  To  be  flefii  of  his  Flefli  and 
Bone, 

And  fpirit,  with  his  Spirit  one. 
>o  that  his  private  Sighings  each 
Doth  towards  that  Womb  maternal 
ftretch* 

[4.  And  when  Diftreft  is  at  an  end, 
[)ne  fays  to  God  his  deareft  Friend, 


«9« 

What  Right  my  Body:  to  Earth  has, 
'Caufe  mm  that  Mother  form'd  it 
was; 

15.  That  Rigjit  can*  I  poor  needy 

Soul 
Pretend  much  more  t6  th'  Side's  dear 

hole. 
Whence  me  new-bore  my  Maket 

good. 
When  Jtftts  hung  uppn  the  Wood. 
i6«  l)aily,  O  Lamb  thy  Chorch 

does  fing. 
Wishing  to  be  quite  near  that  Spring. 
The  Vine  and  Branches  certainly 
Together  (hall  and  ought  to  be. 
.17.  That  the  Church  does  God*t 

Nature  fhare. 
From  th'  Side  flows,  and  was  fbonded 

there. 
It  'bides,  at  leaft  in  this  JEom, 
The  Point  of  our  Religion. 

18.   Th'  unutterable  things  which 

Paul'  ' 
Did  fee,  we've  here  concenter'd  alL 
Tb  Him,  whom  creatures  cannot  fee. 
One  does  keep  here  'the  Liturgy. 

1 9/ On  this  the  Holy  Ghoft  does 

touch 
So  earneiUy,  fo  oft,  fo  much. 
That  the  whole  Troop  which  follow 

Chrift,  • 
On  it,  as  on  their  Home,  infift. 
•  Rev.  xhr.  3.    • 

20.  What  wonder,  that  mnch  with 

this  Theme 
TheprefentEv'ning-Reddoth  gleam? 
The  Brethren's  Church  is,  by  her  cali^ 
Of  th' holy  Side  aFUial. 


^  383- 

Ti  JUa. 
V^m  tffitty  XAtb  lohm  loir* 

LORD  GOD  I  by  us  be  bleft. 
The  Spirit  ^Utf  fnggefts. 
Tt  2 
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Ut  who's  die  Ckofcli*!  God  alooe, 
huftf  to  be  worflnpM  of  his  owiL 
The  Angds  hoft,  and  all  who  ni&  • 
The  Son  Creator*s  glorious  praiie. 
The  Cherabim  and  Seraphs  dood. 
Lift  m  iheir  v<»oe  and  fing  alond :] 

O  holy  Father  God  I 

Of  th'God  of  Sabaoth 

(Who  u  all  the  World's  God) 

And  his  dear  People,  God  I 
The  Twelve,  whom  thj  Son  his  did  call. 
Have  known  and  nam'd  Thee  Cirft  of  all : 
The  worthy  Marqns  death  endar*d, 
bf  thy  Eledion  well  aflur'd. 
The  four,  who  reft  not  Night  nor  Day, 
As  well  to  Thee  dae  Honour  pay. 
As  Him  who's  on  the  mount,  the  Lamb, 
And  Him  who  moves  in  rev*nfold  Flame. 
The  four  and  twenty  Elders  cry 
Abba !  Abba  I  continually. 
Thy  divine  Glory  and  thy  DOW*r 
Shines  thro'  thy  Son  the  world  all  o'er.    Amim  f 

I .  To  love  the  World  thou  wert  fo  bent. 
That  thy  Heart  yielded  its  confent. 
To  venture  to  Death's  cruelties         • 
Thy  Son,  the  Pleafure  of  thy  eyes ; 

2.  That  He  all,  who  on  him  believe. 
Might  in  thy  Family  receive. 

But  thou  lefteft  Him  toot  alone, 
No,  Thou  didft  always  help  Urn  on, 

3.  Till  after  Viaory  tompleat, 
Above  all  Heav'ns  he  took  his  Seat, 
Attended  by  thofe  Legions  bright, 
Whofe  aid  he  chofe  not  in  his  Fight. 

4*  And  as  he  came  tt>  thy  right  Hand, 
*    Thou  tooit'ft  the  Battle's  fole  Command.  ^      ^  l  Or.Zf.  xf 
Thy  Swofd  then  drawn  will  ftill  be  bare. 
Till  all  the  Devils  hk  Footftool  aie, 

5.  Till  Hell*s  whole  rage  is  put  to  fliame. 
And  Death's  at  laft  a  canoell'd  same. 
With  Flefh,  World,  Sin,  wip'dout  of  mindt 
Their  place  to  endlefs  Love  refign'd. 
6.  Since  now  into  the  holy  Place, 
^y  Blood  the  H^*Prieft  eater'd  has. 

Since 
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Shoe  he  with  hononr  takes  repofe» 

Prom  all  his  Toil  and  Crofs's  throes ; 

And  thy  Ann  works  in  wondrous  wife 

For  his  behoof,  and  thofe  who're  his : 

7.  Hdp  ns  thy  Warriors,  *  Lord  onr  God  I      *  2  Tim.  ii.  4; 

Who  ftand  befprinkled  widi  his  Blood ; 

The  whole  Salvation  of  thy  Son, 

And  all  his  Conqnefts,  make  oar  own. 

8«  Thy  band  of  Aneds  to  us  fend. 
Who  always  'fore  thy  Face  attend. 
And  who  ineh  willing  Minifters 
Are  onto  all  Sal vation^s  Heirs. 

Let  the  Flock  of  thy  Chrift  be  blefi'd,^ 
'ea  all  who  are  by  him  confefs'd: 
O  tend  and  aid  them  cy'ry  way. 
And  with  a  pow'rfol  Guard  convey. 

10.  Daily,  O  Father  I  praifeth  thee 
Chrift  Jefo's  chofen  Piopertv, 
That  thou  thy  9ofom*Chil4  ha$  laid 
Bare  in  the  bofom  of  a  Maid; 

11.  That  human  Race  cane  ja  thy  mind* 
When  thy  Son*s  SpouCals  were  defign*d; 
That  weVe  at  the  maternal  Coft 
Trained  up  of  thy  pw*  Holy  Ghoft ; 

1 2.  That  tfaoa  Chrift  and  that  Bride  of  his 
Wilt  jQiA  in  nuptial  Bond  and  Blifi.        Sg/akn 

384- 

The  Churches  Prayer  to  the  Father  of  her  Lord. 

Z>n  lm  in  pern  )immcl  hift* 

.^pHOU    whom    thron'd   in  ,    .      . 

X         Keav^Q.we  know.  Since  thy  only  Son  is, 

rho'  Lord  God,  their  Brother  now  \ 

father  ^  the  Omrcheit 
i«  Were  but  now  broaght  to  thy 
Name 
Liturgy  and  Gk)ry !  For  thro'  Chrift  that  Worihip  camCi 

And  b. right  before  thee. 
i«  Let  d^  powerful  Kingdom  come.       That  Mankind  do  Hon\a|;t 

To  the  Lamb,  who  bore  then  Doom 
In  the  Sinner's  image. 
f.  As  all  Hclv^n  obeys  thy  Will 
With  deep  adoration ; 
lo  on  Earth  (ball  it  fulfil  The  Lamb's  Congregation. 

Tt3  5.  With 
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5.  With  ear  everlaiting  Bread 
Be  this  Day  us  feeding, 

6.  Pardon  us  our  Trefpaffes, 
Like  as  we're  forgi?ing : 

7.  Don't  into  Temptation  lead; 
Help  all  to  ftand  rather 

From  the  Wicked  one  quite  freed. 


Hymns  of  the  Brethren 


With  the  Righteoafners  of  God 
From  die  Side  fo  bleeding. 

For  thro^  our  Lord's  Patience  'tis. 
That  ey'n  we  are  living. 


In  God's  Peace  *  together. 

•  Phih  iv.  7. 
8.  God,  whom  her's  the  Church  doth 

call  In  Chrift's  Right!  (her  Brotha) 

WbenHionce  is Allin  idl, 
fit  Thou  gen'ral  Father. 


385- 

a>u  Qater  unCer^  Ilebm  I&ertn» 

i.rr^HOU  Father  of  onr  Lord 

X         fo  dear ! 
For  thy  Son's  fake,  who  us  hath 

made. 
Look  on  his  Sinner-Chqrches  here ; 
Them  to  fulfil  that  Counfel  aid. 
Which  counfel  from  Eternity, 
For  love's  fake  to  the  only  Son, 
The  holy  bleffcd  Trinity  ' 
In  the  Lamb's  Book  had  noted  down- 

2.  Thou  Spirit  of  Jefus  Ckrift  our 

Lord!' 
Who  long  before  there  was  a  Time, 
Didft  Hand  with  him  in  one  Accord ; 
And  then  his  Battles  fought'ft  with 

him : 
Thou  art  the  Church's  Mother  dear. 
And  lov'il  to  dwell  in  Temples  blefl ; 
That  Church  whofe  Elder  he  is  here, 
'  Make  thou  a  pattern  of  the  reft. 

3.  Thou  hearty  Lamb,  our  Hafband 

dear, 
Thou  Joy  and  pleafure  of  our  heart ! 
Of  thee  in  truth  we  can  declare. 
That  thou  thy  People*s  Shepherd  art. 
What  (hall  we  fay  ?  we  know  not  how 
7h'  heart's  Feeling  fully  forth  to 

pourj 


And  who  can  thee  the  only  Son 
Enough  exalt,  love  and  adore  \ 

4.    How  glad    they  watch,   tki» 

friendly  hearts. 
The  blefled  Angels,  fpirits  dear!    I 
Around  a  Cloud  of  Witnefles, 
Round  the  Lamb's  Churches  er'ij 

where ; 
To  whom  the  Myftcry  of  Cbrijt^ 
And  of  the  fcvcn  Stars  of  his, 
Ev'n  to  ioftrudt  th'  angelic  Chobs, 
Revealed  and  committed  is, 

386. 
S)a0  ia  meine  llii(}« 

i;'T^HAT  is  my  delight, 

1  When  the  Mother^s  l^ 
Paints  before  my  eyts  fo  feeble,  ' 
Since  they  ought  to  fee  are  able,  ; 
Her  Son  in  that  cafe. 
As  when  ilain  he  was. 

2.  Firft  with  tears  for  this 
I  rieht  inly  kifs 
God  the  Spirit,  who  difcover'd 
The  Lamb  to  me  fo  blood-cova^ 
Then  to  this  Man  I 
Kneeling  will  draw  nigfi, 

3 .  For  the  Death  fo  fore. 
For  the  Wounds  and  Gore, 
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*or  the  Side's  hole  in  his  Body 
;  will  kifs  his  Hands  fo  bloody ; 
knd  each  pierced  Foot 
;^ikewifc  Til  falatc. 
I..  But  what  loving  fmart    - 
Overcomes  my  heart, 
Vhen  I  think  upon  theFather*  .. 
Vho  fent  down  thatPrcfcnt  hither, 
¥h3ch  was  his  fole  Joy 
'n  Eternity  ! 

;.  This  was,  without  doubt, 
>ach  a  Rent  and  cut, 
\8  (in  human  way  to  fpeak)  oric  ^ 
Ihort'ningof  his  Days  would  reckon* 
f  but  Death  and  He         .     . 
Tould  confident  be. 
L  Think  but  with  what  fmart    ] 
\  good-  Pather^s  heart 
\t  that  moment  mult  be  aking, 
Vh^  the  Son  his  Leave  is  ^tirg  f 
rho*  the  journey  were, 
lome  rich  Crown  to  wear. 
N  But  God's  Soft  his  Way     •    •    : 
rhroQgl^  a  gulphy  Bay, 
rhrough  dark  Atmofpheres, '  then 
.'.corTed  '•.".' 

f'or  the  human  Race,  has  forced 
To  their  Land  of  Woe, 
)ao  to  undergo,  .    . 

I.  Therefore  to  Abba 
rhat  Hallelujah, 
^ich  to  him  belongs  in  Etnefs, 
^o  one  gives,  till  he  the  Witnefs 
:)f  the  Mother  hath. 
Pouching  Jeftt*s  Death.* 
).  O  blcft  Trinity  ! 
\nd  Side's  caVity 

!>f  the  Son  who  bor$  our  torment ! 
r^ke  now  towards  your  Content- 
ment, 
This  our  Crofs*8  Church', 
ll  H  glowing  torch. 


10.  Father!  well-pleas'd be. 
Since  thou  here  canft  fee. 

That  we've  all  thro'  Grace  ap- 
proached 

To  thy  -SottT  Wopnds,  therein 
lodged; 

And  HI  thy  Mind  deep. 

Thy  Church  ever  keep- 

11.  And  thon  Matt  of  imart ! 
Bleed  on  tKy  Wife's  heajt ; . 
More  td  feel  fiiee  lill  inure  her,   • 
Daily,  hourly  ftand  before  her. 
That  no  fmalleft  fpace. 

She  might  mifs  xhy^^tt. 

1 2.  Thy^Fonja  ftale  ne'er  be. 
On  the  Crofs's  tree : 

At  thy  Teai9>  .fp  full  of  M«nt>, 
Be  the  eye  to  look  ne>r  iveaHed* ' 
What  we  think  or  do, 
BAbd  be  nnx'd  all  thro*. 

n.*^othcr'.  Holy  Gholl ! 

( By  that  Name  thou  go*ft } )         •     : 

Thou,  wfaa  in  theS6fr's  wholi  Mat* 

ter. 
Art  the  chief  Negotiator, 
And  in  fchooling  thine 
Patiencf  ihew'ft  divine  I         .,      •  > 

14.  Noweffe^  it  fo. 
That  in  ev'ry  Row, 

Each  Sheep  of  the  Church's  pafture 
So  near  to  the  Lamb  his  M^er  V 
Be,  as.  once  one  faw  ^ 

Jobn  wi(h  Jqfima* 

1 5.  Yes,  I  thee  rcqneft    . 

With  an  humbled  breaft ;  ^ 

Think  upon  thy  Children,  Mother  \ 
Are  we  Sinners  one  with  th'  other  I 
Yet  calls  us  the  Son 
His  Reli^;toii, 


Tt4  J87, 
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ni  CbwrtVs  Prajir  U  tbi  H$lj  Gho/l. 

i)s  M»  twf  teto  tBimt  ft4lu 

I.  »*r^HOU,  who  bma  the  Father 
Jl        haft 
Ton  all  Time  proceeded ;  Spirit,  by  whom  the  Virpn  bkt 

The  Son  here  conceived  I 

z.  Since  the  Lamb  of  God^  fo  ic4 
.  Is  his  People^s  Brother, 

Afid  Chrift'ftGodthdr  Father's  made, 

Thu'ri  Ae  OmrcVt  Mothtr  ! 


That  the  Word  of  |efu'«  Death 
Shine  to  Sods  with  dearnefs. 

4.  Fetdi  intt)  thy  Chntch-Ark  9U« 
From  the  Death-ileep  of  the  Fall  i 

5.  As  in  greateft  things  thy  Will 
Meets  with  Execution : 


Of  that  daily  Bread  and  ^ood. 


And  thy  rich  Forpvenefs. 
8.  We  would  fain  not  tempted  be, 
Wi(h  none  thus  diftrefied ; 


3.  Of  diyName,  O  God,  and 
Grant  as  ftiU  the  aeanieia  1 


Whom  our  Lord  doth  quiciQCft 
Help  their  ifM«-fpeaking. 

So  in  fmall  fliall  it  ftlfl 
Thy  Chttrch-conftittttioii. 

6.  Of  theRtghteoofneTsorGod 


9*  And  till  once  the  Wicked  one 
Is  at  God*s  teet  *  lying, 
«  Pn  ex.  I.     I)eb.  u.  8. 

10.  Amen,  Ruacb  EUbim! 
Thy  Children*8  whole  Sanhedrim 

Rule  with  Infilnfi  gracioos* 


Thro' the 

Thou  mak*ft  DiftribotittD. 

7.  Mother,  all  the  Chorck^s  life 

Is  the  Father^  kindnele. 
Our  Lord's  patience  wick  his  Wtt^ 


Yet  if  one's  ckafik'd  by  Thcew 
It  to  kirn  be  Uefibd. 


Sleeps  the  Church  (thon  rocidi^ci 
Safe  from  all  hii  Trying. 
Come  in  tk'Name  of  Jefiu^ 


3« 
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LOIU>  GOD  r  ihy  PraUe  w«  £ng ; 
r  Thee»  Spirit  (  thanks  we  bring ; 
Thce»  that  Mother  of  Chrift  his  Bride, 
Beft  by  obedience  glorify^d  t 
Whilft  Attgds  And  the  hea^^nly  hofts. 
That  Army  ^f  IkoX^  Ghofts ; 
The  CherubiA  Imd  Seraphs  cloud 
Exalt  thdr  voice,  and  fing  aloed : 

EfleMialGodiMtoedl 

Who  from  the  Sire  proceeds, 

TheSoo,  GodMiakcr,  founds,*  «  Ba.U 

And  pieacha  of  his  Wonnds; 

1 .  Thy  Might  Avine  nnd  Do6bnne^  |m)w> 
Once  millions  so  the  Lnab  brought  o*er. 
The  bleft  ApoUes  compMiy, 

All  that  they  wero^  they  were  thii>*  thse. 

2.  Thou  dtdft  iol^iit  (he  Mtutyn  tongaes. 
In  the  left  Oafp  so  nlife  dieir  fongs. 
Thoo  daft  io^  iie  foor  Zm, 

Who  fiM|hig  reft  not  ikiglft  «or  day. 

3 .  The  four  and  twenty  prieftly  XiDgs» 
Fiiithful  hpproTM  in  fmaller  things. 
Who  now  o*er  much  the  rulers  are. 
Cry  Holy  f  Holy  I  thro*  thy  care. 

4.  Thou  Mother  of  God*s  Children  all. 
Thou  Sapience  archetypal ! 
He  who  all  Hearts  doth  fearch  and  try. 
And  Soul  and  Body  purify*   Jmoi, 

.     5.  ^ou  didft  fit  up  the  poor  Maid's  Womb 
For  that  awf«l  CotooMion, 
In  order  to  briog  forth  that  Child, 
The  Fadier  of  the  Ages  ftird. 

'6.  IBm  to  that  Trial  kd  thou  haft. 
Where  ithe  Accofer  he  did  caft. 
And  (^paufe  with  him  it  went  fo  hard) 
Was  mnivcrfal  Judge  dedar'd. 

7.  Now  thbo  aid*ft  us  thy  Childrea*s  baodf 
Attd  dtfft  both  bfted^  bring  up,  and  fend. 

z  Man*s 
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t^8  ^  Hjmm.of  tht  Brtthrtn  \ 

Man's  Strength  and  Goodnefs  when  oar  mouth 
Does  nonfenfe  prove,  M^Ou  feal^ft  that  trath. 

8.  The  Holy  bleifed  Trinity 

Does  fpeak  with  Chnftendoni  ;by  thee. 
i^s  ev*n  between  us  and  the  Lamb 
Thee  firft  Interpreter  w«  claim. 

9.  Thou  help'ft  to  cry  the  Abba  foft^ 
And  bear*Il  our  Words  fo  high  aloft; 
Thou  draw'ft  up  our  Petition, 

And  bring'ft  the  Amen  back  thereon. 

10,  Help  thy  Flock,  Holy  one !  we  pray. 
Whenever  they  the  Lamb  portray  : 
O  nurfe  and  cherifli  them  always 
With  his  pure  Blood  apd  RigHteoofnefs. 

II.  Daily,  O  Mother  f'  thy  Praife  (hew. 
All  who  the  Lamb  and  Thee  do  know : 
That  Thou  doft  fiU  with  Gofpel-found 
The  Earth*s  whole  compafs  all  around  \ 

1 2. .  That  thou  the  Captains  of  thy  crowd 
Teacheft  to  lead  the  WitneTs-cloud  \ 
That  thou  the  Prophets  doll  ordain, 
And  gifts  and  wonders  Co  them  deign ; 

13.  That  the  Lamb*s  Priefts  Umu  doft  inveft^ 
Their  cenfers  fiirft,  with  Intenfe  blefl ; 

.     That  both  the  Married  and  Single  train 
Thro'  thee  thy  Temple's  awe  maintain  j 

14.  That  when  the  Brid^oom  comes,  and  whea 
The  Son  of  Man's  Sign  ihall  be  fecn. 

And  fill  the  World  with  fore  fqrprize, 
Thou'lt  with  that  Token  chcar  our  eyes.* 
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Ifaiah  xi.  j,  {urdim  retrogrado,) 

S)ei  6da  nn  a>ffett'|^erfiolteit* 

1.  'T^HE  Spirit  of  Optn-biortidtufs 

X       ^8  truly  a  dear  Queft, 
Which  inly  does  rejoice  and  blefs 
The  Heart 't  has  once  poiTeft. 

2.  And  does  not^jod^  when  very 

Man* 
(Who's  yet  th'  All-wife,  we  know) 


Speak,  to  our  wonder,  in  this  Str^ 
«*  I  tell  my  Heart  to  Yoa  I "  • 

•  JphnxT.  15, 

3.  Make,  to  thy  pleafiire,  myHdfft 

ope. 
By  hands,  or  cv'a  alone ; 
Set  in  my  Breaft  a  Window  op : 
To  Thee  my  heart  is  known. 

4.  TbySpirit  of  A^^^itfM  within 
Dwells  there,  and  witnefs  bean 

Both  of  the  grievous  State  of  Sin, 
AndGrace,  which  finners  cbem 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


in  the  eigbteenib  Ctnturj^  S.  II. 


ThoQ,  Lord  oor  God,  fo  bluihing 

lookMft 
At  thy  hard  Penance  end, 
\  th' Olive  leaf  for  us  thou  took'ft 
Out  of  the  Angel's  hand.  • 

♦  Lakexxii.  43. 

Scarce  hye  I  got>  poor  child  of 

Man, 
My  Shame  for  Mam  o'er. 
It  tin's  new  Dread  and  awe  comes 

on. 
That  God  my  Sorrows  bore. 

Me  has  toy  great  Reproach  for- 
fook. 

He  coonts  me  even  fair ; 
at  yet  that  Shame,  which  his  Heart 
broke. 

Does  Hill  in  me  appear. 
.  Now  here  the  thought  comes  in 
my  heart. 

Might  I  a  Babe  abide ! 
^nd  dtrooghont  in  the  Baby-cart* 

My  Couric  determin'd  ride. 
I.  But  yet  another  Thought,  that  I 

My  dear  Lord's  am,  not  mine, 
iakeq  that  nrjrielf  and  all  my  Way 

I  quite  to  Him  refign. 

0.  If  any  where  in  this  Time's  fpace 
He  polk  his  Child  'mong  Men, 

Ind  arms  him  o'er  with  chearfulnefs^ 
He  is  a  Hero  then. 

1.  Thofe  Seers,   who  are  Kings 
withal,  . 

(And  of  this  race  are  we )  * 
p  Jefus  Chrift.  the  Man,  do  all   . 
Two  fine  endowments  fee. 

*  I  I^et.  ii.  '9. 

2.  Firft,  that  He  all  things  as  they 
are. 

Does  fimply  'fore  him  view, 
Their  Signatures  at  once  appear. 
With  what  may  thence  eniiie. 

3.  Then,  what  the  Seer  thus  fixes  on, 
A3  Connfcl  wife  decreed* 
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That  the  King  orders  to  be  done,  - 
And  Counfel  turns  to  Deed. 

14.  For  on  Him  does  for  ever  lie  - 
(The  word  moft  certain  is ) 

The  Spirihu  C§nfilii  ' 

Et  F^rtiituUms. 

15.  I  therefore  here  all  times  intreat. 
To  feel  his  Peace  fo  kind. 

And  beg  a  conftant  Prefence  meet 
Of  Spirit  and  of  Mind. 

16.  Thus  I  fee  not  the  evil  day ; 
And  it  my  Counfel  dear  P 

Then  the  glad  Spirit  €nds  alway    - 
The  Execution  near. 

17.  Then  learn  I  my  Cafe  prefently. 
And  childlikely  do  draw. 

As  the  Lord's  Prince  and  Prophet^ 
nigh 
To  Staff  and  Sbikiumb. 

1 8.  WtfknCx  that  Look,  diftind  and 
bright. 

Into  pure  Nature  tme ; 
And  UndirftamBng  fits  it  right. 
As  for  diis  Time  is  due. 

19.  Angels,  who  fee  the  Father's  face. 
Live  in  Troth's  radiant  light ; . 

And  thus,  if  fent  on  Warrior's  race» 
Want  fure  no  Requifite. 

20.  But  yet  this  Urim  they  have  fo, 
Borrow'd  fromGod^s  Chrift  'tis ; 

Who  of  the  Angel- nature  too 
Faithful  Creator  is. 

2 1 .  And  Angel-underftandings  roufty 
In  this  our  fort  of  Light, 

And  as  things  ftand  with  Mankind, 
firft 
Have  Information  right. 

22.  As  Thou  doft  firft  this  Ti&ftmni« 
bear. 

Thou  giv'ft  it,  Angels  Prince ! 
Thou  cam'ft  into  our  Atmofphere, 
Where  thou  didft  Man  commence. 

23.  I  do  not  wifli  fo  miehtily 
That  heav'n-tranfoendtng  School -i 

Pl«. 
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Preferring  to  it#illiAgly 
'The  Hear(-Piofeiibr*s  Stool. 


24.  Yet  the  ieafi  dovbt  I  «an*t  adroit* 

But  thy  Cade  (onetiiaes  will 
Have  me  to  look  into  that  li^^ 

Where  I  on  thee  wait  ftill. 
a;.  If  Angel-nature's  Mylticifm 

(Which  one  refpedeth  fto) 
Se,  with  God's  Faxon's  Catechifia 

Superlative,  mg'd  thro', 
26.  Then  ibr«  thje  loilre  high  will  os 

Not  dazde  with  fuch  pow'r. 
That  human  Underftaading  thus 

Shall  not  *hide  as  before. 

^j.  StiU  laAs  tkaft  Mind,  one  to 

Chiiftha^, 
'  So  «B  he  y^fiis  is ; 
In  univerfal  Nature's  fpace. 
We  own  MO  Rnk  hot  this. 

t8.  That  Aft  De^gp^e  is  alfo  known. 

How  far  God  has  in  faft 
Pitted  and  ddUa'ti  any  cm 

ForConnfel,  or  46rA&. 

29.  Now,  lkrfyGh<fftf  I  Aee  re- 
ceive, 

Howt'er  nam'd,    from   Chrift's 
Head, 
*Caafe  He  on  wkom  my  heart  be- 

lieres, 
,  Thoe  to  me  pramifed. 

30.  Than  Ueft  TlMofqphy  I  come 
then 

In  l/rat.imiles  to  mei 
My  Spirit  ok  is  watching,  •  when 
One's  wont  to  wake  to  Thee. 

•  PrOT.  viii,  34.     Pf,  Ixiii.  6. 

31.  Thy  fo  intokrabk  Flalh, 
Death's  moA  amazing  dread. 

Is  damp'd  now  in  His  foft'ning  Gafh, 
His  Morn  and  Ev  ning  Red. 

32.  Orig'aally  by 'natore  I 
No  Aagd  am  o£  God ; 

Yet  does  like  Office  on  me  lie, 
.   And  1  muft  make  it  good. 


ifymHs  rf  A€  Brdbren 

35.  So  then,  voj  Loid  f  iolptr^d  bm 
thee, 
I  do  the  Thmtmm  tak^ 
Which,  like  the  Wife-mca*!  Sc^ 
will  me 
Jaftly  apply  Things  make : 

34.  Moreover,  what  a  Piicft  wi 
ufe. 

If  his  Lips  hallowed  will 
To  Heart-enjoyment  Tnidis  . 
And  are  to  keep  them  ftilL 

35.  Cloath  with  dii$  Spirit  ptaaki 
Which  is  of  mighty  Wotth, 

Whomever  in  oeconomical 
Fnnaion  thou  (et'ft  on  Eanb. 

36.  Nowfenfe  and  thought  llofil^ 
ther  goes, 

Stopt  fhort  at  once,—  lor  ^f 
The  iirft  of  th'ieven  Spirtts  fate% 
The  Spirit  of  >>fi&if«; 

37.  Which  boreintheOldTdbBCSK 
JEHOFAWsStirk's  Name, 

Whilft  the  Beginning  aad  the  £ad 
Not  yet  together  came, 

38.  ThatJfiMM^aManwoaUbb 
Was  then  as  yet  cmiGcal'd : 

Yea  as  contendme  Party,  he 


Seem'd  firom  his  Ciaatnre  veil'J. 

39.  ^IVixtOiriftaad  Jf£d;  oafa^ 
fiood 

No  man,  whatProoeft  lay; 
And  how  the  holy  Sappliam  *  ftoa'i 
His  Suit  once  gain,  yet  pay. 
^  Zech.  ill. 

40.  Now  fiace  tibis  blefled  Teit  d 
God 

Thro'  all  the  Woild  obtains ; 
From  whenoe  it  confeqnently  ibw'4 
That  Jefus  Brethren  gains  ; 

41.  Itfolk>ws,thattheSpiiit'sFflRi 
Which  that  fide  Man  once  hat 

Brought  with-him  from  the  Godhc^ 
Source, 
Is  now  to  us  more  near* 
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t.  We  dimb  not  HeaTcn't  light 
hcBOcraitht 


f  Snch  high  refearches  ceafe) 
Te  make  noToar  of  the  Eardi, 

If  or  C10&  o*er  any  Seas : 
I*  Wc  onlj,  for  his  kindied's  lake, 
.  Befecch  OUT  Lord  and  Head 
Bs  Skirt  with  his  own  hand  to  take. 

And  oVr  his  Servants  fpread. 
4.  To  Tocak  a  Bleffing,  now  his 

ThiuPriei  need  onhr  keavt  1 
>r  widi  his  Mooth^s  Kiis  fingelng 
brand 
Pence,  Urimt  nmmh^pvt.        1 


45*  Now  he,  who  hondred  Locks 
goes  thro\ 

When  he  will  Peace  impart ; 
And  in  the  Moment  comes,  that  yon 

Invite  him  from  the.  heart ; 

46.  May  he  the  Witnefs-dood  endow* 
And  blefs  his  Charch*s  plan. 

At  times  jaft  look  it  diro*  and  difo*# 
Then  up  again  and  gone  I 

47*  When,  Church,  thy  good  Lord*a 
Hiftory  * 

Thon  with  Faith's  ardor  ey% 
Hell  foon  to  each  Difciple  (ay» 

Upl  bethoaliketheCbrift, 


i.TJLOi 
Whom 
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Tri/agiymm 

vcmnnr,  pcxnc^^ 

I^LOCKI  bow  reverently 
Tore  that  One  and  Thie^ 
in  thefe  days  thon 
As  Father  and  Mother  and  Bridegroom  doft  know. 
a.  To  th*Father  bnt  Daft; 
Which  yet  with  foil  traft. 
Thro'  Faith  can  record 
lu  diafte  fpoofal  Right  to  the  incamale  Word^, 

3.  To  th' Spirit  a  Child, 
With  melted  heart  mild 
That  Mother  to  hear. 

When  Ihe  the  Lamb's  Woonds  in  the  hearts  will  dedare,* 

4.  Bat  to  the  Spoofe  how  ? 
Thy  Heart  does  overflow 
With  joy,  when  He's  namM, 

Bfpedally  when  hu  bleft  Paflion's  prodaim'd. 

5.  To  hu  Sinner-Bride, 

His  Church,  thon'rt  aUy'd 
By  fo  dofe  a  Band, 
Ai  not  any  Stranger  can  e'er  nnderfiandf 

6.  HE'S  to  thee,  in  brief. 
What?  tiuJbmJ  far  Hfe^ 
Mf  file  Cart  aud/matU 
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^02  Hj^mns  if  ibe  Breibren . 

39^- 
7i  Agnum* 

»HOU  Gdd*6  unfpotced  Lamb, 
The  holy  Sj)OQre  by  Name  I 
Who  out  Of  the  Throne  came,  . ' 
And  took  the  human  Frame. 

I «  The  Four,  who  day  nor  night  Reft  know. 

Do  Gonftantly  before  Thee  bow : 

The  twenty-four  around  the  Throne; 

Do  gladly  diy  due  Honour  own.        ^ 

2.  They  woHhip  Thee,  thou  Lamb  once  flain  f 
Moreover,  all  that  heay'nlyTnun 

In  thy  one  Perfon,  Name  and  Face, 
The  Father,  Son,-  and  Spirit  trace. 

3.  Thou  flaughter'd  Lamb  f  we  honour  The^ 
And  praife  thy  Office  tremblingly : 

That  thou  the  Book  from  th'  Father 'tak'f^ 
And  its  feven  Seals  open  break'ft. 

4.  Daily,  dear  Heart  \  Ao  we  love  Thee 
And'  thy  Name  inexpreflibly  ; 
That  Nanie' which  thou  alone  canH  fay, 
And  doft  on  us  thy  People  lay. 

5.  In  this  World  now  no  more  art  Thou, 
Us  as  ihy  Race  thou  leav'fl  below. 

So  feal  us  then  fecure  and  free 
From  Sin  and  earthly  Mifery  ! 

6.  Let  our  white  Robe  of  Riehteoofnefs 
Be  in  thy  Blood  kept  clean  Jways ; 
Till  thou  above  ftill  of  thy  Bride 

The  Temple,.  Light  and  Lamb  •  abide.  Re*,  nti-  «.  = 

39^- 
The  Bride^s  Song. 

JOii  toftittt  neiaen  Hc^^ 

THE  Daughters  rev'rence  do.    Where  th'  Bridegroom  bodily  F 
And  leving  def 'rcncc  Ihew  fence  grants. 

For  that  City's  Inhabitants,  The  Angels  glorious  Compaa^. 
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lie  train  of  the  blett  Trimty, 
lie  Thrones  and  Principalities 
^ght  to  fee  thy  Comelinefs; 
ThoQ  happy  Kyria^  (2  John,  i .) 

Whom  men  God's  daughter  call. 

His  Sifter  too  withal ! 
I^P«%^  of  the  Man  Jojbua^ 
Nit  of  his  Side,  HalUlujaht 
looght  forth  by  Chrift  in  his  Death's 

throes, 
'o  be  immortally  his  Spoufe. 
.  The  twelve  Apoftles  holy  choir, 
Together  with  all  Prophets  dear, 
lie  Martyrs  venerable  troop, 
lelp  thy  fall  Number  to  make  up. 
.  The  Folk  who  Jefu's  Torments 

piefs, 
n  thee*re  embody'd  by  degrees. 
rhe  Poor  who  ileep  not  night  nor  day, 
rhy  Chariot  thro'  the  World  convey. 
t.  The  Liturgifts  of  th'  Altar,  arc 
kiKHDted  Lodes  of  thy  dear  Hair  * : 

«  Lok.  X,  38. 
rhey  kneel  before  oar  Jojhua^ 
teady  to  wipe  his  Sweat  away. 
4.  God,  who  th'  Eternities    did 

frame,' 
PHio  henceforth  bearsa  double  name, 
fie  bodily  in  a  Virgin^s  womb 
Dne  with  Man's  Nature  did  become. 


\.  His  robe  had  been  eternal  Light, 
h  Body  God  for  him  did  fit, 
BHien  on  that  Maid  to  this  great  End 
rhe  Holy  Ghoft's  PowV  did  defcend. 
(.  And  why,  thou  Bride  of  God  mod 

dear,    . 
Did  the  Godhead  in  Flelh  appear  ? 
To  thy  ihame,  to  Chrift*s  Praifc  bc't 

faid) 
rhoa  left'ft  his-  holy  Marriage-bed : 

7  Thou  in  his  en*my*s  arms  didii  He, 
How  fall,  alas  f  did  he  hold  thee, 
nil  the  Strong  God  himfdf  appeared, 
And  th'  Virgin  from  the  ftrotog  con- 
quer'd. 
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8.  God  who  eifeittial  Wifdom  *  is, 
•  Prov.  Tiii,  »2,  &Cm 
Who  all  created  entities 
And  Times  did  help  once  to  projed« 
The  Maker's  own  joint  Archite£^ 
9.  That  Majefty  divine  indeed. 
Who  from  the  Father  doth  proceed. 
And  whom  the  Bridegroom,  taking 

leave. 
Did  to  the  Bride,  as  bet  Friend,  giye : 

I  o.  The  fame  doth  now  delightprofefs 
In  thee,  and  in  thy  Wedding  drefs  ; 
Changes  thy  whole  perplexity 
Into  divineft  Parrhefy. 

1 1 .  Now  then  refide  within  his  Joy, 
Bluih  at  thyfelf  eternally. 
And  th*  higher  thy  fpoufe  raifeth  thee ; 
Of  Him,  while  he  lives,  jpyful  be. 
1 2.  Our  coming  to  thee  in  thy  Blifs 
Wait  for,  till  that  New-birth  of  Daysi 
For  when  this  ihall  accomplifh'd  be. 
Thou  fhalt  thyfelf  compleated  fee. 
13.  When  once  thy  Spoufe  to 

Doom  draws  nigh. 
And  Earth  and  Heav'n  before  him  fly ; 
As  we,  after  his  promife  true. 
New  Heav'ns  and  Earth  expert  to 

view: 
14.  Then  thou  with  him  triumphant 

ride. 
And  place  thyfelf  around  his  Side, 
From  whence  thou  dug  and  formed 

wert. 
When  thy  Spoufe  did  this  life  depart. 

15.  Mean  while  that  Church  do 

'  not  forget. 
Which  cannot  perfect  be  as  yet. 
Which  in  the  lamb's  blood  lies  indeed* 
Aid  doth  in  all  her  Wars  fucceed, 

16.  'Caufe  in  the  Rock-hole  fits  the 

Dove, 
And  that  Lion  her  Guard  doth  prove ; 
Yet  on  account  of  Faults  and  Wancd^ 
For  Chrift's  Soul  always  weeps  and 

pants. 

17. 
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17.  Dailjr,  O  C^ttrch,  paiticUarly 
Oor  Mother  os  reminds  of  thee : 
The  fpiritoal  Race  of  Shm 
Cfto  ne'er  forget  JtrmfaUm, 
i8.  Whenever  one  in  fpirit  prays, 
To  the  chief  City  he  tnmf  hit  Face, 
Where  the  temple,  the  light  and  Cod 
The  Sponfe  is,  with  i^t^  Wound, 
holes  red. 

to.  The  Patients  at  the  healing 

Ponds* 

Come  all  into  HealtH^s  happy  honnds : 

And  Part  now  wait,  in  higher  Neft, 

Lamb^ft  wife!  thy  conibmniation-feaft. 

•  John  ▼•  !• 


For  which  one  Angd  wai  appairtril 
Who  did  dedarc  the  Biitk  of  d' 
Anointed. 

And  his  fn/t  did  appear. 
Quite  nnezpeded 

Such  a  bright  Morning  fiar. 
And  lo  f  thereon  they  both  tejojei 
A  Marriage>joy  quite  fandificd. 

6.  All  who  are  wandering 

JUtif  in  Pilgrimihip, 
Are  kept  in  fafety 

By  that  kind  Gaardianfhip ; 
By  Faith  we  Mountains  ftill  difcoie; 
With  fiery  Chariots  and  Steeds  d 
over. 
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Jit  feeteen  •c$aacmt  ft* 

f .  'TH  H  E  blcffed  Annies ! 

X    Ordain*d  for  fenrants  there^ 
Where  all  is  fiery. 

And  flaming ev^ry  where* 
Since  the  two  Firmaments  are  ftand- 

ing» 
E*er  fince  the  wheels  of  the  Times  are 
'  running ; 

2.  Are  welcome  Brethren, 
Among  our  QnUniCt  Crowd, 

Who're  alfo  members 

Of  Jefu*s  Witnefs-dood ; 
The  God  of  light  is  Oieir  kind  Fa- 

ther, 
Whofe  Face  the  Angels  are  fedag 

ever. 

3.  Th*  unmarried  SirvoMis 
OfallCreation^sGod, 

The  warlike  People, 

And  conqaVors  thro'  the  Blood ; 
Jacoh's  dear  Harbingers  remember. 
Whom  on  theLadder  he  faw  in  flum- 

ber. 
4^  The  choir  o^ Virgins 

Remember  with  content* 
That  blefTed  MelTage 

Which  was  to  Mary  fent  s 


7.  When  met  together 
A  little  hearty  Band 

In  blefTed  union, 

They  always  were  at  hand, 
Thefe  Servants  of  the  Bridm«a 

faireft. 
And  of  has  M[^/ZnRr  aad  bol  j  Jim 

8.  Yet  have  the  CHuarhas 
The  preference  ftiU  here  5 

It  goes  yet  farther^ 

When  they  fomewhere  appev: 
To  Shepherds  in  the  field  conbiMl, 
Their  Hofts  in  glorioor  (bug  wm 
joined. 

9.  God*s  mightjr  heroea  ( 
To  whom  it  18  the  fhm^ 

In  faithful  Saying 

A  Meilage  to  orodaim  ; 
Or  with  one  hand  to  flay  a  Nnabv 
Of  hundred  eighty  thoufiuul  in  im 

ber. 
to.  Then  they  before  him  I 

Our  Lord  fall  on  the  iaoe» 
Thofe  holy  Brethren ! 

With  foch  an  InMnefs^ 
And  with  fuch  deep  Hamiliatial» 
As  is  beyond  our  detcrminatiDfL 
1 X .  Nov  honoured  Watchtn  ! 

Acctpt  here  from  the  hand 

I 
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And  Kappy  Warrioors-.band, 
A  Graedag,  finct  AOtt^Crdfe  we*i« 

able. 
Tall  oQf  jdint  VoicA  fiiitt  fill  the 

Temple. 

t  394- 

Sin  btttdfin  0C^  ttnH  tt$6t|  f  c» 

t.    A  Lamb  goes  forth  and  on  him 

XJL      htzts 
The  Guilt  and  mirdemeanoor 
Dfall  the  World,  and  patient  wttrs 
Fhe  Lijcen^f^  of  a  Sinner. 
i.  Great  King !  in  eyVy  Age  confeft, 
l^et  never  more  or  greater, 
rb&n  when  thoa  with  thy  Woonds 

waft  dreft, 
uoold  I  but  praiTe  thee  better  i 
\.  Yet  when  to  fing  t  even  ceafe» 
\iid  only  thir^  inceffiint ; 
rhou  gracious  Prince,  whom  for  my 

blifs 
rhirft  did  cottfume,  artprefent 

^  And  when  my  Soul  thy  Soul  does 

meet, 
^rom  thy  Hands  Blifs  it  gaineth ; 
Ay  Fle(h  thy  temple  does  thee  greet, 
Vhen  on  the  heart  Blood  raineth. 
.  Orjefu's  Blood,  that  Dew  fo  fw<et, 
fone  has  fo  true  a  feeling, 
L9  his  dear  Church,  who  makes  the 

Feet 
>f  her  dear  Spoufe  her  dwelling. 

.  O  Holy  Ghoft  I  a  Mother  thoa 
\afL  fiiiubly  art  named  % 
>  Spirit,  who  the  bcripturcs  thro\ 
[aft  Jcfu's  Praife  proclaimed  I 
.  Each  Sooi  of  thy  whole  Diocefe 
rrav'n  ii^  his  Uaiids  tppeareth ; 
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Each  to  thy  Heart  maternal  prays. 
Which  Heart  for  all  things  careth, 
4. 0  }«ra,  little  Lamb  fe  dear  % 
What  pain  a  poor  Heart  traces. 
What  angaifli,  wkich  one  fcarce  catf 

bear. 
Until  one  th^  embraces ! 

9.  In  thonfand  beauties  could'ft  thof 

be 
Unto  GodS  Chnrch  poartrayed. 
When  one  the  bloody  Riys  ouk  k$ 
By  thy  each  Scar  difplayed* 

10.  But  paint  thyfelf  with  thy  9W% 

Hand ; 
Deep  in  my  Heart  iftgravtThec, 

0  Lamb  I  and  I'll  no  more  de 
Till  I  can  wholly  have  |hee« 

11.  So  furt  as  thoa*rt  the  Chsift  «f 

God, 
And  God  of  God^s  own  Eflcnct, 
And  Light  of  Light,  a  Laml>  fo  goodf 
And  ot  a  gracious  Prefenoe : 
1 2«  So  fure  myfelf  <|uite  poor  I  find  | 
Indeed  I  (hoold  have  died. 
Had  not  thy  bleft  atoning  Wi|id 
With  breath  me  well  fupplied. 

13.  My  doareft  Saviour  I  give  th# 

child 
That  fweet  efpedal  Favour ; 
.That  it  may  to  th  v  Face  fo  mil4# 
The  proper  Track  difcover. 

14.  And  let  me  then  with  joicQ  g| 

Blood, 
Thy  Scars  untonnted  numbers 
Foartray  before  the  Brotherhood^ 
With  all  thy  dying  Members* 

1;.  And  let  me  paint  that  mdliny 

Look, 
Thou  gav'ft  as  thou  explredft. 
When  for  our  blifs  thine  %eftrlig| 

bfokci 
And  thou  from  life  retirediL 
1 6.  Mean  while  I  view  thy  tender  Cart 
Quite  hapgy  «nd  Q^ntcntsd^. 

1  U  tt  '        T9 
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Tq  briag  me,  foal/  and  body,  t^xc, 
To  thy  own  felf  cemented. 

f  7.  Indeed, my  Lamb !  irgladdens  me* 
That  grafted  in  thy  Body, 
f  can  abide  unchangeably  ; 
Which  I  believe  moft  lieady. 

1 8.  God  equal  with  thy  Father  fbong! 
Finifli  in  filent  mannet 

The  Via'ry  in  the  Flefh  among 
The  fouls  beneath  thy.  Banner. 

19.  Ah^  ftay  by  thy  dear  Church, 

that  (he 
jB^ralcc  thee  in  her  Spirit  s 
That  on  thy  Breatl  (lie  warmed  be, 
GI^  Cfthy  Wounds  and  Meriti 
^o.*ft  cofts  thee  fcarce  a  Hep  to  go, 
To  eafe  a  Soul  that'5  needy ; 
ThiHi.dklft.CDme  fat  enough  e'er  now 
Into  our  human  Body. 

a  I .  Now  therefore  thee  dear  Lord, 

%  •  •  we  blefs  f 

Altho'  OUT  utmoft  Fervour 

J[|  nothing  like  thy  I^agei  nefs 

To  die  for  us,  O  Saviour: 

2 2.  Vet  each,  thou  everiatUng  Good  1 
Gets  thro*,  tho*  poor  and  needy ; 
ifjlll  :0nly  all  with  thy  dear  Blood 
And  feed  them  with  thy  Body. 

23.  Think  on  one  Flock  cfpccially, 
Whefe  heart's  whole  Inclination, 
Is,  to  iktt  her  dear  Lamb  to  be 

iA  faithful  Congregations 

24.  When  grows  ihe   quite  to  thy 

Heart's  \vi(h, 
Whka  does  (he  in  BloodV  River 
Swim  eif,  as  in  the  Sea  a  Fifti  ? 
^hjyi-loa.inThec  for  ever!     . 

2^.  That  in  a  fimple  child-like  Mind, 
She  fully  might  be  guided  ; 
(And^ly  as  the  Lamb  defign'd. 
Have  all  her  Things  decided.  - 

26,  That  while  flic  does  thy  Furrows 

;.    .  make 

The  Objea  of  htr  viCon, 


She  may  deep  in  her  ^cart 
Her  chaogelefs  Blifa-froitioB, 
z7.Thy  Wounds,  Lord  JefQs,aBJ{ 

Wreath 
That  picfc'^  tHy  {acred  Ft 
And  all  thy  SofPrings 
Shine  from  this  Enfierm  *Haiid 

•  The  Brabreni  Oi^regtliw,  thtf 
beenfwnM  by  the  Eafirm  Cbmrtb, 

28.  Her  Wift,  that  many  a 
■      foul 

To  thy  Heart  be  cemented  ;  . 
Py  this,  that  ev*n  the  northern 
Yields  lavage  Flocks,  is  granted. 

29.  > Who  knows  but  jefo^s 

Scars 
May,  if  not  loud  proclaimed. 
Yet  foftly  once  \o  Perfian  Ears 
And  to  Mogoh  be  named  ? 

30.  What !   Who  is  God?  A  Cir- 

pentcr. 

Who  tho*  the  World's  CompOcr, 

In  this  Form  wifely  did  appear, 

As  th'  whole  Worid^a  Reconciler. 

^  I .  He  knew  how  to  conibnnd  a&d 
.blaft 

All  wifdom's  vain  prefnmption. 

And  yet  upon  the  Crofa  at  laft. 

To  finiih  our  Redemption. 

32.  Lamb  I  when  thou  Tore  thy  Fa- 
ther's face 

Pcrforih'ft  thy  Miniftration, 

Trefenting  all  the  Sinner-nce 

As  thy  own  GeneTMion: 

3  3 .  l^his  thy  fmall  Chnrch  forget  att 
-  then. 

Bought  by  thy  Death  fo  bloody; 

Shie  loves  thee  chatly  fbr  the  pei%; 

ThoQ  felt'il  in  Soul  and  Body. 

3^."  Yea,  ftnce  in  our  own  Fleft  aii 
blood 

Tliou'ft  won  the  whole  Creadon, 

Make  chaftethat  Fldhand  oneirf 
-good. 

Thro'  thy  Wounds 

3  35 
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te.  Thou  Father  of  all  thinvs  and 
'*     God!  ^ 

l^ho  all  haft  comprehended, 
i^heii  dead  and  naked  on  the  Wood 
rhy  Body  was  extended  f 

j6.  The  Conniel  of  thy  Lo?c  com 

pleaty 
And  cau(e  that  tv^ry  wonder 
Of  thy  FireV  godlike  flame  and  heat 
Take  place  in  as  thy  tinder. 
37.  Then  all  our  Choirs  with  chcar- 

fulToiie, 
Praife  Jefus  the  Jtbrvab : 
Tho'  Kjrie  EUifim  ♦ 
Is  mix't  with  Hallei>yoh  f  • 

•  Loxd  hate  Mcxcy.    f  Pntfe  the  Lord. 

395- 

I. IT/HAT  is  a  Congreg^pon 

W        Heart  ? 
A  Sool  that's  ilrucky  ^  with  a  dart, 
By  that  great  Aft  of  l^ove  divine. 
That. God  to  bleed  for  )ief  would 
deign ; 

And  bears  this  Dart  aloHg» 

AQ  her  Afair^  ampifg, 
Which  n^akes  l^r  (while  deep  with- 
out llmt 
For  ever  fipks  the  barbed  point) 

6oth'%ck  and  healthy : 
Sick  of  incurable  Love*s  wound. 
From  Sin's  deftrudive  Fever  found ; 
Deprefs'd    at    holne   with    Sinner- 

ftame» 
And  in  her  Unjon  with  the  L^mb 

Intided  to  Expanfes 

Of  Life's  inheritances. 
2.  Prom  Heart*8  beatitude  unfeen 
Refolu  her  whole  external  Mien  ; 
With  foch  simplicity  and  truth, 
Tliat  fooper  unaffeaed  Youth, 
. '  Than  human  Wifdom  gray. 

Could  trace  her  heav*nly  Way. 
For  f  hofe,  who  at  the  Fountain-head 
Can  ev*o  d^e  Heart  of  Jefus  read. 


What  Critic  fathoms  ? 
A  true  Abafement  in  thedAft, 
Is  join'd  with  myftic  Grtndevr  |aftl 
Oevotednefs  to  God,  and  Man  ; 
Contentment  with  •ur  Make  an<i  fpaii. 

And  Zeal  yet  to  tranfcend  % 

Are  with  ^h  other  bknded. .. 
3.  What  holds  flie  forth  to  all  aroand? 
Benignity,  and  Scripcnre-Groond. 
She^  kndwn  by  all  her  Neighbour- 
hood *^       : 
A  princefs,  and  a  Friend  of  God  ; 

Nor  can  it  be  Ottfpy -d 

That  (he's  a  royal  firide. 
Tho*  fhe  be  fil^t  on  fuch  tbtm^S| 
Yet  fecretly  the  purpqfe  glf^ms 

Of  God's  EledUon. 
Tivill  not  bf  ftrangp  if  twenty  fue. 
And  do,  as  written  of  one  Jev>  % 
Yea,  towards  Jefus  and  his  filood, 
^By  what*sinthe(e  hisfav*ritesview*(!) 

Their  Faith  copiirm  and  nourjih, 

Then  in  their  flation  fiourifh. ' 
f  Zcch.  vifi.  a 3. 

396- 

JA  Mtc  fieh(r»  %z^ 

I .  Y'D  r;^thcr  choofe  it, 

X  That  all  compleated  were; 
Bat  when  one  views  it, 
Some  blemifhes  appear ; 
W)ien  I  review  their  bleft  Eledion, 
This  over«^helmeth  all  dark  Refle^^ 
tion. 
9.  Plants  of  the  Father 

Are  never  without  Juice  i 
Grace  doth  lead  farther, 
Intirer  Mind  infufe : 
Of  this  weVe  fpre,  qn  new  l^'^k'% 

footing, 
The  faithful  (lill  are  their  Streogtl^ 
recruiting. 

3.  What  does  an  Infant  ? 
It  comes,  it  knows  not  bow ; 
V  u  5  Tl^cr? 
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There  Get  the  lbfjatitk» 
The  Cradle's  teady  too ; 

Here  waks  what  Ami  and  body'i 
•ceding ! 

Wcsrwe  Bi^,  'CMold  bciBU  well 
proceeding. 

4.  Head  of  the  Body* 
Great  Hnftaml  of  olir  Soel ! 

I  ding,  and  ftody 

TkyChafch,withrev*i«acefcill: 
How  beauteous  are  all  Grace's  Off- 

fprilig  1 
Me  with  like  qoal'cicB,  Leid,  he  a- 

donnng. 

5.  Thofe  Troops  fo  happy 
Indine  within*  and  lean, 

Themfelves  to  tmpty : 

Luft,  Honour,E^fc,and  Gain, 
Are  ncccffar'ly  too  mean  Matters 
forSorfson  wfeom  thySpoafal-rhtg 
glitters. 

6.  Have  there  been  failings  ? 
Grace  knows  l>cr  Ways  of  Cure 

It  is  our  Calling, 

To  bear  Fruit  and  endure : 

Where  Chrift  has  Eftbm^  He  11  pro- 
vide them 

Some  MordMt  widi-  Ihaip.  eyes  to 
guide  them«  , 

7 .  So  goes  the  BlelTme  ^ 

»         In  one  continued  chain. 
Our  Path  inclofing, 
Till  we  the  End  attain : 
Inward  looking  at  his  free  Mercies, 
Makes  alfo  manly  in  Chrillian  courfes . 

397- 
Qfflif  armr  funUcn- 

t.TTTE  Sinners  feeble 
W    Do  greatly  wifli  to  be 
Thy  faithful  People : 

On  us  has  that  Grace  free 
Laid  hold, 

That*s  wont  Hearts  to  new-mold. 


Brethrm 

t.  We  fee  it  clesrly. 
That  felfilh  Wit  and  Wajf 

(Whkkdidasca»fy 
AaMan^s  Fall,  get  the  fwiy) 

A  Stain 
firings  on  the  mind  and  Pain. 

5.  Self-wtO's  dark  coorfti 
We  can  no  n^ve  endntc  a 

O  Grace*s  Forces  I 
Can\  yon  for  «i  prooaro 

Compleaft 
Deliverance  from  tkit  Net  ? ' 

4.  While  (hines  with  bri^ncft 
That  virgin  Light  within. 

No  fiiallow  LightneTs 
An  inch  of  Room  dare  win  i 

*Twonld  make 
Th*  indignant  heart  to  ake* 

c.  But,  O  dear  Saviour  f 
A  kftiDg  Love  and  Hold,. 

Which  can't  more  waver, 
Nor  dreaming  grow  or  cold* 

Too  mnch 
Has  failed;  afrefh  as  tooch  f 

6.  Mdkt  ODt  'fojooming 
On  Earth  turn  to  thyPiaife| 

Be  us  ftiU  learning 
By  thy  eSeftual  Ways» 

Till  we 
Inceiiknt  walk  wkh  Thee; 

398- 

i.^^!  if  the  Lamb  nrVr  8ai^ 

V^      ter'd  was. 

If  he  was  not  our  Savioor, 
IfnotforhisPowV,Wonadaaod«Rils, 

Where  had  we  been  far  ever  ? 
But  fmce  the  iinnen  fiivonv^d  aie 
To  have  a  Friend  fo  very  dear» 

We  cannot  bat  -be  happy. 
2.  With  all  our  errc^s  and  Ifiibbi  j 
He  bears,  and  loves  ordeaHy,         i 
Nor  evermore  the  fonl  Ibr&kes, 
Who  ateth  bat  fincerely. 

yibOL 
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Vlwadie  wholeHeaitU  tohim  giv'tt^ 
Dnc  lives  as  if  one  was  in  HeavX 
tiiamoar*d  with  his  Mercy. 
j.  When  ooght  is  wrong,  or  when 

one  fears 
>ne  lu3  the  Spirit  grieved, 
rhc  childlike  heart  with  Carc»  and 

Tears 
LepcBts^  and  is  relieved ; 
t  Tiews  him  with  a  Face  a(hj)m'd, 
knd  owns,  "  Dear  Lamb  I  I*m  to  be 

••  WamM  :*' 
le  anfwen,  "  Be  forgiven  ?" 
.  If  (parks  of  Nature  yet  would  glow, 
>r  fomething  not  fubdued, 
Hie  Ihews  it  to  the  Lamb,  and  (o 
Vlth  Blood  'tis  over-flowed: 
lie  cold  Death  -fwcatof  Jefus  Chrifl, 
Vhich  can  the  flames  of  Hell  refift, 
Hunps  all,  and  keeps  us  holy. 
.  A  right  poor  Sinner  one  remains 
Lmidft  the  Con^-egiation, 
l^ofe  life  and  eafe  is  Jefa's  Pains, 
Ind  Blood  and  Wonnds  and  pafllon ; 
Gs  Crois  and  fwcat  and  tean,  and 

Snaart, 
Ian  iierBr»  by  a  tender  heart. 
Hue  moment  be  forgotten. 
.  The  Flefli  with  anel  fcourge  totn 

nun  Ic&3,  him  refreflies  i 

kod  in  theSide^s  woand,piireandfolt, 

le  daily  drinks  and  waflies. 

"his  Rock  whence  he  was  hewn,  this 

Pit 
iHiaiice  hewaadae,  fix  him*8  b  fie 
le  iMver  will  iorC&c  it. 

.  In  bjr  this  narrow  Way  and  ftrait, 

[e  Life  eternal  enters, 

ttd,  fiitfe  within  this  happy  Gate, 

efaind  the  Vail  he  ventures. 

low  deep  was  pierc'd  the  Heart  of 

God, 
]0  lees,  and  how  *twas  drmn'd  of 

Blood, 
did  these  sefolves  to  tarry. 
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399* 
••  &ma  Huf  lUn^  im  mnttesffO* 

WHILST  yet  the  Babe  is  in 
the  Womb, 
No  Damps  it  feels  or  bears. 
Which  fo  impregnate  all  the  Room, 
Where  nurfe  its  Vcftmcnts  airs : 
Conilridions  fore,  which  do  compel 
The  babe  to  leave  its  Mother's  cell. 
Do  caufe  it  foon  howe'er  to  bxeatji 
The  Steams  that  round  it  wreath, 

2.  As  yet  'tisnoe  ^he  Air :  but  when 
The  Babe  is  wafli'd  and  drds'd, 
Suckled,  (as  well  you  kuow)  and  then 
For  fome  months  is  carefs'd 

In  mother*^  Arms ;  comes  a  fine  day 
In  Spring  when  wholfome  breezy 

play; 
Then  goes  the  Child  from  Chamber- 

ftesims. 
In  th'  Air  and  funny  Beams.  ^ 

3.  The  Church's  Family  has  got  j 
This  Likenefs  o'er  and  o'er. 
The  Child,  that  JUa  has  begot. 
And  th'  Holy  Spirit  bore. 

No  fooner's  kifs'd  by  Jefu's  Bride, 
With  Mouth  warm  from  the  bleeding 

Side ; 
But  it  begins  to  feel  the  Steams 
With  wbich  the  Side's- Cave  teems. 

4.  Long  is  perceived  this  tender  Kifs. 
The  Congregation  gavt ; 

The  Infant  leeb,  where  e*er  it  it. 
The  Fumes  of  Jefa*s  Grave  1 
Thefe  make  it  then  fo  inly  weep. 
So  glad  within  the  Side  to  crefp ; 
The  Side  hole  warms  thofe  Bieezet 

mild. 
Which  blow  about  the  child. 

5.  Soon  as  the  bird  has  got  its  Wipgs, 
it  will  no  longer  reft ; 

To  view  Chria's  Corpfe,  the  Mo* 
ther  brings 
U^u  3  It 
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^ib  tfymns  of  the  Briibrik 

It  fitittVing  from  the  neft : 
In  th*  Spint^s  Hands  with  eagernefs 
It  trembles  for  that  Corpfe'  Carefs, 
Stretched  on  the  Wood ;  in  th'  Haf- 

band*8  arm 
The  firft  time  thus  grows  warm. 

6.  When,  intenrcning  Stages  07*d» 
It  marriageable  grows  : 
^Tis  then  the  Mother  takes  afide 
Jefa's  dear  Heart  and  fpoafe ; 
Learns  it»   from  mefe  foft  Steams, 

to  bear 
The  free  «nd  open  Crofs's  Air : 
This  Air  is  freih,  y^t  not  too  bleak, 
Tempered  by  Woand.hoIe*s  Reek. 

7.  As  many  now  as  ai-e  rtt^WA, 
\To  be  recei'ved  is, 
Yc  Crofs's-air  hearts,  bc'il  perceived  f 
To  have  the  Church's  Kils,) 
€hrift*s  Soul  thus  fanaify  yon  all. 
His  Spirit  make  foft  and  hard  the 

Seal^ 
His  blood  perfpiring  Body  re^ 
You  for  the  open  Air. 


400. 

1i\  itM  oAoi^^nen  &inlielrin» 

.  I .  XTE  Babes  of  Grace  \  but  lately 
X        born ! 

Be  ye  for  fucking  ready, 
Me1l  to  good  Juices  ihake  it  turn  ; 

True  Children  be,  ndt  heady  : 
Grow  in  the  holy  Faith, 
Reft,  till  he  **  Gird  you"  faifli :  ' 
Rejoice  your  MoHher  by  ferene 
Contented nefs,  that's  in  you  feen. 

a.  Ye,  whom  the  Leading  firing  of 
Love  * 

Doth  form  for  your  firfl  Walking ! 
l^rom  that  fupcrhal  Hand  don't  move, 

£lfe  ye  will  harm  be  taking  : 
Vield  freely,  I  advife, 
Umo  the  Condud  wife. 


So  (hall  ye  be  kept  fafe ;  for  knoo'! 
He  has  trained  many  bcfides  yoa. 

3 .  Ye,  who  alone  now  partly  go  f 
Be  watchful,  and  be  faiunblc ; 

And  (hould  it  ever  happen  lb. 

That  one  bf  you  doth  llamble, 
L^t  him  not  too  long  droop  i 
To  run  yet,  help  him  up  \ 
Only  the  Caufe  of  Slips  like  dieie 
Let  earh  abhor,  ev'n  Gitdinds. 

4.  Ye,   by  the  Father   try^d*  2d 
fbottg 

Now  grown  to  iiurfe  the  othcn  f 
Tdwards  the  Child  theyVc  caiqi 
long. 

Ye  know  the  love  of  Mothen ; 
And  how  they  (bon  forget 
Their  Trouble  and  their  fweat. 
Seeing  the  Children  well  fuccttd. 
As  worthy  Citizens  in  their  flead. 

401. 


i.T^Ridegroom    of   the  Chorci 

J3      dear  Lamb  I 
Thy  lb  gracious  Deftinationy 

With  praftntiBi 
Makes  the  Souls  bow  down  te 
thee. 

When  they  fee, 
They  (hall  be  fo  bled  together. 
As  Thou  art  with  thy  dear  F^kr: 
So    thon*dft    have    it»    fo  tkt 
pray*dft.  • 
•  John  xvii. 

2.  And  all  thy  Requeft  was  heani : 
For  thou  bar*it  that  Penaace  Uoodf 

On  thy  Bod|i 
To  blot  out  all  Curfe  and  pain 

OfthyTiaku 
Now  tnou  bear'fl  on  tky  Heart  loti^ 
Thy  Souls,  and  we're  hourly  prorn 
Thy  elediion  much  more  dear. 

3.  Love's  Impnlfe  and  Mercy  ficc; 
Such  as  in  thy  Heart  reGded» 

Thee 
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Td  W]ttilU*ii  iptMeft Shane; 

A9  )&  Lamb* 
To  the  Crofs^*  (fo  «h)rheiUt  gloWed) 
Debts  to  pay,  which  SinncrstOWed ; 
.  ThoM  becam*il  the  bride's  Mde, 

poom. 
4«.  Now  k.ia  as  fun-fliine  clear,  >^  - 
That  thoa  to  the  Wife  thoa  lo^ft 

Faithiriil  proveft ; 
txL  thy  Church  tak'il  Care  of  all. 

Great  and  Onall 
SKar*fl  in  all  her  Joy  and  her  Smart, 
^Caufe  fhe  is  a  Piece  of  thy  Heaxt, 
'  And  thoa  art  our  Flefh  and  bone.' 
5*  Hence  the  Guardian  Holy  Ghoft 
To  thy  Sifters  and  thy  Brothers 

Gives  kind  JMothers, 
Who,  while  here  we  don*t  fee  l*hee 

Bodily, 
Vifibly  with  that  fame  Spirit, 
Whom    thoa*ll   porchas'd    by  thy 
Merit,  -    • 

Do  all,  which  is  in  thy  Heart. 
6v  They  ftand  all  in  thy  Place  here, 
Are  thy  hands  and  feet,  however 

Poor  all  over. 
By  whom,  ('till  thoa  com*ft  again, 
r  . .  ^  •  Lamb  once  flain,] 

Thou  each  Hoar  aa'ft  with  thy  Peo- 
ple: 
Thoo  art  walking  in  their  miMle, 
.   AnTwer'ft  for  all  Things  thyfelf. 
7.    Therefore,    Prieftl    didft   thou 

-anoint  * 

Many  a  Servant,  many  a  Handmaid 

On  their  Forehead, 

*Cau(e  with  them  thou  pleafed  wert* 

In  thy  Hcartv 

And'  tKy  Blood   thro*    them    h-as 

ftreamed;  * 

Thoa  haft  worthy  the^i  efteemod : . 
Thanks  be  tor  it  to  thoe,  litmb ! 
81"  Be  diyfelf  then  near  to  thefn,- 
Lamb,  with  Blcffing,    grac^;^  aod 
UnAion 

In  l^eir  Fanftion ; 


When-td.&AenoogiittlteffjQr,-  - 

Biefe't,  wepniyl 

Join  with  them  in  each  Pietition,     ^ 

Which  they  pray  on  each  Occafion«* 

And  thy  Hearing  chear  thtif  heart. 

9.  In  aO  Laboar  give  them  Joy,     .  ^ 
Since  that,  which   thy  Love   hai 

wilbd, 

'  .   Is.fii)£»edV 
Yet  more  joy  caufe  them  thy  wide 

Open'dSidel 

I  And  that  Refuge  in  all  fonowa^  1 1  \ 

Thy  Woand  holes,  thy  ftrijpea  nn^ 

*         farrows,  '  •/ 

Be  their  Life  in  vt'ry  hoar.      .  n 

10.  Eathec,  thy  Heart's  Tmkrhefs. 
Inwardly  them  always  noarifh. 

Their  Heart  cheriih  t 

Bridegroom,  in  thy  loving  Arm,     ^ 

Keep  them  warm : 

Mother,  of  his  Church  the  Leader, ) 

Who  doft  alfiD  drcfs  and  feed  her. 

Comfort* them  in  griff  for  Souls.  • 

11.  Amen,  Godhead  t  this  be  true,' 
That  to  them  thou  Blifs  art  giving,  \ 

While  they^re  living ; 
That  thoo^  all  thy  Love  decreed, 

WUt  indeed 
Bring  to  pafs  on  them,  and  by  them,* 
And  with  all  th^y  want  f!y>ply  them/ 
Thy  'Tisjinijb%  this  re4uires. 

402. 

Q8ta««ecr  ;c£u 

I .  IP Ather  of  all  Daya  •  .>  .  - 

JP   And.  Eternities  I  ,  •    ^ 

Nought  IS  to^our  ibol  Co  pleating. 
Or  fuch  welfqpe  Senfe  impreiSogyT^ 
As  when  Honour^s  paid 
Unto  Abi  «</,  •       , 


a.  Then  Babe  :;Jth%aBI 
And  God';  7^/; 


v:*r 
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fclW,  diOu  tit  ^  i)tf>i/  t6g  AncUni^ 
And  ihttn  dice  as  ^orte, 
Tiinc»  derive  their  Conrfe. 

ft.  Tbot  m*er  liotrjrHtaai 
Siaoe  thot  taaft  indeed 
Kothing  hive  of  fading  nttort :     ^ 
Vbc^  O  Hbid  which  Thorat   did 

panfiare, 
Ihixii  with  Conflia*s  pain. 
For  tt»  ptie  and  wan  r 

£.  Look,  (and  that  Lode  te 
.  Health  and  Viaory) 
On  thofe  Pilgrims  who  live  for  dice, 
And  oat  oft^  Wbandhoiea  worthji 
As  thott  didC  ordain. 
Do  Life  endleft  gala. 
£•  If  to  them  not  clear 
That  pare  Glory  were 
Of  the  Mtrit  of  God's  PaBion  j 
By  no  Virtue's  elevation, 
iTxey  codd  be  fccure 
Totitad  bled  aod  fuie. 
6.  But  efpccially 
latercefZbr  be 

With'  the  Church'sGod,  for  reared 
Towns  and  Temples  of  the  Spirit  i 
There  brought  home  at  laft 
Thoo  ihy  Wages  hA. 

'      +03- 

*•  l\Ji^  Lamb,  thy  gratiout  Pie- 

ItX      toice'itaakes  os  bleft. 
And  thoa  art  even  liow  our  wiihM- 
ferOttM. 

s.  Without  thee»  all  our  Meetings 

arc  bat  cold. 
Would  foon  become  a  oiftom  dead 

and  old. 

f.  ThouarttheManwkocaii  true 

Life  impart, 
JTho  knows  to  bWs.  to  warm  and 

chcartkeHaan, 


We  tie  aflMM  WeMae% 
Paoc, 

And  what  Wt  thttwt  want?  Liat 
*(i<  thy  Gfaeft. 

$.  The  Grste  which  came  byte 

when  thou  wert  boiH, 
And  was  aocompiiOi'd  when  % 

P]e(h  was  torn. 
6*  When  thou  by  Death  didflM 

thie  Serpent's  head. 
And  did*  arifo  as  Conqu'ior  6a 

the  dead. 

7*  Lord  Jefa !  be  ador'd^  rnudU 

thou  done ; 
Elfe  how  could    here  thy  UcU 

Work  go  On  ? 
8.  Thy  Paithfulnefs  each  day  ai 

hour  we  prove, 
And  feci  that  Thou  once  dead  Ml 

rarft  above. 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  Blood  kiK 
in  this  School 
Always  the  upper  place^  all  Thiai^ 
to  rule. 

^'f\  ?on  of  God,  High-prielal 

V^       Lamb  once  flain. 
Behold  the  Spoil  of  thy  fo  bitttfPm! 

2.  Tliqn  feeft  us  heic  sfiemiUii 

Ay  Nausc, 
Give  OS  to  f(«l  thy  prcfenoe,  iaoA 

Lambt 

)».  And,  ah !  fulfil  both  thue  til 

our  Defire, 
To  blefs  each  fingje  Soul  ia  fst^ 

choir. 


4- 


Look  roond  in  ev'xy  Chfi  « 
'    every  one. 
And  breaks  O  break,  thro*  GM 
tach  heart  of  Ston^  • 
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Gm  Comfbrt  to  ^  wdik ;  i«<  1 16.   Let  all  td  thee  ib  bow  dieir 


Vhat  proud  i8»  bring  tkoii  /(^w; 

whftt*t  iky,  make  ^^JV. 
L  Deli vcrev^iy  one  from  nttHhfearsy 
knd  melt  their  heirts,  thro'  Pardon, 

into  Tears. 
\  If  any  turns,  like  the  repeiiting 

fon» 
embrace  and  give  him  AUeiotion* 

L  Thy  free,  thy  tender  Grace  be 

ev*iy  h6inr 
Sach  helplefs  finner^s  Comfort,  rock, 

and  tower. 

I.  Let  all  th^t  know  thy  Hearts  for 

ever  hide 
Tithin  that  fhelVring  place,   thy 

gaping  Side. 

O.  The  married  Choir  let  To  adorned 
be, 

Tiat  ev'ry  Pair  fliew  forth  the 
Charch  and  Thee. 

t4  The  fingle  Brethren  wldi  true 

.      zeal  be  nird, 

!"hat  each  to  thee  may  chearful  Ser- 
vice yield. 

t.  Fill  with  thy  Grace  the  fingle 

Sifters  mind, 
fake  them  to  all  things  elfe  both 

deaf  and  blind. 

3.  The  Children's  tender  hearts  thy 

Temples  be, 
^nd  keep  them  all  from  Sin^s  De- 

▼ica  free. 

4..  O  fliay  a^  WiCaeflb  know  dtis 

alone* 
"bat  thou  for  all  didft  on  the  Crofs 

attone. 
f.  And  when  they  go  10  preach  thy 

Death  and  grace, 
Irant  eacba  peace-prodaiming  He* 

X9ld*s  face. 


Hearts  as  Knees# 
And  feed  npbn  thy  Wonade  likfr 
hungry  bees. 

17.  Thy  Blood  om*  motftore  be,  thf 

Death  oor  life* 
Our  joy  thy  Church,  the  La»b*a. 
beloved  Wife. 

1 8.  And  teach  us  more  of  thy  B16od*a 

myftcry. 
Amen!  this  ourRequeftftallgruitel 
be.  V 

405. 
S9it  eintm  mtm  U^m. 

1 .  \T /Ith  a  mofi  tender  Longing, 

VV    And  hundred  Heart  teara 
thronging. 
Now  the  fodeemed  Rate 
From  Death  and  the  Panurgift  * 
Doth  thank  the  Chaich  Litnrgiil, 
Who  Surety,  Debt  aad  Ofiering  was. 
•  Tb«  artfvl  deoiifljii  fpirit  luuler  a 
tbonrand  fuifei. 

2.  We  hoM  with  equal  deamefs 
His  Prefence  true  as  Nearnefs : 
Our  Choirs  by  turns  appear; 
For  his  immediate  Dealing, 
With  Awe  and  tender  Feeling, 
Each  to  the  Lamb  itfelf  draws  near* 

406. 
ft  ftc^Vto  mffnec  ftif ,  «€♦ 

K  A^  Maker  of  my  SouU 

\J     My  evVy  hair's  Creatbr  I 
O  Thou,  who  mak'ft  my  Tears 

Of  fweet  and  joyful  nature  I 
My  Manhood's  only  Sfoufe^ 

Prince  of  my  Miniftry, 
Who  haft  in  all  thy  Houfe 

The  fole  Supremacy ! 

K 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


3^4 

i,  Ei'gibimr  •,  pooret  Worm ! 

Mixtwra  tnOm/mfa  \ 
Ot  himan  and  diTinef 

His  Mercy 'feat  fmites  l/can&; 
His  Ccniier  Aam"%  fecd» 

And  l/sE»tf^  does  ftrike : 
Now  to  his  Cgrpic  accede. 

And  yoa*ll  be  JeTus'likc. 

^  The  miglity  God* 

'f  Uacoofooiuied  mixtore. 

3«  Thoa  Reafon's  lAbyriAth, 

Thou  ^ohu  Vehabobu  % 
For  the  confedVate  troop 

Of  Blood'Lieht-iKanningL'^;  | 
We  Sioners,  who  farroand 

Thy  Sidc*s  dear  cavity, 
Agree  that  in  this  Wound 

.  Well  dwell  eternally. 
X  Cbsof^  withoot  form  tml  void.     |  0»lt* 
4.  Where  agonizing  Blood 

The  reeking  Earth  did  oorer. 
There  each  anlamblike  Thought 

1  now  inter  ibr  ever. 
Henceforth  I  move  no  where, 
4  Who  am  thy  Plefli  and  bone» 
fiot  in  the  Atmofphere 

Of  thy  dear  Corpfe  alone. 

407. 
So  ^at  e/B  iwtn  lie0  ft^Um^0  mad^« 

i./nr^HE  Saviour's    PowV    has 

X         brought,  ('tis  clear) 
£v*n  in  the  Fle(h,  the  cafe  fo  far 
That  if  one  can  do  fome  good  Thing, 
He  does  it  glad,  and  thanks  his  King. 
a.  A  little  Flock  here  haft  thou> 

Lamb } 
Who  once  were  nought  but  Sin  and 

(hame, 
But  whom  thou  haft  redeemed  with 

Blood, 
From  Sin  and  guilt,  and  evVy  Load. 


Uymm^  vf  Hbe.  Brtibrm 


%*  She  if  thy  dear  lofaeiifiaiice. 
Thy  deq>  Abafeaeat^a  praife  Vt 


That  thoo,  the  God  who  aU  &ii 

w'cn  not  aiham*d  of  this  poor  CUf 
4.  That  thoo,  m  our  vik  State  mi 

hue, 
Didft  us  {o  faithfully  porfae. 
As  to  be  Fleih  cv'n  like  oar  Race, 
Yet  thejcwithai  a  Child  of  Grace. 

Since  then,  *tis  fo  wkh  oar  Alair; 
We  hot  thy  powerful  Merit  fhaie. 
Thy  willing  People  then  arc  we, 
And  Holinefs  inherit  free. 

6.  The  Nature  curft  theo  dies  aa^, 
Thy  BleftittK  rules  us  day  by  day: 
And  iince  the  Baptiiin  of  cby  Paia 
Is  o'er,  this  Grace  full  coorfe  obcaiat 

7.  Here  flands,  to  thy  fweet  Sopet 

bow*d, 
A  Drop  of  that  great  general  Qoai 
The  Witnefs  hoft  from  earth  n- 

deem*d, 
^o  once  with  thel>ad  World  c6»| 

nam'd. 

8.  In  fellowfhip  we  pray  thee  aov. 
Lamb's  Blood  appear!    thy  Yuat 

ihow. 
And  "find  in  all  our  Members  rooa, 
'  fill  they  God's  Inftruments  beamc 

9.  Prevent  thou,  that  the  Evil  mt, 
Still  by  his  native  malice  prone. 
Thy  Bleffings  mayn't  havepo«>> 

blaft, 
•Nor  Fihh  upon  thy  Image  caft. 

10.  Since  thou  diat  Peopte*s  Iktf 
doft  know, 

To  whom  thy  Name  thou  doft  aSflaj 
'Whb  are  one  Fleih  and  bone  v^ 

thee : 
0  let  us  worthy  Warrlonrs  be ! 
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Keep  us  to  thee  iinftain*d  and 

pure*  • 

thy  Wounds  F6rtrefs  locked  op 

lure» 
NOQch'd  by  ataf  Foe  t'abid^, 
ich  lefs  in  foitiethingdraiMa  afide. 
.  O  take  as  as  our  Hnftanf  true, 
r  thy  ehafte  Wife,  Bond  eref  new  I 
id  truly  dead  thy  People  make, 
ifiuv  as  they  are  Sinners  weak. 

408. 
ton  Ml  fcift  Hem  aattt  otei^^* 


Carry  thy  vi^orutu  Swajf 
I  iU  tkfif  t4/ucb  a  Ungthy 
kf  mo$  gun  thy  gcJly  StriHgth. 
,  When  #e  id  the  Sanauafy     * 

V  undeferved  Glory  fee 
jldch  makes  us  fo  excellent, 
^  our  ibal'saftoniihmenti 
.  When  our  hearts  do  contemplate 

tr  hieh  Birth  and  noble  Sute, 
God*s  Kindred  glorious, 
bd  who^ds  that  joins  with  us : 
I.  Then  our  humble  hearts  fink 

down 
9ltd^  yet  baflifol,  at  thy  Throne ; 
HuBking :  "  Oh  !  our  Spoufe  abd 

God» 
•Can  that  laft  which  thou'H.be- 

flowed  r 
(.  For  that  mouldring  Vault  and  foul, 
[Wbeie  as  yet  the  noble  Soul 

V  die  faithful,  to  thee  joined, 
ll^u  to  dnfty  Cell  confined, 

I  Yea,  foult  of  thy  Heroes  lift. 
Who  e*er  did,  or  do  exift, 
Atd  th*  eternal  Son's,  ovho  elfe. 
Ihy  dear  Heart  withplcafnrc  fills,) 

).  Father  I  this  does  ftrike  us  fo, 
We  fcaice  fisel  the  Grace,  or  know 


in  the  eigbieenih  Cenfutf^  S.  It  315 

We're  thy  Children ;  left  it  aU    ' 
Should  again  to  Pieces  fall. 

8.  But  the  Comfort  bP  our  Heart» 
Chrift  our  Lbrd !  is,  that  thou  art 
That  triumphant  Prince,  who  hath- 
Hy  his  Fleih  flain  Sin  and  Death  ;    ' 

9.  Who  the  outward  Mark  and  iacf 
Of  the  Fall  lets  ftill  appear. 
But  yet  cleanfeth  the  main  Wound,* 
And  does  make  it  throughly  found*^ 

10.  And  when  we  confider  it. 
That  that  holy  Man  thought  fit 
Our  Flefli  ai^d  our  bone  to  take. 
And  f  appear  in  human  Make ; 

1 1 .  Then  with  our  Fleih  we're  con- 
tent: '•   ^ 

Grows  it  but  obedient 

To  the  Spirit,  chafte  and  true  ; 

Then  we  think,  the  reft  will  do» 

12.  Now,  Lord  Jeful  who  arlfiill 
For  that  End  on  SaUm'%  Hill, 
That  before  the  Father's  fate       .  > 
Mankind's  Need  thou  may^ft  redref«{ 

13.  Thou,  who  that  divine  Repaft  ^ 
In  this  World  prepared  haft 
For  our  poor  Plefli,  which  indeed  • 
Of  fuch  Food  ftands  in  great  need  s 

14.  Thou,  who  wert  yidorions 
O'er  ail  Trouble  by  thy  Crofs  1 
And  haft  made  it  poffible 
For  thy  Spir't  in  us  to  dwell : 
ic.  Let  thy  Might  divine  and  fbtmg 
Help  and  bear  us  op  k  long. 
Till  we  drop  this  mortal  Veft, 
And  the  Spirit  goes  to  Rett. 


409- 
jBtun  b  acrce0nr»  fU^ 

NOW  therefore  blefs  thee  thy 
Creator^ 
Our  great  Potter  form  thy  nature     ' 

T« 
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$i6  Ifrmv  ef  *^  Mrairm 

To  that  Rdipoii  of  hit  ovri^ 

Thou  art  hit  Clay  alone : 

Form  itfdf  can't  the  weak  VeileU  no. 

Who  makes,  forms  too. 

like  all  {ood  Spirits,  we  deliver 

Heart,  foul,  and  members  up  to  the 

Saviour, 
Tiut  he  his  Creatnr^i  with  Joy  may 

fee. 
Bvt  then  ho«r  this  ean  he. 
He  knows  %  we  litde  kn^. 
ThoufandfbU  beloVd  yon ! 
Fathar,  mi  Mother,  and  Hdhatad 

dear! 
Have  Praiie  fma  yoorPlan  here. 
Shall  it  be  well  ?  pear  Blood : 
Shall  ought  be  done  /  then  do*t« 


t  +10. 
ftrtiiar  Bit  Dedtf  Heintv  fc* 

SAn£tify  thy  Congregation, 
Make   them   booties  of   thy 

Pal&on; 
O  tet  not  the  lead  tbre  on  us  be. 
That  wou'dd't  bring  Joy  to  Thee, 
That  wouMn't  to  thy  moH  perfed 

Mind 
Se  rcAgn'd. 
Thou  knoW*A,  how  thon^rt  to  us  en* 

deared, 
Thon  who  haR  Sin  with  thyfelf  in.- 

lenred  i 
Thou,  0f  the  Church  ci^tbolic  Head  I 

goon, 
Btefs  €21  ch  dtvifion : 
Let  the  through- pierced  Hands  early 

and  late 
y^noint  ev'ry  Charch-ilate. 
With  thy  Crofs  climate's  peace 
Thefe  holy  Stations  blefs. 


+  Partitioncs  tccUfuffikis  Jive 
Chwu 


4XK 
.         tewn? 

\         mfbirt  is  S9mr  Grmwadf 
Winn  U  tie  hj^  Cart  Jkr  J^k 

We  dwell  \n  the  Woand  kola, 

Jtfut  Fldh  made : 
The  holy  Church  care»  fpr,  ^nd  ki 

us  her  Aid. 


2.  Bui  (Mlittn  ^kmm  njM yti  wA 
tUChwtbfiHd^ 

bekindr 
O  no !  thi^  cooMflyiag  libc  Dom 

and  demand 
Their  food,  and  fuchdovoahoia^ 

fail  in  his  Hand. 

•  VtL  k.  8. 

3.  S9  fmnt  now  the  Lamk  in  hbl^ 

mofi  dear? 
He  was  eircumcis*di  his  Side  \d 

with  a  Spear; 
His  Back  had  deep  fnm>wa;  d 

Thorns  pierc*d  his  Head; 
The  Naili  in  his  Hands  awi  h 

four  holes  have  mado. 

4.  But  lubenie  do  you  kMc^v^  th^a 

nvas  the  Lamb^s  Form  ? 
Of  this  does  the  Scripture  cs  pitf 

inform : 
Th*  ApodUs   and  Propbets  *  ki 

painted  him  thns. 
And  their  Words  thro^  aieicf  1 

come  unto  us. 

*  liai.  lili.    John  xix.  GTr^ 
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.  But  nhfy  is  tti  Lmgi/o  dtfvmCi 

!e*s  holy  and  pure,  b«twas«uide 

for  Of  Siiu 
!e^s  God,  bac  a  Man  and  tiLami 

he  became, 
nd  bore  for  ns  fiaiien  the  Carfe  and 

the  Shame. 


Ai  th  dgbtHHth  Cmmy^  S.  11.  ^tf 

The  Father  does  kifs  xa,  the  Bride- 
groom takc;^  care» 

The  Mother  does  feed  as,  the  An- 
gels tts  bear. 

II.  That^s  tf/ii/i   but  mtt  €tifi  mt/k 

difomiihing  Sen  f 
For  diis  does  the  Mother  the  chiUreii 


.  What  h  now  to  cbiUriH  the  dearefi 

Tbiugbinr 
'o   be  Uie  Lafnh*s  lambkins    and 

chickens  moil  dear : 
ach  Lambkins  are  noimfliM  with 

Food  which  is  bells 
ich  Chickens  fit  fafely  and  warm 

in  the  Ncft. 

.  But  dou  not  the  Dmril  andS^f^wiil 

caufefear  I 
lie,  we  muft  the  Mother  obedipitly 

hear; 
le  to  the  Creator  preierves  as,  no 

^onbt; 
le  helps  to  come  in,  and  forbids  to 

go  out. 

»  Bnf  bow,  tonkm  thi  cM^vn  ike 

Mother*!  Heart  gritve  ? 
liat*s  bad ;  bat  yet  therefbie  Ihe 

does  not  them  leave ; 
fid  when  they  come  crying,  qoite 

forry  within, 
ben  does  the  Child  Jtfus  forgive 

them  all  Sin. 

But  bow  when  tbe  ChiUrem  grow 

nf/nui  are  taii\ 
Hi  not  their  Jmbition  tbenn^vi  them 

aFaUT 
^e  grow  tall  in  Suture,  but  little  in 

Heart; 
'•high,  then  makes  Jejia  us  low  by 

his  Smart. 

>•  If  fo^  then  yon  always  can  bapfy 

remain  f 
z%  :  what  once  ii  fiven^  he  takes 

not  again. 


prepare; 
And  many,  yet  facking  the  milk 

from  the  breaft. 
Have  gone  to  the  Heathei^  and  have 

Him  confeit. 

It.  Bta  beWf  wben  tbeCbikbtn  pH$ 

youttg  die  anuay  f 
O  that  IS  a  joyful,  O  dial's  a  blai 

Day! 
They  go  to  the  Savionr,  aad  take 

their  retreat 
Within  the  Lamb's  Side,  thdre  wo 

Ihall  them  all  meeL 

13.  Now  when  yon  huw/^mnd^Jeat 

Children  t  ihenfie 
That  each  on  tbi  Woand-bokt  do/nck  as 

a  Bee: 
Tbe  Grace  got  in  Baptifm  right  nfabt$ 

amdhcld^ 
So  <vill  be  more  Maries  onto  you  ««• 
fold. 


412. 

INfant  b1efl*ed  and  carefled, 
Little  Bee  on  Jefn*s  Breaft; 
From  tbe  hariy  and  vain  flory 
Of  this  Earth  thoa'rt  now  at  reft  : 
From  our  Care  in  lower  Regions, 
Thou  art  taken  to  the  Legions, 
Who  *bo\'e  human  Griefs  are  raised ; 
There  thon'rt  kept,  the  Lamb  be 

praisM ! 
Chicken  bleiftd,  bee  carefled. 
Thou  that  ileep*ft  on  Jcfu  s  fireaft; 
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413- 


V   £T  none  aroand  them  do  them 

But  gaard  them  with  thy  outftretch'd 
i        Arm; 

Let  them  be  nourUh*d  op  for  Thee» 
•Their  Life  be  thine  entirely. 

'  4H- 

11,  T  Love  the  Lamb  who  died  for 

Jl       me, 
3  love  his  Grace  divine  and  free  ; 
I  love  the  Scriptares,  there  I  read 
:God  loved  -me,  and  for  me  bled. 

.^.  I  love  his  Tears,  and  Saffrings 
great; 

I  love  his  precious  bloody  Sweat : 
•ikure  bis  Blood  ^  was  that  not  ihed, 

How  (houlid  I  Hell  and  Judgment 
•.    ' .  dread  f 

^3^  I  love  to  hear  that  he  was  (lain, 
1  love  each  Sorrow,  Grief  and  Pain : 
I  love  to  look  at  Him  by  Faith  1 
1  love'efpecialfy  his  Death. 

4.  I  love  the  Grave  where  Jefus  lay ; 
I  love  to  Walk  his  dolVous  Way ; 
I  love  the  Mountain  where  he  paid 
MyJlanfom-price,  and  for  me  bled. 

%    I  V>ve  the  Garden  where  be  cry*d  I 
I  love  Mount  O/ro'f/behde; 
T)iere  he  afcended  up  on  high, 
And  captive  led  Captivity. 

6.  I  love  his  People,  and  their  Ways, 
7  love  with  them  to  pray  and  praife  : 
1  love  the  Place,  where  he  will  be  ; 
i^amb  1  let  me  ever  l)e  with  Thee  f 


Hfmtif  0f  fit'  Brethren 

7.  I  love  the  Fatber  and  the  Sife, 
I  love  the  Spirit  he  fent  dows; 
Howe  my  Angels,  tme  it  is ; 
I  love  poor  me,  becanfe  l*m  bis. 


415- 
€0  freuct  0^  JeDuB  W  ftiiMlcrs. 

1 .  TEfas  the  Child   uncommoa  JB 
J       does  find. 

So  does  his  Church  (who*s  a}wi|si 

his  mind) 
When  the  little  Children  Yore  tki 

are  playing; 
They*re  well  content^  if  Babes  a 

buthewraying 
Their  childlike  heart. 

2.  The  Man,  wbofe  Smarts  fe«s 

thefe  fmall  ojnes  arc. 
He  fends  his  Angels  theq;i  to  ga 

and  bear ; 
Who  amidd  their  paftin^es  andca 

whole  Nonage, 
Faitfafslly  keep  then  from  all  Be 

and  damage : 
He  watches  to^ 

3»  He  from  the  childrea  no  pk 

-  things  demands^ 
But  ooly  that  the  joints  in  Feet  m 

Hands, 
And  the  bloody  Side-Avoiiod  %ai 

'  (b  allure  them. 
That  they  their  Hearts  to  hinvi 

{ufFer*d  for  them. 
Daily  devote. 

4.  Therefore  the  Church  ifl 
Thoughts  With  nothing  fills. 

And  nothing  elfe  into  their  ki 
inaills. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQiC 


6^9 

The  Lamb  addeth  mean  wliQc  Graqp 

and  Difcretion, 
Where  to  think  clofe  and  manly,  in 

proportion  * 

Of  new  Degrees. 


intbtHgbmnlh  Ceniwyj  S.  IL 

{at  that  all  hi?  Woupdtholes.be  th^ 

fblf  plejifttre, 
\o  that  they  loye  fin  Bruifes  -b^qpd 

meafare, 
Jnfpeakably: 
•  So  tenderly,  that  when  a  child 

but  thinks, 
>r  hears  thereof^  into  his  Hear(  iti 
..  ,iink$i 
Vhich»  at  the  Lainb*s  ^bej^ty.  (the 

Foratfo  bloody, 
rhe  Broifes,  woands^.and  foresj 

within  his  body  .  ..,  • 

Lxulta  for  Joy. 


Hithtfi  fUmtOf  dn  mt[t0  mftm^ 

I.  T   ITTLE  Virgins,  dcarcf!  sl* 
i  ^     'vioor, 
I  Cannot  boaft,  €faat  they  gave  e^er  ' 
;  Many  Proofs,  which  could  be  named 


So  have  the,  ChUdren,  found  it!  ^^^  and  moft' Hand  afliamed 


hitherto ; 
Ind  when  fuch  Child  to  riper  Yeah 

dotli  grow,  ,      ^ 

fhen  grows  in  and  on  him  the  Crofs's 

Nature,  ^ 

Ind  he  proceeds  unto  the  Lamb'st 

full  Stature, 
'roijfi  ftep  to  tlep. 
.  A  Childlikenefs  does  in  the  Heart 

abide, 
knd  tender  Love  for  Jcfu^s  bkedinj 

Side: 
>nly  one  finds  alfo,  'mldSt  childlike 

playing 
knd  manners,  fomewhat  that^s  withal 

betraying 
lolidity.' 
.  Still  more  Acquaintance  with  the 

Lamb  they  find ; 
rhe  Mother  trains  chem  up  to  h^r 

own  Mind  i 
ind  the  loving  Father,  who  £rll'did 

chufe  them, 
^areparel' them  ib,  that  he  can  one- 
Day  ufe  them 
n  the  Lamb's  Church. 
I.  Their  Heart  remaineth  childlike 

ilill,  and  low, 
^ower  chaiv  Babes  by  Nature  we  Ver 

know; 


.♦.}< 


.1 


f& 


But  when  of  the  Blood's 
*.    teaiOn, 
Or  in  genVal  of  Eledion, 
And  fuch  Matters*  we  are  treating. 
Where  Free. grace  is  all  compleating, 

3 .  Where  without  our  toil  H^  bkfles  i 
Are  thefe  little  Sinnerefles  , 

Led  up  joyful,  though  a(hamed.  - 
By  the  Virgin,  Mary  named.  *  ' 

4.  And'tl^e  Angels,  who  anointed  < 
For  Church-Batters  are  appoin|e(C' 
Can  make  pretty  imitation  ,[. ,  • 
or  dear  GmbriePi  Converiation* 

5.  Gratia 'fahfBtt  fUiyr^   .  .•    ^ 
Say  they..   B«t  the  Msm^  mem  *.. 
One  does  not  at  all  confider  \ 
Gi^ce  cah*t  be  fold  to  beft  bidder^ ! 

^  Dan.  V.  , 

6.  HolyGhbfLl  thy  Dove  beloved 
And'elcff,  will  be  approved 

In  her  chara^fr  as  Mother,  f 
la  this  World  and  in  the  other.      \ 
f  Afiii.  14. 

7.  And  asJIpog  as,  to  thy  Prai£bs,  ^ 
Holy  Church  young  Maidens  raifes^ 
We  (hall  for  tMi  fpccial  Blefing 
Thy  dear  Hands  and  Feet  be  killing^ 

8.  For  Remembvance,  that  Thou^ 

warmed 
A  VouncGirl,  and4n  herfoftned 
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<3od,  in  Iramtn  Plefh  revealed, 
let  pur  Virgin  pace  be  fealed, 
«,  So  a$  in  thy  Church  is  quoted. 
And  to  tWs  Day  hath  bcea  noted  i 
Thus  in  t|iy  Hands  ever  hold  it. 
That  the  World  can  ne'er  nnfoW  it. 

go.  Gmt  that.  wiUe  thcCongre- 

ptioa 
Does  appear  in  C^ofs^s  fafhion, 
Ko  ^oe  Virgin^hefUfC  in  g^ning 
The  bVeft  Prize,  be  fliOirt  remaining 
1  u  For  immbnape  of  God's  Ma 

ther. 
And  her  Child  our  deareft  Brodier, 
Let  ua  all  be  found  poi&ffing 
ufting  Virgin-crowns  and  ttkfiiiDg* 

417- 
ftincfoilt«3i&i«>l«t«c» 

I. /^My  Lord  Jefus  Chrift ! 
\J  So  willingly  thon  dy% 


Him  be  has  pooftray'J^ 
When  a  dead  Corpfe  maiP^  • 
As  ia  the  Grave  laid. 

•  Cant.  T. 
4.  And  to  this  beaoteoas  Sighf 
He  does  afcribe  the  Mig^ 
That  it  fweedy  orders 


The  rongh  Crofs  enduring; 
That  Virgins  do  eaift, 
]b  really  thy  procuring ; 
Elfe  were  of  this  bone 
AmOttgftMen  bift  one,  • 
Amongft  Women  vonc.  f 

•  theSaiYfaiir.        t  ««lef.  w,  *S 
%,  The  Preacher  thi?  lajrs  down  ; 
Of  knotty  poiots  (we  own) 
Thottfimds,  the  untycr, 
df  what  fecmM  right,  fo  prone 
To  be  the  }uftifi*r ; 
Till  his  tongue  e&yt 
Quite  exalted  Lays 
In  his  Herq's  praife. 
t.  The  Bridegroom  of  the  Sonl, 
fj^im  calls  him  Lamb  thro*  th' whole, 
ioUmon,  King  •  naming, 
Makes  him  all  tHlngs  controul. 
And  bow  by  Love*s  inSaming) 

•  Cut.  i.  ^s. 


Minds,  who  of  juft  and  ^^^^ 
Ne'er  elfe  could  keep  the  botdoi. 
Oni  he  does  approve 
Whom  the  Sponfe  above 
Can  entitle  Dove, 
c.  For  Ions  of  God  to  li« 
Down  at  a  Shrine,  and  crjr 
To  the  Virgin  Mary^ 
Is  undt  certainly ;  ' 
Yet  how  fwcet  flie  did  cany 
Herfelf,  this  choice  Maid, 
Is  too  litde  faid ; 
This  to  heart  be  laid  f 
6.  Ye  Virgins  ev*ry  one. 
Who  love  God's  bleeding  Sob^ 
Is 't  no  incitation. 
Which  you  muA  feeling  own. 
When  yon  bear  her  Relation? 
Don*t  yon  thank  the  Lamb, 
That  from  David'i  Stem^ 
Such  a  dear  Heart  came  ^ 
To  marry  Ihe's  inclined* 


(And  women  of  this  mind 
Then  were  much  refpeftcd) 
To  drop  it,  (he's  rehgn'd. 
pOf  fcarce  was  (he  dire^ed, 
God'Wrooght  Pregnancy 
\9ithoat  Man  could  be  i 
«<  Be  it  fo,*'  faid  (he. 
8.  Is  it  then  really  true* 
That  this  dear  Virgin  knew 
No  wrong  inclination 
To  Marriage  in  her  view. 
And  without  fluduation 
Kept  clofe  to  her  Plan, 
Tho*  upon  a  Man  f 
Her  Folk  fb  much  ran  ? 
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in  deed  and  truth  ^tis  fo, 
e  docs  with  Joy  oVrflbw, 
lat  the  Spirit*s  power 
(mM  imdce  her  chafte  Heart  glow, 
id  Life*s  fparks  thro*  her  (hower, 
bat  a  Maid  as  flic  ^ 

Mild  a  Mother  be, 
id  no  Hiifband  fee. 

K  Tho'  (he  from  that  which  fo 

ben  toiAmOn  was,  did  go  ; 

bo*  the  Heart  of  Mary, 

tthofe  Times,  Til  allow, 

^u  ((nite  extraordinary: 

et  it  now  is  made, 

iace  the  Spoafe  was  dead» 

ommon  to  eath  Maid. 

[.  Three  Sorts  of  Virgins  we 

iCoQgregatioQ)  fee; 

bur  to  Marriage  never 

^iU  in  fiibjcftion  be ;  • 

itu  nature's  Pangs  have  ever 

I  dieir  thoughts  and  views* 

a  they  would  not  chufe 

lie  Maid's  Eafe  to  lofe. 

•  1  Cor.  vii.  37.     M*tt.  xixt 
t.  A  thirii,  who  alfo  may 
I  God  their  Plan  obey, 
MS'  their  defli nation, 
Tiat  little  Children  they 
*o  Jcfu's  Congregation 
konld  in  Marriage  bear ;  -f 
*hcy,  this  Grace  to  fliare, 
Icafon^s  Fears  won't  hear. 

t   1  Tim.  ii.  15. 
}.  Should  they  not  fruitful  be; 
et  'mongft  the  Company 
■0  Marriage  ele^^ed, 
Riich  in  his  Book  we  fee, 
lod'i  Chrift  has  fome  feleaed, 
oUiers  Work  to  ihare ; 
taie  by  Marriage  bare 
k*d  for  Him  prepare. 

4«  Now  (ince  of  Wedlock's  place 
HoDgft  the  Believers  race, 
);  God  deainatcd. 


f*  the  eigbieenth  Centufjy  S.  It  '3«T. 

As  none  his  Counfels  trace. 
Nought  certain  can  be  ftated, 
*Till  the  Hour  draws  near; 
When  thou.  Spirit  moft  dear ! 
Wilt  be  Spokefman  here : 

1 5.  therefore  among  Chrrft's  Fold^i 
Maids  rarely  can  unfold 
Thy  determination, 
(In  all  Souls  Cafe  'twill  hold) 
Whether  thrd'  foch  Gradation 
Thou'lt  their  Spirit  bring 
To  Ch  rift's  marrying^ 
Or  ftrait  to  the  King  ? 

16.  Hence  fdch  as  are  Inclined 
Like  bleifed  Mary\  rfind. 
Thereby  are  poileiling 
(I  full  affurance  find) 
Great  Happincfs  and  blefllngj 
FIcfh  and  Heart's  relief. 
Whether  all  their  life 
They  'bide  Maid,  or  Wife* 

174  You  all  I  will  beicech,  ■ 

Since  what's  moft  fit  for  each» 

All  your  Thought  farpafTes; 

Since  'tis  beyond  your  reach, 

Which  fuits  you  of  thefe  Clafles  ^ 

( For  ah  f  who  can  know, 

If  to  th'  Laihb  they  go. 

Or  ftill  flay  bel6w?) 

18.  That  now,  I  fay,  y6u  mighl 

For  Mary''%  Warmth  and  Light 

Send  heart's  invocations 

To  th'  Spoufe,  who  (hines  fo  bright 

'Midft  fcven  Conllcllations : 

Thus  has  Mary  done,*^ 

Hence  her  Path  fo  fhone. 


19.  Oh  f  did  each  think  this  things 

Of  godly  race  I  fpring  > 

I'm  born  for  this  Reafon, 

That  fruit  to  God  I  bring 

Juft  in  its  Time  and  Seafon^ 

The  Awl's  in  my  ear,  •  ^ 

Nail  me  any  where, 

I'll  ferve  my  Spoufe  dear* 
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20.  Bat,  Single- Women^s  croad  I 
To  whom  the  Witads-doud 
Now  has  undeitiken 

To  tell  their  Mind  avQwM } 
Haft  thou  Laft*t  filth  foriaken  ? 
IiT*ft  thoa  thro'  bu  Blood» 
Whofe  life*fliving  wood 
b  th^Maid's  chicfeft  Good  ? 

21 .  For  tmW  now  flionld  He, 
Who  youn  b  fain  wouU  be. 
Meet  with  cold  Reception» 
And  ftrange  antipathy* 

To  what»  7ore  your  Conception, 
Tore  your  Birth  and  bath» 
He  ddSgned  hath 
As  your  blefledPath; 

22.  Then  nought  in  you  we  gain ; 
Oor  laboor's  ui  in  Tain, 

If  we  yon  would  faihion. 

And  fay,  **  the  Lamb  powV  deign ; 

«  Let*sfingtheyirg]n-ilalion«*' 

For  alas !  yoQ*re  dead, 

Can*t  }ff  Love  be  led 

Of  your  faithfol  Dead. 

23.  But  you  who*re  fick  of  Love, 
Whofe  hearts  to  th'  Lamb  do  move 
In  praife  and  Afie£Uon ; 

Who  from  Lull's  Stench  remove 
To  Jefn's  Sweat^s  direfUon, 
Following  this  Scent ; 
Behold  PauTt  comment. 
Of  the  Virgins  meant 

24.  Then  hearken  what  he  fays, 
**  He  no  Commandment  has  * 
**  Touching  Maids  unmarried.** 
Set  ufe  your  Light  of  Grace, 
lie^y  th'*Anoindng- carried ; 
And  you^  plan  be  this. 

As  to  No  6r  Yes, 
I  am  wholly  His. 

•  X  Cor.  viL  15. 


Hffma  of  th  Br^tbren 
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^it  Snaen  ^cutc  Mi  a<Cng» 


y«o> 


ye  Jelk'sWoadl 


1         we  pay 

A  thottfand  thankful  tears  thb  Dip 
That  you  have  us  prekabed 
With  many  happy  Virgin-rows, 
Who  without  Nunnery,  are  dofe  { 
To  Jeftt's  Heart  cemented.  ^ 

This  is  a  Blifs, 
Which  is  fiire  to  fecore 
Virgin-Carriage 
In  the  State  itfelf  of  Bfarrii^      , 

2.  What  fing  yon  *£oreyour  ^Qafi|| 

Ye  brides  I  thatheihalldoandaal 
Much  he  hath  done  already.  : 
You  bow  down  at  the  tiuo-bar'l 

Feet,  i 

With  thoufand  kifles  them  to  gttUI 
To  faint  before  him  ready. 
OLambt  whatihame 
Lay  on  them'all,  till  Faalts  fioaak 
Were  quite  banifhM 
In  the  Bridegroom>  Wounds,  mk 

vanifh*d. 

3.  The  Lamb*s  to  them  thor  Ecn^ 

moft  fweet. 
Since  they  have  got  their  happy  iai 
Within  the  Cave  blood  raying. 
Therefore  we  can  our  Virgitts  ice 
So  happy  and  fo  chearful  be ; 
Thejr  find  their  Smart  and  Jojiog 
In  liim,  on  whom 
All  Choirs  do  ding,  as  lodes 
To  him  nearer. 
Than  fO  their  own  lives,  and 

4.  Of  us  none  conU  have 

upon 
All  th^t  which  our  dear  Laoib 

done 
Among  our  Choir  and  daflb. 
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Lamb !  this  Once  fail  for  theu; 

keep, 
ad  lew  them  farther  ftep  by  ftep, 
Dto  thy  dear  Woonds  Praifet. 
toody,  fteddy, 
ttiterlike  be  each,  yet  jaicy, 
k  fall  meafore : 
his,  OLamb!  woa'd  be  omr  plea- 

fore. 
We  often  feel  tranfporthig  joy, 
lien  we  tke'Woands  do  fparkling^ 

fpy 
t  iheir  bleft  Choir's  aflemblifig. 
^hen  we  that  bloody  Majefty 
D  oar  bleft  Virgin- people  fee ;       < 
'e  think,  (but  yet  with  tremblbg,) 
were  this  Choir, 
ill  the  Wedding  and  the  bedding 
1th  Chrift  ever, 
t>  no  Proxy  joined  never  t 

Yet  this  is  carried  not  too  far, 
e  know  that  the  Lord's  own  you 

are, 
e  may  with  you  keep  playing ! 
Eld  ihe,  who  what  (he  ihoald,  not 

kO  is  moft  certainly  not  well, 
tien.  Sifters  I  hear  my  Saying; 
rft  ye,  for  he, 
le   bleft  Hufband  of  the  Crofs 

band, 
;^es  I)ire6Uon, . 
id  to  him  weVe  in  fnbjedlion. 

How  light  is  then  a  Virgin's 
heart  I 
cleaves  to  him  with  ts^ry  part, 
ho  loves  the  SoqIs  to  marry  i 
loints  her  Fleih  and  Soul  with  life : 
>en  be  ihe  fingle  or  a  Wife, 
i  ihe  her  point  doel  cany, 
e  is  apiece 

that  bloody  Hafband's  Body, 
f  own  Purchafe, 
d  an  Honour  of  the  Chorch's. 


3^3 

S.  So,  deareft  Hearts  I  makes  yoa 

onr  God, 
The  Man  iriio  many  a  Wound  hfil 

had. 
To  whom  we  faft  are  cleaving,        ^ 
Who  has  OS  fo  deep  in  his  heart. 
And  did  your  foul  and  limbs  impart : 
He  is  what  we  wiih  giving, 
That  yoa  be  tme 
Smners  happy,  children  lovely. 
And  Lamb^s  virgins. 
This  will  caufe  us  great  rejoicings. 

9.  For  this  bleft  End  we  give  yon  o*er 
To  th*  only  virgin*  like  Man  pure, 
Whofe  Blood  hath  it  acquired. 
That  yon  (hall  be  fuch  Hearts  and 

can; 
For  your  Bride-titles  then  began. 
When*  he  for  vou  expired, 
O  Lamb,  fbch  Flame 
To  fuch  Sinners,  worthlefs  children^ 
Never  glowed : 
O  what  19  on  os  beftowed ! 

10.  O  Chrift*s  dear  Father  I  bethoo 
glad, 

Wc>e  thy  Son's  Crown  and  joy  in- 
deed : 
O  tender"  Mother  I  kifs  us, 
Nurfe  us  poor  Children  carefully ; 
We  are  not  fo  as  we  (hould  be. 
And  this  indeed  does  gneve  us. 
Hufbaud!  thy  Band 
We*re  however,  thine  for  ever; 
Thy  Poffeffion, 
And  thy  own  Choir- congregatibn. 

1 1  •  Now,  deareft  Lamb  1  thy  bloody 

Sweat, 
Thy  Death  fweat  come  fo  hot  and  wet 
Upon  our  Soul  and  Body; 
Thy  holy  Elefii  onr  (weet  Repaft, 
That  midce  as  all  and  keep  us  chade )  < 
Thy  purple  Oil  fo  bloody 
Now  flow  quite  thro' 
Veins  and  members,  (nothing  hinders) 
Sool  and  Body 
Mttft  have  nodiing  left  unbloody. 
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i.^npHOU  the  VirgiM  Soul's 

X         Creator, 
Of  their  Veflcl  the  wife  Potter ! 
Of  their  .Rule,    ix^  Thought  and 

Ct titer ; 
Of  their  Frame  throughout  Inventor ! 

2.  Soul  of  th'  virginal  Condition  t 
Mover  of  their  cv'ry  motion  ! 
Yea  thou  Virgin -Mind  primaeval. 
Of  Maid  made  at  thy  Arrival ! 

3.  Might  the  happy  Wounds-fenfa- 

tion. 
Proper  to  the  Congregation, 
Fully  iei/.e  on  alLthefe  Spirits, 
Yea,  as  vidor  them  inherit ; 

^  May  their  Mind  the  Lamb's  re- 

femble. 
And  his  Corpfe  their  Body's  tempU  ; 
And  his  Heart,  the  new  birth's  Mo- 

ther  » 
Thro'  his  Pains  all  Lightnefs  fmother. 

«  Ifaiahli.  i. 

5.  That  each  of  this  Choir  be  turning 
To  the  bloody  Side  fo  burning, 

As  that  Egg,  each  peck'd  and  heaved 
Its  head  from,  that's  right  received. 

6.  That  in  thefe  bled  days  EliJJja 
May  by  name  be  for  each  JJha  f 
A&ing,  and  his  Angel  fend  her. 
To  the  Side's  gate  to  attend  her. 

•j-  Briilc  «f  Jcfus.        Gen.  ii.  23, 

7.  Where,  at  fome  peculiar  Moment, 
As  her  permanent  Endowment. 
7^he  Blood  fpaiks  his  pierc'd  Heart 

lendeth. 
He  to  ticili  and  foul  extendeth. 


420* 


i.TlyTYLamb,  lift  op  thj  Face 

Jl VX       "poi^  this  Choir, 
And  make  each  fingle  Brother  qdtt 

entire. 

2.  Thou  for  this  End  didH  once  be- 

come a  Mao, 
That  we  in  Fleih  might  kave  a  holy 
Plan  I 

3.  That  we  might  look   npon  oar 

Bodies  here. 
As  once  thy  Body  was,  whick  bought 
us  dtrarj 

4.  That  we  might  yield  them  nn» 

thee  alone. 
Who  by  thy  Pa^on  baft  each  body 

WOUr 

• 

5.  Let  then  our  Faith  o'ercomethal 

Malady, 
With  which  we  all  Mankind  enfiiared 
fee. 

6.  Give  ev'ry  one  that  Feeling  of  Ay 

Blood, 
Which  can  make  both  our  Souls  laJ 
Bodies  good. 

421. 

Z^}  leti'ocn  b^ueTJcr,  Hmftt  not  au 

1 .  XJE  fingle  Brethren !  thinks  hoi? 

X         J^ear 

Your  Lord  and  you  do  tally : 
Here  f^ngle  Men  of  twenty  Year, 

Or  thirty,  ye  fee  daily  ; 
Such  was  El-gibhor,  Ahiad^ 

In  Face  and  Make  and  Stature. 
He  proved  {yet  a  pure  Heart  he  had) 

Your  whole  com|X>unded  Narare. 

2.  So  He  got  up,  fo  laid  him  dowa 
On  Couch  that  was  not  downy ; 

So  us'd  (to  Good)  his  vocal ^Tonei 
Felt  Hunger*s  acrimony  ; 

'He  \ 
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e  Bread,  his  Labour  did  produce. 
In  homely  wife  fo  fwaliow'd  ; 
(hort,  poor  human  Journal  thus 
Thro*  all  its  Branches  hallowM. 

This  Medication,  when  purfuM, 
Gives  joy, and  fhame,  and  courage. 
te  thinks, —  Waft  thcu  a  Man, 

my  God  ? 
Not  dcfpVate  is  the  Steerage 
'  raw  and  unexperienced  Youth, 
Tho'  baffling  efforts  moral; 
is  curb'd  by  th'  Incarnation's  truth. 
Thy  Face  and  Teachings  oral. 

We  fee  ourfclvcs  indeed  young 

Men  i 
Yet  feel  a  Form  internal    . 
lat's  Tweeter,  and  opes  to  oar  Ken 
Some  DelUaies  eternal. 
Time  will  come,  when  thy  good 

8ire 
Tq  Thee  as  Spoufe  will  name  us : 
iro'  counter- poize  of  this  Dcfire, 
Manhood  (han't  much  inflame  us. 

422. 

9Sivm  Da0  (Sorted  ILamm,  $c» 

WfeLL  obfcrve,  when  God's 
Lamb  dear. 
Our  divine  Cre.tor, 
ut  of  Man  took  Woman  there, 
(O  the  flcilful  Potter ! ) 

He  a  Vicar(hip  that  hour 
Founded  and  invented, 
^here,    thro'  Hafbands,    to   thf'a 

powV, 
He  Is  rcprefcnted. 

This  fo  venerable  Knot, 

(Which  that  Marriage- treaty 
^ith  the  Lamb*s  feif,  to  us  ought 

To  make  known  and  weighty,} 
.  Is  in  genVal  by  Mankind 

So  not  righl  difcerned  ; 
*hat  God's  facramental  Mind^ 

They  to  Fivfh  have  turned. 


in  the  eighteenth  Century^ 

5 


s.ir.        32s 

What  does  this  affeft  our  Cafe  ? 
Be  our  Hulband  praifed, 
Who  th'  aduItVy  canceled  has. 
And  its  curfe  erafed; 

6.  Who  amidft  Church -times  fo  clear 
Hath  odt  Being  fitted. 

And  our  Marriage  life  juft  there 
To  commence  permitted. 

7.  Brethren,  Sillers  I  thank  him  now 
With  childlike  Devotion, 

That  in  Marriage  he  grants  you 
The  light  plan  and  Notion. 

8.  From  the  Marriage  Mother,  all 
A  divine  Seal  ca  ry: 

Till  the  Maker's  Sire  him  (hall 
Tq  the  Ciealurc  marry, 

*->TniS  certain  by  the  gcn'ral 
JL         plan, 

A  Pioxy-Hu/band  may 
Rejoice  in  his  high  TruR  as  Man  5 

But  more,  that  there's  a  Day, 
When  he  fhall  lay  it  down,  and  be 
What  Siilers  were  unvaricdly, 
Who  knowing  they  were  the  Lamb's 

Bride, 
Had  nought  to  learn  bcfidc. 
z,  A  Wife  can  in  one  Point  of  viewi 

In  one  Frame  perfevere ; 
Glad  of  her  future  Marriage  true,   - 

She  fees  its  Image  here. 
A  Hufliand  thinks  the  very  fame, 
"  I've  toWr'j  Armb  a  Virgin's  claim:** 
But  like  an  Elder  Child,  is  yet 
To  rock  the  Cradle  fet, 

3.  Since  both  the  proper  Spoufe  and 
Kurfe 

Will  ttnft  this  elder  Child; 
The  Office  does  not  make  him  worfc. 

He  grows  more  ripe  and  fkill'd 
Thereby,  and  often  deals  a  Look 
At  Methods  which  the  Spirit  took 
To  deck  a  Chriltefs,  while  (he  growE, 
And  Family- features  fhews. 
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Hpnns  of  the  Brethren 

\FoT,  what  is  our  Marriag&l  aTirfi 

424.  ^^  «*'n^» 

^  Till  we  the  Ho^baod*  for  whoam 

ail  marry, 

InTerfoD 

3*  And  when  thoa  cafleft  on 

Choir  an  eye. 
Then  may  thy  Heart  find  pkafng 

inwardly 
Over  the  Revennes  and  rents 


1 .  T  TUfband  of  thy  Congregation ! 
J7I     Look  onev'ry  married  Fair, 

Who  ^hro'  thy  predeftin^tion 
To  be  one  ordained  were. 

2.  For  our  fakes,  O  deareft  Saviour, 
Thou  thy  Life  and  filo^  hall 

fpent : 
Let  us  now  in  aU  Behaviour, 

Thti  and  tby  Clmrch  reprefent. 
J.  None  of  Sinners  could  be  able 
To  live  to  thy  Heart's  delight. 
In  this  State  fo  venerable. 

If  Blood  did  not  keep  us  right. 
A.  Flow  00  us,  thou  bloody  Foun- 
tain 
From  the  Head,  hands,  feet  and 
Side, 
Which  did  run  down  on  the  Moun- 
tain, 
Upon  which  the  Saviour  died. 

5.  Blefs  our  Bodies  thro'  thy  Body, 
On  which  thou  haft  bore  our  Sin : 

Keep  us  l^^  the  Form  fo  bloodjf 
Clean  without,  and  chafte  within. 

425. 

i.^Y^HE  Bridegroom  blcfa  us, 

JL         here  together  come} 
And  blefs  each  Houfe-Chuxch  round 

its  hearth  at  home : 
May  he  blefs  ^each  MarriagCi  pour 

out  his  Vial 
O'er  ev*ry  Hulband's  head,   with 
Ointment  royal 

For  his  whole  Walk. 

2,  Thou,  Lord,  and  in  thy  Crofs's 

Form  and  plight. 
Tore  Wife  and  Uufband  fparkle  rtry 

bright : 


cruing 

From  all  thy  Smarts,  and  bitter  frofli 

hence  going,  J 

Lamb,  Lamb,  O  Lavbl 

426-  I 

i.TXEareft  Saviour,  thj  bdottij 
XJ      Bride  I 

Is  enamoured  widi  thy  bleeding  Skk, 
And  the  prints  in  Hands  and  Feet 
Give  her  Meditation  fweet ; 
Grant  her  theid>y  ever  to  abide. 
2.  O  how  fwectlydidfi  thou  call  a^jl 

woo 
Us  thy  Servants,  and  thy  HandnaiJi 

too. 
Who  are  all  fo  vile  and  bafe; 
Where  could  be  fnch  Love  and  ffut} 
There  was  never  fuch  a  Lamb,  dist*s 

true! 
2.  Let  each  Member^s  body  and  hii 

foul 
Dwell  and  harbour  in  cadi  Wmml 

and  hole, 
Wl^ch  the  feourge,  the  nails,  tki 

fpear 
Made  in  thy  Fle(h,  Saviour  dear! 
And  thy  Blood  flow  ftreaming  dio* 

the  whole. 

4.  Show*rs  of  Bleffiogs  we  have  M 

indeed, 
Far  furpaffiog  all  and  ev^iy  Need: 
For  no  fervant  of  our  King 
Ever  lacked  any  thing ; 
*Twa8  to  blefs  as,  when  he  Aeie  Si 

bleed. 

i- 
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:•  Bretluren»  Siflerty  who  thus  blefled 

tre, 
oin  together  both  in  Work   and 

Pray'r; 
/'entxae  all  on  liim  the  Lord^ 
Vho  hath  pven  us  his  Word^ 
rhat  without  hhn  we  (han*t  lo&  one 

hair. 

im  Lord,  have  mercy  on  the  Land 

and  Place, 
\nd  th*  Abode  "of  all  thy  fenranti 

blefs: 
itand  by  them  with  life  and  powV» 
riiat  they  ev*ry  day  and  hour 
31ad  and  boldly  may  thy  Croft  pro- 

feTs. 


427. 

I  •  ^\  1  junb,  thott  Hoiband  of  thy 

Vy      Bride, 
PIHioffl  thon  doft  build  oat  of  thy 
Side, 
Thon  Head  of  ev'ry  Man ! 
We  here  adore  and  woHhip  thee 
For  Wedlock's  awful  myftery. 
And  for  thy  Church's  Marriage- 
plan. 

I.  The  World  indeed  which  buried 

lies 
rn  fleihly  Infts,  has  got  no  eyes 
To  fee  the  Myft'iy  great ; 
lor  do  felf-righteous  people  tafte 
'le  feiid  blifs  of  Marriage  chafte, 
Canfe  Blood  alone  makes  it  com- 
pleat. 


R 


^.  To  marry,  led  by  fleihly  Dreams, 
And     poifon'd     Nature's     foolilh 
fchemesy 

Chriftians  a  curie  efteem : 
(Vhen  call'd  to  Marriage  by  the  Lord, 
They  enter  it  upon  his  Word, 

And  all  their  member!  nfe  for  Him. 


m  tht  eigbtehUh  CefHuf^,  S.  IL  pj 

4.  A  finful  Flelh,  'tis  true,  we  bear 
As  long  as  here  on  Earth  we  are: 

But,  fince  Goi  did  appear 
In  human  Form,  and  bore  our  fliame» 
His  holy  Fleih,  our  fleihly  Frame 

Does  fandUfy,  and  it  up  bear. 
5*  Are  we  but  waih'd  in  that  pure 

flood 
Of  Water  and  the  deanfing  Bloody 

And  take»  as  Sinners  poor. 
From  Him  in  ev*ry  moment  Grace  t" 
Then  in  our  Fleih,  tho'  ne'er  fo  bafe, 

TheflefldyMind  can  rule  no  more. 
6.  A  finner  and  a  finnerefs. 
Who  know  the  Lamb  their  Hfdinefs^ 

And  are  in  marrii^ e  join'd. 
Will,  (tho'  not  able  to  fet  forth 
The     marriage  •  myft'ry's     inward 
Worth) 

A  depth  of  Love  and  Wifdom  find. 

7*  O  Lamb,  my  God,  the  Church's 

Spoufe ! 
Who  me  from  Death's  deep  deep 

did  roufe. 
Thy  Blood,  my  daily  Bath, 
That  mtke  me  ind  each  j"t^|^  I  (6, 

As  I  and  all  thy  children  Icnow 
We  ihould  be.    Help  us  thro'  thy 
Death. 

8.  Yes  Lamb!   fince  thon  fiurns 

didft  bleed. 
So  make  lis  now  thy  Jcnr  indeed, 
B.  i  True  Saviours  of  our  Wives.  • 
S.  I  Ohdiint  l»fy  fTiws. 
B.  Help  us  them  to  prepare  for 
Thee. 

5.  Let  Mi  thy  Churchi's  ItMgi  Hi. 
BiihJ]  Let  us  be  thine  Uirovghont 

our  Lives. 
•  Sph.v.  S3* 


Xx4 


ith 
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9eS)u  Dem  toir  in  Ceiitni  atmt  $c« 
within  whofe  Arms 


I./^Thon, 
V^      we  were 

Prcdcftin'd  to  have  place, 
Before  the  FaH*s  deep  harm  and  fear 

In  Heaven  noticed  was  : 
Vfe  blufh  at  thy  Election  kind. 
Which  in  fnch  Lift  to  fet  us  deignM, 
Vice^Hufbandfl  of  his  Maids  to  be 
And  Copies  of  his  Si^, 
%•  That  Statute  of  th*  eternal  Law» 

«*  The  Maker  once  will  wed  ;" 
That  Marriage- contraa,  ••  Jehovah 

»'  ShallPiefh,  his  Wife  initead 
«  Shall  Spir*t  become,''   arc  both 

well  known 
To  us,  fmce  our  heart  has  begun. 
According  10  God's  Counfel  fure. 
The  Marriage  ftate  fo  pure. 

3 .  If  now  a  Brother  (hpuld  complain, 
A  Marriage  Prieft,  that  itill 

From  day  to  day  it  more  of  Pain 

Does  give  him  to  fulfil 
His  Talk-work  after  this  Life's  way, 
Becaufe  the  Temple  {team  and  ray 
Doth  all  his  Scuies  captivate ; 
This  we'd  not  wonder  at. 

4,  Bat  how  one,  who  a  God'8-Spoufe 

fo, 
A  Wife  of  Chriil  obtains, 
(In  fuch  a  Principal's  Name,  who 
'   As  Lord  eternal  reigns,) 
To  be  th'empowefd  Hufband  here ; 
Can  e  er  forget  his  Character, 
And  tp  Lightmindednefs  room  lend } 
This  I  can't  comprehend. 

|.  To  come  now  to  the  Chrlflefles  : 
At  once,  what  fees  one  there  ? 

Th'Origmal  *  docs  Awe  imprcfs, 
To  which  they  do  reftrj 
•  Jvuiiilein^  whifk  ij  n^rtv. 


IfpBns  of  the  Sreibretf 

And  what  Grace  does  to  Virpsslai 
Who  as  on  thatj^^'i^'s  lap. 
In  Honour,   freed  from  Guilt  ai 

Curfe, 
Conceive,  bring  forth,  and  norfe. 

6.  Altho'  thofe  miferable  chrce. 
Depravity  innate, 

hnfulfe  and  Habit  too  agree 
Much  damage  to  create  : 
The  Married  Choir  the  Condufiti 
Of  the  bleft  Trinit/«do  (hare. 
And  ev'rypaught'r  in-law  of  God 
Unhurt  goes  on  her  Road. 

7.  Should  fuch   a  Thought  in  it 
mind  run, 

What  art  thou,  Man,    bat  Sis  r 
True,  fays  the  Heart,  yet  God  tk 
Son 
A  iinlefs  Child  has  been. 
Is't  farther  aik'd,  Know'il   thoaD^ 

firtf 
Yes,  fays  the  heart,  I  know  endr? 
^hat,    which  God    after    the  FaS 

prcfs*d. 
Towards  my  Hufband  bleft.  * 
*  Geo,  \\u  s6. 

8.  But  what  fhall  we  to  Hahit  ^ 
That  fccond  Nature,  fay  ? 

We  in  the  Mother's  Houfe  do  d«d% 

All  Traces  pafs  away. 
Wherein  the  Lamb*&  Sweat  is  set 

meant. 
Which    (hew    not   Jcfu's    Corpfe'l 

Scent ; 
From  th'Atmofphere  of  ChrifL's  coi 

Grave 
We  our  Extraction  have. 


9.  By  our  Creator's  Marriage-fchOKi 

So  'tis  to  be  indeed  : 
His  whole  Efithalamium 

Was,  •«  It  is  fini(hed." 
While  naked  Adam  fears  the  Lifte 
The  Lamb  hangs  blufhlefs   bare  a 

fight: 
The  Merit  of  his  Nakedncfe 
Is  our  Choir's  pricflly  Drefs« 
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u  The  firft  male  Pcrfon's  Wife  and 

She 
IfluM  oat  of  his  Heart ; 
he  dolefs  Man's  Bride  fuiubly. 
Thro*  breach  made  by  a  Dart, 
^as  fetched  out  of  one  Side  of  his : 
lie  Miftrefs  of  the  Hoofe  £nce  this, 
lie    PUura.    does    in     Scutcheon 

wear, 
ad  in  each  Draught  of  her. 
1.    The   common  Bible  banifh'H 

clear, 
O  Man,  you  firfl  mud  fee  f 
Vho  can't  God's  Covenant- Member 

bear. 
And  feel  antipathy, 
rhe  Forge  where  Chriik  was  fonn^d, 

to  blefs, 
nience  their  Refpe^  all  Mothers 

trace; 
W^  Chriftefles  its  value  know 
b  Fliur^t  jubilo, 
\z.  The  Scripture  teaches  us,  that 

Chrift, 
By  nature  Spirit,  God, 
Has  too  (for  he  wis  circumcised) 

A  Male-Foxm*s  Attitude : 
Without  thefe  thoughts,  ye  Male- 
fez!  bow. 
That  yonVe  Lke  Angels,  would  ye 

ihow? 
SiAers !    how  make  you  out  your 

plea. 
One  Spirit  with  Chrift  to  be  ? 
13.  O  God ;  O  Lord  I   O  Spoufe 

beloved! 
Who  for  tts  Blood  did  pay : 
0    that    the   Brethren's    Marriage 

prov'd 
Thy  Comfort  from  this  day  I 
Did  we  but  ftand  aright  with  thee. 
How  highly  happy  ihould  we  be  t 
Tis  not  without  an  Oath,  this  Plan,  * 
Tten  blefs  i:  and  maintain, 

•  Lttkei,  73,  74,  75, 


C  H  O  R.   !• 

Ha*t»  njtrj  oft  has  nuipt  mf  heart,  -^ 
ivromght  t         Part  U.  p.  36fi^ 
C  H  o  a.  II. 
fFhat  on  thiifraft^  &c« 

CUOR.    I. 

If  he  eould  hut  fttch  me. 
C  H  o  R.   II. 
W  sjjential  Ki/s  thou  doft  partah^ 

H^ben  ive  the  Suffer  kcef^ 
At  nvhich  thy  enj'rj  hair  mufi  quak0<^ 

Is  that  not  a  good  Stef  ? 

C  H  OR.    L 

Yejf  yes  !  th^  inimiable  Beamt 
IVbicb  from  my  Hujhamd's  Side  dotli 

Jiream^ 
And  ye  t<wo  frozen  Eyei  fo  dear^ 
Amiajl  your  Irain  of  fear  I 

429. 
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Inner  hearts  fo  favourM  I 
Who  the  Seal's  mark  wear^^ 
To  the  Man, once  tortur'd 

Very  near  and  dear  I 
Ere  you  in  your  chamber 

Will  to  Sleep  give  place. 
Once  the  Sheep,  remember 
In  the  Roll  of  Grace. 

2.  Your  well-known  Acquaintance 
Jefus  do  you  Good  ! 

Your  Prince,  {by  Alliance 
Near ;  and  by  his  Blood 

In  your  Hearts  portrayed) 
Blefs  your  Number  all ; 

Whofe  Ranfom  he  payed 
When  that  Blood  didfalL  •     . 

3.  One  may  yet  juft  mention 
Dangers  of  the  Night, 

In  the  molt  bleii  Manfion, 
( For  they  ceafe  not  quite  s) 

But  *gainft  all  fedudion, 
Jeju\  Servants  true  I 

Alfc 
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Aflc  ye  die  ntotcaion 
Of  Ac  Ctob  anew. 

4^  jtcftt  fcdeemed  Monben! 

Like  to  joa  were  tliofe. 
Which,  ai  Fldh  he  eiiter*a» 

He  to  bear  him  ciiole : 
Should  oor  Breaft  Laftt  noifom 

To  pfo£uie  get  leave  f 
when  jet  M^fy^t  Bofoni 

Sock  to  Jtfiu  gave ! 

5.  No :  for  to  prevent  it. 

Oar  Lambt  God  and  Spode, 
Hong  on  CroTs  extended  ; 

£v*n  the  Cnrfe  fo  clofe 
He  of  lofts  unholy 

Kiird  by  hU  Flefii  then. 
Who  believ'd  this  folly, 

Woold  be  ever  clean. 

6.  Sleep  in  the  Lamb's  Safegoard ! 
Dream  of  his  Crofs  dear« 

Of  the  thorny  Qarknd, 

Of  the  croel  fpear 
Which  his  Heart  thro*  pierced. 

Of  the  Farrows  fore 
On  his  Back  impreflcd, 

TBI  'twas  brois'd  all  o'er, 

7.  Of  each  Wound  and  Nail-piint 
In  both.  Hands  an4  Feet, 

Of  the  Side's  apartment. 

Sleep  fo  foft  and  fweet. 
As  once  the  dear  Savioor 

On  the  Sea  fo  deep, 
I^  a  Storm,  did  fweetly 

On  a  Pillow  fleep. 

Metrmif  fdiunoiV'oele. 

t»OAcred  anointing  Oil,  o'erflow 
O  And  blefs  thy  Churches  here 

below } 
Make  all  things,  thro'  diy  Light  di- 

vitae» 
In  Heart  and  fool  moft  clearly  Ihine : 


Hjwu  rf  Ai  Bretbrm 

We  are  thy  HaAiiig}HJ»  who  ii 

theeftand, 
Sinner-apoftles  andtkySoUier  U 
z.  O  wdcome  and  refrefli  osr  U 


With  free  acoeft  to  thy  Wonnd-klB 
Where  we've  b  long  been  wont  to  ie 
Widi  chikUike  Familiarity: 
And  nuy  we  thence  (oA  VosA 

ment  derive. 
That  we  may  vig'rooa  in  thy  Serns 

live. 

3.  O  tfaoa  whofi:  Eyes  the  WoU 

pafs  thro'. 
Each  Servant  and  each  Handml 

view; 
We  are  thy  Booty,  thy  reward. 
For  whom  thou  thoagkt*ft  no  si 

too  hard; 
Nay,  fardiisead  haft  not  thy  lift 

deny'd. 
To  make  os  thy  pecolisff  Joy  al 

Bride. 

4.  Let ev'ry Member  here  htk/d 
\  In  Life's  bleft  Bondle  dofdy  boo^; 
Qoickly  foch  Light  and  fiidiFs 

dart. 
Which  may.  diftfe  and  ill  csi 

heart; 
O  take  ns  to  thy  fisitfafnl  Arais€» 

brace. 
And  reach  oot  to  ns  flill  tbe  wotti 

Grace. 

I .  Qlnce  I«  a  Worm  unwoiAy, 
O  Now  dwdl  in  Li^t  bdoi 

thee. 
And  thy  Heart  partly  know, 
Thoa  tme  and  faithfdl  Witnels ! 
It  follows  in  all  fitneis. 

My  Loins  with  Truth  ftoidd  k 
gift  too  I  * 
*  S«  Epli.  yu 


t  S$IiUquia. 
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Sound  Condad  onivtrfal, 
ich  ibtid  Md  fiiicere  fiiall 
Pore  God  and  Man  be  ftmnd ; 
free  from  Shades  and  errors, 
1  chiefly  from  thofe  terrors, 
Vhick  did  my  ancient  Self  fur- 

round. 
For,  what  is  moft  worth  naming 
Truth*  as  Tea  and  Amtt, 
[s,  "  chat  on  Crofs^s  tree, 
rhoo  didft  from  Guilt  deliTer 
My  Soul  :*"  that  it  ne'er  fliiver. 
This  Righteobfnefs  its  Breaft-pUte 

be. 
With  Shield  of  Faith  all  over 
r  private  Treafure  cover, 
Gainft  darts  the  Fiend  may  fling : 
a,  let  my  Feet  be  ready, 
»  other  Sinners  needy 
rheMefiage  of  this  Peace  to  bring. 

Forefight  of  Iffue  glorious, 
^o*  ftorms  beat  e'er  io  furious. 
Like  Helmet,  guard  my  head. 
ult  my  Mind  to  embolden 
>  all  that's  good,  the  golden 
ftrudions  of  thy  Word  there  (bed. 

Sword  matchlefs  of  the  Spirit ! 
0  other  can  in  merit 
Be  like  to  itallow'd:  • 
lops  away  all  fpurious, 
nd  carves,  with  texture  curious. 
In  mortal  breafU  the  Thonghtt  of 

God. 
*  I  Sam.  zxi.  9. 
Give  me  withal,  a  throbbing 
Whether  ferene,  or  fobbing) 
By  Pray'r  up-looking  Heart 
o  tkee,  my  Life's  Defender ! 
rho  d(^,  on  Sighings  tender, 
Firil  Bafe,  and  dien  Sucoeft  im« 

part. 
.  Thou  feeft  me  full  of  Wilhes 
v^n  now :  the  purport  this  is, 
I  would  Morn  thy  Grace  I 


Grant  me,  (with  but  this  diFienc^ 
A  finner*s  Bluih  and  Rev'rence) 
The  Frame  of  Mind,  which  ia 
Thee  was, 

9.  Becaufe  of  thy  Blood*s  fpriaUitt^ 
Let  me  difeem  each  inkling 

Of  ghoftlyGoodorlU:. 
Body  and  Soul,  now  holy, 
Lighmefs,  nor  Melancholy, 

Without  a  facrilege,  can  filL 

10.  2*d  honour,  keep  unfpotted 
This  Body's  Veft,  allotted 

By  my  wife  Archited  1 
And  yet,  when  Work  requires  me^ 
And  when  thy  Caufe  infptres  me, 

Confame  it,  Bafe  and  life  negleft. 

11.  That  Spirit  within,  begotten 
By  thee,  (when  all  was  rotten* 

And  dead  from  God  before) 
Teach  ever,  as  thy  Pupil, 
What  to  embrace,  what  fcruple ; 

Self- Will  to  ihon,  and  thme  a» 
plore. 

12.  Preferve  me  from  all  tumour 
Of  Satan's  fatal  Humour, 

Thoughts  felf-admirioff,.  proud : 
Each  Crumb  thOu  (halt  wow  m^ 
With  Gratitude  (hall  bow  me. 

Accounting  all  for  me  too  good. 

13.  Make  me  t*e&eem  my  Neigh* 

hours, 
Fair  Qualities  or  Labours 

Of  theirs  to  keep  in  inind ; 
And  be  myiielf  thdr  fervant 
Thro'  untaught  impulfe  fervent. 

As  tho'  fome  contrad  did  me  bind. 

14.  In  my  fmaQ  Calling*s  meafure, 
T'  affift  Men,  be  n^  Pleafnre ; 

To  edify,  my  Care : 
But  Thou  mufk,  true  Houfholder, 
Suroort  me  on  thy  Shoulder, 

If  parent-like  I  others  chear. 


t?. 
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15.  Grant  xne  tliat  cJioice  difcern- 
ment. 

To  know,  why  by  thy  Torment 

Thott  didft  a  Church  appoint :  * 
Let  aie  flili  to  the  center 
With  this  thy  Family  enter. 
Obedient  as  a  little  Joint. 
•  ^hnxi.  51, 

16.  *Bove  all,  O  make  me  wary 
6till  at  thy  Side  to  tarry. 

Draw  ftrength  from  ev'ry  Wound : 
And  when  my  Courfe  is  over. 
In  thy  Breaft,  O  my  Lover  I 
.Let Heart  and  Soul  themfelves  re- 
fund, 

43^- 

3ci^  iam5  unmoatic^  lalTeit^ 
Jl.  T  Cannot  poffibly  leave  off! 
X.I  have  not  thee  cmbracM  e- 

nough ; 
f  kife  thee  yet  once  more 
On  thy  befpittled  bloody  Cheeks  ; 
My  longing  mud  have  what  it  feeks 
On  thy  unnumbered  Wounds  and 

Sores, 
s.  Upon  thy  Head  I  kifs  the  prints 
Made  by  the  numVous  thorny  Points, 
I  kifs  the  Feet  and  Hands, 
The  Back  deprived  of  fk^n  and  fle(h, 
The  Covenant- Blood's  fo  early  gafti, 
The  cave  which  in  thy  pierced  Side 

(lands. 
3.  Ever,  O  Lamb !  to  me  remain 
So,  thai  I  not  only  obtain 
Some  Dawnings  of  thy  Grace ; 
But  let  me  have  thy  Wounds  each 

hour 
Quite  near,  and  let  me  feel  the  pow'r 
Which  thy  whole  martyred  Body  has. 

433- 

I.  /^  My  bleeding  Mediator, 
Vy    O  my  Lamb !  I  cannot  reft. 


the  Brethren 

Thon  my  ev'ry  hair's  Creator, 

•  Thou  mufl  hide  me  in  thy  Bid 
Tis  my  Dellination, 
That  my  habitation 
Should  be  in  thy  bleeding  Sde, 

lihere  to  hide. 
And  for  ever  to  abide. 

2.  When  this  in  my  heart  I  poiiii 
I  feel  fomething  ftrangdy  fvm 

I  am  £ird  with  Joy  and  woiuio, 
That  I  may  the  Side-bole^ 
O  I  this  lovely  Palace 
Does  afibrd  me  Solace : 
O  this  Side  wound  is  the  Gatt^ 

Small  and  ftrait. 
Which  does  into  Life  tranflate. 

3.  Lovers  fmart  will  I  feel  for  eie; 
FQr  the  Side-hole  Til  be  itckj 

Other  Matters  whatfoever 
Shall  not  to  the  heart  me  piick. 

O  for  ever  bleifed. 

Ne'er  enough  carefled. 

Side-hole's  Cavity  fo  deep ! 
I  will  weep 

After  thee,  and  in  thee  creep. 

4!  Deareft  Side-hole  f  I  do  cove 
Thy  warm  Blood  above  all  tkii^ 

0  !  thou  art  the  moil' beloved 
Of  all  other  Woundholc-Spiiajt 

Side  bole's  Blood  bedew  me. 

Cover  and  go  thro*  me; 

Take  thy  courfe  thro*  all  my  Va^ 

Heart  and  Reins, 
So  that  nought  unbathM  remain 

434- 

3[&>  fiuf0ciiaiun  saunlien  9|« 

I.  "^^E  Wounds  which   nails  fl 

I         fcourges  tear, 
Unfpeakably  rever'd  and  dear  f 
How  ihall  I  give  you  blefliDg> 

1  poor  and  little  Turtle  dove. 
Sit  there  as  in  a  pleafant  grove. 

Blood's  happy  Fruits  pofle&e* 
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tnd  inflamed  to  the  maimedy 

ruis'd  and  bloody 

Members  of  my  Bridcgropm's  Body. 

.  Here  is  my  Spirit's  third  allayed, 

7hen  I  am  really  conveyed 

Into  the  Wounds  bleft  Region  i  • 
""he  Heart  perceives  it  joyfully  ;-  ■ 
['hy  fmcU  does  foon  difcover  thee. 

Thou  Queen  of  the  Wounds  Le-, 
gion, 
"hou  wide  King's  Side  ?  * 
"•hou  produceft  llore  of  juice» 
t^hich  a  loving 

oul  each  day  with  powV  are  moving. 
•  Pf.  xlv.  8. 

.  Ye  bloody  Hands  with  blcffings 

fiird, 

n  foul  and  body  blefs  yoar  Cbild 
With  your  anointing  Juices : 

c  thro-pierc'd  Feet,  fo  lov'd  and 
kifsM, 

Then  round  you  iinner-like  I  twift, 
I  feel  what  each  produces, 
pray  !  to-day 

ide,  me  nouriflt,  heal  and  cherifb, 

^ill  I  fee  thee  : 

'hen  'tis  I  (hall  right  enjoy  thee  ! 

.  The  Hands,  which  have  thro* 

bored  been, 
Tpon  them  I  my  Name  have  feen, 

As  if  it  was  engraven  ; 
'hefc  Hands  for  luch  great  grace  I 

kifs, 
'hey  ihall  a  little  Bat^  for  this 

Of  Love  tears  be  receiving, 
'ake  me  !  truly 
ear  me  ever,  leave  me  never, 
rands  beloved  I 

,ead  me  thro',  till  all  is  proved. 
.  I  alfo  kifs  moil  tenderly 
'he  Feet :  I  know  you  will  blefs  me, 

I  am  to  you  cemented  ; 
on  lead  me  where  I  am  to  be, 
fter  Him  one  goes  blefTedly, 

Till  he's  to  Sight  pre(cnted« 


in  the  ttgUeinth  Century^  S.  IL  j^j 


0  ye  to  me 
Efficacious  and  delicioas 
Wounds  of  Jefus, 

Tho'  not  feen,  yet  near  and  precious  t 

6.  How  well  am  I«  iince  Jefu's  Sweat 
Steam'd  o^er  my  body  hot  and  wet 

For  wbolefom^' Exudation; 
The  Plewra's  ftream  hath  fptinkled 

me. 
The  blifs  of  that  Heart's  cavity 

Is  my  Sottl'a.confolation.     ■ 
;Now  I  freely 

Wi)}  embrace  him  without  ceafmg^ 
He  can't  hinder 
Me,  he  knows  my  love  is  tender. 

7.  The  glory  of  thy  Heart,  O  Lamb^ 
And  thy  aftonifliirg  Love's  flame- 
Goes  far  beyond  conception : 

Thy  Impnife  does  all  po^'r  exceed. 
And  when  thou  lov'fl,  'tis  Love  in^ 
deed. 
Yet  all  beyond  defcrlption, 

1  will  be  ftiil '; 

Ever  feeding  on  thy  bleeding 

Wounds  prudu£lion, 

ril  fuck  them  with  eager  fndlion; 

8.  But  as  for  the  Side's  cavity. 
For  which  I  long  cxccflively 

With  my  heart's  whole  AfFcftiofl} 
This  I  will  not  yet  pry  into, 
ril  firft  out  of  the  Body  go. 

Here  all  h  impcrfcaion. 
Thomas  could  place 
{iis  hand  in  it,  feel  and  fcan  it, 
Circumfpeftly ; 
My  Soul  would  take  flight  diredlly. 

9.  Had  my  Lamb's  felf  not  laid  on, 

me 
Some  Labour,  I  (hould  certainly 

Mind  nought  but  love's  enjoyment: 
Whileon  the  bleeding  Wounds  1  feed, 
I  might  forget  my  Brethren's  peed. 

My  Office  and  employment. 
For  I  truly 
Have  the  Favour,  while  I  favour 


Hi* 
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To  forget  myfelf  compleatly. 

go.  Btfides  this,  I  know  JeTo't  Side 
llitt  open  Hearths  Cleft  will  abide 

Of  ul  m^  WiQi  the  center, 
"When «Hthmn fail;  andattheend 
Of  th^Life  of  Faith,  I  Audi  afcend 

And  ipto  this  Cave  enter. 
To  cool  mj  Sool 
After  kboor  in  the  Harbour 
Of  the  Ueeding 

^X^Mittda,  on  which  my  Faidi  was 
feeding. 

II.  O  Head  with  dioms  fo  pierced 
«      too! 

Q  Breaft  with  Blood  fo  fweated  thro^  f 
I  fbind,  your  Drops  Tm  getting.; 
Ah  Drops  proceeding  from  th^  l;dh, 
Wtidi  tore  thy  Bac^c  with  many  a 
gaihl 
Ah»  trickling  Tears,  Cheeks  wet 
ting! 
What  can  I  then 
SUe  be  thifiking,  but  of  finking. 
Lamb  fo  bloody ! 
Before  thee  with  foul  and  body. 

i2«  Mean  while  my  Heart  does  live 

*     in  thee. 
It  bums  and  pants  inceflantly 

After  thy  Death  and  Paflion. 
I  can,  dll  fonl  and  body  p^rc. 
Do  nought^  but  with  the  Man  of 
Smart 
Keep  in  clofe  Converfation. 
Till  I  kifs  thee. 
O  my  dear  Lore!  keep  thy  poor 

dove, 
Tho*  in  nature 
*TU  n  litde  worthlefs  Creature. 
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3k(  ttmmtff  sent  fill  liflws  aa, 

1.  T*D  fiog  afongwith  all  mykei 
lOf  thee,  thou  dearei  Mail 
^&nart. 
And  all  thy  wounds  fo  piccious 

hi  Hands  and  Feet,  and  in  tiie  Side] 

They  are  the  Glory  of  thy  Bride, 

The](*re  Wells  of  gr«ce  deliciom 

0  I  feel  joy  ' 
My  foul^s  Lover !  weeping  over 
Illy  dear  Body 
for  my  &ke  io  bmisM  and  Uoody. 

2.  What  (hall  L  do  to  praife 

Name^ 
It  can't  be  uttered  in  one  Pfidm, 

He  hath  Wounds  without  ni 

And,  the  four  Nail-holes  fet  apait. 

He  hath  a  Wbund  juft  by  his  Heart 

For,  while  God*s  Sheep  did 

her. 

One  Stroke  had  broke 
Malefadors  bones  to  flutters ; 
But  the  Jav'lin 

Pierced  that  Heart  in  Cbild.birtfc 
trav'iing, 

J.  O  wounded  Lamb,  my  Lord  and 
GodJ 

1  love  thy  Body  dy'd  in  blood, 

I  have  it  for  my  Pafture ; 
Fm  a  poor  cl\ild,  I  muft  confefs, 
I  can't  my  mind  in  words  exprcis. 

Yet  is  my.Heart  in  mpcure. 
O  ye  to  me 

Ever  precious  wounds  of  Jefos! 
Your  Recefles  ' 

To  poor  Worms  yield  hidbg  placcai 

4.  This  kindles  in  my  heart  a  Flaa«',  . 
It  throws  me  at  thy  ibet,  O  JLambf 
Fain  would  I  reprefent  them. 
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|e  Wooiid8»  whence  ThmiMs  did 

coodode 
b  Lord  to  be  the  midiqr  God ; 
'They  flune  lb,  t  conJd  paint  them. 
jDreach»  and  teadi 
B  diat  hear  me,  or  come  near  i^t ; 
lice  I  doubted, 
tt  the  Wounds  all  Doubts  have 

roated. 

»  My  Grace- eledion  I  fee  there, 
fhat  at  this  day  theNail-prints  are. 

Tm  bound,  for  this  great  Favour^ 
fo  my  God,  who  redeemed  me, 
Ad  iov*d  me  from  Etenity  i 

I  can^t  bat  love  my  Savioor : 
'tt  who  loves  fo, 
is  diat  pierced  Heart  full  of  fierce 

Smart? 
^  Wounds  hMing 
lie  all  Doubts  and  A»rs  eigpelliDg. 

w  The  Wounds  yield  fweet  delight 

tome, 
ftall  them  own  eternally. 

And  of  them  make  Confeffion. 
fin>  die  great  Author  of  my  frame, 
4o?e  to  call  the  MartyrM  Lamb  i 

This  is  my  choice  Expreffion* 
W  jay  weep  I 

rcr  thy  bloody  wounded  Body, 
JAdthyl^aflion; 

Quae's  xht  Smart,  mine  the  Salva- 
tion! 

•  Thy  Blood  was  flied  for  mc^  I 
.    know, 

^  my  Redemption  did  it  flow^ 

0  iweeteft  confolation  I 
bd  BMhittg  in  the  World  befide 
A  make  my  poor  heart  fatisfy'd, 

Bot  this  Bloods  exudation. 
^JtM^  this  is 
«Bibrub]e,  it  be  able 
5efiiw)lying 
«e,  tho'  my  poor  Fldh  is  dying. 

•  %  heait*a  beloved  Lamb !  I  touch 
^7  epeaUear^  while  I  approach 


S3S 

To  thy  dear  Side's  indSon. 
My  Sinner-Heart  fb  poor  and  weak 
Is  often  ready  for  to  oveaki 

My  foul  feels  great  CffnSoo, 
*Caufe  my  Body 
I  Ve  not  for  thee  fpcnt  already. 
As  I  ihould  do, 
And  with  all  my  heart  fiin  would  do; 

9.  I  know  how  very  poor  I  am. 
That  I  could  hide  my  ftce  for  fhamie 

And  deep  humiliadon: 
But  where  can  I  find  fooner  Reft, 
Than  in  that  ever  open  Breaft  ? 

And  that*s  my  inclination. 
When  I  have  my 
Seat  once  in  it,  1*11  maintain  it 
InoeiSmtly, 
Daily,  hourly  and  momently. 

10.  And  for  this  burns  and  flames 
my  Heart, 

Tis  fick  for  Love,  and  feels  a  fmart 

Which  cannot  be  exprdBed. 
I  fain  would  thank  thee  worthily ; 
But  wfap  art  Thou,  and  what  am  I  ? 

My  Will  for  Deed  be  placed. 
I  pant,  andwaat  ^ 

Thy  Wounds  healing  to  be  feeling. 
With  my  fingers; 
O  for  this  my  Spirit  lingers. 

1 1 .  When  we  a  Kifs  in  Spint  pay 'd 
Unto  the  wounded  Foot,  we  had 

More  than  angelic  Ple^fure ; 
But  oh  !  quite  near  his  Heart  to  fit. 
To  fee  that  Breaft  afnnder  fplit, 

G'wts  heart's  joy  beyond  mcafarc. 

0  yes,  this  is 
Recreating,  captivating 
All  our  powers; 

Then  flow  Tears  in  gentle  (bowers. 

12.  No  Anchoret,  I  dare  engage. 
Had  ever  for  his  Hermitage 

So  fixM  an  inclinations 
Should  I  thro'  Earth  and  Heaven 
range, 

1  never  would  my  Houfe  exchange 
for  the  beft  habitation. 

J  Let 
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Let  me  pnlf 

(I  deiire  k)  dwell  retired 

In  my  Side-room,    - 

Lonely,  but  yet  with  my  Bridegroom 

436. 
9tie !  mein  Htbtt  $9anTt  f 

AFEf  Spoufel   tenderiy. 
For  the  Corfe  laid  on  thee. 
jh^e,  for  thy  Toil  great, 
^vtf  for  thy  Blood  fweat, 
jh/tf  for  Limbs  ice  fet. 
Avif  thoa  Lips  pale  hue  ! 
jf'vty  thou  Cheeks  cold  dew  f 
^flyf ,  thou  ghaftly  View ! . 
O  thorn-crown*d  Head  f*  fine  I 
WouDded  Skin  of  thine  I 
^vf,  ?liura  mine! 

437- 
auf0eMiitet0  t(eif  tier  fefeSfitt 

•i.TjODY's  Part,    of  blood  fo 

Jj      robbed !  • 

Let  my  eyes  thy  Shine  ne'er  lack : 
Thou,  the  Token  of  the  Godhead,  f 

Which  doth  fmners  hardnefs  break. 

•  John  xix.  34.  f  ch.  Joc.  «7. 

2.  O  thou  Cavity  moft  precious  I 
How  I  wifli  me  quite  in  thee  f 

In  thee  ever,  Tm  ambitious 
My  poor  little  Soul  might  be ; 

3.  Like  a  Dove  therein  to  tarry, 
After  th'Hcrmits  mode  and  way, 

•Till  the  Wounds  (hall  once  in  Glory 
Thcmfclves,  and  me  too,  difplay. 

4.  Lamb,  O  Lamb  I  I  faint  and  lofe 

me. 
When  on  this  a  Look  I  cad  1 
Ben't  difpleas^d!  for  it  quite  bows 
me 
And  makes  dumb,  that  rmfoblell. 
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5.  Heart  and  eyes  will  tean  ll 

fpending 
Over  ev'ry,  ev*fy  Scar. 
Shut  thee  up,  poor'Underftaodi&{l 
Gladly  I  forget  me  here. 

6.  Wilt  thou  ftill  afPea  to  rcafoa? 
Then  to  praiCe  the  Vltura  lean: 

This  be  thy  moft  lofty  leflbn, 
How  that  Heart  was  rsot  d 
torn. 

7.  Blefled  Spirits!  you  maycoftf 
To  pry  here,  and  enter  down: 

Yet  this  Cave  (you  can't  difproTe? 
But  for  Sinner-hearts  was  he«' 

8.  Thefe  Lamb*s*Creatures  iseastf 

little. 
The  heart-grieved  Sinners  nee, 
As  Wound -Animals,  have  tide 
*Midft  that  Blaze  to  hold  ad 
place. 

438. 
iiPefn  alter  liebifetf  ilammeldmf^ 

i.T\/ry    deareft,     moft  bel^ 

iVl       Lamb! 
I,  who  in  tendVeft  union  am 
To  all  thy  Crofs's  air-doves  boti 
Smell  to  and  kifs  each  Cor]!!^^ 

wound ; 
Yet  at  the  Pleural  fmart. 
There  pants  and  throbs  my  Htf^ 
I  fee  ftill,  how  the  foldier  fierce 
Did  thy  moft  lovely  Piewra  pic* 
That  deareft  Side-hole  I 
Be  prais'd,  O  GO0,  for  thhSp' 

bjow ! 
I  thank  ^te,  foldier,  for  it  too. 
I've  lick'd  •this  Rock's  fait  i* 

and  round; 
Where  can  fuch  relifh  elfc  be  fc* 
In  this  Point,  at  this  feafon, 
His  Smart  overwhelms  my  real* 
•  1  joho  i.  I* 
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Ye  Wdtinds^  yott  all  I  gitady 

prize, 
It  vet  Ihi)  one  attraOs  my  tfU : 
kstt  voa  all  moft  .iawardl/, 
ad  iu]l  pf  fenfihilityi 
K  on6  t6  kne  is  ft>^  > 
rrteii  Sintid  f  * 
i  my  Lamb*^  Corpfe  tht  (avonrlte 

part; 
"!a  mitte,  ^ft  miM  I  Yes,  mine  thou 

at! 
to«r  fliall  i  call  thee  F 
koQ  Rock]{roct  in  die  taihb  fo 

dear! 
ide,  where  a  thoafandbeaaties  are  s 
toe  are  my  Meals  both  Mi  and  laft, 
«tt  and  drink  a  JFqU  repaft» 

0  fitf  that  my  Exigence 

■hfiib  by  that  pure  Maintenance. 

•  1  led  maatterable  thines. 
•  What  does  a  Crofs'i  air  dove  do 
nm  fiom  the  Body  it  will  go  ? 
kt  firft  h  erows  a  little  ill  i 
If  Sickneb  like  a  bitter  pill 

1  bloomy  health  procafd^ 
L  while  to  be  endured. 

he  thinks  at  length,  however  Hi  go ! 
Bto  the  Lamb's  dear  Side  1*11  flow^ 
1ttt*s  flfty  place  fweeteft. 
lean-time  my  Body  yoult  convey 
Theit  all  our  Bodies  Mafi  you  lay  i 
H  my  dear  Lamb  I  (hall  be  fore 
To  get  again  this  Body  pooo 
■^cu^'d  up  with  expedition 
Tt  fliare  the  Sosl*t  condition^ 

439- 

.^T^  th'Side  lb  lobking  con- 

I  ftandy^ 

^  rUMra  homefick  inwardly, 
Cs  Heart  to  creep  thro*  fo  intent, 
6  finelling  for  his  Blood-fwcat*s 

fcent  r 
la  the  ^agncda  Side ; 


%lf, 


So  like  a  Drop  of  Jefn^  Stireat; 
6o  quiirVing  with  Love's  agoe  fweet^ 
Like  th'iftJpir'd  Infant;* 
So  drawing  breath  ill  Corpfe^s  Airi 
So  fpoutmg  fofth  Wounds  Odour 

clear. 
So  from  Orave's  Vapoors  in  a  dew; 
So  pandng  ^he  Son's  Sign  to  view» 
Which  W^tp'^ilreets  will  brighten. 
When  Suns  can  no  more  lighten  i 

*  Litkei.  4t|  44. 
2.  Mean  while  fo  Lamblike  hap« 

So  dovelikir,  childlike,  eqaally^ 

So  blulhing  yet  with  Sinner-fhamei 

In  a  poor  pardonM  finner^s  fiame^ 

Soft  playing  to  that  hum 

Efflavh  gptrmttm ; 

Thro*  Crofs>  Joy  to  weep  fo  prMe« 

So  quite  in  Bofom-fcholar' s  tohe. 

Like  yolm  the  FavMte ; 

So  falhion*d  to  die  flaia  LamVa 

Heart, 
Like  ;he  Child  Jeful  in  each  Part; 
So  like  dear  Af^  Magdalene, 
Child,  Virgin,  Sponfe,  and  all  i|( 

one: 
Ttie  Laftib  his  Bride  is  keepings 
Till  into  Him  ihe^s  leaping. 

440. 

ftciiitg  Hein'il  lifttte  ta!U 

1 .  nptiY  child^s  iSool  hide  iccura 

X     ^n  dly  Wounds  fortleft  fari^ 
Of  biere  Mercy  do  it  2 
This  Sohl  fchy  (inner  poof^ 
Whom  thou  to  thee  hall  wooad^ 
Won*t  more  let  thee  gO, 
She's  determined  ^, 
For  (he  Thee  dodi  kHoW. 

2.  I  chUd.Hke  call  on  thee | 
AWorkinQodtob^ 
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And  tky  little  Play-dung. 
(Wkkh  thee  can  gnodfy) 
Thy  Child  be  newcre«dng9 
Sponfe  before  all  dayt  I 
^od,  whom  Light  arrays ! 
Bring  it  qaite  to  pafs. 

SOLoidl  thy  Tormcati  (ore 
ave  a  perfiiafive  PowV, 
All  clfe  (o  retinqniih. 
Foe  diy  Peaeb  any  more 
Oot  of  our  mind  to  vanifli. 
Sinners,  fuch  as  we, 
Find,  it  ne*er  can  be ; 
So  fft*rt  form'd  by  thee. 
4«  A  Uttle  Bee  am  I, 
Who  on  thy  Side^s  flirine  lie» 
And  withoot  cefiation 
Thy  fragrant  Wounds  enjoy 
WA  thy  Crofs  cottgre^tion. 
I  catt*t  ha^  a  tfaoo^t. 
That  one  wanteth  ought. 
When  he  Thee  ha^  got. 
5*  With  a  mofji  inward  kifs. 
With  flood  of  Teass,  which  is 
Genuinely  borfting, 
I  blefs  thy  Agonies ; 
The  fame  f<t  pie  a  thirdlDg : 
And  tins  I  long  for. 
That  thoa  Joy  have  o'er 
Me,  Lamb !  evermore. 

6.  Thou  know'ft,  were  T  to  die. 
No  Saviour,  Lord  !  could  I 
Think  or  or  invent  once, 

Bat  him  who  gracioufly 
I'rom  Jnd|ment*s  capital  Senfince, 
Whidi  ftn6l  vengeance  prefs'd. 
Me  henceforth  released, 
Chrift,,  my  Surety  bleft; 

7.  I  on  the  Wound  beKevc, 
He  did  in  Side  receive; 

It  does  to  th'  Creator, 

Of  Marriage-bond  thoughts  give ; 

And  this  aU'ikiifiU  Potter 


From  the  Mafs  does  hm 
A  fman  thA  here  too,  * 
And  forms  it  i 


•  Gen.  i.  f  • 

8.  He  notes  me  down  as  Mh 
His  love  foh^  dodirile. 
No  words  c*er  have  iaid  it; 
And  who  nd  Chnrch-heart  i<» 
As  Man,  can^t  cive  k  Csedit- 
When  in  there  I  go, 
O I  it  makes  me  low. 
And  makes  me  weep  too. 

9.  Thon  Prieft  thro'  thy  Blood  t_^ 
Thou  Watchman  o*er  tiiac  Hoofi^ 
Whidi  no  hands  have  railed. 
Where  Love*s  Abyfi,  which  knmif; 
No  end,  for  Gronnd  is  placed ! 
Miriit  one  kifs  thy  Feet, 

And  fince-'tis  fo  meec^ 
More  Soak  to  tkee  get. 

ID.  Bat,  Lord  I  my  poverty 
So  great  is :  111  then  be 
Chiefly  diis  purfuing. 
The  foal*s  dear  Reft  in  thee 
To  i^each,  myfelf  there  fciewing: 
Then,  fince  enough  none 
J^'or  my  Spoufe  hath  done. 
To  my  Pow'r  ill  run. 

II.  Till  I  at  his  Cx'd  hosir» 
TheEyes^  Mouth,  CorpfeaO«*ci^ 
Which  for  me  was  woeadcd, 
(And  op*d  to  th*Thief  a  door 
To  Hcav'n,  fo  grace  ahooadcdf) 
The  Feet  too  (hall  view. 
And  with  Tears  bedew. 
Which  I  truft  on  now; 
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ie  Language  of  a  Brother  6r 
Sifiery  whiTi  not  permittid  t$  go 
to  tbi  LarcTs  Supper. 

iHi  told!  mil  I104  nicirt  ixcC^xtAx^, 

I'M  vet  not  Ihy  to  tbee,  my 
Lamb, 
lio'  now  cliaftis'd  by  thte  I  sum 
liat  with  thy  Cluirck  I^  Ataii  not 

mcttf 
ly  Flefh  and  Blood  w&h  Her  to  «at: 

.  Had  f  ftillfomeielf./ightcba(heft 
»r  ftMT  of  felf.vmught  kolinifi, 
ihoald  be  mif^raWe  now, 
lay  I  ihould  qdlte  confofed  grow. 
.  Biit  fincf  J  ^m  a  finner  true, 
fink  before  Thee  ai  'trs  da6, 
^^^  <h^  ipy  deareft  L^inb  avd 

Head: 
dare  do  this;  for  thoa  haft  bled. 
.  My  Longiiig  is,  o'erwhiebfn  me  yet, 
n&o  like  a  ^orm  twine  round  thy 

Vith  the  fed  Stream  of  thv  dear 

Blood, 
niichan  thaf  sfpoird  m^etwhoUy 

good. 

•  Perhaps,  od  hidden  coHe  I  hAy 
'hat  Thoa  an  mine,  I  dare  to  tell ; 
tot  yet  within  tliy  fcaiching  Sight, 
^f  flaming  Eyes,  I  am  not  right. 
.  I  find,  the  Faults  are  nomberlefs, 
B^hkh  ffay  poor  child  committed  hat, 
or  which  |  hare  deferted  thb : 
«t  yit  my  Fard6n  porchsi'd  is. 
.  Make  me  a  piece  of  Daft,  my 

Lamb, 
in  I  qo^^te  low  and  little  am } 
feel  fiiJI  moch  of  SelfifhnefsA. 
>  free  me  from  it  by  thy  Grace  f 


535 

8.  This  day  I  give  myfelf  again 
As  thy  Reward  for  all  thy  Pain : 
I?6rin  me  into  thy  Ima^e,  Lamb, 
Thro'  Love  or  Smart,  tor  thine  I  amV 

?' .  I  kifs  thy  Rod  moft  hcartify ; 
know  thou  meaneft  well  to  me  ; 
Here  lici  before  thee  my  poor  Hearty 
.Which  caus'd  the^  fo  m6ch  grief  and 
fmart.' 

10.  This  Heart  is  and  jremains  thf 
own, 

Pctf  wkh  thy  tfood  thon  haft  it  won  i 

Receive  mt  new  fo  as  I  am. 

Lord  Jefus  Chrifl,  my  dearcft  Labbi 

1 1 .  O  dip  me  &cpcr  in  thy  Blood, 
So  fhall  I  hence  more  faithful  prove  1 
And  this  thy  Blood  and  righteonriridy 
Will  be  my  beauty  and  my  dttfs* 

442. 
t)u  tiiaete  mdn  l^an; 

lYl  My  dear  divine  Man; 
To  be  whoUy  Thine, 
And  boiried  and  loa  in  Ihe  bkiTed 

Sides  fhrine ! 
i.  Qdite  buried  in  Blood, 
With  Mind  and  w&ole  moddi 
In  Love. and  Amaze 
Widi    an    thy   dear  MartyrdomV 

powerful  blaze : 

3.  Struck  with  the  bright  Beam* 
And  bleeding  Wonod-ftitamsy 
And  ever  intent 

Upon   thy  outfhretched   and  thrtf* 
pierced  Hand : 

4.  In  Love.  Tears  quite  drown'dy 
And  griev'd  to  be  found 

Still  able  to  try 

AndfpaiA  my  dear  Httfl>and,  aid 

damp  his  Heart's  joy : 
J.  Obedient  of  eotHc, 
And  no  more  by  fcitei 
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A  Sinner  an^  fmall. 
Who  inwar^y  ranks  himfelf  the  laft 
of  aU. 

6.  No  thought  of  old  Thusgs, 
No  more  Hankerings 
For  Objc£U  impure  j 
(From  yott  I'm  etciftally  lafe  and 

fecurc ! ) 

7.  To  th'deepcft  Regard 
Of  th*  Unaion  -pxepar'd* 
Then  given  to  me. 
When  thou  didft  erea  me  a  Temple 

for  thee  5 

6.  Inftruaedandtau^t 

In  all  things  I  ought 

T  obfcrve  in  ipy  Plati ;     ,  ^,     „ 
-  Mjr  Body  be  tinftur^d  with  Bloods 
untlion. 

9.  And  thus  in  the  flefh 

So  hply  and  chafte. 

As  Part  of  that  Lamb» 

Who  into  the  Tent  of  Humanity 
came : 

TO.  In  thy  Church  below. 

So  ready  to  go 

By  Land  or  by  Sea. 

iks  one  who's  defign'd  with  the  Bride- 
groom to  be : 

11.  Dipt  in  4he  Side's  gaih 

Each  Minute  a-frefli. 

With  Blood  thro'  bcdewM, 

JWith  Breath  «f  thy  Spirit  each  mo 
ment  renew'd. 

12.. Thy  eleaing  Grace 

lias  given  me  piace 

With  that  happy  Herd, 

Which   thou  for  thy  pleafufe  on 
Earth  haft  prepared. 

13.  And  now  I  am  near 
To  thee.  Flock  fo  dear! 
The  blefs'd  Sinners  Lot, 
•With  all  thatis  bleffed,  I  freely  hftve 

got. 

14.  When  I  nowreflea, 
|yfy  Bridegroom  eleA  I 


How  I  have  Aec  prorM,  J 

And,  iince  that,  have  gpcw*i  ^ 

thou  dearly  beloved, 
1$.  So  is  die  Fault  mioe  ; 
Thy  Patience  divine. 
Which  to  me  appears,    ^  ^  ' 

Occafions  my  heart  to  diflbbrc  iii 

Tears. 

16.  My  poor  finner- heart 
Does  feel  Joy  and  Smart 
At  the  pleaiant  thought^ 
Thoo'il  me  to  the  Sacrameati'sli 

turgy  brought^ 

17.  Then  thou  graftedft  me 
JMy  Lamb,  into  thee^ 
In  clofe  Union 
With    that  Body,    thy  Blood  h 

brought  into  one. 

18.  That  true  divine  FlamCt 
And  true  human  Shame 
I  inwardly  felt. 
Still  maketh  my  poor  heart  to  bd 

glow  and  melt. 

19.  Was  I  but  always 
With  thy  bloodv  Rays 
Incefiantly  ftruck,  , 
And  were  my  eyes  fix*d  on  Ayp 

dying  Look. 

20.  It's  true  that  I  love. 
But  yet  not  enough  ; 
Vm  not  fo  on  fire. 
As  f  yield  fatisfaaion  to  mjf^ 

Defire. 

21.  As  Pr/^Thee  lov*d. 
When  thee  he  had  proved. 
And  Tears  did  down  flow         ^ 
Along  the  Cheeks  trickling,  «t« 

his  heart  did  glow : 

22.  As  Thomas  did  cry. 
And  fo  deeply  figh 
The  Wound-holes  to  fee. 
And  by  the  Side's  Touch  confam 

to  be: 
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{J.  Whil  llf«9  partook 
it  the  Lainb*s  fweet  Look» 
^  hen  her  he  did  met^ 
kikd  ihe  ^tn%  embracing  his  thro*- 
pierced  Feet: 

t4«  So  does  my  Heart  pant 
tliat  thoo  may*ft  me  grant 
riie  inmoft  Love's- kifSf 
\nA  conftant  enjoyment  of  thy  dear 
WoondsBlift. 

r$.  *7^  fo  in  my  breads 

[  cannot  quite  reft» 

Jadll  I  embrace 

Thy  pierc'd  holy  Feet,  and  the  Scars 

which  them  grace. 
l6.  JoU'i  Portion  fo  bleft  I 
To  lean  On  thy  Breaft» 
rbjr  finiier»  thy  duft, 
rby  Smart's  due  reward*  ^d  thy 

boo^  fo  jaft. 

443* 
Sc^  (ale  ni^  ^tdiVtoBtru 

I.Ti  yrV  fell  I  have  been  hiding 

XVl    In  JefusChriftlus  Grave, 
The  Dews  from  Him  proceeding 

My  Body  moiften'd  have : 
I  would  quite  penetrated 

Be  by  that  double  Bath, 
Hu  Drops  in  Torment  fweated,      , 

And  cboTe  in  icy  Death, 
a.  In  half  diilblved  condition* 

Some  Reft  was  re^uifite. 
When  I  went  in  Fruition 

Much  farther,  than  in  fight. 
Ye  deadi^ifcolour*d  Bruifes, 

To  me  how  fyvcct  ye  were  \ 
I  paid  from  open  fluices 

Af  Homage  many  a  Tear. 

|.  My  Heart  does  inftantaneous 

In  fqch  emotion  come ; 
Swoons  ftill  away  fpontaneons 

At  hk  Deliquiunu 


Hence  have  I  been  io  pteiy 

In  Jofefh\  'work  to  join. 
And  o>r  thofe  Grave-doadis  fteady? 

Could  fpend  all  hours  of  mine^   • 

4.  My  aim  in  Vigil-keeping 
Around  the  Corpfe  was  this* 

To  fate  myfdf  with  weeping  5 

The  relicks  in  my  Eyes 
Atteft  what  has  been  aded  ; 

And  have  thefe  eyes  the  Mode 
Of  his  Death-Glance  contradcd  i 

IVe  got  my  higheft  Good. 

5.  O  yes  \  that  Man  FU  look  on. 
Him  as  an  outflretch'd  Corfe, 

Where  many  a  Blood-drop  Token 

All  o'e^  hin\  ftill  occurs. 
O  Lpve  unprecedented  ? 

That  vital  Tide  entire 
He  fjpilt,  yea  more,  invented 

This  Deed  thro' FriendfhipV  fire. 

6.  That  Mouth  by  Death  turn'd  Jivi^ 
Whofe  Kifs  my  Heart  hath  foo^^ 

Thit  Breaft;  which  me  received. 
That  Hand   which    clafp'd    me 
round  \ 

Thefe  are  my  Seals  fnfficient, 
'TilKt-en  my  mouth  can  kifs,^ 

And,  in  a  ft^te  of  Yifion, 
He  fhaU  repeat  all  this.        C.  It. 

444- 
1A  \A  ^txi  W  IPlaticcn  antetotefcii^ 

i.npHAT  dear  Place  IVe  told 

X         you  of  already. 
Where  each  one  may  find  mc  flill  ;^ 
As  Fm  looking  ever  on  that  bloody 
Outftretch'd  Corps  on  CaVry-hill; 
It    my   SottI    and   Body    pierce^ 

^  throughly, 
Fm  not  able  to  cefcribe  it  c^nly ;   * 
Here  is  my  Sabbatic 'Day? 
Dear  Hearts  f  come  along  this  Way  f 

Yy  }       1  '    #i 
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s.  Gonft  and  |b&p»  what  elfc  unnt' 

terable 
NiBvcr  comes  io  thought  or  fight. 
But  for  Hearts  a  Food  incomparable ; 
Which  the  Day  as  well  as  Night, .  ' 
Yea  the  Years,  makes  fly  away  quite 

Fpeedy  : 
Do  ybu  know  who  to  this  Place  did 

guide  me? 
Mw%  weeping  by  the  Stone 
Of  the  JiOrd's  Grave  fo  alpne. 
3.  I.  am  drunk  for  Love,  and  half 

departed;  .      ' 

By  a  Loa^ftone  I  am  drawn, 
liVhich  to  all  elfe  makes  me  heavy 
•    hearted :    *    '     '       "      *^  *  \ 
Here  I  muft  be  let  alone  I 
Jefu'sCrofsy  his  laft  Hours  in  his 

Paffion>    ' 
My  G6d's  Corps  affords  mf  deleda- 

'    tion  J     

Hts  dear  Perfon,  none  but  He> 
§haUikiyAlIforeverbe'.   ^      C.?. 

445- 

fto  tote  (iim  im  U^^ 

X.  \T7HEN  to  Bed  letirii^, 
''  W    Reft  Men  are  definnc; ; 
So  my  Spitit  too  r       •  -  * 

Abfent  *tis  already, 
Drawn  Into  an  Eddy 
Ahtt  him  to  go : 
Aflt  yt  where  ? '  the  AnfwcrU  »ear, 
Into  Jcfa's  Wouni-hole  Harbours, 
And  his  fwcet  Grave's  Vapours. 

2.  What  a  feafon  pleafant 

In  Aat  Grave  at  prefent    ' 

Koiind  his  Corps  I  have/ 

Vord!)  can!t  jpaint ;  don't  curb  Sie, 

fJor  herein  difturb  me,  '       ' 

As  if  liObfe  I  gave     • 

'To  fome  thin  and  airy  iceae : 

Tm  in  full  Detail  revifing 

i/ty  Lord  agonizing.  '"  ^ 


Bymns  of  ibi  Brsfbrew 

1.  All  this  eorp6^>  BeMy^ 
Its  late  Tears  in  plenty»  ' 
jts  Proflration  low 


And  chat  anxious  Prayer 
Ere  it  met  the  flayer  1 
Its  Mock-robe  for  (hew ; 
And  each  Part  of  Toil  and  Smir^ 
In  my  Soul  excite  a  motion 
To  immenfe  Devotion. ' 

That  blue  Strealc  indofia^ 
His  Eyesy'  when  half  frozen  2 
That  iaft  chearful  Glance^ 
When,  as  his  Jaws  faolteri 
The  Soul  her  Departure 
ForefaW  in  a  trance  1 
Thefe  Marks  fweet,  as  extant  j% 
I  fpy  (in  his  Grave*s  deep  flniy)' 
Pn  hi^  facrod  Body. 

5.  Matchlefs  ^eairt  f  thps  dearcft 
Thou  t6  me  appeared ; 

Fain  1  would  have  fpen| 
Ev'ry  Breath  in  railing 
Hyinnsy  thy  Gpodnefs  praifio^ 
Full  of  thy  Wounds  Scent !     -• 
Sinha#  poor  t  am  all  o*er  1 
Myfelf  and  my  imperfedion 
Thy  Hcart>  Couch  1  llretch  oa. 

6.  Motah  by  Death>  Foam  feisdi 
Heart,  in  Death  compreded ; 
Eyes  that  fink  away ; 

Umhs,  thro'  Torment  pining  s 
HanJj,  which  Rubies  fhuuDg 
In  each  Palm  difplay ;     . 
Head,  by  right  ditindy  bright, 
Bloody,  mangled  and  dis(hevef4i 
While  Death  Aro'  it  reyel'd ; 

7.  Breafi  with  anguiih  heayingi 
Feet,  where  Pain  is' leaving     ^  ' 
Colour  of  hot  Brafs ;  * 
ForeheaJ  raw  from  Crowning  ; 
JBack  the  fcoorge  funk  down  i^ 
And  cut  Furrows  has  ; 

Lifs  oh  f  hd^  of  palHd  hue; 
Qfeiks  fo  fmitten  and  pottoted  ; 
Be  Ye  all  fainted  f  "  '      * 
•  •  Ret.  i,  15.  •  •" 
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•  Hane  to  iaj  inceffant^  ^ 
mA  ^is  Form  ftiil  recent 
iiicly4o  review, 
ITere  my  Indinadon ; 
VhMe%  thy  Defignation, 
4irdv  I  yet  will  do : 
•hall  I  ftrain  to  work  again  ? 
obey<>  let  but  my  Harneia 
k  diy  Corps*!  Neamefs. 


C.R. 


446. 

WHEN  I  at  Night  recline 
my  head.  • 
0%  in  the  Morning  rife  from  bed. 
Lamb  I  I  dirc6l  my  eyes  to  Thee, 
And  thy  pale,  bloodlefs  Bod^  fee. 
t.  The  firft  Wound  which  fai  thee 

has  been, 
Preferves  my  Tabernacle  clean ; 
And  to  the  Head>' which  Thorns 

did  rend. 
All  that  believe  I  recommend, 

3.  Thy  Uiada,   which   ihcowgh 

pierced  were. 
Me  a  poor,  weakly  Child  dp  beiu* ; 
Along  with  me,  which  Way  I  tend* 
Step  after  flep,  thy  Feet  do  bend. 

4.  Me  thy  £ye*8  beck  does  Ikfely 

lead, 
Tkax  I  thy  Ways  can  worthy  tread ; 
.Thy  blood-befmeared  Mouth,  To  bleft. 
My  bloody  Covenant  does  atteA. 

5.  Thy  reeking,  bloody  Confli^- 

fWMt 

Goes  thro*  my  Heart  with ,  glowing 

b«af; 
And  oft  thy  Shoolder  me  fuilaios,    : 
MThen  Wearinefs  my  members  pains. 

6.  Tke  thirty-nine,  •  yea,  cv'ry  flafh 
Mide  ir;  thy  Fack  by  the  rede  Lafh, 

e  ^  Cor,  li.  24,    Dout,  Kz?t  3« 


|4S 

nnsriber 


(For,  ah!  who  cin  their 

fcore> 
Doiibdefs  the*  Headien  gave  thee 

more;) 

7.  Thefe,  I  find  pow'^rfu^  to  ei^pel 
An  hundred  His, -which  in  me  dwell : 
Therefore  does  fomething  me  e*er 

bum? 
Direaiy  to  thefe  Boils  I  tnni. 

8.  The  preiling,  galling  Crofs,  the 

ftroke 
Upon  thy  Cheek,   and  MockVy's 

Cloak, 
The  Foam  and  ferment,  which  arofc 
From  deadly  Angoiih,   toiggling. 

Woes  I 

9.  Thefe  (hall  to  me  a  Sprmg  bc^ 

where 
r  will  each  Morn  betimes  repair, 
AAd  Evening  late  my  limbs  refi-dlh. 
Nay,  (here  aU  over  bath  and  wailL 

447- 

« 

•eiten«$0el0rttt  ^iten'!^oel0efu 

HO!y  S»de«wound»  pierced  FLturn^ 
Heart  of  Jcfu,  rent  for  me  f , 
Thoa  unfathomable  Side-hole, 
Fain  would  I  be  loft  in  thee. 
Ever  a  fure  Rock-holQ 
Art  thoa  to  my  Man-Soot, 
Which  from  that  Hole  of  tjie  Pit  ' 
Hewn  an4'fpliti, 
Always  wc^  and  pants  for  it^ 

44». 

HOW  could  I  bear  my  fickly 
haiuce. 
And  he  content  with  hnman  Fokt4 
Did  I  not  fee  my  great  Creator 
A{q^earaMan  and  weakly  Wontff 


Yy* 


Bat 
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Bac  now  Pm  plaaa*d 

Featare» 
6{QCe  my  Cieator  wis  a  Creature : 

Now  muft  his  human  Heart 
Pf  (onfc^u^ncc  take  pan 

In  human  Smart 

449* 

ften{0  ben  Hon  (tetSeni  4^^ 

It*  T  TOney  from  the  fluieft  Side's 

jn      incifion 

Is  1^  only  gladdening  Wine, 

Hereof  for  henelf  a  good  Provifion 

The  Lamb's  Sinner-bride  lays  in. 

Tboufand  Maf4^Un  ]d&s.  Lamb  and 

Saviour, 
Take  from  me,  from  Head  to  Feet 

all  over ; 
All  thy  Skin,  each  Pore  and  hair. 
Take  of  my  Salutes  its.  (hare, 
Z.  Greetings  of  ftrong  Love,  which 
death  tranfcendeth,  * 
We've  each  other  foftly  paid  ; 
But^  0  Caye,  whofe  fc^nt  the  Heart 

*  expandeth. 

Thou  baft  like  a  Babe  f  him  piade, 

.Whom  thou  once  haft  to  thyfelf  at- 
tached, 

,Wbom  that  wounded  He^t  £o  ftrong 
ly  fnatched, 

JM  into  itTelf  fo  kifs, 

Jhat  beiide  himfeif  he  U, 

•  Gsiit  vii.  0.       f  Matt.  xi.  15, 

3.  Now  be  glory  to  |he  Si4e  re* 

peated! 
That  I  fmner»  was  to  be   ^ 
A  b|^  needing  human  Soul,  not 

treated 
With  bright  AngePs  defttny ; 
JMiile  I  Worm  can  have,  taile,  feel 

and  (avcnr, 
9*0  tieep  in  thy  Bowels  have  the 

liTO^z; 


with  human  Thus  I  can  dlfpenfe  with  Sight 

Till  tboa  (halt  transforna  me  ijuiii 


450. 

THott  pierced  Hearth  hear  «f 
prayV, 
Accept  my  Meditatioo  : 
On  thee  I  caft  my  care,. 

With  childlike  Adoration^ 
While  days  aad  ages  pafs. 

And  endlefs  periods  roU, 
An  everlaftins  Blaze 
Shall  fparkle  from  that  Hole. 

«'•      1 

i.T   OOK  on  me,  Lasnb !  a  duU 

JLi      of  thine. 
Who  gives  thee  fmart,  yet  joy  divia^ 

Among  thy  Sinner-army : 
I  can't  defcribe  my  Poverty, 
Yet  feels  my  heart  its  Bond  with 
Thee, 
And  what  tbon  meaneft  for  me. 
With  Shame  I  am 
Hoorly  finking,  while  Fm  thinko^ 
Thou  doft  eye  me. 
And  abideft  ever  nigh  me. 

2.  Therefore  I  alfo  dare  to  pray. 
And  fomewhat  to  thy  Heart  to  iayt 

Ev*n  fbr  my  Fellow-members: 
Thy  view  with  e^^ry  one  of  then, 
Badi  one's  white  Stone  end  his  aof 
Name 

Tby  faithful  love  remembers : 
Maythev  each  day 
Be  pofieffing  Life  and  bkffing^ 

'    intring  deeper 

In  the  blifs  with  thee  their  Kc^cr. 

3. 0  Shepherd,  vrith  fo  foft  a  Voice) 
Mafter  of  thoufand  holy  Joys 

TothyownfottUipipmedl  . 


9H 
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wp  etdi  oflie  towards  thy  ¥lcft 

filood. 
ir  ranfQm-price  and  only  Good« 
Moft  inly  tender-hearted : 

Be  all  elfe  finaiU 
It  our  making,  *niidft  all  Shaking. 

Frefli  Advances 
» iky  virgins,  priefts  and  princes. 


45au 

I.  rjOLY  Trinity? 

i  J[  I  confcfs  with  joy, 
bat  my  life  and  whole  ialvatioii 
lows  from  God*s  great  Incarnation. 
God*s  becoming  Man 
Is  my  darling  Plan. 
1.  Nothing  charms  me  more 
Than  that  precioos  Gore, 
Huch  from  Jefa*s  Corpfe  is  dream- 
ing; 
rhilftaw^e,  ifleep  or  dreaming. 
Is  that  purple  Stream 
My  moft  favourite  theme. 

453- 
ttltem,  mix  feeltcf  ^etf ♦ 

?Areiits,  fee  f  yonr  happy  heart 
Thanks  you  tor  the  bitter  Smart 
nftr'd  by  oar  God  and  Saviour* 
s  he  for  his  Creature  difd, 
ITon  the  human  flace  his  Bride 
'o  his  nnptial  Joy  for  ever. 

45+- 
litiiM  inn  HM  (oil  mcine  tofi^r • 

ONLY  matchlefs  Heart  f  ^ 
ihall  be  for  me 
ly  repaftt  BiJ  Heaven  here, 
0  live  to  thee,  that  thoa  only  o*er 

me 
inft  irjttce,  pkafe  ihj  Eyes  dear : 


Hi 

I  am  no  great  Hero,  mnchtofuiFer  t 
Nc*erthclefs  be  my  Way  laiooth  or 

rougher,  . 

Bleeding  Heart  f  Pm  chearful  ftill. 
Till  I  can  my  Plan  folii]. 

2.  rd  like  always  Sabbath  to  b« 
holding, 

As  fabbatic  is  my  Mood ; 

Yet  fince  thy.  Gifts  one  muft  not  bf 

cold  in. 
To  die  under  ILoads,  is  good : 
Ev'n  the  Day,  where  thou  haft  Re« 

fpice  granted. 
To  thy  S^nri^c  offer'd  be,  if  wantedji 
And  each  one's  Utility,     . 
Whom  I  am  to  ferve  for  Thee. 

3.  All  my  Brethren,  Sifters*  whea 

{q  loved. 
Gifted,  honour^  I  can  view. 
As  by  my  Heart's  Witneis  it  i| 

proved. 
The  like  is  to  me  not  due ; 
Thefe  are  to  my  Mind  the  fweeteft 

Morfels, 
Which  I  relifli  frefli  at  all  rehearfals  | 
And  what  I  gain  under  this. 
With  my  Maxims  too  agrees. 
4*  For  when  my  dear  Friends,  being 

cloath*d  and  graced 
With  the  Spirit's  pow'rs  all  o*er. 
Shall  in  thy  work  (ev'rally  be  placedt 
Here  and  on  each  diftant  Shore ; 
And  poor  I,  the  mean  and  little  Cy« 

pher. 
Ne'er  worth  mentioning  in  all  m/ 

Life  here. 
Am  now  minded  by  no  man ; 
Then  I've  compaiTed  my  Plan. 
5.  This  to  th'  World  to  vaunt  Actk 

gives  occafion 
O'er  one,  who  to  them  fcarce  more 
(As  a  Snbjed  long  grown  out  of 

fafliion,) 
Does  as  in  a  dream  recur: 


ittt 
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Sittif  only  aB  tbeN^ife  andfljURler 
Tooth  the  Chorch  mo  more,  aor  her 

Blifs  hinder. 
This  Repfoitch  I  fe  poitcft. 
As  the  Bride  her  Weddiag-^refi, 

#.  When  I  now  am  wkh  my  Spooft 

quite  lonely. 
That  is,  am  in  Beaven  here  i 
Tii^  that  I  am  Hh^  YVL  diink  of 

only. 
Nor  myfelf  in  Mefli*ry  bear. 
For  this  ev*B  my  mortal  Bonae  I 

honour. 
Since  with  hb  they^ie  of  one  fiaff 

and  tenoor ; 
And  it  19  my  iix'd  Intenty 
That  hb  Corpfe  they  reprefent. 

7.  And  becaufe  fince  diefirftChri- 

ftian  Eaftcr, 
I  and  all  hearts  who  him  know, 
In  the  Heart  oijefus^  as  oor  Cloyfter^ 
Do  the  IhiSleft  Rale  avow; 
'I'herefore  I   in  Dodirine  and  ia 

Walking, 
Oiye  myfel^   not   one   exception 

makin|. 
To  the  Mother-Spirit*0  Command, 
^y'  whom  we  are  born  and  trainM* 

8.  Wounded.  Heart !    if  I  at  thy 

fweet  KilTes, 
How  ihould  weep,  now  joyful  fmile, 
Matter  for  the  MotHer^s  Counfel  this 

is; 
Each  is  blefs'd  to  me  awhile. 
I'm  fo  happy  in  thy  clofeft  Ncarncfs, 
(Tho*  my   awlcwardnefs    plain    to 

difcern  is) 
I'd  ne'er  compaflit  in  Thought, 
If  the  Mother  fiiewM  me  not. 

455- 

Sin  imiiaa  PricQer  I^erf » 

f .    A  N  inward  prieftly  Heart, 
4%  ^^ (ender  Moth^r*s  %art| 


AMindofViigiftieliat^ 
ChikUikenefs,  Daig^nc^, 
A  fiudiM,  hombted  fiiedU 
Ail  Blifs  in  a  woid, 
Qoickly  now  affM^ 
To  tky  Body,  Loid ! 

2.  The  Woimds  our  Sins  proca'i 
When  Hands  and  Pcet  were  bad 
The  Furrows  drawn  io  de^ 
Upon  thy  Body,  Lord  f 
Comfort  thy.  Church,  sukdheef 
Her  eternally. 
Thro*  all  that  which  Ihe 
Sutlers  here  for  thee. 

S.  O  thou  our  Head,  LoidGW 
I  doubt  not,  thoa*lt  perfift, 
(As  a  moft  faithful  Heart, 
Who's  Church's  Prince  cooM) 
la  all  her  joy  and  finai^ 
Always  to  her  that. 
What  fi^ce  on^  Ueft  Date 
Thoa  didfi  fiipulate, 

456. 

fta^t  an«  In^^cs  Htff  fc» 

i.nr^ELL  US  from  wheaoei 

X        breezes  blow. 
Which  all  our  bones  andm) 

thro*  i     • 
If  *tis  but  nam*d,  my  Hean^i 

flam'd ;  J 

Side's  Cavity  f   Is't  not  from  M 
Dear  Side,   to  ther  our  praSl 

bring. 
Thee  Side  (  alone  we  fing,     I 
In  all  the  Lamb  the  fweeteft  tii 
2.  This  is  the  burden  of  theSoi 
(The  bird  XoAwTt  us*d  fb  loif 
From  year  to  year)  *<  My  Side-I 

dear! 
My  eyes  are  wet,  thy  Giftis, 
''  Exprei&ons  fail ;  my  Abode 
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Vbcft*  nD  my  life  in  thee. 

And  thott  eternally  in  me* 

M  Bv*n  ift/btn  I  fpeak,  or  play  <^ 

fing, 
I  mch   not  half,  poor  ftopid 

thing!'* 
B  ye  UioMp  dear,  thia  Doyens  voice 

hear, 
0  Blifi,  Vm  fore,  b  like  God's 

bou  Church-eye  t    wholf    drops, 

nsnnins  e'er, 
Q  th'  Lajpb  magnetic  are, 
ling  him  with  ius  dear  Side-woimd 

heif! 
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XX e  Wem  hieiiict  tmtet  f^tM, 

QUR  Hoaie  Is  £z'd  in  Jefa'is 
Side,   ^ 
m  tnis  our  Age  of  grace;    . 
liere  we  go  in  and  qat  anq  hide 
To  all  Btemities. 
ft  datfy  dreptf  creep  therein, 
v'n  in  this  lovely  ?leur€L%  (farine, 
|oite  hap^y  fits  each  FeU0^<«]|(eirt 
bdly  entangled  there. 

» Ye  loviQfi;  hearts,  ye  Brethren  de^r ! 

Crood  all  within  tnis  Wound  s 
or  litde  Crofs*s-air. doves  here 

The  choiceil  place  is  found: 
[ere  fings  one  happily  and  play$, 
^^ifmcd   ^nice  with   Joy   and 

Grace. 
[ow  wtU  can  here  %  dove  abide  ? 
U  glor|r  to  the  Side  t 

.  Tfaxo'  an  onr  Congtegation,  I^! 

Exceeding  fweet  it  ibands, 
Hioi  we  im  AJei  jMio  * 

EflDiEt  the  Man  of  Woands : 
"he  holy  choir  of  Chernbims, 
Wmftlves  bkgjtmiH  to  oar  hymns, 
f  Y^  fwtet  Rjoidofi, 


And  to  the  Chareh  above  declare. 

How  happy  we  are  here, 

^.  Onr  Anthem  fhall  retorted  be* 

The  Harpers  playing  croud 
Sing  it  with  oa  in  Harmonyj 

&fore  ^e  Lamb  of  Gcid. 
It  can't  be  otherwif^^  than  thtis  1 
The  Laifib  muft  iningle  loon  wkh  ns^  ' 
And  with  his  happy  Hearu  iwpear^ 
Who  alv^ays  round  him  »e«  * 

•  iTM^iV'  S4« 

45g. 
QSiGst  %,  Im  tap  masom  ii» 

I  •  TT^Now  ye,  who's  ofnUthatJIuf^ 
JV    The  Firfifrms  avouched  I 

PW  (ays,  Jcfus  thrift  I  •yet  deep 
Secrets  here  lie  couchecL 

•  X  Cor.  XT.  ao, 

2*  They  are  hard  to  underftaad. 

If  you'll  nrgethe Letter: 
In  ?aid'%  Writings  are  contahi'd     ' 

More  fttch  knots,  and  greater.    . 

3.  But  what  puzzles  critic  Art, 
Underftood  with  eafe  is 

By  the  Ample,  and  the  Heart 
Finds  Life  in  eachThefis. 

4.  'Tis  p-ue,  in  preceding  Tim^ 
put  of  the  Grave's  prilon 

There  had  fev'ral,  befides  him. 
Thro'  hb  Word  arifen.  ^ 

5.  (SoaHoll,  whody'd  in  hope. 
And  in  Faith's  connexion 

^ith  his  Of  ring,  were  rais'd  op 
At  his  Aefonedion.) 

6.  And  one  faithful  Servant  known,  ^ 
Had  his  penal  dying 

Much  like  Slumber  undergone. 
On  God's  bofom  iyiag. 
t  Wa.  • 

7.  Yet  obferve,  there  wa«  betweei^ 
Jeftt's  bleft  Departure, 

And  that  of  tMe  other  Meui 
A  Diff' itnce  in  nature. 


048  Bpnns  0/  the 

t.  There  liilli  been  t  Perfonage, 

(We  now  little  know  Jiim, 
Bat  may  from  the  facred  Page 

Angel's  Name  allow  him.) 
9.  Nor  mere  Sound  is«  what  we  hear 

OfDiotht  him  attdling 
Still  an  aaive  Officer  2 

He  is  yet  ezifting. 
ta.  Only  mark,  among  Mankind 

Tiiere  are  two  great  Clafles : 
One  bad,  tho'  felMrighteoas,  blind ; 

Th*  other  knows  what  Grace  is. 
II.  When  the  frjl^   tho*  gay  and 
blith» 

Are  from  hence  diflodged. 
To  them  farely  (hews  his  Teeth 

Death,  God's  Servant  rigid. 

%z.  Bttt  the  i^,  whofe  mind  loog 
gave 

To  itfelf  a  pifiure 
Of  that  Sabbath  they  flionld  have. 

Sink  in  Him  with  rapture. 

13.  He  who  in  hjmfelf  l>egan 
Firft  this  Sleep-procedure, 

Was  the  Crucified  Man, 
In  all  things  the  Leader. 

14.  Did  the  flaying  Angel  fly 
From  the  typic  Smearing?  * 

How  recoird  he,  when  his  eye 
SpyM  the  right  Blood  glaring  1 
*  Exod.  zii.  »3. 

1;.  He  that  righteous  One  to  touch. 
High  prefomption  reckoned; 

So,  his  own  Lamb  to  difpatch. 
To  the  Spear  God  be|kon*d. 

16.  Jefus  to  bis  Reft  then^looks, 
And  with  longing  feeks  it ; 

Therefore  his  Sire's  Hands  invokes. 
To  afiift  his  Exit. 

17.  Scarce  the  Lamb  his  Ev*nipg 
pray'r 

Cut  up  in  this  manner. 
He  afleep  fell  unaware, 
Witb  fedate  Demeanor. 


Breilnn 

1 9.  Now  that  Speecih  no  MtV 
de^. 

Nor  its  knots  can  teize  v, 
That,  tmong  the  Clafi  whkkjl 

The  Firft-Aruits  is  Jefos. 
19.  Till  he  thus  his  Breath  id^ 

Was  all  Men's  Depamit 
(In  th*  old  Cov*nant)  of  roii{lli 

MalefaAors  Torture, 
ao.   Jtut  fince  that  Spear's  h 
without 

Death's  Scythe  or  btnifioB} 
There's  a  Cafe,  where  Death  ife 

At  Man's  Diflblution. 
at.  Where  that  Spedre  diel 
mark 

Sees  on  any  Forehead, 

Here  mnft  (thinks  he)  nqi 

dark,  ^ 

Souls  t'ejea,  be  fpared. 
aa.  Is  a  Cov'nant-heait  await 

That  his  Hour  approaches 
After  the  dear  Lamb,  who  nea 

Always  is,  he  reaches ; 

23.  And  fays  to  him,  '<  Loidli 
know'ft 

««  That  my  Limbs  arewaij. 
<<  Fetch  the  Spirit,  thon  bdbvi 
This  ends  the  whole  ftoiy. 

24.  In  that  Sabbath  moment,  1^ 
The  Limbs  leave  Earth's  f^ 

Dares  no  creature  interfaci 
Yea  no  holy  brother. 

25.  God  doth  his  own  Image ik 
Face  to  face  in  private 

Socks  again  the  Spirit  had 
Once  from  him  derived; 

26.  To  the  Clay  with  Wos* 
gives 

Its  laft  Undion  fealiag, 

And  tl»e  Soul  then  home  rcceif^ 

Into  the  Side's  Dwellisg. 
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OF  the  Part  of  Jefo^s  Body, 
Which  the  Spear  had  pierced 
thjio\ 
( the  Hands  and  Feet  fo  blo6d/, 
Te  in  fpirit  take  a  View, 
.  Till  we  once  can  dofe  careTs  them ; 
Vl  the  Lamb  (hall  bright  appear. 
^  how  will  we  Wt  and  blefs  them  I 
iKm  permitted  ns.  Lamb  fo  deaxi 

.  All  oor  Toil  and  laboar  ceafes» 
row  oor  Sabbath  is  began. 
"hofe  torn  Hands  and  Kect  of  Jefus 
\r*ry  thing  for  us  have  done ; 
•  What  for  ns  to  do  reroaineth, 
I  bat  eafy*  light,  and  fmall : 
in  the  heaviett  part  foftaineth 
>iir  dear  Lamb,  and  does  it  all. 
.  When  thy  Worms  fiirvey  thy  La- 
boor, 
)ft  tboa  let'ft  it  happen  fo, 
k>nie  work  (oat  of  Grace  and  fatoor) 
rhro*  the  Children's  hands  (hall  go. 
».  Then  the  Sabbath  long  expeded 
•or  the  knrely  Lamb,  (hall  come : 
kbd  we  Ihall,  for  him  eleOed, 
l^ith  him  e?er  be  at  home. 
.  Thou  doft  now  thy  Reft  inhorit^ 
Vt  thoa  feeft  and  blefleft  too, 
iThat  thy  Father  and  thy  Spirit 
a  thy  Church's  matters  do. 
.  Both  are  ftill  employed  in  caring 
low  to  pleafe  the  Son  and  Lord  ^ 
Cs  Bride  company  preparing, 
t»r  his  traveling  Soal's  Reward. 
.  Therefore  bofies  the  dear  Fathtf 
lis  kind  Heart  with  many  a  fool ; 
Pherefore  operates  the  Mother 
hi  Che  Hearts  to  powerfol. 
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I  o.  Hence  one  often  can  take  notice^ 
When  a  Rain  of  holy  Blood, 
Thro*  the  Spirit's  prieftly  Office 
Is  on  a  poor  Soul  befbw'd. 

I I  •  When  the  Flock  once  meets  to« 
gether 

At  the  Sapper  of  the  Lamb, 
Whom  he  and  his  tender  Father, 
Marks  already  with  his  Name  i 

12.  Then  (hall  he  the  Man  of  Sor* 
rows. 

Reft  oar  Sinner* hoft  with  him. 
And  fome  thoufands  more,  our  Fel« 

lows. 
In  that  once  Millennium. 

13.  In  the  Side  of  the  dear  Sarion]% 
'Midft  thofe  Charch*times  troly  free. 
They  fliall  reft ;  for  fbat  ihall  cvec 
And  alone  the  Temple  be. 
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greet  each  other  in  the 
Side 
Of  oar  beloved  Spoufe, 
Which  is  ordain'd  for  hit  dear  Brida 

Her  everlafting  Honfe. 
The  Lamb,  the  Hoiband  of  oar 

hearts. 
Hath  got,  'tis  true,  more  wounded 

Parts, 
Yet  is  the  bleeding  lovely  Side 
The  chamber  of  the  Bride. 

2.  Oor  Hufband's  Side-wound  is  in« 

deed 
The  Queen  of  all  his  Wonnds  % 
On  this  the  litde  Pidgeons  feed. 
Whom  Crofs's  Air  fiirrounds. 
There  they  fly  in  and  out  and  fing. 
Side's  Blood  is  fccn  on  ev'ry  wing. 
The  bill  that  picks  the  Side-hole's 

floor, 
U  red  of  JBlood  all  o'er. 

3.  There  fings  the  little  happy  croud. 
Warbling  their  blood- waih'd  throats. 

No 
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Can  imitate  their  Notes. 
Thtf  fiDg  their  Plettg^  gbna  ! 
AvA  to  the  Lttib  ViBcrut! 
Amea  and  Ainen  fin^s  die  choi^; 
Then  flies  in  to  refpire. 

4.  Bleft  Flock  in  dt*  Croft's  Atota^ 

fphere. 

You  fiBttt  df  Jefa's  Gr«t^, 
,7iie  Vapoun  of  his  Coipfe  fo  deat 

Are  the  Perfaode  you  have. 
It's  Scent  is  penetrant  and  fweet  I 
When  yofi  each  other  kifs  and  greets 
^his  Scene  difcovers  that  yon  were 
To  Jefa*s  Body  near. 

5.  Widi  thy  Side'aBlood  qoke  cove^ 

And  wtt  liitf  thro*  and  thro^  t 
For  this  1  pant  inceffimtly. 

And  nothing  elfe  will  Ao. 
The  Blood- iweat  in  thy  Agony 
Come  in  fall  heat  all  over  me. 
Thy  Body  ftieick  its  breadth  end 

lengui 
O'er  me,  9tki  ^e  me  StreAgCh. 
0.  A  Uvd  ihat  dives  into  the  Side, 

Goes  dovtt  qaite  to  die  Gnmnd, 
Am!  iads  a  fiottoni  largir  a«d  wide 

In  this  fo  lovely  Wound. 
ii  Side-hde's diver  wOl  I  \i4i 
O  Side-^k !  1  wfH  fink  hi  diee. 


tlfmtff  tf  Mr*  BretMHi 


My  Soul  and  Body,  enter  dkn 
Into  the  P^tira  aow. 

7.ToIi^e and w6rk  and  flecpdicn 

I'm  ifeaitily  incIiB'd  : 
As  a  poor  Dove  m^elf  b  fer^ 
;^  Is  my  whole  heart  and  niad. 
6  predoQS  Side's- hole  caivity ! 
I  waAt  to  fpend  my  Life  in  thee. 
Glory  to  thee  for  thy  Side-hbl^ 
Dear  Hufbahd  of  my  Seal  f 


8.  Withaflmyhcaitlbowaiidl 
Before  thy  bleedn^  Feet: 

Yet  to  tliy  Sidd  I  re-afoend, 

,l7nii^  is  to  me  moll  fweet 
There  in  cbe  Side-hole^a  Joy  dim^s 
ril  fpeod  all  fttnre  Days  pf  aiae 
Ves,  yes»  I  will  for  ever  fit 
There,  #here  thy  Side  was  fp&t 

9.  Ye  Cro(s*s*ait  birds»  tmA  tki 

notes 

Of  the  fweet  Sidft>holc  Song, 
That  Fdnntain's  Jo)ce   WiB  dm 

your  throats. 
And  h^  to  bold  it  long. 
Each  Day  and  Year  fiiall  k^Whife 
The  Side-hole'^   g^»    ld¥e  s^ 

prair<^: 
Hallelojah!  I^anefojalrf 
To  the  Side  6/9rr«/ 


Singk  t^erfes4 


h   Cbnfej/ffffis.'} 
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I  AM,  whatever  hencefoRk  I  ztK, 
By  the  Will  of  my  dcareii  Lamb, 
ho  order'd  it  by  grace  fo  free, 
I  (honid  a  kappy  Creatare  bs. 

When  in  his  Btood  I  fawhiib  fwim, 
•  A  finail  Drop  f  did  get; 

*  The  Fiftum  hue  xdirr  m  the  Tease. 


This  ghfed  Him  to  m^  me  (0  tiitk 
The  firft  &ne  that  we  met. 

ItbtL  HtiAa'nd  married  am,* 

To  whom  otae  feeb  ixive  e  fweefel 

flame 
Kre  ever  oAe  his  Pai^Ad  fee;    • 
And  my  heart Fongs  witk  kiita  tolk 

4- 
I  can^t,  tho'  Vm  afliatti'd, 
Somddf  my  Lamb  ia  fear; 

la* 
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cannoc  at  a  Diftaiice  be. 
No,  I  imift  be  quite  near. 

13^- 
g^  I  am  fay  onto  hisPraiie, 
I7  JLamb  has  truly  ^1  my  Bays, 
liyen  me  Grace^  and  foon  removed 
Thai  ]ie  M  me  bas  not  appiOY'd. 

67. 
If  dear  Sanonr  wakea  me  every 

Momingy 
Wifiies  a  pood  Day  to  me ; 
iwd  to  Work  or  Meals  where'er  I'm 

turiuBg, 
He  makes  each  a  Liturgy : 
k  walks  with  me ;  and  at  Might, 

when  weary, 
jKys  me  in  his  own  Gfaye's  donsi- 

Hierel  fweetly  reft  and  fleq), 
Vhjle  he  o'er  me  watch  does  keep. 

14. 
lo  I  belong  to  CJ^iJ  toy  King : 
knd  feeble  as  I  am  and  mean, 
fee  all  aioand  me  may  fee  plaa,' 
rhe  Saviour  is  my  ev'iy  thing, 

(faoshf  any  thing,  whate'a*  it  be. 
Hinder  that  UeiTed  Intercourfe 

PHiieh  is  between  my  Lamb  and  me. 
That  thing  Td  inftantly  accurfe. 

ie  who  was  laagh*d  at  on  die  Tree, 
fe  whom  *  his  People  now  difown, 
Vho  marks  with  certain  infamy^ 
Sack  that  reveres  the  thorny  crown ; 
s  mine,  and  all  my  brethren's  Head, 
ly  whom  we  tenderly  are  led. 
•  Johni.  II. 
49. 
So,  ye  llattMng  vifions. 

Honour's  wsetchcd  Views  j 
Vho*d  on  all  occafions 

To  be  Sinner  chnfe, 
It'd  be  ever  bleffed, 

Cbcarf^»  «afy,  fret; 


in  the  dgbteentt  Century  S.  IL 

For  there's  unexprefled 
Fow'r  in  Poverty. 


z^t 


.eiur 


Proves  one  his  ReTurre£lieii 
And  heavenly  Exaltation, 

Th'  eternal  StWs,  to  me  : 
To  him  I  fay,  God's  Quiv'ring 
Sets  all  my  foul  a  ftiivVnig, 

I  b'lieve  the  Glories  eaUly. 

33- 

Eternity's  Expanfions, 
Time's  numberlefs  dimenfiont 

In  fpirit  I  have  trac'd  ; 
But  nothing  hath  fo  ftrnck  me. 
As  when  God's  Spirit  took  me 

To  GoJg9tha :  O,  God  be  prais'd  t 

63- 
lo  thofe  Do£bincs  I'll  continue. 

With  which  the  dear  Bible's  ftorM  i 
1  find  Swectnefs,  and  find  Sinewa 

In  the  holy  Qov'nant-word. 
And  if  I  my  Heart  am  foundings 

While  the  Book  I  'fore  me  holdi. 
^Then  like  Tallies  correfponding. 

One  the  other  does  unfold. 
8. 

My  graeioas  Lord,  whene^rr  1 
think. 

From  whence  thon  haft  me  brotfghts 
My  heart  is  melted  at  fuch  Grace^ 
Which  my  Deliv'rance  wroiight. 
;b.  For  what  had  I,  till  I  receiv'd? 
Who  made  the  Difference  ? 
Twas  thy  free  Grace  ihew'd  me  thjF* 

Blood, 
Then  eavc  me  Confidence. 

^      61. 

0  holy  Ghoft,  what'comcn  from  thee 

1  often  feniibly  have  found : 

Thy  h}ird  and  gentle  Staff;  I  fee,     , 
Give  me  a  deep  and  folid  Groand* 
When  I  my  LdlTon  to  repeat. 
To  thee,  my  holy  Matter  go : 
Then  is  the  lofnh  a^d  his  Rt^Mffd  , 
The  queftion  and  ihe  aniwer  too. 

'3r 


I* 
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\  C2lvl\  however  rightly  fliew 
Whatpleaforehis  Najne  doth  beftow. 

Ttf  be  enamoarM  I  know  well. 
To  have  the  Heart  quite  overflowings 
For  Him  alone  to  be  fo  glowing ; 
Expreffitns  only  me  here  fail* 

10* 

What  (hall  now  be  more  defirti  ? 

Me  o'erwhelmeth  Graee^s  flood  1 
Once  for  all  t  am  retired 

In  the  holy  Place  thro'  Blood. 

19. 
There  I  have  found  out  the  eternal 

Redemptiohi 
.That  now  having  got  from  HcU*s 

fceptre  exemption, 
Salvation's  glad  Garmcata  I  there 

have  obtainM» 
In  which  my  Faith  glories  and  ihines 

without  end. 
66. 
My  heart  'bideth  by  his  Paffion, 
His  Death  is  my  mediution ; 
^^is  in  Chrift's  cold  Grave  I'm  deep- 

ing, 
fThere  Tm  alfo  Vig^  keeping. 

43. 
And  herewith  I  am  ending  t 

>  That  Hand  which  me  does  hol4 
Will  ftill  be  me  attending* 
TUl  I  himfelf  behold: 
But  till  my  eyes  brAik,  and  my  heart 

Does  move  in  me  no  longer, 
I  can't  forget  his  Smart. 

II.  GoJ^ili.l 

13. 
Believing  is  that  Precept  good^ 
Which  was  giv'n  us  by  our  LordGocT, 
Thro'  PittZ  his  Servant's  teaching. 

•    who 
In  the  third  Hea?eii  was,  we  know. 


God  keeps  his  Word  mott  glad, 

ftands  thereto; 
And  what  he  fpeaks^    proves 
right  and  true. 
t\. 
l^^tjilmtab,  he  hath  really 
The  Godhead*s  fulnefs  in  him  bo£l 
And  he  fees  the  Father,  vrfio  J^ 

feeth ; 

The  holy  Ghoft,   *lore  whom  a 
alfo  kneeleth, 

PremdiesoFQi 
a6. 
My  Ood  was  wounded. 

What  bore  he  thirgr  Year  ? 
But  ybt  he  found  it^ 

(If  fo  decreed  it  were) 
Not  worth  comparing  to  that  |fl 

Treafure, 
Wherein  he  ev^iy  day  fboad  fe 
Pleafttre. 

8. 

When  in  his  Manhood^sGamctti 
Was  drefs'd,  he  was  §0  ^ad; 
He  kept  it  in  Etemitf, 
With  cv'ry  Wound  he  had. 
%h. 
He  triumphs  now  o*er  death  and  li 
Since  he  hath.(hed  his  Bloodi 
And  tjfro'  his  dear  five  holy  Wool 
We  are  brought  nigh  10  Gei 

33- 
tte,  who  by  all  his  Suffering 
And  powerful  plea,  his  OJ^nsf, 
To  joys  eternal  gained  our  Gi 
8. 
His  Blood  is  the  full  ranfompbcE 

For  all  Iniquity : 
Who  comes  with  this  beftie  Gd 
throne, 
Cannot  rejeded  be4 

He  deals  not  with  Ha  (b  ievtre; 
As  we  with  one  another  here;  1 
Since  for  his  leading  thofe  whe^i 
He  to  none  anfwenUrie  is. 
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fax  dear  Creator  once  did  (hewt 
V'hat  a  Heart  is,  what  it  can  dO| 
IThen  he  his  Enemies  lov'd  till  deaths 
Lnd  for  them  gave  his  lalell  Breath. 

%  it  really  tree 

rhat  our  Hufband  knew 

l|o  wrath  towards  the  Bjrlde,  hb 

crearare ; 
tather»  that  the  curfed  Nature 
le  in  love  put  on, 
knd  bydjriog  won? 

9* 
Ui!  fnreifthewbole^aceof  Men 

To  )efas  wonld  forrender, 
rhrHaiid  fo  pierced  Ihould  them 
then 
On  th' Father*!  Altar  Under. 

Gofpil  2.] 

)Qt  of  free  Mercy  to  be  jUflUy*d, 
s  now  bv  feme  forgot,  by  fome  de- 

4* 
t  cannot  be  defcribM, 

Aftid  who  believes  it  rights 
?ath  got  new  Eye^,  becaofe  it  can^t 

JBc  teen  by  Natore^s  light. 


lO. 


i  doobcing  Mind  Is  fomcthing  old, 
iomcthittg dead,  flinty, hard  and  coldi 
jtke  to  that  Covenant  we  read, 
rhat  God  with  onr  forefathers  tnade, 
IThen  he  allurM  them  xxk  obey  his 

Word, 
ly  promifiag  to  each  a  foil  reward. 

i6. 
!*ho*  one  by  ranning  ibmething  may 

attain, 
^et  if  the  Gift  not  from  thofe  wounds 

did  rain, 
'torn  which,  when  opcn'd,  blood 

did  flow  io  mild. 
Hie  ftill  remains  a  Mt,ng^t.Wled 

child. 


0  the  Minute  higUv  blefledi 
When,  Sin's  Gulf  now  felt  widk 

pain. 
We,  of  Jeftt's  Blood  poflefled. 
Do  the  Heart>  deep  Wilh  obtain. 

Shall  not  Vir  Phyfidan  tme 

Heal  ill  dnrOifeafes? 
Why  elfe  warhimfelf  tarn  now 

JFilU  of  Sdfes  and  hmifts  ? 

What  no  one  longer  can  enduiv. 
What  all  men  ihuo  as  quite  impure^ 
That  to  the  Lamb  has  free  AcoA^ 
And  is  receiir*d  with  }oy  and  Once. 

ID. 

1  •  For  flich  (oor  diflrefled  Creature, 

Who  can*t  think  but  that  he's  loft^ 
Hampered  with  his  finful  natUK, 
The  Lamb  pays  the  Ranfom's  coft. 

z.  Out  of  Jefu^s  Wounds  fooli  ftitam« 
eth 

Grace,  fo  Chat  hit  Mia  fays* 
And  from  that  time  he  efteemedi 

Himfidf  as  im  Heir  of  Graotf» 

I.  DearBlethren,  *turigfa!^ 

To  wait  day  and  night; 

It  is  now  his  Hour, 

He's  ready  to  give  ushisUght,  Lift 

andFowVi 
a«  Fntan  this  fttj  itf 
We  will  not  delay. 
To  follow  the  Lamb, 
To  ierve  him  widi  ^adneft,  and  litt 

for  his  Name. 
664 
Who  Chrift's  are,  have  ghcn  over 
Unto  a  moll  fender  Lover 
Their  Health  mind  and  whole  af* 

feOion, 
To  be  led  b)r  hit  Dixeaion. 

43* 
Wh*at  does  aGrace^Child  fet^lep 
Whether  k  fmik«  w^p  r 
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It  lies  fttll  in  it«  cradle,  i  Them  may  die  Chiirdi  oat  oTII 


Looking  in  thy  Wounds  deep 
9t  thinks,  hdw  eheereft  Thoa  alone 
Thofe  who  were  quite  foifaken  \ 
And  fliuu  its  eyes  thereon. 

JO. 

O  how  funiptuous  is  the  Lamb 

In  his  martyrM  Fiffure  I 
O  how  does  his  Blood's  mthl  flame 
Soften  legal  Rigour ! 
View  this  Man, 
Lo!  he  can 
Make  yao»  ye  dores  fearftd, 
Cmfident  and  cheaiful. 


CMerve  now  and  look, ' 

How  gentle's  his  Yoke ; 

Of  fi^fulneft  juft, 

Aod  Meney  what  proofs  liath  hie 

Sceptre  produced  I 
1. 
!•  No  Parley  with  Ac  Foe,  I  pray 

you,  svake. 
But  to  the  Lamb  at  once  your  Caufe 

betake. 

2.  Yovr  fin-fick  Mind  freely  to  him 
confe& : 

He  caine  to  fave  from  Sin,  and  give 
&cdreis. 

36r. 

What  feels  that  ^1,  that  tui  not 
Thee, 

Jefu,  who  onee  has  feen  thy  Heart  ? 
^  No  Fain  with  that  can  equally  be, 

Matchlefs  the  loA,  and  fo  theimaft ! 

Dear  Brethren,  well  this  thing  ob- 
serve. 

With  care  your  hearts  in  Light  pre- 
fcrve. 

Ye  almoft  all  are  J^/u\  fpoil ;       • 
Except  fome  few  pojr  hearts, 

W^hich  Bilial  from  our  Iax^  debins 
By  :his  ddaEve  arts : 


teeth 

Tear,  and  feize  as  her  own. 

And  may  the  Mother  qoiddy  aoil 

With  many  Souls  her  Son. 

ti. 

Juft  as  yon  fet  the  Wind  blow  «a 

your  face, 
Juft  \o  yon  may  teceiYe  tfaeSafioiii^ 

Grace : 
Only  danot  fereen  yon  from  its  fwoT 

blowing. 
And  yon  will  find  yenrfttf  feon  oveN 
flowing 

With  Hsfptaeftk 

When  once  me  ftnoi 


LDbom  wecK  Wb 
,  under  his  Yoke  bow^ 
TheBnfol  Heait  will  Iboft  be  firtttif 

terrify'd 
To  fee,  what  Fruit  theseftom  oaf 

.    ev'ry  where  be  fpy*d. 
For  Him,  for  us,  for  it,  for  men  uA 
angels  too. 

m.    AAditatiOHs.} 

21. 

What  Is. required  tfant  I  hkppf  be? 
To  love  my  Creator  who  dy  *d  for  M 
And  of  htm  to  have  a  vieft  faed 

fenfatioUy 
Thetf  to  be  thankfnl  for  sty  Cmda 
Thatrmmlta 
56. 
Oft  I  fpT»  by  glhnpfe  from  ftr, 
Bleft  de'i^rted  Sinners  Cafe, 

State  of  grace  ? 
How  they  glad  round  Jete  St, 

Drink  and  eaft ; 
I  in  fpirit  (hare  the  Uefiag, 
Once  fhall  tafte  their  Feaft  refielba| 
And  this  takes  away  nU  Pain* 

Hq^  gladly  would  I  melt  away. 
And  me  before  my  Lamb^s  Feet  hfr 
As-  K>ng  tliave  done  I  oog^t : 
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:  gives  me  much  and  piercing  fnuut, 
nd  lies  with  wdght  apon  m^  Heart, 
It  End  for  which  tin 


To  reach  that  i 
bought. 


54. 


all  mjr 


l&e  Theme  of  ^eatett  glor;r»   ^ 

Wliich  makes  my  eyes  to  weep> 
\  that,  fo  iimple  Story  .  . 

Of  my  God  8  dying  Sleep. 
*o  his, pale  Corpfe  Tm  cleavingt 

Hold  it  With  all  my  might, 
0  that  I'd  life  be  leaving, 

Before  I'd  lofe  this  Sight. 

33- 
>OTe*s  flmdd'ringtoo  doesCnze  me, 
lecaafe  he,  to  releafe  me. 

Was  fore  from  Head  to  Foot ; 
Each  Breath  he  draws  in  angiiih^  ^ 
•hews  boW  his  Heart  did  langnitb :  ; 

Each  Sigh»  each  Gafp  I  do  faltite; 

i;. '  : 

of  a  Kingdom  hid  with  God 
the  Ctthoms  follow,  and  theNfode* 

'Q  be  to  his  renown, 
\  holy,  glorioas  Crown 
!>n  his  moft  facred  Head, 
^or  all  his  Wound  holes  made : 
n  him  with  Heart's  Belief 
'll  'bide,  of  Crim'nals  chief. 

26. 

Now  I'm  refolved 
*o  Jeftt's  Wounds  to  go, 
No  more  involved} 
rom  them  my  ReA  does  flow : 
^hoo  haft  fought  me  with  Mercy 

tender, 
low  to  thy  Will  I  myfelf  fttirender. 

8. 
.  To  myjt-ord's  Death,  and  Wounds 

and  fmart,     ^  * 

fAy  Element,  I  turn ; 
ty  Bridegroom  well  knows  how  my 

heart 
To  Him  in  love  does  burfr^.^ 


2.  He  knows,  th%  were  I 

Days 

Thro' lonely  Places  tofs'd.  ^ 

Yet  of  thai  ftveet  Jefiis-lrketieft 
Nought  thereby  <irottld  be  Wft. 

3.  Th'Impreffioh  deep  of  wbat  iny 

Friend 
Hath  done  for  me,  for  me. 
When  he  his  Life  and  Blood  did 
fpend. 
Shine  in  nie  conftantly. 
S6. 
6  my  Gbd,  what  do  I  feel,  ^ 

When  I  fix  my  heart  and  face    . 

On  his  Grace, 
Who  giveii  me*his  Danghter'S  name 
Thro' love's  flame  j  ;^ 

And  would  gladly  make  me  able 
To  the  Lamb  to  be  marriageable': 
Happy  Minutes,  come,  cdme  fo6h ! 

t  ^ifli  die  Wotfd  well  with  dirir 
Glories  and  pleafures, 

I  wifli  the  fn/e  well  with  their  Sci« 
ences  treafores: 

I  wiih  the  GW  well  with  Man's  wil- 
ling and  ronning ; 

When  only  my  Heart  right  to  bum, 
is  beginning. 

9- 
Vm  always  of  my  deareft  Lnmb 

In  tender  Expe^tion, 
'Till  he  Aall  call  me,  or  he  come 

To  his  dear  Congregation. 

IV.    Sighhis.} 

Lamb!  thou'ft  made  the Univerits 

I  too  am  thy  little  Creature, 

Babe  in  nature. 

Who  thee  for  thy  Wounds  fake  love. 

And  approve 

To*be  Clay  thyJEIaud  is  framing, 

A  Reward  thy  Crofs  is  claiming  s 

Yea  ftow  fain  would  faithful  prove* 


%z  t 
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Hymns  4f  the  Bn^cn 


s.  Here  is  my  Heart,  my  fours  Cre- 

ator ! 
Com,  choofe  it  for  Ay  Refidence : 
TIs  of  a  poor  and  worthlcfs  nature. 
Too  nasrow  for  thy  Love  iromenfe; 
Bot  lore,  by  which  thou  down  wcrt 

driven 
To  bear  my  Curie  and  my  difttcrs. 
Which  conqoer'd  thy  Almiehdnefs, 
Movo  thee  to  make  my  Heart  thy 

Heaven, 
a*  Deftroy,  confume,  yea  dalh  to 

ihactersy 
All  that  which  is  not  right  in  me : 
The  World  may  Iccep  me  bound  with 

Fetters, 
Or  with  a  Thread,  'tis  equally 
The  fame  to  thy  Eve's  penetration, 
Which  can  in  nothmgtake  delight* 
But  in  a  Spirit,  which  is  quite 
Made  free,  and  in  pore  Love's  obla* 
tion. 

nf 

s,  I  know,  and  here  confefs  with 

ihame. 
That  I  have  not  much  praisM  thy 

Name, 
And  that  I  reasoning  long  have  ftood, 
And  could  not  glory  in  thy  Blood. 

2.  And  when  I  felt  diy  Grace  and 

light, 
1  prefently  climb'd  up  Tome  height ; 
I  was  no  Sinner,  that  is  true, . 
This  royft'ry  I  not  rightly  knew. 

3.  But  now,  my  God,  I  am  amaz'd 
That  thou  haft  me  to  Glory  rai&'d  ; 
Thy  Blood  o'er  roe  does  bear  the 

Sway, 
And  helps  roe  thm'  from  day  today. 

64. 
Keep  my  Soul,  O  my  Beloved  | 
Thou'rt  the  Faireft  whom  1  covet ; 
Never,  never  go  from  me,    ^ 
Jefu,  I  do  thirft  for  thee. 


ss. 


ni  await  with  rcfignation 
Thy  Will,  my  Sandification : 

Make  my  Heart  to  bora  and  ^ 
To  embrace  thee,  my  dear  Savkiv,  | 
And  to  hang  upon  die  ever : 

I  amdiiMf  O  be  thoonuBel 

For  me  diou  tnTprment  agonixnfj 

To  a  Garden  didft  redre } 
There  I  hear  the  Pray*rs  from  % 
heart  rifmg. 
My  Salvation  to  acqniie: 
For  me^uddcr'ft  thoa  at  d«t  dim 

Paihon; 
Thon  haft  labonr'd  hard  for  my  Sad* 

vattoni 
Pale  and  red  by  turns  I  fee 
Thy  Face^ while  thou  pray'ft  faa«e 

41. 
O  aflwage  my  Lon|ing*s  finart. 

My  Lamb,  Ueeding ! 
Be,  with  drops  from  Aj  picrc'd 
Heart, 
My  Flame  feeding : 
Let  here,  in  this  Tfanc,  sny  Love 

So  nigh  draw  thee. 
At  if  mme  Eyes  faw  thec- 

22. 

0  be  ^ntring  into  my  Tent  cow. 
Since  thy  Dodrine  in  my  fool  6bA 

grow  i 
When  fo  deep  in  Thee  Trc  gcme. 
That  Tm  thy  own  Flefh  and  bofic^ 

1  IhaU  (hare  the  OU  of  gladnefs  soo. 

3- 
Thy  Oil  tinge  the  whole 
Of  Body  and  Soul, 
And  ev'ry  Thought  be 
Bv'n  fick  to  attain  thy  Familianifw 

64.         • 
paint  xhf  Image  fair  and  tender 
In  my  Heart,  and  foh  it  render  i 
Nothing  clfe  can  pleafnie  me, 
Jefu,  I  do  thirft  for  thee.  ' 
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I  J,  I  (houM  be  well  in  ktiring  Thee 

—      '  '  -  '  My  oihcr  fdf  my  own. 

When  my  eyts  o'erflow» 
Comes  thy  Tears  flood  too. 
My  Tears  feed  along  condodtngp 
And  unto  thy  wounos  dirediftg» 
That  my  tears  moft  now 
Quickly  ceafe  to  flow. 

Now,  Lamb !  I  coft  thee  Joy  and 

Smart: 
There  haft  thou  me^  thoo  deartft 

Heart, 


know  a  little  Wreath  fo  fine, 
fhich  mightily  deligh6  my  mind ; 
"by  wreath,  for  which  my  foul  does 

pine, 
jcceeds  all  Crowns  I  elfewhere  find. 

»  I  love  indeed  j  but  ytt  with  fiiame 
own  it  now  'fore  thee,  my  Lamb, 
iMt  1  too  often  eriere  thy  Heart ; 
Hiich,  when  I  feel  it,  gives  much 
fmart. 

.  But  when  with  all  my  pain  and 

fmart 

ran  to  Thee  my  dearefi  Heart, 
'boa  look*ft  at  me  fo  tenderly, 
luu  quickly  I  muft  happy  be, 

11  choofe  my  Seat,  and  it  (hall  be 
iTbere  I  nor  ought,  nor  Self  can  fee, 
lot  in  thy  Feet-wounds  lofe  my  AU, 
bid  TIfti  my  Si//  for  ever  call. 

61.    * 
irant  me  a  deeper  Hold  on  thee, 
rhat  at  thy  feet  I  may  remain 
k  poor  believing  Supplicant, 
^  dorying  in  thy  J^^-Name ; 
rhe  PowV  of  which  whoever  feels, 
ITiil  find  himfelf  from- Sin  fet  free, 
bid  all  things  which  could  e'er  caufe 

pain 
a  Time  oi  in  Eternity. 

ly  dear  Lambf  I  pray 
left  oie  ev*ry  Day, 
Lnd  jgive  me  thy  Grace, 
bd  ut  thy  dear  Wound-holes  ihine 
bright  in  my  face. 

i3- 
liat  Blood,  which  all  things  eaa 

fobdue, 
!aa  make  me  ftithful  profe  and  true, 
ipi  fill  my  heart  with  Love  to  thee^ 
nio  baft  fo  greatly  loved  me. 

8. 
Vere  I  re4iic*d  to  fueh  aSiate» 
Jo  be  00  Eaith  alone« 


Or  to  thy  joy,  or  to  thy  pain^ 
Yet  rather  I*d  thy  Joy  remain. 

Thou  reverend  Spoofel 

I  cannot  but  chufe. 

With  all  that  is  mine. 

To  thy  thorough  Leading  myfelf  to 

refign. 
2.  Then  evermore  be 
An  Hufband  to  me. 
My  Kins,  who  me  bought ! 
Thy  little  point  make  me,  thy  Atorn^ 

thy  Nought. 
14. 
O  Lamb,  when  (hall  I  be  quite  thine. 
Right  inward,  holy,  never  tir*d 
In  thy  fweetWotk,  locked  up,  ie« 

tir^d 
From  all  that*s  Nature,  all  that*» 

mine. 

84. 

O  Lamb  f  I  am 
A  poor  Creature, 
Yet  each  feature 
ShaU  difcover 
Thou'rt  my  Friend  and  bleeding 

Lover. 

To  diee»  Lamb>  let  me  ever  dcav^ 
And  in  thy  holy  Wonnds  believe. 
And  live  in  Peace,  and  take  my  fill» 
And  be  at  happy  at  I  wilL 


2»» 
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•r-t 

O  think  themm*  ny  GodI 

What  thy  Charch  bcMight  with  Blood 

(Which  dies  not)  c«a,  its  Momhnrs 

give ; 
Thou  kfiow*ft  kpw  wcAk  thieir  hands* 
And  wktt  thatSonl  demands* 
Who  to  exidtthy  woonds  wooLd  live. 

9- 
Dear  Jefas,  blow,  on  me  the  Wihd 

Of  thj(  moft  holy  Spirit  ; 

Keep  ine  inclosM  and  co^m^d  0*er 

'  With,  thy  fnQcicnl  Merit. 

O  let  tl^  Spirit  ftay  iritk  tte» 

To  groan  and  fpeak  my  Wimta  to 

i;hcc; 
8till  let  him  fkew  my  ev'ry  Need, 
And  that  in  Thee  Vm  helped  indeed. 

8, 
Mixiy  Complaints  to  him  I  ean 

By  a  6are  Sigh  relate, 
Which  I  can't  reprefent  to  Man> 
They  are  too  delicate. 
61. 
Thoo,-  more  than  tong;ue,  c^n  c*er 
exprefs, 
CTis  dearer  dill  and  fofter) 
B^ov'd  beyond  all  Time  apd  PIace> 

Before  ail  thines  and  after  f 
Perform  thy  whole  Fidelity 

On  me,  Heart  more  tWn  mother's  I 
Jdfy  Soul  refigns  herfelf  to  thee» 
No  Sorrow  from  thee  fmothers. 

26. 
Tho'  oft  complainJBg 

Of  Failures  not  a.  few* 
Yet  is  my  Meaniogj 
After  the  Lamb  to  go  : 
For  that  wonid  fure  fptme  a  blu(hjpg»^ 
To  be  without  Thee  fome  Projea* 
pulhing. 

16 1. 
O  give  me  a  clean  Heart,  that  I 

difcover 
The  things  which  no man^seyq  did 
ever  fee : 


HfMu  of  ike  BNtkrm 

To  nnderftand  whatMan  ezperfeK*d 

nerer. 
Let  my  heart  with>  dij  Lore  »• 

plenifh^d  beu 
Faithful  art  thoo :   if  th*  hcait  ot 

Thee  dependetli» 
Well  it  beginsp  goes  on  wdl,  nd 

itendoh. 

84. 
Happy  keep  me. 
Thro'   my  Spoiilc>  Woonds  aai 

bmileSy 
And  faft  tied 
To  that  Heart  which  for  nie  died. 

To  all  good  Works  addided  ffiOs 
To  fpeak  of  no  man  any  HI ; 
To  nfe  no  bitternefs  or  galU' 
But  (hewing  Meeknels  onto  alL 

33- 
Thou  fain  wonld'ft  haye  me  deaacr 
In  Heart  and  in  Demeanour^ 
This  I  perceive  and  own. 
I  thank  thee,  foe  thy  Waiting, 
For.  nurfingy  educating* 
And  am  with  Shame  ^te  bowd 
down. 


Now,  thou  tender  Mother- heart, 
I  come  childlikely  to  thee  ; 
If  I  caufe  thee  yet  fome  Smart, 
Be  fo  kind  to  (hew  it  me  I 

5- 
Haft  thou  for  me  promised  oogbt» 

God  of  my  Salvatioiu 
And  I  not  fulfiU'd  thy  Word  ? 

Have  on  me  Comjjaffioxu 

My  God !  to  thee  I  bring  my  Hcai^ 

Take  il>  aid  do  not  fcorn  : 
Well  a»  I  can^  I  give  it  tfaee» 
Thy  Faqp  unto  me  tnm. 
I. 
O  might  my  little  Heart  each  mtiniia 

DC    • 
A  quite  deliciqiis  Mgrfel  mtp  thet 
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a£9 


XVn  good  for  little,  or  for  ooog^it  in- 

Yct  would  he  me  sot  therefore  fet 
afide. 

22* 

Kow  no  longer  Mam't  Corie  can 

fright. 
Since  one  ftrooger  calls  me  child  of 

Light; 
Jojrfol  ia  his  Mercy  fore, 
■  out  greet  each  Day  and  Hour, 
Lo!  the  Lamb*s  filood  i¥)w  doth 

wafli  them  white. 

47.+ 
1  know,  it  gives  Thee  fmart. 
When  one  but  litde  aikethi 
Who  b  bold  in  Pray'r, 
Can  great  fileffings  (hare. 

My  tody  I  prefent 

Unto  thy  Care  paternal^ 
To  it  it  for  thy  Tent 

And  temple :  Life  eternal ! 
O  dwell,  OMlve  in  me, 

Move  me  and  guide  me  hn ; 
So*a  Linb,  Sool,  Spirit  with  thee 

In  tender  Union. 

22. 

Mnke  ae  foithfol  ia  ^  Lamias  Af. 

foin, 
Tndy  caicfnl  widi  theCfadrch's  caiies* 
Fw£t  to  my  dear  Brethren  bound, 
tm  chat  bleft  Commonion  fonnd : 
And  what  farther?  only  thankful 

Tears. 

V.  Church.} 

21. 

Kow  tjiere  thou  fiuefi  on  that  Throne 

of  thine. 
And  thy  dear  Wounds  fend  forth  an 

endlefs  Shine: 
And  thy  B^e  iUll  fnendly^  the  Con- 

gregauons 
Sees  in  their  marked  out  Bounds  and 

habitations 

Subfift  and  thrive. 


«> 


Is  not  that  a  happy  Congregation 
Who  dwells  in  the  Side's  dear  Habi- 

tatioo  I 
That  Rock- hole  fcd'ral 
Is  of  the  Churches  all  the  true  Ca« 

thedral. 

33- 
Whenever    the    bloody  Payment^ 

worth. 
Or  free  Eleaion  is  fet  forth, 

Where  nought  but  Grace  avails ; 
The  whole  Difciple  troop,  tho'  true. 
Comes  running  glad  with  Homage 
due. 
And  fomer-like  before  him  falls. 

An  ancient  Church  we  fee 

Reviving  yonder. 
Which  always  lov'd  fo  be 

ki  TiHidi*3  warm  fpleftdor  c 
She  fpeaks  much  of  Jcin  Jtbtfit 

Becanfe  that  Martyr 
By  his  Death  was  the  caufe 

Of  her  firft  Charter. 

The  Joy  I  felt  I  can*t  exprefs* 
When  I  that  ancient  Flock  of  grace 
So  happy  and  fo  blefied  view'd, 
And  as  a  new*born  Child  renewed. 

»3- 
And  this  Church  ever  fmce  has  Hood. 
Jehovah's  Father  is  her  God, 
Sh^has  kept  her  Hufoand's  Rig^l»* 

oufndfs. 
Which  was  her  firft  and  onlyDreftr 

4- 
The  happy  Church  of  Chrifi 

Staada  to  this  very  day. 
And  thofo  who're  chofon,  doily  tmi 

To  her  an  open  Way, 

The  Father  takes  Care; 
Onr  King  too  ia  near ; 
One  fees,  by  this  Graoe^ 
NoTroaliles  can  enter  our  Dwellingt 

of  peace. 

Z  a  4  9. 
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within  her 


walktt 
Fence» 

And  who  invtde  her  foil, 
M«ft  only  for  their  infoleoce 
Inunedittely  recoiL 
2Xp 
W^rt  left  coutt  won  with  this  Tain 

World*B  Good, 
Than  the  h^d  Iron  htth  with  Clay 

PTWPpd^ 
(They  can  ne'er  be  mixed ;)  apd  we 

(p  M  it» 
That  the  Lord's  Servants   always 
were  thus  minded* 

Ev'n  inch' old  Times. 

9' 
As  when  one  is  deep  isnder  Groimdy 
All  Noife  feems  at  a  4ift^ee» 
So  is  to  us  the  World  aroond 
9y  thy  dP4r  Craire's  alfiftancc* 

6x. 
9y  him  we  carefally  are  fcreen'd 
From  earthly  Noife  and  Mifery, 
And  in  this  Time  of  Grace  can  ^nd» 
That  we  may  chearfiil  Children  be ; 
Who  have  inde^  noaght  to  rcp;ard 
But  to  die  Lamb  oarfeives  to  give, 
ll^iolly  to  be  his  Smart's  rew^t 
And  onto  him  alone  to  live. 

What  are  we?  LittleHeartS} 
In  Jefn's  Blood  fo  pore, 
Wonns  fwimming  on  fecnre, 
BaamonrM  mth  his  fbor  Nail  prints 

fair. 
Yea,  mptes  in  CroTs's  AiF« 
Z>oves,  who  for  love  Hill  pine 
AAcr  his  Side^s  dear  (hrinf  • 

ait 

What  we  always  foo^ ht  for»  bat  ye| 

fonnd  nevWy 
^f^  we  at  lajl  did  k  the  Wonnds 

4i&over 

OfQod'f^O'I'Unb. 


1 


A  new  Name  in  th' World  of  Cute 
Bears  each  faithful  Member : 

This  Name  marks  hb  deftin*dpbEt 
In  the  Marriage'<hamber. 

89. 
Though  the  Chnrch,  and  her  eack 

mexf^ber 
Sing  forth   their  Charcb-Hymas, 

however,  •  ] 

Still  rather  in  that  lafe  hvmUe  Toa^ 
Kjri^  Eleifon  I  ! 

Than  in  the  tone,  ViOonu^ 
Gloria! 
Yet  fince  it  now  can't  be  comiOr 

verted, 
Oor  Lamb  a  Signature  has  impaitBi 
To  the  Crofs  church  of  the  SrcdiR« 

old. 
To  be  for  him  a  Fold, 
Sonls  to  dired,  build  up. 
More  than  one  $ipner-trpop  1 
Therefore  one  alfo  moft  Anx  £ng 
(For  does  the  L^pb  fome  thing  ^ 
We  due  Attention  pi^y) 
Yea,  AviGraiial 

33* 
Onr  great  Salvation-Propbct  dear, 
(To  whofe  bkft  CroU*a  loadioic 

here 
The  Church  with  its  weight  deavoj 
In  this  his  Temple's  bnikUng  now 
Far  weightier  things  to  ua  does  flievi 
Than  any  one  as  yet  believes.      . 

47» 
We  mnft  allow  ev^n  here. 
Sometimes  a  certain  Year 

Has  fomediing  quite  apart  | 
The  fimple  fee  it  dear, 

Tho'Seafoo  thinks  it  bard  : 
God  be  praifed  ftiil. 
Nought  can  diange  his  WiB. 


^v 
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lien  oorChtircb  (bmetimes  muft 

cak«C«re 
r  ftrange  things,  as  if  lier's  they 

brings  indeed  mach  Grief  and 
fmart, 
m  alfo  great  peace  in  the  Heart 

33- 
hie  can  moft  farely  give  the  Key 
4fr7«i*s  long  life  of  mifery. 
To  JtnmiJb^  Woe, 
V>  bodi  ^Eb^i  grievoos  days, 
Fnto  the  Saviour's  Heavlnefs, 
iVad  P««/*s  continual  death  below. 
28. 
rhe  Heat  is  almoft  gone  s 
Wtk  that  his  Love  hath  done, 
tliich  did  the  Church  befal, 
l|l4  we  to  mind  can  ctU, 
A  thofe  her  younger  Yeant 
rho*  it  caus*d  pain  and  tears. 

29. 
rbat  litde  of  Diftrefs, 

Which  OS  in  thefe  our  years 
?or  mcMnents  does  opprefs, ' 

To  US  jttft  fo  appean, 
h%  ftrove  the  Fiend  his  rage  to  ven^ 
ITct  carb^d  within  his  Chaui's  eitent. 

]a  his  ChwHe  finit^  himfirlf  who 

i^les  ttft 
lUd  as  foon  as  kiffingis  over,fthools 

Tcac^ng  fweedy,  as  in  play, 
How  he*d  have  us  Day  by  Day. 

%%• 
He  who  names  us  his  fmallSfamer. 

flock. 
RHio  his  Kindred  ne*er  dllbwns  and 

iiock. 
He  (in  Trials  hard  and  fore. 
Which  have  prefs'd  us,  lefs  or  more) 
Qid,  as  none  dfi|»  our  part  always 

take. 


in  the  eigbtentb  Cttamj^  S.  11.  %S% 

63. 


He,  who^JTMi  uught  to  venture. 

To  go  on,  and  not  to  fee.; 
He  who  taught  him,  nnder  Burdens 

Sdll  to  ftand  unmoveably ; 
He  will  alfo  keq>  us  faithful. 

Thro*  his  powV  and  tendar  care. 

To  live  for  the  Church  with  gladnefsi 

He*U  be  with  us  ev*ry  where. 

I. 

Both  near  athaad,  as  Wdl  as  faroff» 

we 
How  thy  rich  Blei&ng  ^readt  o*er 
all,  can  fee. 

'St. 
Blefi  Thoughts,  as  the  firft  Think^^ 

he 
Suggcfts  to  ns  fucceffirely. 

X. 
So  goes  the  Church  gladly  behinj 

her  Lamb, 
Where-  e'er  he  goes,  thro*  honour  or 
thro'  ihame. 
8. 
For  all  thofe  Smarts  that  none  can 


Which  his  Heart  for  us  pain'd« 
Might  he  but  fee  his  loving  Aim 
Abundantly  obtained. 

56. 
Tho*  we  love  each  other  much. 
Yet  remains  the  Lamb's  Face  nearer 
Than  the  mirror 
Of  the  deareft  earthly  Mien : 
And  herein. 

Limbs  widi  Nail-fears  never  printed^ 
Sides  by  no  Spear's  wound  indented^ 
Do  receive  no  Wrong  at  alL 

33. 
We  held  with  equal  cleamefs 
His  Prefence  tnie,  as  nearnefs  { 
And  that  our  Priefts  are  fpy'd 
In  aowns,  is  for  this  realon. 
The  Office  for  a  feafen 
To  try,  net  th^rbts  Roem*s  {npply 'd. 


St. 
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88.  t 
The  Corpre  of  Jcfos, 
U  oar  chief  Objed  day  and  ni^ht : 
As  i^  t^  Air-pomp  faints  oatright 
ABirdy  when  all  the  Air  is  gone; 
So  were\  with  as,  if  dur  Loadflone» 
The  Hands,  Feet,  Side's  4^/«f 
Aid  no  iD<»re  rcaeate  us.    - 

Should  erV  an  Angel  dowB  fitmi 

heaven  fly, 
AndaH  the  loroe  of  eloquence  apply. 
From  the  Crofs  to  lead  us  to  fome- 

thing  fDrther; 
WeM  not  difpate  with  him  in  form 

and  order* 

BnC  weM.him  corfe. 

VL    Hymns.} 

8; 
Where  two  or  three  together  arft 

Jn  thy  Name,  we  depend. 
That  with  thy  Woands  and  e^ry 
fear 
Thoa  in  die  midft  dofi  ftand. 


For  our  dear  and  gracious  Head» 

jcfiisChrift  our  Brother, 
When  we  fing  of  him,  we  ihed 

Tears  of  joy  together. 

7- 
$e  It  on  oar  eyes  ccmfeA, ' 
€)»  oar  Forehead  and  our  breeft. 
That  weVe  dipt  in  the  Lamb's  Blood, 
And  with  finner's  mind  eada*d*  , 

49- 
0er  heart  does  affiire  i|s» 

That  th'  eternal  Good 
Never  19  fo  glorious. 

As  when  in  his  Blood. 

'•  47- 
While  ftands  the  tent  as  *tis» 
Jefu%  Crofs  praifcd  is  ; 
^ill  the  lips  qultf  cold  ar% 
No  plain  antique  Church-Si^s 
Tpo fimpk or  tqp  old  ^le; 


1 


B^fms  of  the  Bnthrv^ 

Any  Station 
OfChxift'sPaiida! 

7- 
That  thou  wert  fo  cmdfyM 
For  thy  Church,  diy  lovine  bride» 
Makes  us  Hill  in  psaife  to  niee 
Keep  thy  dear  Wounds  Jubilee. 

8. 
Thy  Bride,  Lord  Jefuy  is  ib  poor. 

So  fuUof  Miferys 
"^Kt  dtdil  thoa  wed  her  to  dijfel^ 

When  dymg  on  the  Tree. 

%^  more  than  Brother't  ftitfafUac^ 

Thou  on  the  Crofs  didft  die. 
And  haft  redeemed  from  Wnuh  t^ 
come 
Thy  Bride  to  thee  fo  oigli. 
22. 
Crofs  ofjtfiuf  as  we  fiifl^fiNrtbce. 
Come  and  feixe  us,  fiir  oar  aelodyi 
For  if  we  were  in  a  Swoon* 
And  by  chance  &e  Cto<s*s  Sovad 
We  Ihould  hear>  we  ihoold  revive^ 
be. 


10. 
Se  our  paftures  in  the  rapcorea 

Of  thy  Childhood,  Jt/ks  dear  t 
Make  us  daily  troe  and  ]owl]r» 

Ab  thoo  waft  thyfelf  whctt  hat. 

66; 

^y  diy  lofdy  foff 'nag  Bntm 
Charm  die  hearti.  of  tl^  poor^ 

tnret> 
So  that  cfery  one  who  fees  a9» 
May  difccfn  in  oar  Byes  JeTns. 

tz. 
With  foch  preciotts  Comfort 

fik»d 
He  did  blefs  as,  and  ftiU  ka^  'H 


in  his 


That  we  glad  in  him  remam. 
None  of  whofe  fweet  Words  wM 

Tsin, 
WJiofo  Gn^e  comioers-aU  things  ky 

its  flood. 
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<4C 
taS>and  of  fouls,    tby  Stream  of 
grac? 

Forth  from  the  fpring  of  Blood, 
rerfiow  us  in  the  way  thoa  knowMl, 

Again  to  make  all  good, 
Huu  Adfim.  loft  by  Jiis  fad  Fall, 

As  far  tie  fell  nrom  thee, 
n&en  all  hi^  Tnnocence  he  loft. 

And  his  fimplidty. 
.  O  give  tts  childlike  fimple  hearts, 

Our  Confcience  cleaD(e  fromfip ; 
>  \&A  ns  always  to  thy  B)ood^ 

To  make  us  pure  within. 
*or  all  the  Wages  thoo  reqair^ft 

For  all  thy  Smarts  and  pains, 
1  bot  thy  Children  to  redeem. 

And  take  away  their  Chains. 

54 '• 
•  Redeemer,  who  at  Golgotha 
Once  as  a  Lamb  wert  ilain! 
¥e  piay  thee  now  mpft  heartily, 
I>raw.  near  to  thy  dear  Train. 
Sere  are  Tome  benches  fill'd  with 
worms. 
For  whom,  thou  fliol'ft  thy  Blood.; 
Zome  then,  ah  I  come,  thou  Sinners 
Friend, 
Oor  wounded  Lord  and  God. 

r.  Lift  up,  (X  great  High-prieft!  thy 
Hfuids, 

Marked  with  the  wounds  fo  dear, 
%nd  blefs,  O  bleis  as  graciouily. 

Us  all,  who  no,w  ye  here. 
3  flanghter'd  God,   thy.  w.Qodrous 
Ldve, 

Which  itiU  is  in  a  flam^^ 
Let  this  be  ftlt  amoqgft  us  now« 

And  give  us  Joy  and  Shame. 

21. 

^hac  fweet  refledlipn  this 

poor  Soub, 
rhat  we  dare  look  in  Jefu^s  pierqed 

HoUi,  • 


in  the  etghumb  Centup^  S.  IL  ^6^ 

And  (ee^here  our  fre^dpin«  ^Q^fi^ 

eledion  ! 
And  when  we  only  move  by  lMS:Pi* 
redtion. 

We're  always  well. 
8. 
Hence  we  are  chearfalflill  and  hpld^ 

Howe'er  by  Burdens  prefs'A :  * 
Lord,  tjiat  fure  for  us  keep  and  hold. 
What  thou  us  promised  haft« 

21. 

Altho^  thy  Promiies  are  deat  au^ 

great. 
As  that  on  Thrones  we  once  with 

thee  ftiall  fit ; 
Yet  wh^t  u^  ^elighteth,  is,  we  fljall, 

fee  Thee 
And  be  to  endleis  ages  always  with/ 

thee, 

Thoa  wounded  Heart. 

O  my  deareft  Jefuv 

What  haft  tl^ou,  to  blefs  ut. 

For  us  undergone ! 
Now  we  know  but  ps^rtly. 
But  there  will  be  fhordy 

More  of  this  Deep  known. 
When  above  we  (ball  remove. 
And  ftiall  live  witii  thee  for  ever. 
Churches  bleedins  Lover ! 

67. 
Now,  thou  open  Plemra  of  oor  Loverf 

On  thy  Bride  with  brightnefs  fhine: 
While  thy  precious  Bl^*s  Dew  ua^ 

'  doe»  cover, 
The  Church-love  tNrs  with  it  join. 
Here  we  cleave;  this  blood- ftream, 

penetrates  as : 
Friend  and  Brother !  whofe  love  eap« 

tivates  us. 
To  whole  Heart  we  have  accefs, 
:Art  thou  with  us  ?  I  think,  yes. 

21. 

iBtttwhyhtivewethee?  ](Iufl>ando^ 
i    .our  hearts  I 

Who  know*ft  k>  well  onr  wielchetl 
Naturc*s  pafts.: 

«  If 
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364  '    '^•rw  «/  the  Brethrm 

If  thoo  hadft  not  foaght  as,  and  fol- 
lowed CTer, 

We  bad  not  foaght  for  thee/  had 
knowa  thee  never. 

Who^i  like  to  Thee  ? 


33- 
Rear  what  thy  Worim  are  telling, 
See»  how  their  Vein»  ai^  fwelling, . 
Hear  what  their  Heart   would 
fpeak: 
God's  Woands  and  bitter  Faffion, 
His  Death  is  our  Confeilion, 
Until  our  ejes  and  heart-firings 
break. 

WeVeofnoworth,  a  Clod  of  earth; 

Our  Spirit  fiill 

Iinot  yet  where  it  will, 

Abfent  from  its  ftar*s  Fire 

And  Sire ; 

Our  Vi*ry  Art  we  know  in  part : 

The  whole  will  obme 

Then,  when  we  are  at  home. 

13*. 
Grant  this  oar  dear  LcM^d  Jefas  Chrifi, 
Who  UA  hath  by  his  Death  released 
From  our  own  Self  life's  mifery : 
To  him  be  praife  eternally. 

75- 
Souly  Spirit,  Limb, 

In  thee  fo  fwim» 

That  no  Thought  fprtng» 

No  fmalleft  hankering. 

Which  may  ought  elie  once  more 

Wifli  for; 

Sather  each  Palfe 

Which  the  Veins  fills. 

An  Eccho  prove 

Of  Lamb,  Blood,  Church,  and  Love. 

VIL    SuppUcatim.^ 

'3- 

Oft  ftands  thy  PbiUdilfhim 
^,  that  all  eyes  behold  it  may  { 
And  oltenj  ^caofe  iu  Strength  is  fioal^ 
ft  is  not  looked  upon  at  aU« 


Thou  thefe  fev'nteen  hundred  7a 
For  thy  People  haft  &t  thene. 
And  thy  Mind  is  ftill  the  iame. 
Thou  foiget'ft  not  one  of  then. 

Blefs  us  to  each  Land  and  Place 
Where  we  have  our  dwdlin^ 

And  continue  widi  thy  Grace 
Ev*n  there  o^er  us  uniliBg. 

47' 
The  Word,  the  final!  word  Bln^ 
Go,  in  our  Tents  of  God, 

As  the  Watchword,  ftill  on : 
OHermbutb^  FHOr-lmme, 

Stra'Daws*  congregadoD» 

TBomoi^  Otix,  and  y^m^ 

Ar^HjLHKk!  feedthenma. 
8. 
May  God  our  Weeping  and  icqoeft 

Kindly  receive  and  bear. 
That  we  her  mwtng  Ice  and  UcS» 

His  holy  unrcb  fo  dear. 
8. 
That  each  one  his  Elefiion  free 

In  Jeftt^s  Wounds  may  read. 
And  from  his  Failii^  numberkft 

May  thro'  their  pow*r  be  freed. 

47- 
The  Wounds  on  thee  beftowM» 
The  Blood  and  watier  Flood, 

Thy  Heart  fo  full  of  pam, 
Thv  Death,  O  Loid  and  Godf 

Preferve  thy  choftn  Train, 
In  the  bond  of  Love, 
Wherefoe*er  they  move. 
Till  they  meet  above. 

49* 
Make  to  us  ftill  clearer 

Thy  Wounds  charmbig  rays. 
Bring  their  Light  ftill  ncaA 
To  oar  Heart  and  Face, 
10. 
Make  ns  to  thyfelf  a  Ftople, 
And  a  Torch  befoee  die  ThmB4 
I  WW 
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IVIuck  wididot  irange   fire 
fparkle. 

To  thy  joy  and  TraTaiTi  crown. 

6i* 

>  Teacher  f  teach  os  night  *tod  day 

With  thy  Impoifes  moving ; 
lot  clear  np  to  as  fpedally 

The  chief  Command  of  Wiagt 
3f  loving  all  the  Brotherhood, 

And  glad  well  do  oar  Duties : 
Thn$  decks  as.  Lamb  I  to  praife  thy 
fikod. 
The  Keeper  of  thy  Beanties. 

D  Lamb !  may  aUt  who  thro*  thy 

grace 
Comld  have  enSoyM  theHappinefs 
To  be  in  Lovrs  fo  charming  Band» 
Quickly  each  other  nnderfiand* 

c6. 
Thon  the  only  (inlefs  Man ! 
Head  of  all  and  ev*ry  Brother, 

And  each  Sifter! 
We  intreat  and  worihip  thee 

ChildUkcly. 
AH  the  Brotnerhood^s  endeavour 
Can  repay  thy  Kindnefs  never ; 

Thine,  thoa  only  finlefs  Man  f 

4- 
Give  as  for  all  oor  Choirs 

A  loving  faithful  Heart, 
And  for  the  Souls,  till  all  are  come, 

A  Longing  with  love's  fmart. 

There  take  us  quite  near. 
Not  fo  as  we  were. 
No,  ib  as  we  be; 
And  well  remain  ever  thy  bleft  Fa^ 
miiy. 


Ill  the  Hgbuentb  Centufy^  S.  11. 


3^5 


^■? 


Behold  OS,  Lord  T  rough  fiones  we 

are; 
yet  for  thy  Building  us  prepare : 
Rcjed  not  one  of  us,  we  pray. 
Teach  us  thy  Spirit  to  obey. 


2.  Nottriih*d  in  filence  may  we  fee 
Thy  Flock,  all  fall  of  love  and  thee  < 
Aptly  together  knit  and  ]^ace 
The  williag  Sobjeds  of  thyGraoe^ 

0  bleffed  and  moft  holy  he. 
Where  fooner  thou  or  later 

Canft  bring  into  Captivity 

His  Will,  O  Mediator  I 
And  thus  his  Mind 
To  th*  Father  kind 
Piefent'A,  in  Blood  forgiven ! 

0 1  there  all  taftes  of  Heaven* 

S3  t. 
Is  the  leaft  Drop  of  blood 
.   Wandring  in  any  Vein 
Not  yet  to  thee  fubduM  ? 
Thy  Wrath  it  ftrike  and  drain. 

Deftroy  all  fcandafs  from  the  root. 
Tread  Saun  down  beneath  our  foot; 
That  he  may  fall  and  blufliing  own» 
Thou  from  his  jaws  thy  church  hat 
won. 

43-  t 
O  let  thy  Figure  bleeding 

Be  deep  cngrav'd  in  us ! 
All  Steps  that  we  proceed  In, 

Let  us  behold  thy  Crofs  I 
O  keep  our  Garments  pore 
In  the  Temptation-hour,  * 
And  frighten  all  ftrange  ObjeAs 

Thereby  from  us  away, 
•  Ret,  iti,  lo. 
54f. 
Till  after  tfaoufand  Trials  more. 

Which  yet  referved  are 
For  us  (tho*  now  they  are  anknowi(} 

Under  his  Yoke  to  bear ; 
We  enter  the  Eternities, 

And  uke  the  Viaor*B  feat 
Which  there  for  us  prepared  Is, 

Quite  full  of  faithful  Sweat. 

33* 
O  thon  our  firft  liorn  Brother  I 

The  guiding  Nature's  rudder. 
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h  DO  great  talk  |o  t^ee  ;  . 
"in  fte^ring  thea  of  thy  fmall  Ship^ 
Tbc  Church,  which  thoa  dtiight'^j 
to  keep,  j 

We  trail  thon'lc  never  wearied  be.i 


tjcstti 


Vni.   On  the  Saera'rhent. 

49-    . 
Keep,  O  deareft  Saviour, 

That  Shine  of  tliy  Blood 
To  thy  Churches  ever; 

Thiis  gives  Courage  good. 
Till  they  once  (hall  lee  thee. 
When  the  Days  (hall  end : 
In  the  mean  while  keep  we 
Here  the  Sacrament. 
21. 
Cooine&ion  with  my  God  and  Bride-* 

gro6m  dear 
1$  in  three  difFVent  Ways  to  ine  quike 

dear, 
Fiirft,  by  my  Extraftion  from  his  dear 

Side-hole ; 
Then  daily  mental  Converfe  with  his 
bright  Soal  i 

Next  with  Himfelf. 

'2.  Which  latter  does  divide  ttfelf  in 

two, 
(Neither  of  which  we  could  at  all 

forego,) 
When  he  once  fhali  bod'ly  his  Con 

g^gation 
yifit,  and  when  his  Elearification 
Touches  us  now. 
14. 

When  the  Church  by  rie^ng  grace, 
To  Lovers  moft  inward  confirmation. 
The  Sacramental  Love-fenfation 
Of  him  in  th*  Supper  feds  and  has. 

58. 

One  fees,  and  hears,  and  marks  it 

£x>n. 
That  (bmething  on  thofe  hearts  is 

donb; 
Up,  up  !  ye  Hearts  who  feel  it  fo. 
Your  Joy  let  freely  flow. 


Eymhs  $f  the  th^etbrek 

Somewhat   which    hoi/ 

brought. 
With  facramental  Myft'iy  ; 
A  Flame  dire£Uy  from  pn  high, 
A  Prarof  that  God  was  deeply  nig^t 

2,  Ifcfl^roe  could  hope  die  likc^  « 

•  claim  : 
I  was  indeed  half  in.  a  Dreuii, 
I  pnljr  felt,  and  when  I  yet 
iRefledt  thereon,  my  eyes  gnnr  wet 

«6. 
Come,  dear  Members,  'ye  Chrii*s 

mothers* 
Ye  his  iifters  and  his  brodien  \  * 
Ldt  fi's  with  all  pow\a  deep  cater 
})^tQ  Chjrifl,  onr  fpiit*s  Cester. 
Come, .  approach  unto  a  TaUe, 
Which  ev'n  Glory  won^t  be  able 
To  furpafs  ;  come  to  th*  jraitioa 
Of  Chrift's  Flefh  and  Blood's  ai- 


trition. 
•  Matt.  1 


43- 


What  do  we  ?  fall  we  proftrate  \ 

No,  we  go  in  to  Him; 
He  'did  to  us  iHufbate, 

That  weVe  Ihnb  of  hist.imb: 

We  b'licye,  O  yes  ?  we  feel  it  too| 

We  know  how  at  fuch  Seaidns 

His  Deaih  has  gone  ns  thro\ 

1. 

He^s   onr  fole  Strength,    for  every 

branch  which  grows 
On  him  the  Vine,  no  Juice  botfroa 
him  knows. 

I. 
To  mortify  Sin  in  our  will  and  Senfa,  | 
Thro'  that  Corpfe  whick  did  die  for ; 
our  offences. 

Search  out,  O  Lord,  to  as  dedaM 
Our  evVy  fecret  Plagne  dr  fnare^ 
Whatever  in  any  bofom  here 
With  thy  pure  Faiih  does  intsrfa& 
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76. 
FeVe  ikf  Crdfi -s  trophies, 
Amb  I  whofe  dorious  Office 
Fas  Yor  us  to  oleeii : 
ITc'rc  t1i7  Spoil  deferved, 
mne  el^  preferved  ; 

B  tby  Side  ocrr  bed. 
liere  we  with 
Fleih  bf  ^7  Flefh) 
!*o  xatasnnt  wlioHy,  ever, 
D  our  Spoofe  and  Saviour. 

8. 
>  dcareft,  faithfidf  glorious  Friesdi 

What  haft  thou  given  me  ? 
rky  jpredoos  imd  sitoning  bloody 

*Iife^  peace  stnd  liberty. 

B  th*  Houfe  ofXjod  a  Fanaion 
to  bear  withSpirh's  undioi^ 

Claims  honour  certainly : 
lot  to  a  true  Church-Member 
Sfiential  *ti^,  remember ! 
X  its  dear  Hofbandlcnown  to  be. 

6r. 
How  glad  I*m  pf  my  Prince's  days, 

When  all  that  male  and  mannifli,; 
; Which  but  a  load  to  th*  brethren 
was) 

By  di*  Blood  (hall  mdt  and  vstniihi; 
Ind  when  die  Church's  body  all,    . 

Who>e  Qo^em  and  virgins  fealed* 
Qudl  with  the  Lamb  iti  th*  Wedding- 
lull 

Be  as  his  Wife  revealed. 

IX.  Mxhortathns*} 

12. 
bt  thoA  thcA,  X^roTs^coogregatioB  I 
i  de%o*d,  f)oor,  litde  Nation, 
^oll  of  faults ;  yet  his  Relation  ; 
That's  indeed  enough  for  diee. 

56.  t 
rhoaVt  without  all  contradiQion 
Imperfe^on 
dli  left,  and  Mind  often  prefs^d) 


'«. 


In  Grace  Wh  to  'beget  ttd  l^ttr,  • 

And  fuckle  Cfhildren  too. 
This  fhall,  O  Crdfs's  People  f  be 
A  property  to  you. 
'67. 
A  ^od  Day  and  peace  ind  he^kltb 
^    with  un£tion, 
Cltildreki !  be  your  dcfflihy,   . 
Do,   ye  bripg  'with  you  a  Heart's 
CompunAion 
From  Chrift's  Death  and  dgony  ? 
Will  ye  h^fe  let  your  whole  me^it^- 

tlOn 
In  your  Meetings  daily*  be  his  Paf- 

fiott? 
Deareil  hesyts  ?  O  tell  me  this. 
Like  you  this  Pojint  with  us  ?  Tdu 

49. 
Clofc  with  joy  together, 
O  each  Crofs's  Row  ! 
Fitted  be  ia  order. 
Till  one  Wood  we  grow. 
J. 
Sumd  th^.ceiaented1>y  die  WottfiAs 

bleft^w'n 
Found  iiiHiti»  for  his  wounds  fake, 
everaiMC* 

X.    JVitneffhgy  and  IFalk. 
* 

1.  Truly  weighty,  of  worth  mighty^ 
'Are  the  Chriftians  Matters : 

All  that  here  the  eye  furveyeth, 
(So  'tis  once  decreed)  decayeth. 
Who  hatb  Chrift,  §tx  ever  ftayedi. 

2.  Truly  wcjpity,  of  worth  mighty^ 
Are  the  D«ys  of  Chfifiians :      - 

Tho*  their  mortal  Story  clofes,. 
Each,  when  eye  and  ear  now  froze  is. 
Better  Life  gets  than  he  lofes. 

8. 
One  Look  into  his  Kingdom^s  tbinga 

Can  fo  One's  tvcakncfs  fhcw. 
So  mch  the  Heart,  thatfoon  thceycs 

With  water  overflow. 
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6i. 


Ifymu  of  tht  ^uthrm 


Openly,  fiom  fcntple  free, 
iMd  the  old  Prophets  ipeak  this  word, 

«  Slefi,  O  God,  thy  People's  food, 
«*  And  Bread  unto  their  Poor  tford. 
This  our  Cpirit  oui  apply 
To  thoTe,  who  wild  Deferti  try, 
Tmftini  in  his  Word  of  grace. 
To  ereft  for  him  a  Race. 

75t. 
A  Spark,  tho'  fmall. 
Scarce  feen  at  all. 
Glows  and  gets  ftiength, 
•And  fo  breucs  oat  at  Ieng^« 

i6. 
It  Witnefs-hearts  thb  deep  engravM 

does  lie, 
I  ikoft  have  Children,  *  otherwife  I 

die : 
And  each  one^s  Motto  is,  «<  I*m  ne'er 

at  reft, 
:!*  Till  %  great  nomber  of  poor  Sools 

is  bleft.** 
*  Oca.  ixx,  1. 

9* 
Who  till  the  Saviour  wotfceth,  ftays, 

A  lucky  Man*s  approved  % 
For  fearce  hf  all  the  Loads  forvfys. 

Before  they  are  icaEiovcd, 

So  d&e  Fiend  can  nonght  obtun. 
And  his  kingdom  gctt  no  gaiuy 
When  it  openly's  made  known, 
As  in  th*  Bible  *tis  wrote  down,  f 
f  Lttkc  xvlL  i.      s  Joluiii,  s^,  9fu 

How  far  one  prudently  fliall  bear 
The  Injuries ^mian  does  prepare; 
And  where  he  well  can  cut  them 

thro': 
Tls  all  ordain'd  what  he's  to  do. 

8. 
Our  faithful  Huiband,  if  he  likes 

Thinss  ihonld  be  done  in  Hafte, 
He  need  bi>t  do  as  he  well  can. 

They  go,  like  arrow,  fall. 


1* 


£v*n  Savages,  whom  hm^ 

tame^ 
Who  laugh  at  blowi 

o*ercottes  theLanb, 

The  IJrMiitis  won't  be  p«£i*d  bjr. 
But  iurely  will  the  Toiab  *  (jpy  3 
And  ^tChaUmrdfhixidJ^i 
Will  make  them  glad,    and  wX 
them  flow4  ] 

•  Crocked  one.    f  Woaadinliisfid^i 

A  Meilenger  of  Jdbs, 

Sent  put  to  blefs  and  eafe  vt. 

Fed  with  his  Flefii  and  Bloo^ 
By  his  own  Moudi  inftruQed* 
By  his  own  Hand  co^MiaQed ; 

His  force  is,  Chnft*s  Cro6  nndct* 
flood. 
2.  What  preach  then  Jefn's  Mca- 

bers. 
What  lies  in  the  Chnsth-enbers 

Blown  up  at  ev*iy  tun  ? 
God*s  Blood-fweat  agOBningt 
His  Crofs's  Death  furpriang; 
This  Word  alone  makes  finnersbaia. 

}•  Go  therefore,  paint  his  ScdTni^ 
How  he,  to  be  oarOff*iinff, 
Bore  Death*s/b  bitter  paut : 
Ye  Crofs*s  Booties  I  teU  ye 
Both  far  and  near,  how  wdl  ye 
Were  made  by  him,  whooncewai 
flain* 

.      6t. 
Now  the  Crofs-air  dove  ke^  kr 

feat. 
And  nowagain  Aie  fiiakes  ber  wbp: 
The  Lord,  when  ihe  ftands  Sill  « 

moves, 

Tk' eternal  hill's  wUh  forward  brispi 
* 

I  cleave,  and  (hall  be  deavirig 

To  Jefus,  as  his  limb  ; 
My  Chief  I'm  never  leaving. 

But  ev'ry  where  with  him : 
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'  he  doen  force  his  Path, 
lttt>^  i^irorid  and  fin  and  deaths 
r  thro*  the  gates  ef  hell, 
n  ever  with  him  ftill» 

8. 
Is  no  hard  matter,  tor  thy  fake» 

Thy  Doarine  and  thy  Name, 
ody  and  health  and  life  to  ftake: 

So  i^ondroos  art  thou.  Lamb  I 

6i. 
kho*  profeffing  Sinnerhood, 

My  Walk  be  of  God  worthy  t 
ct  me^  with  Pow'rs  from  thte  en 
dnM 

For  adl  that*s  right  before  thee. 


2^9 


c  towards  thy  Brethren,  with  fuccefs. 
And  all  Mankind,  officious : 

lu>*  bat  an  atom,  I  confefs 
Fm  of  this  Grate  ambitions : 

21. 

!»*  one  noOfice  otherwife  did 

bear, 
Tct  what  gives  each  a  facrcd  Cha- 
ncer, 
[s,  dial  he*s  a  Member  of  that  bleft 

Body, 
Whob  Head  is  the  deaf  Man  fo 
farais*d  and  bloody. 

Oar  Lord  and  God. 
6i. 
[*m  hi  myfelf  poor  earthly  Daft» 
Yea  lels  than  daft  and  alhes ; 
kt  me  that  foiPring  Prince  fo  joft^ 
.  To  Gold  by  his  Blood  waflies, 
Ind  bids  me,  'midft  all  WeakHnefi, 

And  Straits  however  narrow, 
kill  in  Faith's  Ventare  ne'erthelefs 
To  dart  thro'  like  an  arrow. 
i6. 
3bc  diittg  there  is  that  gives  me 

pnneent  Tronble, 
rhat  I  tet  flip  good  Parpofes  and 

BoUe: 
rhoa  Searcher  of  the  heart,  canft 

fee,  alas  I 
rhat,  like  a  Child's,  uneven  is  my 
Pace.  ^ 


I  wifli  to  be  more  toach'<i 

With  Feeling  for  Mankind, 
That  both  their  Welfare  and  their 
Woe 
Near  my  Heart  I  may  find. 
I. 
This  is  my  mind;    tho'  each  my 

en'my  be, 
ni  be  the  Friend  of  him  who  needeth 
,  Thce» 

IS* 
I^ow  I  woold  fain  be  foch  a  child. 
Who  always  lets  the  Matters  go 
In  ev'ry  day  and  ev'ry  hoar. 
As  Jeftt's  Father  bids  us  do. 

He  ever  on  me  keeps  his  Eyes, 
And  does  what's  beft  for  me  devife. 

8. 
I  coft  thee  thy  mod  precious  Blood, 

And  freih  Expences  too ; 
Therefore  my  evenr  Faculty 
Shall  fcfve  thee  here  below, 
14. 
I.  O  thou  moft  poor  affiiaed  Heart  I 
Thoo  Heart  of  love  and  faithfolnefs ! 
Who  can  behold  thy  deep  Diftrefs, 
And  not  melt  down  with  inward 
fmart^ 

t.  Thy  bitter  Paflion,  O  my  Lamb ! 
Within  my  heart  itill  find  a  place : 
Yea,  glad  IM  (hare  in  thy  Difgrace, 
By  faff 'ring  for  thy  Word  and  Name, 

19. 
Lamb !  eive  me  ftill  Courage  to  afi 

in  my  Name, 
(For  that  is  confiftent  with  Sinner's 

deep  Shame ;) 
O  grant  me  to  fee  many  Souls  getting 

ground. 
And    all    my  whole  Labour  with. 

bleffing  be  crown'd. 
28. 
Efpecially  when  I 
The  Soldier-fwcat  ihall  try, 

Aa^  Or 
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Or  PUgrim**  wiyi  (hall  walk. 
Grant  me  for  thy  Natne^s  (ake. 
On  narrow  Pathi,  which  thou 
Halt  cbofe^  wfth  care  to  go. 

33. 
Lord !  grant  me  ray  petition  i 
A  godlike  Difpofition, 

A  kingly  Spirit  Coo, 
To  walk  as  tbSne.  efpoufed, 
And  all,  as  thoa  (halt  choofe  it, 

Advent*  ring  oo  thy  Blood,  to  do.. 

12. 

Seeing  Thee,  let  that  Imprdlion 
Be  my  Clue,  and  me  fo  faihion. 
That  Tra  At  for  each  Occafion  j 
Yea,  thou  Cod-Man,  rule  in  mo. 

Within  my  Heart  thy  Law  fo  write. 
My  King,  that  it  my  Spirit  delight : 

Thy  royal  Energy 
Inflame  my  heart,  and  wiAg  my  mtnd  j    ^ 
•Oa  Grace.'path  lead  me  coo  with  kind     | 
,  Maternal  Sympathy.  ' 

4* 
If  but  in  ev'ry  Place 

Where  the  lamb  bids  me  go. 
His  UnAioA  teaches  mb  to  fpeak. 

And  tells  me  what  to  do. 
S. 
Tho'  h^t  a  little  I  catt  4ok 

Yet  I  would  willingly 
Do  that,  which  He  likes  to  have  doae^ 

And  that*s  enough  for  me, 
8. 
That  only  I  by  word  or  deed 
May  nothing  for  thee  fpeil  i 
For  all  the  reft  thou.  Lord,  haft  Mean^ 

A  good  Day  in  a  while. 
8. 
O  could  I,  thro*  Life's  future  fpace. 

With  Angels  (kill  exaa. 
Yea  with  Blood,  which  does  this  furpals. 

By  Land  and  Sea  ftill  ad  1 

17. 
XA)rd !  thy  Blood,  thy  CorpiCe  with  wounds 

indented. 
Have  my  heart  and  mind  to  thee  cemented  { 

y  Blood  fliews  dearly. 
That  thou,  wounded  Lamb,  lov*ft  finners 

dearly. 
a.  Thou*lt  bte  prais'd  and  honoured  by  tht 

Iffue  . 

Of  all  thou  haft  done  for  me,  my  Jeful    { 


And  m  ik«  -hf^. 
That  rm  thy  poor  Sinner,  O  my  Sawvl 

33- 

Vow  will  vfe  go  and  filent  be^ 

And  humbly  bbw  both  heart  arid  ISaA 

Before  our  Lamb  and  Head : 
We'll  venture  gladly  ev*ry  thing 
At  the  Command  of  C6rift  •ur  Ki^ 

By  him  we*li  bo  for  ever  M. 

33» 

Is  It  of  us  required. 
Are  we  to  tell  dcfired^ 

Wherfe  we  havu  our  Abode  P 
Then  thro*  Earth's  ev'ry  border^ 
Tfco*  SUtb^kittt  by  Ovdv, 

We  dwell  within  the  Side  <tf  God. 

Oft  we  go  thro*  ice  and  fnow. 
Many  an  hour  for  one  Soul's  fake^ 
Her  to  gain  for  the  Lamb  fialn. 
That  his  Covenant  flie  partake. 

7«. 
The  Lamb*s  Wounds  ftarpleGLmce^ 

Wbo  HealUi  dgpctUee, 
Our  Wedges  are  and  lances 

In  the  W6cld*s  hearu 
8. 
£v.*n  when  we*re  baffled  fodtalngTy^ 

This  oft'tnoft  to  a  Land 
The  Rife  of  its  Deliverance  be. 

Thro*  hit  own  Wondrous  Hsok^ 
8. 
For  When  our  Seers,  as  it  (hoold  feeo^ 

Did  nought  to  pucpofe  do. 
Then  ioLigWs  fpbereis  wroog]ht  by  tbeai 

A  Work  colnpleat  and  true. 

9- 
Be  we  in  t^er  fo  great  Diftreft, 
Ottr<Sod  cjAi  us  ddivers* 
And  ihouM  he  not,  H£Be>eftfaekil 
Shall  be  oar  God  ibr  «v«er. 
16. 
Now  bow  ihall  we  tbofe  nugbty  deogp 

prepare. 
Which  are  conmEtted  to  our  Trail  and 

cait? 
To  him,  who  bean  bU  Charcfa  ^  wA 

bis  poW'r, 
With  decpeft  rev*ztnoe  we  coounk  thns 
o*cr. 

»3- 
Sa^  Yes  ta  what  we  undertake  ; 
Help  vf  the  ftcteftComfe  to  takB| 
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he  Bntnuice,  Middle,  and  the  End 
»  nile^  that  to  tbe  beh  it  tend. 

39- 
thoo  our  Head  I  who  this  belibves, 
hat  thou  thy  Memben  never  ]eav*ft, 
«*•  not  afraid^  nothing  does  bim  con- 
found. 
Ad  In  «11  Trials  he  maintains  bit  gronnd, 

J3' 
hou  bleeding  Lamb,  our  deareft  God ! 
hough  all  the  World  againft  us  ftood, 
'o  load  us  with  reproach  and  fhaYne, 
'ct  -we*  11  bear  witnefs  of  thy  Name. 

S. 
7e  always  are  quite  glad  with  thee, 

'Whene'er  a  precious  Stone 
%f  by  reception  in  thy  Realm, 
Added  unto  thy  Crown. 
8. 
t  f^evea  the  Fiend,  that  by  us  now 

Not  ev^n  the  lead  is  done; 
ie*d  rather  much,  that  we  (hould  do,. 
And  in  our  own  ftrength  run. 
8. 
[f  e*er  aa  enemy  appears, 

0*cr  us  he  hath  no  pow'r, 
Our  people  fright  him  \y  their  Tears, 
The  Angels  him  devour. 
66. 
That  o«r  Foreheads  fpeak  with  cleamefs 
The  a Ab ranee  of  thy  Nearnefs  ; 
What  Blifs  we  had  and  Salvation 
At  the  Spoufe's  revelation  ! 
rhis  in  time,  thou  bleifed  Being  t 
All  men  (hall  in  us  be  feeing  ; 
Nor  fliall  other  things  divert  us, 
But  wc*U  to  thy  Heart  convert  us. 

i8. 
Id  ftillocfs  and  in  love  we  will  be  doing  ; 
TUngs  only,  which  our  Lamb  conunands, 

purfuing. 
Till  ill  men's  courage  fails  and  inclination 
for  devaftation. 

XI.     Exhortatints.} 

Now  Brethren  and  iifters,  come  jom 
bands  in  love. 

In  an  Places  fa  thful  to  Jefus  to  prove, 

Whae  we  and  our  Fellows  obediently 
ftand. 

To  fow  and  to  reap  at  his  Call  and  Com- 
mand* 


iit 


Let  us  fron  one  another  part. 
Like  fuch  who  know  th|t  we. 

After  a  little  Walting-fmart, 
Shall  yet  each  other  fee. 

'3« 

In  the  Lord*s  joy  then  go  your  Way, 
Make  Qought  but  bleiTcd  Work  alway  t 
Be  we  t*each  other  near  or  far. 
The  dhriB^  family  is  near. 

9. 
Let  us,  whene'er  the  rofy  Kind 

Lies  among  thorn  and  briar, 
(As  Jefus  once  himfelf  deniean*d) 

Suffer  with  hearts  defire. 

.  XIL    Prayers.] 

4. 

Bleft  Spirit  of  our  Lord  ! 

Blefs  thofe  exceedingly. 
Whom  thou*ft  intruAed  with  the  Cai« 

To  bring  Souls  up  for  thee. 
14. 

1.  Give  us  what  thy  own  mind  decreet^ 
And  what  thy  Children  mud  poffefs. 
That  they  may  ferve  thee  with  fuccefs  j  > 
A  Voke,  which  with  our  neck  agrees. 

2.  Give  us  an  inly  chearful  Heart, 

A  heart  quite  fwimming  in  Chyift's  Bk>od^ 
That  to  a  Witneis  needful  Good, 
With  Love  to  feel  a  happy  fmart. 

3.  Here  is  our  Hand  1  us,  Lord,  aflhi 
To  execute  ;  moil  glad  will  we 

Thy  Helpers  in  all  Hardihips  be. 
Until  we  once  together  reft ! 

14. 
Fill  all  with  the  true  finner*s  Shame 
Thro*  Jefu*8  dear  and  precious  Blood, 
And  then  give  alfo  courage  good 
To  venture  all  things  in  his  Name. 

It. 
Fetch  thou,   O  Father!    out  of  all  tht 

Lands, 
As  the  bled  holy  Ranfom-price  demands, 
Thofe  Firft-fruiu,  who  in  thy  Son^s  Death 

.    have  been 
Included,  paid  for,  and  redeem'd  from  fin, 

13- 
Set  us  *fore  all  thy  People  here. 
Lord  1  as  a  Cloud  which  (hines  moft  dmifp 
And  as  a  Bow  of  grace,  thy  Love 
And  favour  to  the  World  to  prove, 

A  a  a  &  %u 
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Ifynns  of  the  Brethren 


thy  dear  Son*s 


fweat 


O  Father,    blefi 
and  Toil  ^ 

On  all  thy  Brethren's  wori€»  Lamb,  pow 
thy  Oil ! 

And  now  kindly  water  what  we*ve  been 
rowing  5 

Our  hearty  Tears  (hall  too  be  freely  flow- 
ing. 

O  proTper  it. 
%%. 

The  dcepeft  Thanks  receive. 

And  all  that  I  can  give. 

That  to  'thy  Scrvioe  I 

Was  •fore-ordainM  by  Uiee  % 

Thanks  that  I  was  conceivM  ; 

Thanks  that  till  now  I've  li«»*d. 

47- 
Might  I  fo  long  remain 
Amidft  thy  Crofs's  Train ! 

(And  bid  the  Times  decreed 
Their  proper  ceurfe  maintain. 

But  not  their  bo>inds  exceedj) 
Till  th'  intended  Grace 
Is  aSl  come  to  pafs. 

Dear  Hd/band,  who  in^oy  and  fmart^ 
Art  tnlynear  unto  my' heart! 
The  Father  nought  denies  to  thee  ; 
I  pray  thee^  fpeak  a  Word  for  me. 

S. 
Lord  Jefia  Cbrift^  thou  my  life's  Light ! 

O  let  in  ev'ry  pbice, 
Thy  bleeding;  Wounds  give  me  a  Shine 

In  all  my  Steps  and  ways. 

To  me  and  my  companions. 
Whom  thou  as  thy  own  Minions^ 

Haft  in  one  Lift  wrote  down, 
Oive  fuch  a  Love's  impreflion 
T'watds  all  Men,  that  thyFa(hion, 

Thou  Love  Tri-unc  !  therein  be  (hewn, 

Then  touch  thou,  to  this  End, 
Lord,  thy  Difciples  Hand 
And  Mouth,  to  blofsand  to  forgive} 
And  to  brmg  tiear  thy  Sons, 
The  dead  *  and  living  ones. 
To  thee  who  dyMft  that  they  might  live. 
•  Eph,  ii.  5. 
8. 
l^arKufband  of  thy  blood-bought  Church 
B\ti%  cichly  from  above 


My  Brethren  and  my  ^ftfers  ^ 
Whom  1  fo  dearly  love* 

Be,  deareft  Saviour!  the 

Of  Souk  which  truft  in  the* 
And  let  their  Uves  the  World  < 

Thy  chofen  Flock  they  be- 
ft.  O  Saviour  Chrift !  behold  att  dwl^ 

Who  name  thy  facred  Name  ; 
And  (tronger  to  their  mind  difidofe 

The  Myft'ry  of  their  Lamb. 
3.  Extend  thy  Help  to  diftanc  Pwa^ 

Thy  Blood  was  flied  for  all  s 
Reveal  thy  Grace  to  Heathen  lieara^ 

Lord  !  bid  thy  fervants  calL 

9* 
And  therefore  thy  own  Oath  Inlfills 
Nor  let  thy  Work  lie  bleediiig  \ 
But  thy  true  Chriftendom  be  ftiU 
In  all  iu  Wars  fucceeding. 
It. 
Remember,  deareft  Lord,  thy  promiies, 
To  lead  thy  Pilgrim-hoft  from  plaoe  to 

place} 
'Let  upon  the  Ocean,  inftead  of  drownoig^ 
Thy  foldiers  be  unhurt  and  fafe  redixuns 
On  banks  and  rockst 

5^ 
Amen,  Jefu  1  feal  it  true  j 
Make  me  for  the  Bride  fo  bkfied^ 
For  thee  drefled 
In  this  precious  Time  of  grace 
On  Earth's  face. 
And  in  all  thy  Matters,  ftable. 
Willing,  lively,  faithful,  able. 
And  fafe  guard  me  thro^  my  Race. 

46. 
Now  then,  thou  Churches  bleeding  Pkine^ 

Mark  on  Heart,  mind  and  '^ordiead^ 
Until  thy  Coming  Aiall  commence. 

Each  Servant  and  each  Handmaid 
So  (hat  thy  Heart's  delight  they  be 
Both  here  and  in  Eternity  ; 

And  *blde  their  Lamb  io  graoovt, 

53- 
1.  <  little  Worm  fo  poor. 

Quite  fpoil'd  thro*  fin  and  ftaine^ 
Yet  by  my  Lamb's  red  Gore 

And  bloody  "Sweat  regained. 
Now  ftjmd  "before  hit  Tcet, 

Juft  as  I  feel  I  am. 
For  my  Ele^ion  "greet 

The  Nail-prints  of  che  J 
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I.  'When  I  thy  fendneft  weigh/  At  home  and  \>n  the  Road^ 


How  Nails  and  fcourges  tore  thee. 
My  Price  and  Debl  to  pay, 

1   melt  in  tears  before  thee. 
It   s^es  thro*  Flefli  and  Bone  ; 

Nor  can  ought  make  me  glad. 
But  that  which  does  atone. 

The  Blood  to  fave  me  (hed« 
3.    My  Hearths  inflamed  to  thee, 

IKTith  Sinner's  Love  affeded : 
I*m  known  by  thee,  I  fee. 

And  hence  to  thee  attraded 
IWithia  i  yet  feel  I,  Lamb, 

Sovnething  does  ftill  remaiii, 
"Which  gives  me  real  Sbame^ 

And  puts  my  heart  to  pain. 

4*  If  I  no  finner  were, 

Kor  thy  dear  Wounds  had  tafted, 
]>td  not  thy  Heart  appear 

Open  and  manifefted ; 
I  could  not  bear  the  Weight, 

Muft  fink  o'erpower*d  here. 
As  a  bird  faints  outright 

When  robb*d  of  needful  air* 

5*  Bat  chearfut  am  I  thus 

In  Oiame  and  deep  Abafement : 
Comes  ought  which  would  accufe  ? 

My  Heart  inclines  incefTant, 
Jnllead  of  reafoning, 

Myfelf  and  all  to  lofe 
In  that  Blood's  Well,  wherein 

All  finners  find  Repofe. 
6.  A  Rock-hole's  dove  to  be. 

Is  my  thrice-happy  ftation  % 
Into  the  Neft  I  flee. 

And  by  Blood's  radiation 
I  fee  my  Hu(band's  Heart, 

Who  nought  can  do  but  k>ve  | 
And  this,  in  all  my  Smart, 

Thy  new  Blifs  ftill  does  prove, 
^.  My  Wounds  and  ev'ry  Scar 

My  only  Joy  remaineth, 
Thjr  bloody  Sweat-drops  are 

That  which  my  heart  fuftaineth  i 
I'm  in  thy  Side,  my  Lamb, 

So  well,  that  I  reflect 
jj^  I  ?  or  where  I  am  ? 

And  ficarce  can  recoiled. 
S.  Adorable  Side's  rent. 

And  ye  four  Nails  incifions  ! 
Ye  make  my  Bed  and  tent. 

And  able  and  provifions. 


Have  therefore  thanks  and  praife. 
Thou  Pleura  !  my  Abode 

Thou  ihalt  remain  always, 
9«  Lamb !  thoufapd  thanks  have  thou 

For  this-Predeftination  j 
Nought  but  thy- Wounds  thereto^ 

Gave  mo  the- invitation  )- 
I  now  am  thy  Reward,. 

.  The  PhUad^a-ToBm 
Eternally,  my  Lord,  ^ 

My  joy  Ihall  be  alone. 
10.  I  pray  thee  for  my  plan 

Whereto  L  am  appointed } 
Let  me  poor  Duft  remain. 

But  yet  with  Pow'r  anointed. 
A  childlike  Mind  impas^ 

Whereon  Blood  fprinkled  it  9 
So  fhall  my  poor  frail  heart 

Not  eaflly  tranfgiefs. 
61. 
I.  Thou  faw'ft  us  once  oppreft  with  Fear, 
And  faid'ft  to  each,  "Thou  poor  dear 

diUd, 
"  There  take  my  grace,  be  of  good  cheer !" 
We  faw  thy  Face  moft  kind  and  mild  ^ 
And  if  wis  now  not  happy  are. 
It  grieves  indeed  thy  k>ving  Heart ; 
Thou  wouM'lt,  that  ev'ry  hour  we  were 
Without  all  fear  and  felf-made  fnuirt. 
9.  We  thank  thee  for  thy  Kindnefs,  Lamb, 
And  pray  thee,  keep  us  ever  free 
From  all,  whereby  thy  glorious  Name 
Cannot  ador'd  and  praifed  be: 
Let  us  thy  faithful  Servants  prove  } 
Who  ferve  thee  not  as  fearful  Slaves, 
No,  but  as  Children,  in  whom  Love 
The  heartieft  WiUingnefs  ingraves. 
3.  Give  us  to  praife  thee  ev'ry  Hour, 
In  ev'ry  Deed,  and  Word,  and  Thought  | 
Thou  haft  deferv'd  all  Praife  and  pow'r. 
For  by  thy  Blood  we  all  are  bought* 
O  let  us  henceforth  feel  thy  Fire  1 
Stir,  Lord,  that  we  may  aftlvc  be  ! 
And  fince  we  live,  let  us  defire. 
To  bring  fome  thoufands  more  to  Thee. 

€. 
1,  When  Children  are  rejoicing. 
Who  thro'  the  Care  and  Bleffing 
Of  their  beft  Friend  are  living 
From  Year  to  Year,  and  thriving. 


Aaa  3 
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ft.  Foo<5ing  upon  h\%  Merit, 
Till  they  breath  forth  their  ^irie^ 
And  unto  him  arc  waf.ed. 
In  whom  they  were  engrafted  | 

3.  ^nd  when  the  ranfom*d  Natioa 
Hath  this  fwcet  ConfoUtion^ 

**  Created  are  oar  ClaOes 
•*  To  flccp  iq  his  Embrace! ; 

4.  *»  His  bloody  Benediction, 
*'  And  our  Mother's  affiB^tion, 

*'  Whofe  Cai3  hath  been  fo  tender, 

**  Make  us  fit  to  re-enter 

5..  "  That  Womb  by  th'  fpear  dilated, 

•*  Whence  we're  regenerated, 

*«  As  his  hard  Labour's  Wtjes, 

**  Tore  more  than  fev'nteen  Aget  t  — 

6.  They  think  not  at  that  feafon. 
Of  this  Life's  irkfome  Prifon. 

A  Heart  with  Chrift  united. 
In  time  can  quite  for^t  it. 

7.  And  tho'  fuch,  whofe  Employment 
Allows  not  much  enjoyment. 

Are  not  fo  free  from  caring. 
At  they're  hia  Waya  preparing } 

8.  Yet  'midft  their  Toil  and  fweating. 
They've  Time  for  recreating 
ThemfelTCs,  when  they  are  pretent 
At  fcftal  Seaf«ns  pleafant. 

A.  The  Pried  hath  his  Oil  ready 
To  chear  both  Soul  and  Body  | 
Near  to  them  He  is  moving, 
Serves  them  in  manner  loving* 

10.  Their  fainting  Lock  he  deareth. 
While  his  Love  their  Heart  cheareth : 
TheTcars  of  j»y  or  grieving. 

Yet  to  their  Eye-lids  cleaving, 

11.  Are  like  the  Bow,  which  painted 
Is  in  the  clouds  prefented. 

When  from  th*  Earth  by  Rain  wetted 
Sweet  Odours  are  emitted. 
11.  We  too  in  Pilgrim -ftation. 
Have  Times  for  recreation, 
Whei ''  labourers  have  leifure 
For  ihort  bbbarlc  Pkafure. 
13.  Each  Servant  then  difpenfea 
From  toil  his  Limbs  and  fenfes» 
As  if  that  hour  their  Lover 
Them  with  his  Skirt  did  coT«r. 


Hymns  of  ihi  Bretbrm 


14.  TKen  free  ftom  faboiur** 
In  Jefu's  Heart  we  bury 
What  in  our  Plan  extenfivv 
Gave  Smarf^  or  made  us 


1 


15.  And  after  ReA's  enjoyment, 
Refumes^  each  bis  Employmenty 
And  with  new  Strength  anointed 
Docs  th*  Work  fbr  him  appointed. 


z.  The  U>rd  my  faithful  Sheplieri  is,       I 

He  keeps  me  in  Us  Favour, 
Therefore  I  nothing  e*er  Ihall  nuls  { 

Qf  his  Goods  whatfoever :  ^ 

He  leads  me  to  a  Pafture  Gromid, 
Whertf  the  refreAing  Grafs  is  fouzM^ 

The  Words  of  his  SalTatsosi. 

1.  He  brings  me  to  a  living  Sprii^ 

Wherewith  t  am  refreflied  ; 
His  Holy  Spirit  is  the  thing 

Chears  my  Miod,  when  abafbed: 
He  brings  me  in  the  Road  (the  htSt) 
Of  his  Commandments  ever  bleft» 

To  his  Kame's  praife  and  glory. 

3.  A  Table  for  me  he  does  fpread, 
Agalnft  my  Foes,  the  world  o'er, 

A  right  undaunted  Heart  I  get ; 

Of  Gladnefs  Oil  a  whole  lhow*r 
His  Spirit  pourt  upon  my  Head, 
And  nnakcB  my  X^ps  and  Intrails  wet 

With  Joys  unutterable. 

4.  His  Goodneft  and  bis  Mcrdca  all 
Will  follow  my  Abode  facte. 

And  ril  maintain  my  propwCall, 

His  Family  to  be  near 
On  Earth,  the  Congiegatipn  j 
And  after  Diflblntion, 

ril  live  with  Chrift  my  Saviour. 

XIIL  Mmung  mtdE^md^  Ferftt.'\ 

39* 
My  SkiTievr  wakes  me  ev'ry  Mom  ; 
When  to  njy  Calling's  Work  I  torn. 
Or  eat  or  drink,  ha  makes  to  me 
Each  a  moft  folemnLituigy; 
And  when  Night  comes,  be  lays  ane 

I  crave. 
In  the  Ueft  Dormitoiy  of  his  Crave, 
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lo  ^nre  to  Bed  wUi  diUjr 

Kwr  go,. and  happjr  Oief^ 
U  if  each  onq  did  trvljr 

To  bed  Thee  take,  and  keep* 
\h  !  foon  a«  we  (jeiipld  the«i» 

With  Joy  that  aone  can  tell, 
3ar  Hearts  flugi  clalp  and  bold  tlMe  t 

"Vihrn  thua  fle^,  b«  Oeepa  well. 

33« 
rhis  Day,  or  next,  hcswe  flying. 
My  Sf  111  in  his  Arma  lytf^, 
Is  good^  and  makes  no  difference. 

ro  thj  open  Side,  that  bed  fo  tender, 

Thta  V^\kU  O  Redeemer  dear. 
We  thy  fenrants  bound  to  recommend  are 

(Tbop  onr  InterceAon  bear,) 
Th^di%en'd  ones  in  Eacth's  er^ry  bottler, 
TboTe  in  Pilgrim,  Qoure,  or  village-order : 
Blefs  them  with  tb]»  faeroed  HtM^ 
Where  they  art  on  Sea  or  Land. 

We  in  thia  Lil»  don*t  foek  for  Sa£e, 

Or  what  are  caird  Conveniencies  ; 

But  ai  one  who  is  ibjoucnxng. 

Or  as  a  TrarMcr  at  an  Inn, 

Wc'ro  Cttisfx^d  with  all  tldnga  as  they 

come, 
Hariagoar  Eyb-nask  oonftamly  at  Home. 

33*- 
Jefii,  .wboTe  Grace  infpires  thy  PrieA^ 
To  keep  alive  by  folemn  Feafts 

The  Mem*ry  of  thy  Love  ; 
O  may  we  here  fo  pafs  thy  Days, 
That  they  at  laft  oar  Souls  may  raife 

To  feail  with  thee  above. 
46. 
How  happy  is  a  Wonnlcilt  poor 

Amidft  the  Wounds  enjoynjenty , 
To  be  with  Lamb*s  Blood  cover*d  o'et^ 

And  that  each  Hour,  and  moanen^^ 
From  Morning  on  til^  late  at^^ght  * 
Spent  in  one  pure  divine  Delight } 

*Tia  this  makes  Lik  unportanti 

XIV.  0/ PipiMiUiul 

9«     f 
The  Church  of  Chrift  is  not  alone^ 

In  one  Affociation, 
For  of  thofe  who  Him  lore,  art  tomt 

In  each  Deiiomtnation« 


3.  Bfikles  the  chiefcil  part,  who*re  gon^ 

*To  uke  their  Place  and  ftatlon 
Around  the  Lamb:    thefe  ev'ry  one 

Make  up  the  Congregjition. 
%. 
M^fif  who,  having  marrM  his  all. 

Could  get  no  gracious  Nod» 
He  dy'd  -  but  how  dy'd  ?  (think  withal !) 

He  dyM  at  th*  Mouth  of  Cod. 

39- 

Altho*  a  Bride-fouVs  eagemefa 

To  be  with  the  dear  Bridegroom  it. 

Yet  ii  heM  have  her  longer  here, 

A  Day,  a  Week,  a  month,  a  Year, 

She*ll  be  content,  if  his  Love  her  fur« 

rounds, 
And  (he  but  Uvea  in  hit  dear  bleeding 

Wqunds« 

Dear  Mother,  keep  our  Garments  dean 
From  every  fpot  and  ilain  of  Sin, 

(Who  are  m  Jefu's  Blood  wafiiM  bright) 

\Gainft  we  fliallwalk  with  him  in  white. 
S. 

Each  who  in  this  Aflembly  is. 
May  hope  the  next  to  be. 

Who  (hall  receive  the  laft  fweet  Kifs^ 
And  the  dear  Saviour  fee. 

76. 
In  a  Region  fpicy. 
Bees  I  can  hear  bufy 

Singing  round  the  Couch, 
Where  my  Lord  leans  weary. 
Pale  ftill  from  Death  dreary, 

,And  Griefs  over-much! 
Shall  I  here,  their  Tone  fo  clear 
With  my  voice,  or  with  Tears  humble. 
Echo  and  refemble  > 
13  A. 
When  all  our  Labour  here  la  o*er. 
And  when  our  Light  (haU  bum  no  more. 
When  we  can  no  more  ufeful  be ; 
Then  let  our  Smoke  afcend  to  thee. 

36  f. 
Since  I  have  Jefu's  Fle(h  been  eating. 

And  drank  hts  Blood  here  certainly, 
Therefiore  he  can't  be  me  forgetting  j 

I  'bide  in  tiioi,  and  He  in  me : 
My  Being,  thro'  all  future  fpace, 
Suftains  and  brightens  this  great  Grace» 

8. 
I  live  to  thee.  Lord  Chrift  my  Head  1 
To  thee.  Lord  ChrUl !  I  die^ 
A  a  a  4  Vm 
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Hjfmm  0f  the  Bnthrenj  &c; 


Fm  thine.  Lord  Chrift!  alive  or  deid^ 
Thine  ow^  etenully, 
14. 
Sleep  fweetly !  and  our  Litany 
Shall  make  of  thee  a  focial  Mention  s 
Thy  Name  with  reverent  Iove*s  propenfion. 
Shall  in  our  Diptychs  treafur^d  be* 

9« 

Eternal  God  \  we  hardly  though^ 
Any  one  to  be*  thy  Sire  ; 
Since  Thou  *  it  tell*A,  and  no  one  elfe^ 
We'll  learn  that  kind  of  Prayer. 
•  Matt.  xi.  ay. 
8a. 
S.  Dear  Father  heavenly^ 
Now  hear  thy  Litany. 
When  we  Lamb  1  Lamb !  repeat^ 
jtbbal  founds  very  fweet. 
Thy  Kingdom  (hall  go  on. 
Did  we  but  do  thy  Will 
In  aH  things,  foft  and  ftill^ 
As  it  above  is  done ! 
Thou  art  our  God  alone : 
Therefore  give  us /Breads 
The  true  Bread  of  God* 
ft.  Thy  Debtors  fure  vre  arCj^ 
Always  doft  Thou  forbear  ! 
We  alfo  will  be  ghd. 
When  to  the  Brotherhood 
We  can  fofgive  the  Debt* 


God*t  TofniflDt*t  Coveaaot 
No  room  at  all  will  grant 
The  Tempter  na  t*  cont^Md  % 
Keep  both  Body  and  Soul 
From  all  HI  fecurM 
In  thy  Peace,  O  Lord. 

Father  o*th*Congregatioiv 
Hallowed  be  thy  Name; 
Thy  Kingdom  take  its  flatioo  f 
Thy  heavenly  Will  us  tame  ; 
Give  Bread;  Forgive  o»r Trdpals  | 
Ke^  from  Temptation*s  bias^ 
And  from  the  Evil  one* 

10. 
Seed  illuftrious  of  the  Woman^ 

Prince  MekbitseJeck  fo  great  t 
Thou  doft  bear  our  ev*ry  Name  ca 

Thy  High.prieftly  rich  Breaft-plattW 

Can  any  coatemplatioii 
£*er  vie  virith  that  Senfiitioaf 

That  we  remain  thine  own  ; 
That  our  Name*a  on  the  Page% 
Where  the  Soa*^  proper  Wagea 

Are  for  his  Labour  noted  dowa  I 

4«t. 
*Bout  Things  in  abuadaace,  die  Mcmorf 

flying; 
*Bout  Wonders^  aQ  which  we  can*t  1 

bedefcrying; 
Eternity  once  muft  be  ua  fatiifyiiif. 


Tk 
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The    C  H  U  R  C  H-L  I  T  A  N  Y^ 

Kyric,  EUifin! 

Chrifte,  ,  Eld  fin! 

Kyric,  Eleifinf 

Chrift,  Hear  us! 

Lord  God  Father  in  Heaven, 

^ogr.    Hallowed  be  thy  Name\  ^by  Kingdom  come%  7by 

H^iU  be  done  on  Earthy  as  it  is  in  Heaven  ;  Give  us  this 
'  Dojf  our  daily  Bread  \  And  forgive  us  our  Trefpajfes^  as 

we  forgive  them  that  trejpajs  againft  us  j  And  lead  us  not 

into  Temptation^  but  deliver  us  from  Evil. 

Cb^r.    Think  on  thy  Son*s  fo  bitter  Death, 
His  five  dear  Wounds  ind  thorny  Wreath ; 
For  they  have  fall  Atonement  made. 
For  all  the  World  a  Ranfom  paid. 

Lord  God  Son;  the 

Saviour  of  the  World,  Confefs  thyfelf  our  own  t 

Chr.    We  all  indeed  were  periihM 

Through  Qor  Tnuugreffions ; 
Sat  thoo  for  ns  haft  purchased 

Heaven^s  Habitttions. 
P/onr  Ghria  et  Mimma. 

Lord  God  Holy  Ghoft,  Abide  with  us  for  ever ! 

Char.    To  his  Crors*s  Chorchas,  who  all  have  found  him. 
Be  of  the  Lamb*s  bleft  Wound-holes  daily  founding: 

Thy  Office  'tis. 

Be  gracious  unto  us !  Thou  Father  to  Almighty  God! 

Be  gracious  unto  us  I  Deareft  Emmanuel  1 

Be  gracious  unto  us !  Thou  Searcher  of  the  Heart ! 

Moft 
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378  Tie  Chanb^taiy. 

Moft  Holy  Bleffed  Trinity !  ^  | :  | 
Wc    pnufe  thee  to  Eternity ; 

Coogr.  For  fkine  is  the  Kivgiom^  and  th  Fssto:^  mI  'k 
Glcry^  for  ever  and  ever^  Amen.  '     ' 

From  all  Sin,  1  >{ 

From  all  Error,  ^ 

From  all  Coldnefs  to  thy  Merit  and  Deaths 

From  the  Devil*s  Power  and  Craft, 

From  Tuniuk  and  Sedition, 

From  the  wicked  World, 

From  the  Deccitfulnefs  of  Sin, 

From  Mifunderftanding  and  Hypocrify, 

From  Confufion, 

From  untimely  Projefts, 

From  all  Lofs  of  our  Glory  in  thee. 

From  unhappily  becoming  greats 

From  Sins  unto  Death, 

Cher.    God's  Lamb,  oorholyG^D  asdLoEDl 
To  nciedy  Prayers  ihy  Ear  afford. 
And  on  as  all  have  Merqr. 

'    With  thy  holy  Birth, 
'With  thy  childlike  Obedience^ 
With  thy  Meekncfs  and  Humility, 
With  thy  exceffive  Poverty, 
With  thy  inceflant  Troubks, 
With  thy  Sicknefs  and  Mifery, 
With  thy  Contempt, 
With  thy  TemptationS;i 
With  thy  Watching  and  Falling, 
With  all  the  Merits  of  thy  Life, 
With  thy  holy  Intetceffion, 
With  thy  holy  Teftaments,  (a) 
t 

(a)  Particularly  in  our  Commiiaioiis. 
f  Here,  at  tbe  Geatrai  Spods,  one  pncoeds  t0  tlieBaptifia  of  Adlukb 
at  likewife  the  Poft-Commnnion. 

car. 
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Thy 
Thy 
Thy 
Thy 

Oor. 


Tbi  Cburcb-Litaftf. 

For  wt  axe  thy  InhentaHce, 
The  Parchafe  of  thy  bitter  Pains  ; 
That  was  thy  Father^s  firm  Decree, 
When  all  oar  Sools  he  gave  to  thee. 

Agony  and  bloody  Sweat, 
Extremity  in  the  Garden, 
Bonds  and  Scourgings, 
precious  Blood, 
Crofs  and  thorny  Crown, 

Thy  facred  Wounds  torn  wide  for  me. 
My  Rock-holes  and  my  Refuge  be. 
Where  like  a  Dove  I  may  withdraw. 
Safe  from  the  helliih  Vulture's  Claw. 

Thy  Thirfl  and  Drink  of  Gall,    . 

Thy  happy  Death » 

Thy  Reft  in  the  Grave, 

Thy  Going  in  the  Spirit, 

Thy  holy  Refurreftion  and  Afcenfion  ; 

Cbor,    Lord  Jesus  Chkist,  thy  Ddath, 
Thy  four  Nail-prints  fo  red, 

I'hy  pierc'd,  thy  throagh-bor*d  Side, 
The  Sweat  in  thy  deep  Need, 


379 


Secure  and  keep  thy  Bride 
Till  thou  com'ft  again. 
Prince  of  Life  once  (lain,    ; 


V 


\  Comfort  tis^ 
dear  Lori 
and  God  t 


Comfort  us^ 
dear  Lord 
and  God! 


At  the  End  of  all  Diftrefs,  Fetch  us^  dear  eft  Lord  and  God! 

We  poor  Sinners  pray  tbei 
Hear  us,  our  dear  Lord  and.  God  I 

Blcfs  thy  h<dy  Catholick  Church  invifibly,   unite  her' 
vifibly,  and  bring  her  together  from  the  Ends  of  the 
World ; 

Keep  all  her  Labourers  in  the  Apoftolick  Mind  and  Sim- 
plicity 5  * 

Prefenre  her  Teachers  and  Meflengers  in  Purity  of  Doc- 
trine, and  Holinefs  of  Life ;  f 


*  Here  the  Acolaths  receive  the  Righthand  of  Fellowfhip. 
f  Here  the  Ordinaries  or  Paitort  ire  ordained. 


Rule 
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S8o  The  ChurcIhJUtaffy: 

Rule  and  lead  her  by  her  Biihops  and  Prefbyten  ao 

cording  to  thy  holy  Will  ;  * 
Send  faithful  Labourers  into  thy  Harveft ;  (i) 
Give  Spirit  and  Power  to  preach  thy  Word ;  (c) 
Keep  her  to  the  Word  of  thy  Patience  till  the  End  of 

Days; 
And  manifeft  to  her  thy  Wounds  and  Merits  daily  1^ 

thy  Spirit ; 
Make  the  Word  of  thy  Crofs  univerfal  among  all  thoie 

who  are  called  by  thy  Name ; 
Hinder  and  deftroy  all  Defigns  and  Schemes  of  Sa/an 

and  the  World ; 
Defend  us  againft  his  Accufation ; 
Hinder  ajl  Schifms  and  Scandals  ; 
Put  far  from  thy  People  all  Deceivers  j 
Bring  back  all  that  have  erred,  and  are  deceived  : 
Forgive  our  Enemies,  Perfecutors,  and  Slanderers,  and 

turn  their  Hearts ; 
Let  us  find  with  Men  that  Peace  which  we  have  with 

thee,  and  with  the  reft  of  thy  Creatures ; 
Grant  Love  and  Unity  to  all  our  Congregations  5 
Keep  us  in  everlafting  Fellowlhip  with  the  Church  tri- 
umphant ;  (d) 
Let  us  once  reft  with  her  within  thy  Wounds  from  all 

our  Labour ; 
Blefs  and  preferve  all  our  Churches  ; 
Bring  and  keep  all  our  Choirs  in  true  Difcipline  and 

Holinefs ; 
Bleis  the  holy  Matrimony ; 

Let  thofe  who  marry  be  as  though  they  did  not  marry,  § 
Let  them  have  a  double  Care  for  what  belongs  to  the 
Ix)rd ; 

*  Here  the  Biihops  are  confecrated. 
(h)  Particularly  in  our  Apoftlefhips* 
"  (c)  Efpeclally  in  the  Pulpits  of  our  Teftimony  and  otbcrs  of 
(ame  Rule. 

fi)  Farticularlv  N.  N. 
(  Here  Marriages  are  iolemnized,  if  there  be  aay. 

TeaiJ 
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^be  Church'Utany.  381 

*cach  them  to  beget  and  bear  for  diee  all  the  Fruit  of  "1 
their  Bodies  \ 

tegqierate  our  Children  through  Water  and  the  Holjr 
Spirit  J 

ind  take  them  in  thy  Arms  from  the  Mother's  Womb  •,  * 

^erfed  Praife  out  of  the  Mouths  of  our  Sucklings ; 

jet  our  little-ones  grow  up  in  the  Nurture  and  Admo- 
nition of  thee ; 

Leep  the  (ingle  Brethren  and  Sifters  chafte,  both  in  Body 
and  in  Spirit ; 

itensain  the  Hope  of  our  Widows  5 

Sive  to  all  thy  People  Tents  to  dwell  in,  and  Pulpits 
to  preach  thy  Golpel ; 

Sind  fet  them  to  thy  Piaife  on  Earth  \ 

rake  all  the  Need  of  the  Church  upon  thyfclf ; 

Bids  our  Table  Service ; 

Srant  our  Providers  a  ConduA  unexceptionable  before 
God  and  Men ; 

Pour  out  the  Holy  Ghofl:  on  all  thy  Servants  and  Hand- 
maids; 

Sprinkle  all  thofe  who  minifter  in  the  Sanfhiary  •,  f 

Keep  thy  Eyes  opeA  on  all  thy  Witneffes  and  Meffengcrs, 
both  by  Land  and  Sea^ 

Let  Spirit  and  Fire  reft  upon  their  Teftimony ;  § 

Keep  our  Doors  open  among  the  Heathen,  and  open 
thbfe  that  are  ftill  ihut ; 

Have  Mercy  on  the  Negroes,  Savages,  and  Slaves ; 

C^iT.    My  God,  thoa  feeft  them  flyiog. 
And  chee  denybg 
Through  Satan  *s  envtous  LyiDg» 

E^fying  thee. 
Remember  Jefu*8  Dying, 

Thy  Son  is  he ! 
How  can  one  his  Heart's  Joying 
Him  be  denying. 
Who  by  Death,  Tears  and  Crying 

Bought  th*  Heathen  free  ? 
^^-^—^   • 

*  Here  Infants  are  baptized. 
"I-  Here  Deacons  are  ordained. 
I  Heic  the  Meflengers  to  the  Heathen  are  difpatche  j. 
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382  ^e  CburcIhUiafiy. 

Deliver  the  Ten  Tribes  cSIfratl  from  their  Blind-  1 
jiefs.  Rage,  and  Malice,  and  keep  their  feaied  |  Hear  »,0 
ones ;  L  dear  bd 

Bring  in  the  Tribe  of  Judab  in  its  time,  and  blefs  j  and  Gdl 

its  Firft-fruits  among  us  ;  j 

dor.    When  ihall  the  Veil  of  Mo/es  be  barft  open  f 
When  (hall  ch&t  happen? 

Watch  gracbufly  over  Empenn-s,  Kings,  and  Princes, 

and  hear  our  Interceffions  for  them  2l ;  ♦ 
And  let  us  lead  under  them  a  quiet  and  peaceaUe  Life, 

in  all  Godlinefs  and  Honefty  i 
"We  befeech  thee  cfpecially  to  pour  down  thy  Blefilngs 

in  a  plentiful  Manner  upon  our  gracious  Sovereign 

King  GEORGE  the  Second,  and  upon  all  the  Royal 

Family ; 
Grant  that  he  may  enjoy  a  long  and  happy  Reign  over 

us,  and  that  there  may  never  be  wanting  one  de- 

."'Tended  from  hjm  to  fit  upon  his  Throne,  and  to  (  % 

preferve  thy  true  Religion  in  thefe  Nations  ;  f  ^ 

Guide  and  protect  all  our  dear  Magillrates  ;  1  S. 

Lead,  protect  and  bleTs  the  dear  Nurfinc  Fathers  and  \  | 

Nurfing  Mothers  of  our  Church,  together  with  their 

Helpers  5  f 
Comfort  and  help  all  the  weak-hearted  and  affliftcd  j     , 
Send  Help  to  all  that  are  in  Diftrefs  and  Danger  ^ 
Set  at  Liberty  fuch  as  are  unjuftly  imprifoned  5 
Let  all  thofe  who  are  imprifoned  for  the  Word  of  God, 

live  by  the  Word,  which  kept  thee  in  the  Defarc  5  § 


O 


u. 


*  Here,  in  the  General  Synod,  and  the  Brethren's  Commanitics, 

added,  according  to  the  Date  of  the  fettling  of  oar  Cknrches,  the  foUom'a^ 

Powers. 

Efpecially  the  Emperor  and  Empire,  the  Princes  of  Gnat  Britah% 
Brandenburghj  Saxony^  Denmarky  the  States  General  and  the  Srato 
of  Utrecht^  the  Houfes  of  Orange,  of  Reufs  and  Neuwied^  the  Stvi^ 
Cantons,  and  the  American  Governors  and  Proprietors* 

f  Here  the  Seniores  Folitici  are  confecrated. 
$  Here  the  Names  of  thofe  are  read,  of  whofe  Suflerings  wc  hare  jd 

leceived  Notice. 

Pro* 
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rove  the  Saviour  of  al!  Men  5 
lave  Mercy  on  all  thy  Creatures  \ 

Hear  us^  0  dear  Lord  and  God  t 

►  Christ,  Almighty  God,  Have  Mercy  on  us! 

I  thou  Lamb  of  God,  which  takefl:  away  the  Sin  of  the 
World,  Be  joyful  over  us  ! 

\   thou  Latnb  of  God,  which  takeft  away  the  Sin  of  the 
World,   ,  Own  us  to  be  thine  I 

\  thou  Ladnb  of  God,  which  takeft  away  the  Sin  of  the 
World,  O  leave  thy  Peace  with  us  I 

Chrift,  Hear  us! 

Kyrie,  ^Ekifoni 

Chrifto,  Eleifon! 

Kyrie,  Ektfon ! 

Cbof^.    0*et  all  bleft  Lord,  :  g  : 

Th'  eternal  Word,  iic.  (Sec  Part  II.  /.  «54, 
Sure  as  tboa  liv*il>  isfc.    (ibid.) 

rbe  fame  fomewbat  enlarged^  and  as  it  is  ufed  on  the 
Three  great  Fcftivals,  the  New- Year,  and  the  Monthly 
Prayer  Days  in  the  Brethren  s  Churches^ 

Yric,  EUefon! 

Chriib,  Ekefimt 

Kyriop  Eieifon  I 

Chrift»  JUarms! 

x»rd  God  Fadier  in  Heaven, 
Congr.]  HtdlonfHd  be  thy  Nam \  fbyKngJom  come;  thy  Will  be  done  om 
Earthy  at  it  is  in  Heantea ;  ^vve  us  this  Day  our  daily  Bread  i  amd/orff^ft 
MS  our  Tre/^JfeSf  as  *we  forgive  them  that  trejpafs  agaitift  us :  and  lead  its 
not  iuto^emptation^  but  deliver  us  from  E*viL  For  thine  is  the  Kingdom, 
and  the  Ponner,  and  the  Glory  ^  for  ever  and  ever^  Amen, 
^rd  God  Son,  the  Saviour 

of  the  World,  Omfefs  thyfelf  our  ovm  I 

Chor.    His  hard  Pain  and  Agopy, 

Church !  thy  Confolatioii  be. 

X>rd  God  Holy  Ghoft,  Jbtde  ^ith  us  for  ever  ! 

Cher.    Hear  thy  helplefs  Servants,  who  now  invoke  thee. 

Of  whom  not  one  would  willingly  provoke  thee. 

Thou  Mother-Heart ! 
Oar 
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Our  Lord  Chrift  JeTiis, 

Thoa  only  God  of  tlie  Churchy 

Thoa  Searcher  of  the  Hearts, 


Tte  CbwrdhUtMf. 


«^) 


Prefers  V 
>Mr  dtarbd 


Si  gradous  mtH  m  t 
ttv$%ufiiUt 
MatMtmn  tbfTmpit 

inHoMMrt  (2CQr« 
Chr.    Moft  holy  blefledTrinity,  :|:|. 
We  praife  thee  to  Eternity* 

From  all  Sin, 

Prom  aU  Coldnefs  to  his  Merit  zxA  iJeath, 

Prom  all  Lofs  of  our  Glory  in  lam. 

Prom  the  Decdtfalnefs  of  Sin» 

From  all  £rror» 

From  the  unhappy  becoming  great. 

From  untimely  Proje^, 

From  Mifunderftanding  and  Ddufion^ 

From  the  evil  World,    . 

From  Tumult  and  Sedition, 

From  the  Devil's  Power  and  Craft, 

From  needlefs  Perplexity, 

From  Confuiions, 

From  Sins  unto  Death, 

With  thy  human  Birth, 

With  thy  precious  Covenant-Blood, 

With  thy  meritorious  Tears, 

With  all  the  Troubles  of  thy  Life, 

With  thy  great  Poverty, 

With  thy  Contempt, 

With  thy  Sicknefs  and  ^fery. 

With  thy  Temptations,  I  Cut^krt  m, 

With  thy  Perplexity  in  the  Garden,  Vi&mt  Ltrd 

With  thy  Agony  and  bloody  Sweat.  amJG^  t 

With  thy  Bonds  and  Scouring, 

With  thy  Crown  of  Thorns, 

With  thy  bicffed  Crofs, 

With  thy  holy  five  Wounds, 

With  thy  precious  Deaths 

With  our  long'd-for  Summons, 

With  thy  Coming  again  to  thy  Church, 
Ofor.    O  let  us  in  thy  Nail-prints  fee 
Our  Pardon  and  Eledion  free: 
Thro'  th'  Opening  of  thy  Side  convey 
Our  Souls  to  thy  eternal  Day. 


The  whole  Merit  of 
thy  Life, 


Blifs  us,  O  Jtar  lordtmJG^l 
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Thy  childlike  Obedience, 
Thy  Diligence  at  Work, 
Thy  Meeknefr  and  Homility, 
Thy  Watching  and  Fafting, 
Thy  holy  Teftaiaeiits, 
Thy  poWerAil  Interce^on* 

Thy  flying  Words,  I  gh/s  «,  « 

Thy  Reft  in  the  Grave.  fJtar  Lord 

•Thy  goi»g  among  the  Spiritt,  j  and  God  l 

Thy  holy  Roftirredion, 
.  Th/  lad  CoDverfiag  upon  Earth* 
Thy  riAorious  Afcenfion, 
Thy  Sabbath  o»  the  Father*!  ThiOM^ 
Thy  fweetNeame&  to  us, 
'.^'     Thy  (iuTamental  Leaven, 

'  Ciar.    Thy  pierc'd,  thy  throVborM  Side, 

The  Sweat  in  thy  deep  Need* 
Secure  and  keep  thy  Bride, 

Till  thoa  cojn*il  again. 

Church's  Piiuce  once  fiain ! 

•  Wt  fo9r  SiuMers  frif  ihit^ 
Te^ur.  |u,  oar  dear  Lord  asd  God  ! 
acreafe  the  Knowledge  of  tha  Myftery  of  Chrifti  and  dimjinlh  Mifap«' 

preheniions ; 
"each  us  to  receive  thofe  that  are  weak  in  the  Faith*  and  to  avoid  doubt- 

'  fol  Difpatadons  i 
fake  the  Word  of  thy  Crofs  imiverfa}  among  all  thofe  that  are  called  by 

thy  Namej 
Foi.te  the  ChildreA  of  God  that  are  fcattered  abroad,  and  bring  theni  ono^ 
' .  together  from  the  Ends  of  the  World  ; 
^.bidc  their  only  Shepherd,  High-Prieft  And  Saviotur ;  ♦ 
end  faithful  Labourers  into  thy  Harvcfl ; 
rive  Spirit  and  Power  to  preach  thy  Word ; 
rcfcrve  among  us  the  Word  of  thy  Patience  till  the  End  of  Days ; 
kXid  glorify  thy  Woand»  and  Merits  daily  by  thy  Spirit ; 

Hear  us  t  O  dear  Lord  mnd  God  ! 

revent  ^.delboy  all  Deflg^s  and  Schemes  of  Satan ; 

ight  our  Battles  againft  hiro>  and  defend  us  agaioft  his  Accufation ; 

et  us  find  with  Men  that  Peace  which  we  have  with  thee,  and  widi  the 

reft  ^f  iby  Creatures ; 
.3  for  our  Slanderers  and  Perfecators,  lay  not  that  Sin  to  their  Charge; 

•  At  wen  of  thofe  under  the  EaAem,  Southern  and  Weftcrn  Sees,  as  in  the  North* 
■»CangnigaiiQiiS|  and  ia  all  other  PerfuafioAs  and  CoDftitutioiis  of  ChriAendom> 
lofe  not  excepted  of  Vk  erroneouij  lording  or  refradory  Spicit. 

B  b  b  Hin- 
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Hinder  all  Scbifms  and  Scandals ; 

Pat  far  from  thy  People  all  Deceivers ; 

Bring  back  all  that  have  erred,  ^nd  are  deceived ; 

Grant  T«ove  and  Unity  to  all  our  Congregations ; 

Give  thy  Wicnedcs  conftant  Viflory  againd  the  Enemies  of  thy  Perioi, 

Crofs  and  Wounds ; 
Let  118  \k  fubfeirvlent  to  the  fulfilling  of  thy  Teflaroent  among  Souls;        I 

H$ar  us,  O  dear  Lord  amdG§df  | 
Tlou  in  lohom  iht  GentiUi  Jb^  trwft 
Watch  over  thy  WitncfiTes  both  by  Land  and  Sea; 
3pealc»  that  Spirit  and  Fire  may  reCt  upon  their  Teftimony  concemiog  tky 

Blood; 
Viiit  all  Heathens,  ev«n  as.  the  Negroes  and  Savages ; 
Might  thy  Blood  once  begin  to  wprk  upon  the  ^urks^ 
O  Uiat  Ijktruul  might  live  before  t'lce  I  (Gtn.  xvii.   1 8,  20.) 

Hear  us,  O  dear  Lord  tmd  Gcd  f 

Chor,    Praife  the  Lord,  all  ye  Gentiles :  and  land  him,  afl  jt 
People.     Amen  ! 
Deliver  the  ten  Tribes  of  I/rael  from  their  Blindnefs  and  Eftrangement; 
Bring  us  acquainted  with  their  iealed  ones ; 

Bring  in  the  Tribe  of  Judab  in  its  Time,  and  blefs  its  Firft  fmits  among  ns, 
until  theFulnefs  of  the  Gentiles  be  come  in,  and  fo  all  Ijraeihe  Ured  i 

Hear  us,  O  dear  L^rd^rndG^d^ 
Cb9r. '  Now,  Lord,  thy  Time  thott  know'ft : 
We  (hould  to  th*  nttermoft 
For  Orders  e'er  fo  fpcedy 
Be  only  waiting  r^ady, 
And  in  Hearths  Inclinatiofi 
Meet  thy  Realm's  Revelation. 
Give  to  thy  People  Tcntg  to  dwell  in,   and  Hoafe-tops  to  preach  Ay 

Gofpcl; 

Rule  and  lead  thy  holy  ChrUlian  Church, 

And  fet  her  to  thy  Praife  on  Earth ; 

Keep  all  Biihops.  Priefts  and  Deacons  in  Soundnefs  of  Dofirine  and  Ho- 

Hnefs  of  Life  i 
Blcfs  and  protect  the  dear  Nurfing  Fathers  and  Nurfing-Motbers  of  oar 

Church,  together  with  their  JWinifters  ; 
Watch  gracioudy  over  all  Princes,  and  hear  our  loterceflions  for  them  ail; 
Guide  and  prote^  the  dear  Governors  of  the  Lands  wherein  we  dwdl,  and 

all  that  arc  put  in  Authority  under  them ;  • 
And  let  us  lead  uilder  them  a  quiet  and  peaceable  Life  in  all  GodHndt  a 

Honefty  I 

Chor,     May  they  in  th*  eternal  Age, 

'Mongft  our  Tents  be  placed. 


*  See  the  Note  in  the  other  Litany. 
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3'bi  Chwrch-IManf.  ^87 

Nc  befeecb  thee  efpeclally  to  {^our  down  thy  Blefllii|$  in  a  pleotiful  Man« 
ner  upon  our  gracious  Sovereign  King  G&OkGE  the  Second^  and 
upon  all  the  Royal  Family  ; 
Sranc  that  he  may  enjoy  a  long  and  hippy  Reigil  over  us,  and  that  ther^ 
may  never  be  wanting  one  defcended  from  him  to  fit  upon  his  Throne^ 
and  to  prefervfc  thy  true  Religion  in  thefe  Nations ; 
Peach  us  to  fubmit  ourfelves  to  every  Ordinance  of  Man  for  thy  S^^ 
Ind  to  feek  the  Pea(!e  of  the  City  where  we  dwell  j 
Ue£s  the  Land  of  our  fojourning ; 
jex  its  Earth  be  like  a  Field  which  the  Lord  hath  bleiTed  | 
vive  Peace,  Health  and  Profperity,  O  God>  to  thy  Land,  and  to  til  Of* 

den  of  Men  therein  ; 
rkey  that  go  down  to  the  S€a  in  Ships,  they  fee  thy  Wonders  I 
tlcfs  oar  little  Arks ; 

Iliar  us,  O  Jear  Lord  mnd  God  I 
Pake  alfo  the  Need  of  the  Church  upon  thyfelf ; 
Uefs  our  Table  fervice ; 
Srant  our  Providers  a  Conduft  unexceptionable  before  God  and  Med ; 

Htar  us,  O  dear  Lord  and  G^dt 
dor.    So  ril  ftretch  out  my  Hand, 
And  do  that  Work  with  pleafnre. 
Which  in  my  Branch  and  Meafure 
My  God  for  me  to  do  ordain*d. 

0  that  we  might  never  fee  a  necefficous  Perfon  go  qnreUev^d  ! 

D  that  none  of  us  might  eat  his  Morfel  alone ; 

D  that  we  might  fee  none  fufier  for  want  of  Cloathing ; 

D  that  we  might  be  Eyes  to  the  blind,  and  Feet  to  the  lame  j 

0  that  we  could  refceffi  the  Heart  of  the  FatherleTs ; 

0  that  we  could  mitigate  the  fiurden  of  the  labouring  Man,  and  be  OUr-. 

felves  not  miniftred  unto,  but  minifter  f 
^eed  OS  with  that  princely  Repaft  of  folacing  dthets  ; 
>  that  theBlefling  of  him  who  was  ready  to  perifh,  might  come  Uppnus  1 
fca,  may  our  Heart  rejoice  to  fee  it  go  well  with  our  Eaemrcs ; 

.    ,     Thou  knoweft,  Lordt  '■^hat  Spirit  <wi 

are  of,     [Luke  \X.  5 5. J 

Thou  Lonjer  of  Men, 
•end  Help  to^l!  thAt  are  in  any  Diftrefs,  or  Danger  -, 
ct  at  Liberty  fuch  as  are  unjullly  imprifoned> 
rfCt  all  thofe  who  axe  impriibn'd  for  the  Word  of  God,  live  by  that  Word 

which  kept  thee  in  the  Defart ; 
Comfort  and  help  all  the  weak  hearted  and  affli£led ; 
4ake  the  Bed  of  the  Sick,  and  Ihcw  that  thou  loveft  them  ; 
Lnd  when  thou  takeft  away  Men's  Breath,  that  they  die,  then  remcmbef 
that  thou  haft  not  died  for  our  Sins  only  ! 

Ckor,    Thy  Blood,  that  noble  Juice, 
Doth  fuch  a  Strength  difTufe, 

B  b  b  2  Thai 
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Tkat  (me  Drop»  dio*  Ui  fmdl. 
Can  make  dean  the  World  tQ ; 
Yea»  from  the  Fiend  deliver 
Ten  thonfand  Worlds  fbr 


7bou  Swiwr  ff  tbx  B^^fl 
Ofd^tky  CoBffregation,  thou  God  of  Order;  { 

And  walk  amidft  her  (^andleiUckf  with  CoinplaceBce  ; 
Govern  them  all  gently,  and  according  to  their  Meafure ; 
Make  the  Spirits  of  the  Prophets  Co  be  fubjeA  to  the  PiopheCsp 
And  cack  oSf  ns,  one  to  the  other ; 
Sprinkle  all  thofe  who  minifter  in  the  Sandaary  f 
Be  the  Sanai£catioti  of  all  Che  CkQjrs».  thro*  the  maternal  Ctre  of  the  Holf 

Ghofl,  who  abideth  with  as  ; 
Blefs  thy  Gift,  the  Children; 
Vifit  them  even  in  the  Mother's  Womb ; 
If  they  have  but  thee,  they  lofe  nothing  tho*  they  ihoold  never  fte  dM 

.  World,  for  tbey  all  live  aato  thee ! 
Bht  if  they  mnft  carry  about  and  groan  in  this  Tabemade,  then  bmy  deai 

with  thee  in  Baptifm  nnto  Death  ; 
Perfe6t  Praife  oot  of  the  Mouths  of  Sucklings; 

Through  the  Merit  of  thy  Covenant,  circnmcife  the  Hearts  of  our  Bttysi 
And  that  Mouth,  which  fucked  the  Breads  of  the  Virgm,  fpeak  the  QoIm 

clean; 
Thy  holy  Celibacy  make  the  fingle  Brethren  happy  in  that  State ; 
Let  the  Bands  of  Virgins  go  in  the  Odour  of  thy  Bridegroom-Name  ; 
May  Faith  in  the  Marriage  of  the  Lamb,  b£  a  Girdle  to  the  Reins  of  d* 

efpoufed  Virgins  ;  ♦ 
Call  their  Chamberlaitas  f  thy  efponfed  ones,  and  this  will  be  n  Girdk  » 

their  Loins ; 
Let  all  bodily  Fathers  be  confecntled  with  the  Bleffing  of  Him  wko  is  dc 

Father  of  Spirits; 
And  all  who  bear  Childrien,  with  that  of  the  Mother  of  as  all; 
Let  our  Marriage  be  honourable  among  all  Men,  tnd  onr  Bed  imdefiled; 
]5tegulate  and  keen  in  Order  the  matrinuMiial  Concerns, 
Tl^  Fidelity  andSubje^ion  of  the  Wives,  as  unto  theLord, 
The  Benevolence  o£  the  Hnlbands,  as  unto  the  Church ; 
Yet  let  no  Warrior  entangle  himielf  with  Affidrs  oH  ilua  Lifii^  i 

Nor  die  Creature  be  rank*d  with  the  Oeotor.  I 

Chor.    Now  the  thro*-pierced  HandtPam  fo  fi»re  | 

Blefs  this  State  evermore; 
With  the  Crofs-Clmiatc's  F»ce 
This  and  all  Choirs  blefs. 

Be  the  gracious  Reward  of  the  Widowen, 
And  the  neareft  Hope  of  the  Widows. 

•  nfixi  WiTU*'  f  Riiftaaii. 

Fp*  ■ 
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oat  tliy  Hoi/  Spirit  on  all  thy  S(crvahts  ind  tfiftdmaids. 

Hiorus^Odewr  Lord  and  God! 

ea,  tboQ  Lamb  of  God»  which 

takcft  away  the  Sin  of  tht  World,  Bejojful  over  us  ! 

>  chott  Lamb  of  God,  which  takcft 

away  the  Sin  of  the  World,         Own  us  to  he  thine  ! 

>  thoo  Lamb  of  God,  which  takeft 

away  the  Sin  of  the  World,  Lean;e  tk^  Peace  with  us! 

With  Reverence  greet  each  other  now 

From  Chrift*t  collediye  Spoufe, 
The  Pait  yet  here,  and  what  withdrew 
Within  the  Chamber  dofe. 

leep  OS  in  everlafting  Fellowihip  with  the  Chorch  triamphant, 
knd  let  ns  once  reft  together  within  thy  Wounds  from  all  oar  Laboar  i 
'      '  HmruSfO  dear  Lard  asa  God! 

[His  Eyes/  his  Month,  his  Side, 
His  Body  cradfy'd. 
Whereon  we  baild  fo  trna^ 
N.  N.        if  gone  to  view. 
And  near  at  hand  doth  greet 
The  Prinu  in  Hands  and  Feet.j 

k  the  Saviour  of  all  Men,        ,   , ,-     ^   ,      V-       •    »     t.         i.- 
^d  reconcile  all  Things  unto  thyfdf,  whether  thipgs  m  Earth,  or  thmg^ 

in  Heaven?     . 
Have  Mercy  on  al!  thy  Creatures ! 

Cbor.    We  thank  thee  with  good  ReafoTi» 
O  Jefa,  Friend  in  Need  f 
For  uiy  Death^s  bitter  Seafgn,. 
To  which  thy  Love  agfeed* 
Grant  us  to  lean  onlhaken' 

On  t!qr  Fidelity,  •      • 

Until  from  hence  we're  taken, 
«        Tho  fiutiiiol  One  to  fee.  - 

a.  Wluio  mNb  (hdU  get  permiflton 
^    To  Icav^  this  mortal  iTent, 
(l^rotir^Uns  and  Grie6  dsfiniilfen) 

Thyfelf  juft  ^wir  t>rcfent. 
And  let  onr  Month .  expiring 
On  thy  dear  Breaft  recline, 
And  be  true  Life  acquiring 

From  that  pierc'd  Heart  of  thine« 
J.  Appear  as  our  Prote^or, 

Who  turns  to  Joy  all  Tears ; 
Our  Flefli  and  Bone  (no  Spedre) 

With  aU  thy  Crofs's  Scars:  WhJo 
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The  Cburcb'Utatr^. 

While  wc  thy  gentle  Vi&gc 
Survey,  how  glad  and  bold 

Shall  we  receive  th^  MeiTage, 
And  let  oar  Limbs  grow  cold. 


F  i  N  I  s. 
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ANTHEMS*. 


VyOClTsHfmn    Parti,  page  3. 

^  Jacoi^'s  (Gen   xiix.)  i6. 

'hi  fefU.rf  (jrueTj  firft  ihankf" 

fvving  ib. 

M  mngbuJ  ftehiar^al  'vf'thi  dl'vini 

Att.'Ktes   (Exud.  xxxiv.)  4 

l#  fo/jw  ofbiejjing  tht  Q^mgrigathn 

(Ni  'I.  VI  )  ib. 

\nUi<.ii  Hommgt  i6, 

W'/r/.  F  r^^H  ib. 

^'b^rab^s  P/Am  5 

^9fkii  Hy,nn  (Pf.  xc.)  ib. 

^tamub^'s  Samg  ti 

I  Sam.  xxiii.  Dawd  the  Son  of  ^{^ 

laid,  fcfc.  /*. 

(Sdv.  vii.   Who  am  I,  O  Losd 

God  ib. 

P/  ii.  Why  do  che  Heathen  7 

viii.  Ichovah  oar  Goveroor    if. 

Ofi.  TPrcfcrve  me,  O  God  8 

iXifnL  i  will  lof  e  thee.  O  Lord  ib. 

wdu  My  God,  my  Cod»  (E/if 

^i!)  ^  9 

sxiff.  The  Earth  bJehovah*s  10 

atJir.  My  Heart  in  endUiog     ib. 

4dvi.  Go4  is  oor  Hope  1 1 

xlvii.  O  clap  yoar  Haoda       ib. 

li.  Have  Mercy  upon    me,   O 

God  42 

fetxvL  In  Juduh  is  God  known 

ib. 
Ixxx.  Give  ear,  O  Shepherd  1% 
Ixiocii.  God  flaodeth  in  the  Con- 
pqption  A* 

Ixxxv.  Lord,  thou  haft  been  fa- 
voarable  ib. 

Ixxxvii.  Her  FoundatioM        14 
xd.  He  that  dwelleth  ib. 


Pf.  xcii.  It  is  a  good  Thing    '  i^. 

xciii.  The  I^rd  reigneth  15 

xcv.  O  come,  let  u ,  fing     .  ib. 

XC-vW.  Jehovah  reignech      .  ib. 

xcix.  The  LoM  is  King  ib. 

c  O  be  joyful  in  the  Lord  16 

cii.  Thou  (halt  arife  ih. 

cvii.  O  give  Thanks  ib. 
ex.  The  Lord  faid  unto  my  Lord 

cxi.  I  will  praife  Jehovah       \^ 
cxrii.  Unto  the  Godly  there  a- 
rifeth  fh. 

cxiii.  Praife,  O  ye  Servants  ib. 
cxv.  Not  unto  us  19 

ocvi.  I  am  well  pleafed  ih. 

cxvii.  O. praife  the  Lord        Uf. 
cxviii    O  give  Thanks  onto  the 
(iOrd  ib. 

cxxiii.  Uoto  Thee  lift  I  up  to 
cxxv.  .They  ihattriift,  .  ib, 
cxxxi.  Lord,  my  Heart  21 

cxxxii.  Lord,  remember  David, 

ib. 

cxxxiv.  Behold  DOW,  praife  ye  f^. 

czxxix.  Lord,  thou  haft  fearched 

.    sa 

cxliii.  I  remember  the  Time  paft 

ib. 

cxiv.  I  will  extol  thee  ib. 

cxlvii.  Praife  the  Lord  m% 

cxlviii.  Both  young,  i^c.        24 

cl.  Sine  unto  Jehovah  ib. 

Salmon* s  rrtytr  ai  the  Diditation  §f 

the  Temfii  ii. 

Hit  Form  ofCmmoM  Prajtr  (1  Kings 

viii.)  ib. 

Tbi  S9ng  ^Solomon  z$ 


If/iv. 


Skifcao      |tenledtothe€omnMCh»l«Toocs, 
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If.  vf.  In  that  Day  fliall  the  Branch 

V.  Concermng  the  ^infjari  ih. 
ix.  The  People  that  walked  ib, 
a[j\  Ti»ei^  ihall  come  forth  a  Rod 

xii.  O  Jehovah,  I  will  praife 
thee  ih. 

xxvi.  Wc  have  a  llrongCity  tf. 

arl,  Comfort  ye  ih, 

xlix.  Liftcn,  O  Iflcs      ^  33 

>     \\u  and\\\u  How  beautiful      34 

Ix.  AnTe,  be  enlightDed  3^ 

*    hi.  The  Spirit  of  the  Lord  God 

36 

tamcntaiUns  ofjertmialf  ib» 

Df^niers  yigili  3^ 

His  Pfalm  (ch.  ii.  2O.)  39 

?'onab''i  Song  ib. 

be  Prophecy  o/Mieah  ib, 

Hahukkui^s  Hymn  40 

Zepbamab^s  ib, 

fbe  Prayer  o/Ezrn  41 

Nebemi^^j  Hymn  ib, 
Tecb,  iii.  fie  (hewed  mtje/hutt  42. 
Z^ch.  iv.  This  is  the  Word  of  the 

Lord  unto  ZeruBbuhil  ib. 

JdaUtehi^i  P/alm  43 

New  Tcftamcpt  Anthcrns. 

Mark  xi.  Rofanna !  blefled  »  he 

7be  Angets  Salutation, 

EfxabetPs 

Mary^s  Thatrijgi<t/ing 

fbe  Song  ofZacharim 


t 

44' 

ib. 

ib. 


John  1.  In  the  Begtoning  w 

Word  . 

John  iii.  <Mfo  loved  the  Wold  i 
Matt.  xi.  I  thank  chee»  O  Faikr  4 
Hymn  foncettning  $h€  C^rcb-fpiati 
7he  Lord*!  Prayer 
The  Feet'tujajhing  (John  jein.V 
The  Pa/Tover  (Our  I^rd  Jefos  QM,\ 

Our  LoreTi  Fari^we/  HUffimg  (lai 

the  true  Vine,  6fr.)  & 

JeJnCs  High-pritfilf  Rra^   ()dn 

xvii.)  4g 

Onr  Leri^s  Uft  WiU  (Go  ye iMd 

the  World.  &fr.)  49 

The  Difitfffion  after  hie  A/cemfitn  A. 
The  Bridegroom*!  Propifoi^  of  kuTu 

Jitation  on  a/ud/Un  ik 

Of  bis  glorious  Epiphany  50 

Paul's  Prophecy,  i  Cor.  xnu  51 
Heb.i.  God,  who  at  fandry  Times  11. 
Phi/,  ii.  Let  this  Mind  be  in  700  ^i 
E/fh.  i.  Blefled  be  the  God  and  Fa- 

f^ 
Give  Thanka  unto  die  Fa- 


ther 
CoL  i. 

thcr 
Heb.  xf 
Xe*u.  i. 


y 


Faith  is  tke  SublEaace  of  jii 
Grace  be  uoto  ]KKi  aa£ 
Peace  54 

iif.  TotheAngelof  tbcCbsicI 
cf  Philadeffihia  .    55 

V.  yobn  wept  macli  'ik 

xix.  Praife  our  God,  aD  ye  br 
Servants  ^ 

xxi.4Ju/xxii.  yohit  dw  ihehi^ 
ly  City  ^ 

* 
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A'LPH  ABEtlCAL    INDEX 

O  F    T  H  fi 

H  Y  M  N  S. 

Tbg  Figms  at  the  Right  Hand  of  tie  Liw,  Jbrw  the  Part  a^d  P^i 
nutere  the  Hymn  is  te  be  fiund\  the  Humhen  9n  the  heft^  refer  t$ 
theTailetfTHkiu 

38       A  bB  A  Faiher,  hear  thy  Child 
« 3*  JTjL  a  Band  of  Angds  from  ihc  Skjr     ' 
A  Weeding  Hcari  I  wilt  prefcnt  to  Thcfc^ 
^     A  Hoafe  1  had  callM  Heart,  fo  wide 
6 1     A  Lamb  appears  and  gives  in  Bail 
79    A  Lamb  goes  forth  and  bears  the  Guilt 

9    A  Lamb  goes  forth  and  on  him  bears 
1 3  r  A  new  Account  of  Time  begins 

qh  A  new  Kiog*5-way  we  now  can  fay 
78    A  noble  Child,  the  Child  of  God 
19 .  A  Soul,  that  would  always  be  fkelc^r'd  from  Sin 
29     A  thouland  times  and  more 
S4    A  thoafadd  times  be  then  ador*d 
28    A  true  poor  Sinner's  Heart 
13    A  wondVous  A6t  it  mnfi  be  flird 

8  A  wond'roQs  Change  he 'with  us  make^ 
13    Abide  with  us,  O  Jefu  dear 
51     Above  yon  ftarry  Sky 

33  Abfolved  Congregation 
13    According  to  my  Stat^  on  Earth 
3 1     Jdam  comes  forth,  but  in  a  new  £ditioo 
36  J  After  the  Labours  of  thy  Life 

9  Ah  f  come  dioa  my  Heart's  fweeteft  Gueft 
Ah !  Confcience,  Conftience,  when  1  look 

54 «  Ah  I  Love  come  fweetly  bind  me, 
9    Ah!  my  dear  Heart- beloved  Lamb 
1  *  Ah  !  on  my  Saviour's  render  Flefk  icarce  grown 

34  AUsI  how  very  bad  are  we 

Mf#,  Wlm  a  Hjam  hu  no  Tone  aiis*4  to  It,  It  implies  generally  that  w«  hive 
inlooc  Byow  of  tliac  kiod  of  McCrt,  and  thartfore  dM  not  dircdly  make  die  Tme  ol 
Is  aa  Artkie  ia  the  Table. 

Wbcii  thafe  Mtrkt,  *  or  t»  ^^  *^^  ^  the  Fisoie,  tbcy  fignify  thtt  the  Hymtt 
€S9  be  fimi  to  th«t  Tooe,  bat  etcher  there  ii  another  proper  one  belongiag  to  it,  whieh 
we  gife  Modct  of  by  the  llrft  Mark :  Or,  which  ie  the  Measiog  of  the  ^ond,  it  does 
moc5oitt  fCfplarly  aaiwer  to  this,  but,  either  thraughont  at  la  iboe  Verfee,  le^uiicS 
or  Kcpett  af  Pact  af  the  Tuna. 

%  t  35  All 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


tt. 

Pag. 

i. 

"35? 

i. 

7i 

i. 

288 

i. 

2»I 

u. 

9+ 

i. 

•26I 

.ii. 

30c 
3i« 

1. 

i. 

Hi 

ii. 

258 

ii. 

50 

ii. 

90 

i>. 

26+ 

ii. 

46 

ii. 

*+8. 

i. 

2$4 

i. 

19^ 

ii. 

«7> 

ii. 

256 

1. 

328 

i. 

225 

ii. 

&z 

i. 

376 

i. 

22ff 

ii. 

5+ 

ii. 

57 

i. 

220 

ii. 

95 

JJ 


3y   A5  3!dry  be  t«  God  6n  high 

i  All  Glory  to  lmmiimer$'^zme 

i  All  Glory  to  the  fovtcign  Good' 
All  hail !  Thou  Lamb  (3  Go^     ^     ^    * 
13^  All  People  that  on  Earth  do  Jk^cll 
13 F •  All  Pte*  to TKc^iny  Gdd.thBNight"  ' 

7  ^  An  the  Beauty  v^  dan  JBd 

I  z    AU  who  love  notf  thifLord  }efui» 

8  Almighty  God,  how  haft  (hop  borne 
I  j</  Almighty  God,  bar  Father  dear  • 
90-  Amei>,  Halldujafh    • 

I     An  Heart  dlpp'd  in  the  Lamb^s  moft- precious  Biaod^ 
1 3,   -^a  Heireis  of  (o  many  Things 
47  '  An  ibward  prieftly  Hearts 

1 '  And:  art  thou  come,  blell  Babe  ?  and  come  to  iae». 
I  ^/  And  art  thou  grieved,  Tweet  facred  Dove  ¥ 


^Ac  And  is  it  then  our  ht)ppy  Lot  ? 
S'  And  now  another  Day  i^  gone' 
8  '  And  now  the  very  Gpd  of  Peacb 
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Arift,  my  Spirit,  leap  with  Joy 
3I    Anfe,  ye  who  are  Captive  led 
16  ^  X  As  he  that  fees  a  dark  and  {hady  Crove 
1  ^   '  As  tong  as  Jefus  Lord  remains 
13  #^  A^  Pentecoft  was  fulhr  come 

9&  A«  finall  Bifds  ufe  t  Hole  to  chufe 

8    AiTiire  my  Confciencc  of  her  Part 
13  tr  At  Bethltbem,  in  Judeys  Land 

At  laft  he*s  well,  who  thro^tfae  Blood  of  Jfefoa 
^a  Attend,  O  Saviour,  to  our  Pfa)r*r , 

8     Attend  while  God's  eternal  Son 

Ave  Jgnus  D^i,  Cbrifti  Eliifin 
82"    Jinfi  my  HuAand  dear 
iz     Aii^  Spoufe  tenderly 
13/*  ASvake,  my  Soul,  and  with  the  Sun 
3)^    Awake,  fad  Heart,  whom  Sorrow  dro^tfs 
13     Au^hm-g-CoffeJJim  Hymn 
13     Articlis  (out  of  the  xxxix]  cftbi  Churib'^f  tngtmrnd 

,      B.    ^ 
^4i  TJ  Abes  trulv  have  not  yet  the  Ufc^    . 
ti6  '  XJ  Bear  in  Mirtd  what  my  Song  prcflfc^ 

^    be  careful  for  no  worldly  Thing           *'  L 

.-Be  chtarfol  thom^y  Sp^ifaine.  /  r  .:  -  k 

5$-   Be  fervent  .i».  the  Truth                     ^.  t^^  I. 

8    Be.  gracious  to  thy  Servant,  Lo/d  •      .     ». 

£4    ;Be  propitious;  aVifti  thy  tJfi     '..   \  ."■  ^• 

13/  Be  with  me.  Lord,'  whierec'r  I  gQ.            i  i. 

13/B'e^caufe  this.X)ay«i)jtt.|ui£nd  L 

Becaufe  to  err  we  all  are  proao-  «.*:  w  ;«..■•  .%  .      .^    i. 

13  Beind 
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It    BAoM^  my  SoiJ[,  ihe  mttAleh  Gnct 
i    Behold  the  loving  Son  of  God    < 
S    Behold  the  Savipur  of  ihe  World 
S    Being  of  Beings  God  of  Lo^c 
Believe  we  all  in  oar  Loi;d^Gcd 
I    Belpved  Bridegroom,  dear^ft  GiTc^   .' 
S  .Belqved  Saviour,  Pidnee  of  Ijfp,  ;^ 

7  jf  Bleffcd  Lord,,  before  yoacQ 
34    Blefi  oar  going  oot,  O  Go<{, 

ii9  ,  Bleft  Church  ^  poor  Sinnen,  fing  Praife  to  the  Lof  d 
»6    Biefb  little  Martvrs  for  the  new-torn  God 
If    Blefi  Saviour,  tboa  haft  gained  my  H.Q^r't 
if  Ble|t  Spirits,  while  you  Ibovc  (bioe  bright  aad.  clear 

8  Blond  of  the  venerable  If  mb  i    v   ... 
i*o    Bo<^'i  Part  of  Bbod  To  robbed,.    ...',.       . 
6fi    Brethren*  come,  yonr  RefugjB  ti^e 

$6    Bridegroom  of  the  Cburch,.  4^r  I-^mb, . 
Ji  furials :  Hafie,.  bear  away 

,1     But  art  thou  come,  dear  S^iour^,  hath,  th^  L'ovo: 
^.  But  one  Thins  the  Son  honpnn 

Si  BjrFaith  I  lee  the  nnfeen  T\noff  .     /         /  . 

S    Br  jSin  my  God  and  all  is  loft     . 

«S  .  Byixrandriog  I  have  loft  mftfelf 
4I&S  By. Wonl alone  was  Liglit  produc'd       ^.^ 

•     ;   •  c.  ^-  .„  ,;;•"•.''• 

2&    y^ALL  tomihd  with  Longing 

3    V-^  Chad  bom  without  $sn,  ^^[ 

ChoienSonls  who  now  afieinbltf 
Ckrift  (and  nis  no  Wonder)  broke  Deadk*t 
75    Chrift  crucified,  and  his. dear  Brid»    .    ,  ..^    . 
13/Chfift,  everlaftiog  Source  of  Light 
4«    Chriftjefus,  Lord  moft  dear, 

8  A  Chrift  is  our  Holinefs  and  Peace 
ro    Chiift  it  was,  whom  holy  JDawd^ 

S    Cbrift  often  for  the  (addclb  Hour 
CC4  Cbrift»  oar  bleffed  Saviour 
tp-i  CWift*  oor  pafchal  Lamb  and  OffVing  . 
}4    Chrtft^  the  etenial  Lambof  God 
4»    C&rift,  that  only  begottep 
I13     Chrtft»  thou  true  Light,  Brighfnefs  of  God 

ji  Cbrift,  thoo'rt  Wifdom  unto  me 
to    Chrift,  thy  facrcd  Wounds  ^and  Paflioa 

Chrift  was  w  Deaeb  abaied 
n^    Chrift,  when  he  died,  deceived  the  Crpfc 
1 3*  Cbrift*s  holy  Plrfli  faw  no  Corruption 
49,  Cbrlflian  Church  of  Jefus 
93     Church,  behold  thy  Saviour 
49    Charchf  thou  h«ppy  Prieflefs 
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:2 

*  Church-Litanf 
66    Come  and  hear  the  facred  Story    ' 
i6    Come  blefled  Spirit^  defcend  and  light  bfi  me 
S  •  Come  come  and  fee,  faU'o  Man  is  up 

27  Come  hither,  faith  our  blefled  Lord 
13/*  Come,  Holy  Ghoft,  celeftial  Dove 
62    Come,  Holy  Ghofl,  come  Lord  6dr  God    * 

S*  Come,  Holy  Ghoft,  eternal  G^    , 

Come>  Holy  Ghoft,  Lord  God  indeed    * 

36a*  Come,  Holy  Ghoft,  our  Souls  irirpire  j.  ijo 

S    Come,  Holy  Spirir;  God  of  Might  i.  J07 

S    Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  '  j.  331 

2e  Come  let  as  jom  our  cheerful  Son^s  '    '  >-  3lS 

7^  Come,  my  Way,  my  Truth,  m/Xife .                '  i.  219 

Come  now,  O  Lord  Jefu                      •             *        -       i.  14S 

28  Come  now  to  the  Lamb^s  Peaft  i.  1^  1 
66  Come,  thou  Sinner*  old  in  Evil  u  f^ 
32<»  Come  unto  n9.  Holy  Ghofi  i.  131 
lO  Come  we  in  fome  trying  Jandote  ii*  4? 
54^  Commit  thou  thy  each  Grievance  »•  27? 
to  '  Congregation,  Chrift^  RehuiOD  -  ii.  m 
61 B  Content  thyfelf  with  Patience  '  i.  21: 
%ld  Coold  Satan  but  his  Wi(h  obtaifl  *  ii.  136 

7  *  Coold  we  Sinners  fully  tell     '  4      .   -  ii..  314 

CoMtata,     \.  •nCbriJlmas  ii.  ttx 

2.  on  Eafier           "  *"    ,    .  .                      ,         ii.  2xi 

3.  09  Whit/und^  ii.  225 

4.  9u  His  Mfjtftys  Blrth'day  ii.  239 

•  D. 

J6*,  c  'TS  Ally,  as  foon  as  thou  get'ft  tip**  11.  20J 

4^        \J  Daughters  of  Z«bir,  who'rt  no  more  i.  379 

47  •  Dear  Children,  Jefus  ChriH  iL  19? 

24    Dear  Church,  art  thou  well  ii,  25$ 

$8  '  Dear  Creature,  whom  Immanud  ii«  266 

15     Dear  Dove,  thy  Prisoner  may  I  be  i.  227 

8  Dear  Huftjand  of  the  Widow's  Choir  ii.  21a 
3     Dear  Jcfus,  be  near  ,                                              '     •     ii.  iii 

18    Dear  Jefu,  wherein  w^rt  thou  to  be  bbmcd  i.  ili 

33     Dear  Lamb,  from  eve rlafting  flain       '  if.  70 

28    Dear  Lamb,  in  me  fulfil                                               •     i«'.  60 

28     Dear  Lamb,  fo  freely  flain  ii.  211 

JA<  Dear  Lamb,  this  Congregation  ii.  s5i 

10    Dear  Myftery,  dear  Lord,  dear  great  Three-One  h  2^2 

84    Dear  People  of  the  Lamb,  our  Head  ii.  jt 

1 3     Dear  Saviour,  hear  a  Sinner^s  Pray V  ii,  5: 

13/  Dear  Saviour,  take  the  Children's  Hearts  if.  1^ 

22     Deareft  Brethren  of  the  Angle  Choir                          <        ii.  se^ 

7^  Deareft  Children,  hark  and  fee  iL  le 

7»  Deaici 
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ft  Deareft  JeTu.  comfc  to  mft  .         - 

[    Deareft  Jefo,  we  are  li^re 
»    Deareft  Jefasy  woodro^B  Child 

Deareft  Lamb,  thy  Woands  (o  bteffed 
:    Deareft  Savioar,  thy  beloved  Bride 
I    Death  cannot  make  ^i^r  Soub  afraid 
r    Devoatly  and  loving  to  Jefa'i  filood*s  Hooour 
;     Difplay  thy  both  Wings  over 
;  c  Divinely  taught,  sod  wrapt  in  Fire 
;  /  Doth  Jeftts  live  ?  why  am  J  grieved 
f    Doth  it  (o  go  in  Pilgrim*)  Path 
)h  Draw  OS  to  thee,  then  we  will  flee 

•      E. 
\    T?  Ach  Day  that  I  am  living 
i     JC/  Each  different  Choir  ha»  its  own  blefled  Flao 
I    I^^ch  Moment  I  turn  me»  .Lord  Jefu  unto  thee 
>    Each  poor  Sinner  has  a  Saviour 
I    Elder  of  thy  Train 

Enough  thou'ft  fung  of  Earth,  now.  iing 
;  e  E'er  the  blue  Heavens  were  ftretch'd  abroal 

Eternal  Love  decreed 

F." 
c  TpAint  is  my  Head,  and  fick  my  Hclit 

P   Paireft  of  ndl  Beauties 

Faith  and  Repentance  may  be  taught 
•\  Faith  in  his  meafurM  Day 

Faithful  God,  I  lay  before  thee 
a  Far  greater  than  one  thought,  or  could  fuppofc 
f  Farewel,  dear  Lord  I  kiis  your  facred  Feet 

Farewely  dear  Mafter,  we  muft  parr,  I  fee 

Farewel  henceforth  for  ever,  thoo  hUc  World's 

Father,  Lord  of  Mercy 

Father,  make  me  thy  Child 

Father,  now  the  Time  is  come 

Father  of  all  Days  and  Eteroit^ea 

Father  of  Heaven  and  of  him 

Father  of  Jefus  our  Lord 

Father  of  Lights,  from  whom  proceeds 

Father,  thine  eternal  Kindnefs 

Few  in  former  Tiroes  could  venture 

Few  Years  ago,  as  well  we  know 

Flock  bow  reverently 

Flock  of  Grace,  y^  WitDelTet 

For  thee,  O  God,  our  conftant  PraiCe 

For  OS  ho  Night  can  be  happier  Hiyi 
,b  'Pore  his  Eyes  to  be  moving 
:.    Fountain  of  Being,  Soarce  of  Goc4 
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^ ""    Prom  God  the  Lord  ray  Saviotn^ 
yig  from  my  own  Works  ac  laft  J  c^fe    ' 
'9    Fjtmi  precious  Faith  z  prccioos  Scrife 

G. 

<6    •^ET  Chrift,  cry  for  thy  Preferrtf 

9    vX  Gi'^  live'iiiytaptiirc  S^l,  or  talse 

j^    Gb  forth  10  Spirit,  go 

Go»  go,  my  Heart,  unto  the  Wpantjs  of  JcTue 
J  9    God  in  a  Garden  on  the  Barth  is  fallen 
j6i^  God  is  my  Comfort  and  my  Tow'r 
^  8    God  is  my  Siviour  and  tny  Light 
72     God  is  our  Refuge  in  Dillreis,, 
^46    God  Maicer,  who  now  holds  ^heHeloi 
'is    God  oor  Father  dwell  within 
;3^    God  the  Lofd  of  the  Creation 

God  took  oar  Nature  apon  him.  ^ 

6%    God  we  praife,  that  in  the(b  Days  - 

S    God*s  Furnace  doth  in  Sien  ftand. 
13*    God^s  Martyr^  who  have  g^n^d  their  Aim 

$    God*s  own  CHrift  we  now  will  laud 
32^  God^s  Son  once  defcendiog 
54  r  Grace,  Grace,  O  that's  a  chanoiDg  Sound 
.6^    Grace,  how  good^  J)ow  cheap,  how  free 

i    Grant,  Lord,  I  ne'er  may  doubt  again 
Great  God,  in  thee  I  put  my  TruA- 
\^^  Great  without  Controvcrfy  great 

7*  Greatcft  riigh  Priefl,  Saviour.  Chrift 
Greetiog,  and  whatfoe'er  more  Tweet 
t^b  Guardian  df  little  Lambs  behold 

H. 

e c  TTAi!  Mpha  and  Om^gn^  lnf*l  i-     S)! 

8     X'  X  Wail  Congregation,  bogglit  To  dear  i.     3;: 

iif\  Hail,  holy  Lord,  I  bow,  and  joy  to  fee 

Hail,  King  of  Glory,  clad  in  Robes  of  Light 
'84    Hallelujah,  Might,  Honour,  Praife 
.49    Happy  Church,  whofe  Garment 
.08    Happy  Cloud  of  Witneflcs 
36^  Hall  not  heard,  that  Lord  Jefus  S\iA 
\^xh  Hade,  Lord,  within  my  worthlefs  Heart 

%b  Hath  his  almighty  Spirit  made 
50    Hear,  holy  Spirit  hear  "  ' 

It    Hear,  TU  fing  a  Song  inftrudlive 
.  8    Hear  me,  O  Lord,  and  that  r?ghtf06n 
1 1    Hear  what  of  him  and  me  this  Day 
"67    Hear*ft  thou  £lder,  thou  idcomparable 

J    Heart,  inly-belov'd,  by  Saffertngs  prorM, 
,    .  Heart's  Delight  and  hi^hell  Pleafiire 
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He  calls  to  finful  wortMds  Meh 
He  had  a  Sting  once  like  his  Sirci  Death 
J^e  in  his  Glory  plac*d  (o  high 
He  never  yet  has  made  Miflakes 
He*s  wife,  who  does,  what's  good 

c  He  that  confides  in  his  Creator 
He  who  fancies,  that  he  (landeth 
He  who  not  right  inly  loveth  the  Lord  JeToa 

if  Here,  dear  Lord,  I  love  to  be 
Here  I  converTe  can  freely  with  my  Lote 

ii  Here  in  the  holy  Laver  plungM 
Here  is  thy  Houfe-People 

f-  Here  let  me  figh,  and  fighing  fee 
Here  finks,  O  Lamb,  before  thy  Fete 
His  dear  Apoflles  all 
High  on  his  everlafiing  Throne 

i  Holy  Lamb,  and  Prince  of  Peace 

i  Holy  Lamb,  who  thee  receive 
Holy  Side-wound,  pierced  Pleora 
Holy  Trinity  I  t  confefs  with  Joy 
Honey  from  the  faireft  Side*s  Incifioa 
How  amiable  thy  Habitations  are 

f  How  blefl  are  they*  whom  Grace  makes  wlft 
How  bleft  is  he  who  ne'er  confents 
How  bright  appeareth  the  Womids-Star 
How  bright  appears  the  Morning  Star 
How  can  a  Sinner  hear  thefe  Worda 
How  Chrift  his  Souls  does  blefs 
How  could  I  bear  ihy  fickly  Nature 
How  does  my  Heart  with  Longing  deep 

f  How  full  of  Angniih  is  the  Thought 
How  happy  is  the  Heart 
How  happy,  that  my  Heart  can  view 
How  happy  we  when  Guilt  is  gone 
How  is  it.  Lamb,  this  mortal  Franie 

^  Hov»  little  did  I  hear,  read,  pray 
How  rich,  how  happy  is  a  Soul 

I  How  (hall  I  meet  my  Saviour 
How  fiiall  I  once  this  TaflL  etfe£l 
How  (ball  the  yoang  Men  cleanfe  their  Waye 
How  flrong  thine  Arm  is,  mig)ity  God 
How  fweet*s  the  Dream  of  her  that  fleeps 
How  uneafy  does  it  feem 
How  vain  th*  Attempt  to  want  to  overthrow 
How  vtry  beauteous  are  the  Feet 
How  well  am  F^  thou  my  Soul^s  Lover 
How  well,  O  Lord^  art  ihou  thy  People  leading 
How  we're  lov'd  by  Jefus 
How  wrapt  am  I,  how  full  of  Bliff 

Httlband  of  thy  Congregation 
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elu,  on  thee  to  be  chinking  i. 

cfu,  our  glorious  Head  and  Chief 


2U 


Ji.    ri 


I. 

•  8     T  Am  a  little  Chiid,  you  fee  ii.    i^ 

49     X,  I  SLiaB.  poor  Sinner  ii.     ^ 

I     I  am  .the  Door,  faich  Chrid  i.     u* 

I  am  thy  Lord  and  God  i.    14; 

8     I  afk  not  Honour,  Pomp,  or  Praife  i.     55; 

61     I  bow  before  the  Father's  Throne  ii.     s 

i6f  I  bow,  blefs'd  Trinity,  and  in  thee  believe  i.     ly 

33     I  cannot  poffibfy  leave  off  ii.    yy 

1 5  0r  1 3  ^  I  can't  fo  much  as  ope  my  Eyes  i.    21; 

33     I  can't  but  openly  confefs  ii.   2f 

13^  I  come  from  Heaven  to  declare  i.     i;: 

19  I  glory  in  nothing  but  in  the  Wounds  blocdy  i.  54; 
8  I  know  the  Weaknefs  of  my  Soul  i.  5^ 
4^  'I  lift  my  Heart  to  thee  i.     j) 

13     I  love  the  Lamb,  who  died  for  me  ii.    yj 

1 3/*  I  mourn,  dear  God,  to  find  my  Soul  i.     ^t 

47     I  pant  for  Mercy  iree  ii.    Ii 

'2$     I  pant  towards  thee.  Source  of  eternal  Life  i.    2^ 

39     I  pray  thee,  tender-hearted  Lamb  ii.    ir 

J 51/  I.fing  the  God  whofe  tender  Love-  i.    jtt 
88  .  I  ilill  perceive  his  fpoufal  Kifs 

84    I  thank  and  praife  thy  holy  Name  ii. 

7  I  the  iinful,  I  the  vile  i. 
13  I  thirli,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God  ii. 
36^  I  with  my  Lamb  am  fatisfied  ii. 
15    I'd  keep,  thee  always  in  my  Thoughts  i. 

20  I*d  rather  chufe  it,  that  all  compleated  were  ii. 
84  Td  iing  a  Song  with  all  my  Heart  ii. 
77     ril  fing  of  a  great  Matter  ii. 

i    I'll  fing  uoto  my  God,  the  Lord  of  Nature  i.     ^,, 

67     I'm  bound  faft  with  Jefu's  Grave-cloths  i.     ic 

39     I'm  glad,  yea,  Sinner-likely  bold  i.     %i{ 

1 3    I'm  yet  not  (hy  to  thee,  my  Lamb               ^  ii. 

15     I've  thought,  and  thought,  and  thought  again  ii, 

yiicvah  gave  to  all  Things  Birth  i. 

Jthtnjab^  thy  wife  Government  i. 

8^  9r  33  Jefu,  behold  the  Wife  from  far  i. 

8  Jeiu,  each  blind  and  trembling  Soul  ii.     4: 
8     Jefu,  give  Mercy  to  my  Soul  1. 
8*  Jefu,  hwe  longeth  eagerly  i. 

61     Jefu,  how  truly  hidden  call'd  ii. 

54^  Jefu,  knit  all  our  Hearts  to  thee  ii.    r} 

Jefu,  Lord,  fo  great  and  glorious  ii.    i6i 

I  ^  0r  1 3  df  Jefu,  no  more,  it  \\  full  Tide  L 
12     " 
39 


8    Jefu,  our  High  Priell  and  oar  Head  iu     f 

12    Jefu,  Saviour  of  Man's  Nature  i.     n 

64J<« 

Digitized  by  VjOOQiC 


64    Jcfu,  Soarce  of  my  Salvation 
J  z    Jefu,  teach  thefe  Children  higher 
1 3^  Je(a,  that  gentle  Touch  of  thine 
57     JcAif  thou  art  my  DeGre 
46  «*  Jcfu,  thoa  my  Heart's  pleafing  Feaft 
36 i ore.  Jefu»  thy  boundlefs  Love  co  me 
36  6  Jefu,  thy  Light  again  I  view 
t  g     Jefu,  to  thee  my  Heart  I  bow 
20a  Jefos,  all  Praife  is  due  to  thee 
Jefost  Author  of  Salvation 
^     Jefus  Chrift,  God's  dearell  Lamb 
5     Jefus  Chrift  look  opon  thee 

.J^ 

76 
21 

4 

4 
45 
s\ 
55^ 


Jefus  is  my  Light  moft  fair . 


efus  knowing  all  God's  Will 

efas,  Sonrce  of  Gladnefs 

efus  the  Child  uncommon  Joy  does  find 

efu«i  thy  Love  exceeds 

efosy  we  blefs  thy  Father's  Name 

efus  who  died,  is  now 

efu's  Blood  come  over  me 

cfu's  Crofs  and  Sufferings  fore 
Jefu's  Sufferings,  Pains  and  Death 
lie  If  Father,  Mother,  Children,  Wife 

If  Heavens  and  Earths  there  were  innumerable 
16     If  Men  think  meanly,  O  my  Soul,  of  thee 
54 j  If  you  would  find  the  Saviour 
4s  Immortal  Praife  be  giv'n 
S7    Important  Words  I  have  to  tell 
18*  In  Faith,  O  teach  us  r 

5  In  Fire  and  Smoke  when  Sinai  Hands 
464  In  former  Times  a  Man  there  was 
28    In  God  the  Lord  molt  juft 
1 3  r  *  in  God's  Name  we  our  Way  do  go 

In  J*cfu*s  Name  I  am  commencing 
In  row'r  or  Wifdom  to  contend  with  thee 
88     In  fuch  a  right  Good  Friday's  Frame 
i}/  In  Tears  let  us  our  felves  now  bathe 
8^  In  th'  Lord  of  Might  my  Confidence 

In  thee  alone.  Lord  Jefus  Chrill 
8^  In  thee  I  live,  and  move,  and  am 
8     In  thee,  O  Chri(l,  is  all  my  Hope 

6  In  this  Senfe  we're  a  Body 
36c  In  way  of  Nourishment  and  Strength 

Infant,  bleffed  and  careffed 
61     Infinite  Source,  whence  all  did  fpring 

Innocent  Lamb,  thou  knew'il  thy  En'mies  Plot 
I     Join  all  the  Hearts  of  thofe  who  have  the  Care 
54^  Is  pod  for  me?  what  is  it 
1 3  f  Is  God  withdrawing  ?  all  the  Cod 
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j|,3  Is  tbat  my  "itutti  Brodicr 

53  Is  there  a  Thing  beaeath  the  Sky 

21  It  muft  an  eternal  Truth  be  confeft 

14  It  moft  be  drunk,  the  cup  is  mix*d 

33  It  was  a  Grace  amazing  free 

8  It  wiU  go  hard  with  you,  (ays  Chrift 

;ij  Si,  John's  Firji  Epijili 

K. 
^^J^  I^EEP  as,  O  Lord,  by  thy  pwe  Woi4 
41       JSl  King  of  Glory,  King  of  Peace 
$7    EjDg  of  our  Hearts,  atid^xrf  all  Pow*n 
76    Know*ft  thou,  that  the  Sanoor 
5    Know  ye  who^s  of  all  that  fle<p 

L. 
68     T   AfAh  and  Blood,  thoa  chiefefl  Good 
13^  1  ^  Lamb,  Lamb,  O  Lamb.  Sin-Sacrifice 
75     Lamb,  Lamb,  O  Lamb,  with  Eyes  of  Flame 
:fif  Lamb  of  God  my  Saviour,  exphun  before  oie 

Lamb>  thou  Source  of  Good 
7    Lamb,  what  Wonders  haft  thon  wrought 
49    Lamb,  who*rt  fo  beloved 
66f  Learn,  my  Son,  by  Aiatii^  Pallittg 
54^4-*  ^^  ">^»  iMti^  fweetly  tkOttder 
13^^  Let  none  around  them  do  them  Harm] 
1 1     Let  us  confefs  now  our  Sin's  Load 
]p    Let  Us  in  the  Grace,  that's  bloody 

iMtl  us  pray  now  with  Hearths  Defirc 

Let  us  fing  joyful  and  unan'moufly 

Let  us  this  prefent  Corpfe  inter 

Let*s  to  Bethli^m  gawith  longmg 
13#  Liften,  fweet  Dove,  unto  my  Song 
66    Little  Virgins,  dearefl  Saviour 
I     Lo  t  Man  rebels,  and  for  one  Tafte  doth  chafe 
I     Lo  !  Fiter  weeps,  that  he  his  Lord  deny'd 

Lo4g'd  in  an  Inn,  what  Goeft  divine 

Long  have  1  view*d»  long  have  I  thoa^I^t 
68    Lone  I  drove  my  God  to  love 
13^  Look  as  a  Father  on  thy  Flock 
30     Look  hither  ye,  whofe  Tafte 
P4    Look  on  me.  Lamb,  a  ^hild  of  thin^ 
50    Look  on  me  thy  Servant  falPn 
II d*  Lord  Chrift  reveal  thy  holy  F^cc 
53     Lord  from  thy  precious  Side 
90     Lord  God  by  us  be  bleft 
90     Lord  God,  thy  oraife  we  fing 

13c  Lord  I  contemplate  with  Delight  i.     350 

1 4    Lord,  I  have  finn'd,  ^nd  fuch  the  Suiq  i     255 

o  iflri 
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ii.     61 

i.    160 

i.     Jr9 

ii.    344 

i.     348 

i.     19} 

i.     205 

ii.    29/ 

ii.    207 

Lord  Jefa  blefled  Prince  of  Peace 
$40  Lord  Jefoft  Chrift  our  Saviour 
1 3  #  Lord  Jcfos  Chrift  we  thank  thee  now 
1  %g  Lord  Jefa»  Foantain  of  my  Life 
55    Lord,  thine  Image  thou  haft  lent  me 
6    Lord,  onto  thee  I  make  my  Moan 
13    Lord,  what  is  Mao  ?  why  Ihould  he  coft  Thee 
9^  Lord,  watch  each  hour  o*er  as»  our  PowV 
I    Lore  God  with  all  thy  Heart  and  SooU  and  Mifi4 
13/  Lore,  who  each  Ev'ning  makes  my  Bed 

M. 

21    liyrA)^^^  Father,  whofe  Pity  gave 
3zi  XVJL  Man  give  due  Attention 

8    Man,  watch  and  pray,  the  very  firft 
13/  Man*s  Life's  a  Sigh,  a  Groan,  a  Cry 

Many  a  falfe  Prophet  in  his  Name 
61     Many,  who  under  Sin  were  fold 
68    Mater  dear,  our  eameil  Pray  V 

Marriage-Myftery,  Aim  and  Htft*ry 
73    May  God  be  gracious  to  us  here 
13*  May  God  be  praifcd  and  ador'd 

8    May  God,  our  God,  his  Bleffing  fend 

8    May  I  tafte  that  Communion,  Xord 
1 3    May  Jefu^s  Blood  and  Righteoufnefs 
75    May  we  ftill  hear,  the  following  Year 
1 32  Meek,  patient  Lamb  of  God,  to  thee 

3    Might  this  be  my  Plan 

8    Miftaken  Souls,  that'^dream  of  Heav'n 
13W  Monarch  of  all,  with  lowly  Fear 
tyS  Mock  not,  profane  Defpifers  of  the  Spirit 
6S    Moming-ftar,  I  follow  thee 

13  Moft  worthy  Elder  of  thy  Flock 

21  .  Mofi  worthy  Spirit,  Guide  of  Jefu^s  Train 
8    My  bleifed  Saviour,  is  thy  Love  ^ 

9a  My  dear  Redeemer,  thou  art  He 

39    My  dearefl  Lamb,  I  inly  pray 
8     My  deareft  Lamb,  1  oow  fink  down 
if  My  deareft  Lord  and  Love,  what  fiull  I  do 

88    My  deareft  mod  beloved  Lamb 

14  My  deareft  Saviour,  caft  an  Eye 
39     My  Friend,  thou  my  beloved  Chief 
1 3     My  Friend's  to  me,  and  I  to  hin^ 
^5     My  God  how  vaft  a  Glory  has 

13  r*  My  God,  now  I  from  Sleep  awake 
77     My  God,  thou  feeft  them  flying 
13^  My  Heart  is  glad,  and  I  know  why 

t     My  Jefus  bears  hr  greater  Love  to  me 

^    My  Jefus^  look  on  me^thy  Child 
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f  .My  Lamby  thy  gracious  Prefence  makes  as  blefl 
I     My  Lamb»  lift  up  thy  Face  opon  this  Choir 
My  Life  I  now  to  God  refign 

13  My  Life's  expos*d  to  open  View 

3 1     My  Lord  at  eieht  Days  old  began  to  bleed 

14  §r  1 3V  My  Lord*  what  have  I  brought  thee  home 
13^  My  Peace  and  Safety  lies  in  this 

59    My  Saviour,  be  thou  my  Repofe    • 

4  My  Saviour,  thou  didft  flied 
54a  Myfelf  I  have  been  hiding 

5  My  Shepherd  is  the  living  Lord 

My  Solomon^  thy  kind  and  gracious  Sceptro 

6  My  Soul  awake  and  tender 

I  if  My  Soul  before  thee  proArate  lies 

S3  My  Soul,  exalt  the  Lord  thy  God 
S  .  My  Soal»  give  Laud  unto  the  Lord 
S    My  Soul,  praife  thou  the  Lord  always 

%ic  My  Soul,  thy  great  Creator  praife 
8    My  Soul  with  all  loft  Jdam'^  Race 

33    My  wounded  Prince,  enthroned  on  high 

1^  .  My  wounded  Prince,  thy  chofen  Race 

N. 

NEver  will  I  part  with  Chrift 
Nigh  to  the  fatal  and  yet  fovVeign  Wood 

S    No  Drop  of  Tears  fhall  the  mean  while 
16    No  Man  hath  feen  thee,  Father,  but  be 

S    No  more  we  now  need  dread  the  Tomb 
54fNo  more  with  trembling  Heart  I  try 
13     Now  breath  the  Spirit's  rufliing  Wind 
61     Now  Congregation  of  the  Lamb 
76     Now  dear  Congregation 
45     Now  give  Thanks,  ye  Old  and  Young 

Now  hear/ thou  Chriftian  Magift'rate 
36  r  Now  I  have  found  the  Grodnd 
16    Now  in  his  Manger  he  fo  humbly  lies 
53     Now  let  us  praife  the  Lord 
21     Now,  Lord,  who  hafi  us  to  chee  reftor*d 
21     Now  our  Reqoeft  to  the  Holy  Ghoft 
S9    Now  therefore  bicfs  thee  thy  Creator 
13  f  Now  will  we  fcftivally  fing 
76     Now  will  I,  like  JMary 

Now  will  I  fing  to  my  Well-beloved 

O. 

64    /^  F  At  laft  I  did  difcovcr 

15  \J  O  bleffed  Love,  wcrt  thou  but  known 
Ba  O  bleft  be  God,  for  ever  hleft 

t3^  O  bleft  Redeemer,  in  thy  Side 
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.13/0  Bride,  behold,  thy  Bridegroem  haogi 
.4^0  call  noc  out  my  Prayer 
71     O  Chrift,  my  fweeced  Life  and  Light 

42  O  Chrift,  our  God,  befriending 
90  O  Cbrid,  thou  Day  moft  brighc 
47  O  Church,  God's  Fulnefs,  how 
30     O  Day-fpring  from  on  high 

O  dear  Chriftians,  as  *cis  needful,  would  ye 
8     O  deareft  Lamb,  uke  thou  my  Heart 
8    O I  deareft  Saviour,  might  my  Heart 
O  everlafting  God,  thy  Blood 
O  Father  of  all  Mercies,  kindly 
49    O  for  ever  blefled  holy  Man  of  Smart 
3     O  Friend,  be  thou  near 
3     O  glorified  Head,  may  Mortals  then  tread 
O  God,  Father  in  Heaven's  Throne 
13^  O  God,  how  many  an  anxious  Hour 

O  God,  how  needful  is't  to  Man,  to  know 
85    O  God,  my  gracious  God,  to  Thee 
8     O  God  of  Grace,  who  haft  rcftor*d 
44     O  God,  our  Lord  and  Father 
61^*  OGod,  our  Lord,  thy  divine  Word 
Sj     O  God  [Word]  thou  bottomlefs  Abyis 
13^0  God  unfearchable,  thy  Rays 
90    O  God,  we  praife  Thee,  and  we  own 

O  Grief  of  Heart,  O  cutting  Smart 
54^  G  Head  o'ercharg*d  with  Sorrows 
54^  O  Head  fo  full  of  Bruifes 
13*  O  highcft  Comfort,  Holy  Ghoft 
7^  O  how  happy  is  the  Soul 
5     O  lehovah  Elobim 
61     O  )cfu,  blcfs  thy  Witneflcs 

O  Jeiu  Chrift,  the  Gentile's  Light 
1 3^  O  Jefu,  fill  my  Soul  with  Fire 
JO    O  Jefj,  'fore  whofe  Radiation  the  Seraphim 

8     O  Jcfu,  Jelu,  my  good  Lord 
85     O  Jcfu,  Source  of  calm  Rcpofe 
54  f  O  Jcfu,  I  he  poor  Sinner's  Friend 

O  Jefu,  who  now  free  from  Sin's  Weight 
46     O  if  the  Lamb  ne'er  flaughter*d  was 

3     O  Lamb  crucified 
77     O  Lamb,  I  am  a  Sinner 
33     O  Lamb  of  God,  once  facrific'd 
44    O  Lamb  of  God  our  Saviour 

43  O  Lamb  of  God  fo  wounded 
28     O  Lamb,  our  Jehovah 

8    O  Lamb,  O  wounded,  bleeding  Lamb 
8     O  Lamb,  thou  Sinner's  God  and  Friend 
33    O  Lamb,  ihou  Hulband  of  thy  Bride 
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$41/0  let  tby  Angels  aHb  dwell  i  1% 

O  Lord,  afibrd  thy  Light  L  i^ 

)  Lord»  ID  thee  is  all  my  Traft  I  ^ 

^     J  Lofd»  on  whom  I  do  depend  L  sr 

13^0  Lord  our  God,  thro*  Chrift  oar  Hope  i.  n 

i    O  Lord,  tarn  not  thy  Face  away  i.  » 

|j    O  love  God,  ye  People  dear  i.  i?l 

Q9    O  lovelieft  Saviour,  thou  Friend  of  Uprightnels  ti/  it: 

J3    O  Maker  of  my  Soul  ii.  jni 

i    O  Man,  how  deadly  was  thy  Woond  iL  ^i 

^3     O  mod  dear  and  wounded  Body  '  1.  5p 

74  O  my  bleeding  Mediator  ii.  SP 
1^  O  my  chief  Good,  O  my  chief  Good  i.  sii 

S"    O  my  dear  Saviour,  when  thy  Cares  ii.  ^ 

S8    O  my  Heart's  lovely  Jcfus  dear  ii.  ir 

xoi    O  my  Jefus,  who  to  blefs  us  i.  " 

{6    O  my  Lamb,  thou  flaugbcerM  Prince  ii.  K 

^    O  my  Life,  my  all,  my  Dear  •  j.  ^ 

47    O  my  Lord  jefus  Chrilt  iL  5^ 

36^  O  precious  Body  on  che  Wood  ii«  iw 

16^  O  facred  Spirit,  within  my  Soul  repeat  i.  ^ 

75  O  Cave  us  then,  good  King  of  Men  i.  t^ 
^6c  O  Saviour,  could  I  always  keep  iL  t 
37    O  ShH$  Daughter,  joyful  be  i.  ^^ 

1    O  Son  of  God,  Higb-pricfl  and  Lamb,  once  flain  iL  S^ 

O  fweet  Condition,  happy  Living  i.  J^ 

X    O  tell  me  no  more,  of  this  World *s  vain  Store  iL  V 

if  O  that  it  may  one  Day  be  faid  by  Thee                      •#  i.  s^ 

13  O  that  the  Saviour's  faithful  Bride  ii.  ^i] 
63^  O  the  Love,  wherewith  Vm  loved  i*  34^ 

7     O  thofe  wakeful  Wounds  of  thine  i*  ^r 

56    O  thou  Bridegroom  of  the  Soul  ii.  ic; 

22    O  thou  dearell  Bridegroom,  flaughter*d  Lamb  ii.  2>> 

83     O  thou  eternal  Saviour  i.  H' 

7  O  thou  God-like  evVy  Way  iL  m 

14  O  thou  Pleafure  blefl  i.  p 
&  Q  thou  the  Church's  loving  Lord  ii.  ^f 
13     O  thou,  the  fairefi  of  Mankind  ii.  ? 

47  O  thou  unrivard  Lamb  iL  ^ 
13  O  thou,  who  taught'ft  the  blind  Man's  Night  i.  ^ 
58    O  thou,  within  whofe  Arms  we  were  lu  ^ 

2a  O  vile  and  inconiiderate  Man  i.  vq 

O  Watehman  wake,  keep  found  and  clear  thy  Senies       i.  ^ 

lo     or  were  all  Things  per jfliable,  quite  forgot  i.  5? 

8  O  what  a  happy  '1  hing  it  is  i.  ■ 
1     O  what  is*ti  Lord,  that  you  would  have  me  do  i.  ^ 

41     O  what  fweeteft  Stores  of  Grace  ii.  ^^ 

2,    O  whence  was  I  brought  ?  ii.  ^ 

48  O  whither  ibaU  I  fly  i  ^ 
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f  ^r  O  wondrous  godlike  Righteoafnels 
3  3tf  O  World,  Attention  lend  it 
13     O  worthy  Lamb»  what  endleis  Store 
81     O  ye  Wounds  cfjefus,  into  which 

76  O  ye  Wounds  of  Jefus,  yoa  alone 
33     O  ye  who  Grace's  Children  are 

Of  my  Time  one  Minpte  more 
lo     Of  the  Part  of  Jefu's  Body 
53     Of  this  Point  fo  divine  feeling  within  is  better 

I     Of  Virgins  who  unto  the  Bridegroom  cleave 

8     On  Thee  my  fure  Foundation 

I     On  whom,  while  Breath  we  draw,  fhati  we  believe 
36^*  One  King  (hall  a  bleft  Sceptre  bear 

77  One  Thing  my  Heart  engages 
^6     Once  on  a  Sabbath's  early  Dawn 

07     Only  matchlefs  Heart,  this  ihall  be  for  me 
I  \f  Oar  and  our  Fathecs  Sin  and  Guile 

8     Oor  Converfation  is  in  Heaven 
'ifia  Oar  Father,  who  from  Heaven  above 
7c     Oor  God,  the  Lamb,  is  flill  the  fame 
46     Oar  heavenly  Father,  God  of  Love 
58     Oar  Houfe  is  iix'^  in  Jefu's  Side 

8     Oiir  King  we  thankfully  adore 
1  s     Qur  Lives  and  all  that's  good  we  owe 
X  3     Our  Saviour  Chriil,  by  his  own  Death 
1  '^b  Our  Spirits  join  to  adore  the  Lamb 
46^  Our  whole  Salvation  doth  depend 

7  h  Out  of  Love,  O  Saviour  dear 
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PArents,  fee  your  happy  Heart 
Praife  be  to  that  Almighty  God 
Praife  our  God  gracious 
Praife  to  £ledtion*s  Root 
Pcaifes  to  thee  God  Holy  Ghod  we  fend 
Prefent  your  Bodies  to  the  Lord 
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/^Uitc  alone,  and  yet  not  lonely 
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46    "U  Aifc  your  Devotion,  mortal  Tongues 
1 1     J[\.  Rejoice,  this  Day,  JerufaUm 
^oh  Rejoice,  thou  Lamb's  beloved  Bride 
58    Rejoice  ye  Hearts  in  Jefa*s  Side 
39    Remember  how  beiide  the  Bands 
18    Remember,  Lord,  the  Church  by  Thee  combined 
8     Remember  ye  were  Aliens  • 

68    Rife,  exalt  the  Majeily 
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$7    Rifc»  ny  ^o^h  ^^^^  ^^f  Maker 
8  c  Riie,  rife,  my  Soul,  af>d  leave  cbe  Groiw^ 
S7     Rife,  valiant  Men  of  Solomon 

7  Riven  run^  and  Springs  eack  one 

15  0r  15  Rofe  without  Prickles  of  thy  owa 
60*  Roufe  tbyfelfj  my  Sool,  and  gaches 

S. 

39    QAcred  anointing  Oil  oVflaw 
89    i3  ^an^i^y  thy  Congregatioa 
89    San£lify  thy  Congregation 
86     Satan  I  renoonce,  hit  Ways 

jb  Saviour,  haft  thou  for  me  died 

7^  Saviour  of  the  Nations,  come 

Say,  bold  and  daring  Mind 
19    Say,  Prieftefs  of  Jefus,  attending  beneath 
36r  Say,  where*s  thy  Hope  thou  Sinner,  fay 

8a  See  World  upon  the  bloody  Tree 
13^  Shall  I»  for  fear  of  feeble  Man 

if  Shall  I  the  Image  of  my  God  deface 
Shan*t  I  fmg  to  my  Creator 
61  i*  Shew  Pity,  Lord,  O  Lord  forgive 
14.    Short  and  yet  full  of  Mifery 
<;8     Should  an  Hiftoriographer 
X  ih  Sim£on,  one  of  yerufuUm 
10    Simple  Mind,  thou  Graceli  Wonder 
33     Since  I  a  Worm  unworthy 
'gc    Since  of  Pafcal  Lamb  fo  dear 
76    Since  our  Thoughts  and  Wiflies 
49    Since  the  lovely  Features  of  the  Saviour's  Bride 
21     Since  we  to  fpeak  to  thee  are  allow 'd 
1 8*  Sing  joyful  Praifes 
3641  Sing,  O  my  Soul,  devoutly  fing  the  glorious  Laurels 

t6c  Sing,  O  my  Soul,  devoutly  fing 
}    Sinner  Flock  fo  highly  bicfied 
49     Siiiner-hearts  fo  favoured 
68    Sinners  come,  the  Saviour  fee 
i6i  Sinners  Redeemer,  whom  we  inly  love 
1}     Sleep  well,  my  Dear,  deep  fafe  and  free 
So  melancholy,  why,  poor  Heart 

8  Son  of  the  Carpenter,  receive 

17a  Soq],  come,  honour  thy  dear  King,  adore  him 
%h  c  Soul,  what  Return  has  thy  Creator 
lid  Strange  Truth,  that  the  felf-faoK  fhoold  be 
8     Stream  thro*  the  bottom  of  my  Soul 
Stupendous  Love,  that  I  fo  foon  ihoald  be 
160  Sure  as  I  live,  thy  Maker  faith 

Itfm 
79    Sure  yoQ  may  by  that  orient  Light 
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1 3  Sweet  Jcfa,  when  I  think  on  Thee 

I  ^  Sweet  Pow*r  which  quelh  the  Tyraat  Sia. 

8  Sweet  was  the  Hour  I  Freedom  feic 

1 6  Sweet  were  the  Days,  when  thou  did(l  lodge  wilh  Lot 

6B  Sweetefl  Heart,  whac  Pain  and  Smart 


8     ^nr^Ake  heed,  that  ye  like-ipioded  be 
87       X     Take  thy  Repofe,  thou  tender  Heart 

4a  Teach  me,  my  God  and  King 

8     Teach  me  yet  more  of  thy  blell  Ways 

I     Teach  us,  O  Lord,  thy  Crofs's  Myftery 
36^  Tell  me,  ye  Soult,  who  now  appear 

Teli  us  from  whence  thefe  Breezes  blow 
56     Tendered  Bridegroom,  deareil  Heart 
46a*  Thank  God,  towards  Eternity  another  Step 
87     Thanks  be  to  Thee,  thou  flaughter'd  Lamb 
13     Thanks,  that  God's  holy  Cfaritt  has  bled 
39     Thanks  to  the  Man  of  Sorrows  be 

Thankfgivine,  Honour,  Praife,  and.  Might 
78     That  Child  lo  lovely  we  believe 
47     That  Covenant  of  Blood 
67     That  dear  Place  IVe  told  you  of  already 
1 3/  That  doleful  Night  when  our  dear  Lord 
I3t»  That  God  eternally  be  Weft 
33     That  I  am  thine,  my  Lord  and  God 

I     That  Jefus  loves  his  Church,  is  furely  true 
24    That  is  my  Delight,  both  by  Day  and  Night 
24    That  is  my  Delight,  when  the  Mother's  Light 

8    That  Mother's  Bofom  is  our  Place 
21     That  Offring  which  doth  for  Sins  atone 
26    That  Sur  fo  beauteoas 

That  which  at  thy  Deccafe  was  thy  Souls  Po&are 
43     That's  the  moft  ftriking  Subjed 
6ia  The  Abfolution's  holy  word 
1 3  r  The  Badge  of  Faith  bids  ne'er  forget 
zS    The  ble^d  Armies 
39    The  Breath  which  can  the  dead  Bones  ratfe 
2 1     The  Bridegroom  blefs  us,  here  together  come' 

The  Cherubims  of  God 
47    The  Child  from  BetbUbtm 

The  Chridian's  Life  inward  difplays  its  brig|it  Splendor 

1     The  Church  of  Chrift  does  fuch  a  People  praife 
6 1     The  Church  of  Fhiludelpbia 
15     Tlie  Church,  the  Daughter,  and  the  Bride 
53    The  Church,  who*s  in  the  Way  of  Hearts  inebriated 

I     The  conftant  ChriHian  dill  doth  Good  purfue 
13    The  Crofi,  the  Crofs,  O  that'*  my  Gain 
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90    Tbc  Daaghtcrs  RevVcncc  do 

I'he  Dsiy  does  now  dark  Night  difpel 
28     The  cverlafling  God,  who  freely 
61  fl*  The  Eye  fees  Water,  nothing  more 
J  3     The  faithful  Father  Jbrabam 
1  %     The  Father  me  protefts  as  God 
^6a  The  Father's  Wifdom,  Truth  divine 
$9     The  firft-begotten  Sortof  God 
47     The  firft  Wound  Thou  did  (I  bear 

if  The  forty  Days  arc  ending,  and  yon  go 
33     The  Qod  to  whom  we  Homage  pay 
47     The  good  and  gracious  God 
1 3     The  Goodnefs  o(  our  God  is  gr«;at 
82     t'he  happy  Souls,  that  are  in  the  Crofs's  Atmofphere 

Q     The  Lamb's  Blood,  and  his  Nail-prints  dear 
363  The  Lamb  is  ilaio,  let  us  adore 
75     The  Lamb  to  know 

8A*  The  Lord  be  thanked  for  his  Gifts 

13     The  Lord  of  Life  exalted  (lands 

8^  The  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praife 
The  Lord  our  God  and  Father  blcfs 

5  3     The  Man  from  Nazamb 

28     The  meritorious  Blood 
8     The  Mift  before  my  Eyes  removed 

47     The  Mother  of  the  Fold 

62     The  Names  of  thy  dear  Family 

13^  The  new-born  Bube,  whom  Mary  bore 

1 8*  The  Night  comes  apace 
X9-    The  Prailes  of  him,  who  is  Grace's  Difpenfer 
'   1     The  Prince  of  Darknefs  flulh'd  with  ViAory 

47     The  Prince  of  Peace  I  now 

CjO     The  Prophet  we  proclaim 

58     The  Sabbath  is  for  M^n,  that  he 
'13^  The  Saviour  Jefus,  Friend  of  Men 

i  3     The  Saviour's  Blood  and  Righteoufnefs 

13^  The  Saviour's  Povv'r  has  brought  ('tis  clear) 

36^  The  fev'rai  Sundays  of  M/in's  Life* 

15     The  flau^hter'd  Lamb  is  my  Defence 
•  75     '^^^  fliughtcr'd  Lamb  who  bore  my  Shame 

1 3     The  Soul  of  Chrift  me  fanaify 

58     The  Spear  one  Wound  on  this  blcft  Day 
8     1  hir  Spiiit  of  Open  heancdnefs 
8     The  Statutes  of  the  Lord  are  juft 
8     The  Tears  of  our  Frnmanuel 
Tht^  Time  now  looks  ghallly 
Thee  Lord  I  love  with  facred  Awe 

30    Thee,  O  my  God  and  King,  my  Father,  Thec  I  fing 

36 f  Thee  will  J  love,  my  Strength  and  Tow'r 

t6    There  is  a  Balfam,  or  indeed  a  Blood 
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t  jtf *  Tbefe  are  tbe  Holy  Tea  CommaDds  i.  251 

yh  They  who  now  God's  Children  are  ii.  137 

Sr  They  Ve  Songs  of  Love,  they  fing  above  i.  319 

33    Think,  Lord,  on  thy  Relations  here  ii.  257 

28    Think  on  our  Brethren,  Lord                             ^  ii.  173 

36a  Think  on  thy  Son*s  fo  bitter  Death  i.  izo 

This  Impulfe  fo  gentle,  this  Movement  fo  fweet  i.  314 

So    This  traniient  World  is  not  our  Home  li.  36 

8  This  was  Compaffion  like  a  God  i.  334 
33  Tho*  now  no  Creatare*s  deeping  ii.  2jz 
61^  Thofe  that  do  place  their  Confidence  -  i.  6^ 
13  Thou  deareft  Huiband  of  mv  Heart  ii.  109 
Zi  Thoa  deareft  Lamb,  thy  being  flaughter*d  fo  ii.  54 
53  Thou  Death-fweat  mixM  with  Blood  si.  Z&9 
61     Thou  Father  of  our  Lord  fo  dear  ii.  294 

9  Thou  fiery  Source  of  Souh,  great  King  3.  137 
g     Thou  Friend  of  Sinners,  hear  my  Cry  ii.  43 

Thou  God*s  beloved  Lamb  i.  347 

90    Thou  God's  unfpotted  Lamb    .  ii.  302 

61     Thou  gracious  Head,  lo  here  are  we  ii.  92 

16    Thou  haft  made  me,  and  fhall  thy  Work  decay  i.  222 

I     Thou  haft  the  Church  appointed  once,  that  (he  ii.  14$ 

4f  Thou  haft  thyfelf  reveaPd  ii.  yS 

7  Thou  haft  told  us  long  ago  ii.  i$8 
36 f*  Thou  hidden  Love  of  God,  whofe  Height  i.  309 
75  Thou  holy  Child,  who  didft  (o  mild  ii.  278 
33  Thou  holy  fpotlefs  Lamb  of  God  ii.  20 
58  Thou  Hun>and  of  thy  Bride  fo  dear  .  ii.  278 
30    Thou,  Jefus,  art  our  King   •  i.  269 

8  Thou  Lamb  once  flain,  whofe  flaming  Eyes  ii.  62 
8  J  Thou  lightfome  Day,  the  joyful  Shine  i.  no 

13    Thou,  Lord,  by  ftrideA  Search  haft  known  i.  66 

3    Thou  Ipvelieft  Friend  ii.  75 

91     Thou  once  for  Sinners  fake  born»  Lord  Chrift  ii.  10 

48    Thou  only  true  Watchman  in  Tents,  whiiji  endure       ii.  222 

8    Thou  Saviour  my  good  Shepherd  art  if.  65 

,  5  3     Thou  pierc'd  Heart,  hear  my  Pray'r  ii.  344 

Thou  ilaughter*d  one,  thou*ft  won  the  Prize  ii.  i26 

-  39    Thou  Sours  beft  Friend,  thou  tender  Heart  ii.  15$ 

1 3/ Thou,  the  dear  Sinner  VPriend,  to  Thee  i.  216 

66    Thou  the  Virgin's  Soul's  Creator  if.  324 

5     Thou  who  from  the  Father  haft  ii.  296 

39    Thou  who  of  old  the  Leader  was  ii.  103 

j4f  Thou  who  fo  near  us  art,  more  near  ii.  214 

21     Thoa  who  this  mean  and  helplefs  Form  didS  chafe        ii.  no 

6ia  Thou  who  to  punifti  Sin  wert  flow  .  i.  136 

61     Thou  who  with  Sinners  fmitten  art  ii.  142 

5    Thou  whom  thron'd  in  Heav*n  we  know  ii.  293 

19    Thou  who'ft  the  fame  Ycfterday,  this  Day,  'and  ever    ii.  225 

8^  Thoo 
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9i  Thoufands  of  ihouiinis  ftand  around 
to    Thoaiand  times  bjr  me  be  greeted 

53  Thro'  all  the  Centuries 

8    Thus  iays  ch*  eternal  Son  of  God 
8     Thus  Simeon  (aid  :  beca^fe  my  Heart 

33    Thus  to  her  great  Spoufe  cries  the  Bride 

13^  Thy  Blood,  dear  Lord,  can  cleanfe  from  Sia 

47    Thy  Child's  Soul  hide  and  blefs 

6^     Thy  Death,  my  God,  beams  forth  a  Light 

28     Thy  Eyes,  thy  Mouth,  thy  Side 

83    Thy  Mercy  we*re  entreating 
8    Thy  Saviouv  prefsM  to  Death,  there  ran 

46    Thy  Spirit  of  Gladnefs  give  us  PowV 

Thy  Wounds  and  Blood,  my  Lord  and  God 

54^  Thy  Wounds,  Lord,  be  my  Safe-guard 

55^  Till  He  comes  the  World  is  flill 

5  Till  the  Hour  flull  come,  with  Tears 
58     Tis  certain,  by  the  genVal  Plan 

30    'Tis  done,  my  God  has  died 
8     'Tis  'Heav'n  itfelf  on  Earth  to  fee 
13^  'Tis  not  becaufe  I  fprung  from  nought 
13     *  ris  quite  Free  Grace  to  me,  my  God 
46 £  'Tis  (ure  that  awful  Time  will  come 
8  .  'Tis  true  indeed,  that  for  a  while 
13^  To  ChriA  be  now  our  Homage  paid 
83    To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghod 
;  t3  €  To  God  let  all  the  human  Race 
464  To  God  on  high  all  Glory  be 
46a  To  God  on  hieb  all  Glory  be,  andFeof 
13    To  God  the  Holy  Gboft  we  pray 

6  To  God  the  Lord  be  rendered 
16    To  Jefus  all  our  Soul  direded  is 
28    To  me  'tis  a  clear  Cafe 

17^  To  fuch  the  King  will  give  a  ICifs  of  Love 
4I  To  the  Lamb  ftain'd  with  Blood 
88     To  th'  Side  fo  looking  conftantly 
78    To  Thee,  Chrili,  our  God  and  Lord 
71     To  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  fend  my  Cries 
^4    To  You,  ye  Jefu's  Wounds,  we  pay 

54  j  Treafure  above  all  Treafures 

66    Trim  thy  Lamp,  O  Soul  betrothed 

Trinity  blefled.  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit 
13  c  'Twas  by  a(n  Order  from  the  Lord 
5     'Twas  my  unbelieving  Heart 
28    Two  Points  ought  ail  to  know 

U. 

6r     T  TNfiithom'd  Wifdom  of  our  King 
8     VJ   Unhappy  Soul,  that  diou  fliouldft  force 
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:  Tain  are  the  Hopes,  the  Sons  of  Mett 
h  *  Vain  foolifh  Men  abfordly  boaft 

W. 
*  \T  7B  all  are  Sionen 
f   W    We  aU  iodeed  were  periOi'd 
,h  We  are  chy. Heritage  indeed 

We  aik  Thee,  Saviour^  to  preferve  this  Ship 
\a  We  duly  praife  the  Father  God 
\     We  greet  each  other  io  the  Side 

We  here  io  Love  afTembled  are 

>  We  nor  to  heap  up  Wealth  do  wake 
\    We  fing  to  Thee»  Immanuel 

;     We  Sinners  feeble  do  greatly  wi(h  to  be 
;  e  We  thank  God  for  all  Gifts  from  him 
\b^€  We  thank  our  God»  the  Holy  Ghoft 
f     We  to  each  other  bear 
;     We  wi(h  from  oar  Heart  to  know  Chrift't 
\a  WeVe  on  oar  Guard  by  Day  and  Night 
;     Well  obferve,  when  Grod^s  Lamb  dear 
:.    Welcome  among  thy  chofen  Flock 

>  Welcome  Crofa  and  Tribulation 
ia  What  a  blefled  Change  1  find 

1     What  a  celefiial  Virtue's  Chaflity 

\    What  does  a  Dove  in  Crofs*s  Air 

I  c  What  drew  down  from  his  Father's  Throng 

i    What  earthly  Thiog  can  thee  annoy 

I    What  had  become  of  me 

;/  What  Heart  of  Stone  would  not  be  broke 

;/  What  helps  it  to  kill  me  each  Hour 

1 0r  e4c  What  Joy  or  Honour  could  we  havq 

t     what  is  a  Congregation-heart 

i<  What  is  it  woudded  Ueedine  Love 

\    What  Pains  poor  Souls  go  thro*  to  trace 

What  Praife  unto  the  Lamb  is  due 
\b  What  fays  a  Soul  that  now  does  tafie 

What  fhall  X  fay  now  to  thee,  gracious  Lord. 
t    What  (hall  thy  poor  Child  fay 
I    What,  Souls  dear  Hulband,  dolt  thou  love 
I    What  Stories,  of  their  Cruelty  ' 

What  to  my  Matter  (hall  I  fay 
t    Whatever  God  does»  that  is  well  done 
f  Whatever  others  do  intend  to  do 
b  *  When  Adam  fell,  the  Fraine  entire 
!*♦  When  all  thy  Mercies,  O  my  God 
,    When  at  the  Hoar  of  Sleep 

When  Birth-days  or  a  Wedding-day 
When  Chrift  hong  on  the  curfed  Tree 
When  eight  Days  came  the  filent  Lamb 
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43 '  When  Guilt  and  Shanie  are  raifing  1.  i 

13     When  I  at  Night  recline  my  Head  iL  3. 

^i     When  I  begin  clofely  to  think  upon  i.  2 

11  h  When  I  furvcy  the  wondrous  Crofs  i.  3 

J     When  I  think  how  God*s  o\vn  Lanib  it.  1 

13     When  Jefus  Chrift,  the  Son  of  God  i.  * 

23  When  Jefus  on  the  Crofs  was  found  i. 
\^g  When  Juftice  did  demand  its  Due  i.  3< 
36  e  When  Mary  wipM  her  Saviour^s  ¥ttt  i.  21 
47     When  our  dear  Jojbua^  his  Mother  (landing  ii.  21 
6 1     When  our  dear  Monarch  from  on  high  iL  i\ 

%    When  riiing  from  the  Bed  of  Death  i.  :<; 

36^  When  Shades  and  Darknefs  clothe  the  Air  i.  3: 

13     When  (hall  I  gain  my  Wedding-drefs  iL  \ 

i9    When  that  fo  troublous  Day  was  now  concluded  i.  I 

x^d  When  th'  ancient  World  God's  Patience  tried  i.  33 

7 j  When  the  Children  joyful  are  ii.  :i 

61     Whe»  the  due  Time  had  taken  place  i.  m 

13     When  the  Eternal  from  his  Throne  i.  3 

When  thou,  the  great  and  fov*reign  Creator  iL  v. 

76     When  to  Bed  retiring  ii.  }: 

13</  When  we  are  uqder  great  Diflrefs  i.  3 

21     When  we  baptize  a  Sinner  in  Chri(l*s  Death  it.  2: 

16     When  with  your  dying  Breath  1  hear  from  yoa  i.  3: 

53     Whence,  Lord  ^  from  Jofe^b\  Tomb  i;  i 

53     Whene'er  I  him  can  eat  ii.  i* 

a  I     Whene'er  the  MarUt  at  thy  Feet  I  fee  ii,  t 

Where  is  this  Infant  ?  it  is  gone  ii.  t. 

53»  Where  Righteoufnefs  doth  fay  L  % 

36^  Where  (hall  my  wondring  Soul  begin  i  J. 

I.    While  Jefus  on  the  Lap  of  Mary  lies  i.  i. 

58     Whilft  yet  the  Babe  is  in  the  Womb  iL  j 

39     Who  are  the  Cloud  of  Witnc(res  iL  i 

46     Who  dares  the  Father  God  to  fcan  iL  2; 

1 3  r  Who  grafp'd  the  Zodiack  in  his  Hand  i.  i 

24  Who  is^  like  Thee,  who  ?  u  J 
Who  is  this  mighty  Hero»  who  ?  i.  3 

10    Who  of  all  by  Nature  moved  iL  i 

Who  overcometh,  (hall  of  that  Tree  verdant  i.  i 

I  c     Who  views  the  Lamb  with  (ledfaft  Face  iL  • 

36  f  Who  would  know  Sin,  let  him  repair  i. 

I     Whofe  Soul  is  once  betroch'd^  can  ever  he  i. 

47*  Whofo  hsw  rightly  fpy'd  i. 

8    Why,  O  my  Brother,  art  thou  fad  i. 

57     Why  (hould  I  continue  grievin?  L 

Why  thus  with  Grief  opprefs'd  my  Heart  i. 

33     With  a  moft  tender  Longing  iL 

1 3     With  all  the  Pow*r  my  poor  Heart  hath  L 

39     With  dccpcft .Reverence  and  Awe  ii. 

S  39 
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Witl  Oladnefi  will  wt  t^aiung  itatut  it.  lio 

Wick  J«x  we  meditate  che  Qraoe  i.  33^ 

j;6     Witfi  mC)  in  ifie  live  ftfid  dwell  i.  220 

t>7    With  old  Servants  Boklneft  now  to  tell  thee  ii.  2j2 

53  Wiih  tender  I/yn^gt  and  Lbrc*s  Smart  ii.  171 
tj  With  Thanks  we  glory  in  thjr  Cro6  i.  196 
59    Wfrii  thee  I  lay  me  down  to  fleep.  i  28O 

With  too  deep  Relifh  never  let  me  lilce  i.  298 

ds    With  what  Bounty  and  rare  Clemeacjr  i.  214 

1}     Wit^o  oor  Huiband^f  pierced  Side  >      lu  276 

I3#  Withoot  thee,  Lord,  is  nothing  fweet  i.  136 

Wooderfol  Things  have  been  perceived  i,  1^4 
j4^  Wdttld  you  be  welt  idl  over                                   .     iL      39 

Y. 
19    *^^B  dl.  who  fire  ^onhded  b^  ^hU  pois'ndos  dtmg     9.      Bf 

J9      X    Ye  Babei  of  Grace,  bat  lately  born  ii.  3 id 

ie  Ye  blefled  Patriarchs,  praife  thi  Lord  1    '  304 

i6    Ye  bleft  Domefticks  of  tHe  flau;>hterM  Lamb  ii.  194 

69    Ye  bottomleG  Depths  of  God's  infinite  Love  ii.      8t 

19    Ye  Children,  where  do  von  dwelU  where  is  yonrGroand  ii.  316 

'  Ye  C^oleoi  and  each  laved  One  i.  146 

46^  Ye  Chriftian  Congragations  dear  i.  i7g 

67  Vc  Bled,  who  Peace  poffefs  unfhalcen  1.  io]|[ 

54  <  Ye  Hands  of  Love,  once  picrc'd  with  Naift  if;  83^ 
§0  Ye  Learners  of  the  Grace  and  Blood  ii.  iS§ 
43  Ye  open  Woiinds  and  Bruifes  jj.  ic0 
1}  Ye  Seraphim,  who  proilrate  fall  i^  313 
61  Ye  fingle  Brethreni  think  how  near  ii.  324 
61  Ye  valiant  Warriors  of  our  Train  ii^  192 
36  i  Ye  who  have  koown  th*  atoning  Blood  ii.  41 
§4  Ye  Wounds^  which  Hails  and  Scourges  tear  ii.  3 3  it 
1 1     Yoor  Thanks,  ye  Children,  to  the  Spirit  fend  IL       24 

68  Yoath  divine^  with  Staff  in  Hand  ii*  196 

Z. 

7    ^10  N\  King,  'tis  well  fo  nigh  iit  14^ 
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TABLE  of  Metres  and  Tunes. 


Conoeming  the  following  Tabkj  the  Reader  is  t9  be  a<jvertaed.  That  the  Koofces 
on  the  Left  Side  of  the  Page,  denote  the  fevera)  Metres  ;  the  Letters  «j  6,  c,  Q?& 
filjbjoinM  to  fome,  denote  fo  many  diftm^t  Tunes  for  the  fame  Mccre.  Bt  tfat 
knows  but  one  Tune,  can  nuke  that  x>ne  fervc;  but  if  he  knows  voort,  he'oa 
fuit  the  Kaiore  of  his  Subjedl  the  better. 

That  the  References  after  each  Meafure,  are  only  for  the  In^lerim,  till  a  compfat 
Book  of  Tunes  (ball  be  printed  in  Englrjh,  anfwering  to  the  Numbers  aibn- 
inentionM.  Thefe  References  ihew  where  the  Tunes  may  be  fougbc  in  the  neta- 
vthilt :  Th,  denotes  a  Tone-book  printed  by  b$  in  EngUJb  feme  Yean  ago  $  C. 
the  large  German  Book  of  Notes  now  in  Hand,  and  ihordy  to  be  pobBfii'd,  id- 
fwering  to  the  Index  of  the  German  Hymn-book ;  Rav,  Rawenfcrift't  CoHeftion  d 
Pfalm-tunes ;  Chtt*  Cbetbam^, 

That  Hymns  are  cited,  not  according^  to  the  Page  (except  where  p.  b  added)  \A 
the  Figures  they  bear  over  them. 

That  a  Metre  is  commonly  reckoned  to  confift  of  fo  many  Lines,  as  it  has  £&& 
Members  in  the  Rhyme  and  Singing,  tho*  otherwife  two  may  be  printed  ace- 
ther. 

One  Irregularity  mud  here  be  taken  notice  of,  vf».  that  fbme  of  the  Hyions  beloa|- 
ing  to  the  following  Tones,  N**  i,  14,  19,  ^S;  33tf,  3<r,  47,  54^  and  <  56, 6i<, 
69,  S3,  87,  have  a  Syllable  more,  or  a  Syllable  lefs,  in  fome  of  the  Lines,  chtt 
Others  oi.  the  fame  kind  have :  Which  was  owing  u»  this,  that  fome  of  theTiaof- 
lators  or  Authors  would  decline  ufing  double  Rhymes,  and  16  in  fonae  of  the  £l4 
Meafures  contra^ed  fucb  a  Rhyme  io<o  one  Syllable^  in  others  fubAituted  tBrn 
Sylljibles  for  it ;  and  others  again  conr^}lied  in  that  refpedl  with  the  German  Ori- 
ginal. The  Hymns  where  the  double  Rhymes  are  introduced,  fing  the  tneft  ac- 
tefding  to  the  German  Notes ;  but  thro'  Cuftom,  we  find  no  Difficulty  in  acoeo- 
modating  the  others  alfo  thereto.  It  was  a  fuppofed  Euphony  that  was  likewiie 
the  Motive  with  the  Tranflators,  to  add  a  Syllable  fometimes  to  the  two  fiit 
Lines  of  Metre  21.  tho*  at  other  Times  they  adhered  to  the  original  Meafure. 

Metre  confifting  of  II  Lines. 

1  CT^ACH  «J,  O  Uriy  thy  Crofs's  Mypry  (Part  Tl   N«  231^ 
^  Tb.  6.  G.  I. 

Of  III  Lines, 

2  O  teil  me  no  m&re  (ii.  42)  Tb.  23. 

Of  IV  Ll^en. 

3  O  Frtendy  be  thou  near  (il.  368)  Tb.  24.  G.  4. 
4a  Go  forthy  in  Spirit  go  (ii.  47)  Tb.  14. 

b  /  lift  my  Heart  to  Thee  (i.  115)  Eng.  Pfalm  tune. 

5  Thou  whcm  throrCd  in  Heaven  we  knmu  (ii.  384)  Tb-  40.  G.  9. 

6  My  Soul y  awake  and  tender  (!•  477^  G.  10. 

7  a  Saviour  of  the  Nations^  come  (i.  211)  G.  II. 
h  ^ioly  Lawk^  who  thee  receive  (ii.  30)  Tb.  1 1. 

8a  Tat> 
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TABLE    of  TUNES. 

da  Teach  me  yet  more  of  thy  blejf  Ways  (li.  75) 
The  Tears  of  ourJmmanutl    Tb.  21.  G.-  ^4, 

b  Rife^  rlfe^  mySouU  and  leave  the  Ground  (i.  566)  York- tune. 

c   ConUy  let  us  join  pur  cbearful  Songs  Tb.ao.  ilobt  0ott  iljii^  C'b^iSen. 
^^  jfb  my  dear  Heart-beloved  Lamb  (ii.  82)  G.  i  5. 

b  As  fmall  Birds  ufe^  a  Hrle  to  chocfe  (i.  445)  G.  64. 
o     CrnigregatieiHy  Cbrift's  Relation  (ii.  221)  Tb.  27.  G.  i6« 
X     Let  us  confefs  now  our  Sin's  Load  (i.  282)  G.  1 7. 
2     y^/ttj  on  thee  to  be  thinking  (f.  237)  G.  20. 
3a  ne  Saviour's  Blood  and  Rigbteoufnefs  (ii.  19)  Tb.  26.  G.  22. 

b  I  come  from  Heaven  U  declare  (i..  300}  G*  22. 

c   To  G^d  let  all  the  human  Race'  (i.  233)  c'**  Pfalm  Tune. 

d  fHfen  we  are  under  G feat  Dijlrefs  (i.  140)  Chct.  Pf.  p.  17. 

e  Is  God  withdrawing  ?  all  the  Cojl  (I.  131)  G.  22. 

f   Cbrijty  ever  la  fling  Source  of  Light  (l.  245)  G.  22. 

g  Lordfefu^  Fountain  of  my  Life  (i.  514}  G.  22. 

h  We  are  thy  Heritage  indeed. 

CbfiSs  ter  ttt'  Ifll^  Dec  \€IU  tag:.    Ger.  si. 

i    Conu^  Hcly  GSoJi^  celeflial  Dove  (i.  594) 
Jtomm  9tlt  ticl||«q>f(i  ipcdif^ec  ®ciff .    Ger.  21. 

14  My  dearejl  Saviour^  tafl  an  Eye  (ii.  142) 

Lordy  Ihavefinn'dy  andfuch  the  Sum  (i.  410)  Tb.  17.  G.  26. 
Some  Hymns  of  thU  Meifure  (When  without  double  Rhymes)  and  of  th^ 
next  too,  may  be  fun^  to  Tune  13  f. 

15  How  richj  how  happy  is  a  Soul  (ii.  161)  Tb.  22.  G.  29. 
162   Far  greater  than  one  thought  or  could  fuppofe  (ii.  64)  G.  32. 

b  Sinners  Redeemer ^  whom  we  inly  love  (ii.  233)  Tb.  3. 
17a  Soul  J  come  honour  thy  dear  Kingy  a4ore  him  (ii.  132)  G.  30. 

b  To  fuch  the  King  will  give  a  Kifs  of  Love  (ii.  62)  Tb.  i. 
18     Dear  Jefu^  wherein  wert  thou  to  be  blamed  (i.  223)  G.  36. 
J9     I  glory  in  nothing  but  in  the  Wounds  bloody  (i.  6:52) 
He  Children^  where  do  ye  dwells  &c.  Tb.  28.  G.  39. 

.Of  V  Lines. 
20a  Jefuj  all  Praife  is  due  to  thee  (i.  213)  Tb.  5.  G.  50. 

b  Rejoice^  thou  LamF s  beloved  Bride  (ii.  174)  G.  54* 
21     Moft  tmthy.  Spirit^  Guide  of  Jefu' s  Train  (ii.  1 80) 

tim  our  Rej'  eft  to  the  Holy  Ghoft  (i.  228)  Tb.  4.  G.  58. 

•d   2  22  O 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


TABI.E   of    TUNES. 
2%    O  tbiu  diorift  Brid£grii9m^  fiaughler^i  Lamb  (it.  2S3)  Tb.  i^ 
23     When  Jffui  m  \U  Qrpfi  w^^fi^  ^^*  <6l)  G,  5|.       [G.  ^ 

Of  VI  Lines. 

»4    £/i/fr  ?/•  /*F  rrtf/«  (11.  333)  Tb.  36.  G.  68. 

25  How  amiablt  (i.  269) 

^  tt;/^ /r<?OT  tftfr  Heart  (ii.  53)  G.  69. 

The  Utter  is  right,  as  to  the  Number  of  ^yllaUM  la  liie  34  yac 

26  7*^  W(^^  Armies  (ii.  393)  G,  70. 

27  Devoutly  and  loving  (i.  219} 

28  2)^^r  Zr^Tw*,  m  me  fulfil  (li.  86) 

O  whither  Jhall  I  fy  {x,  447)  Tb.  46.  G.  75. 
^9     How  happy  is  the  Heart  (ti.  55}  CKlvtii'^  Pfalm  TuaiB* 

30  Thou^  Jefiiy  art  Qur  King  (1.461)  Tb.  8. 

31  My  Lord  at  eight  Dqys  old  hegaft  to  bleed  (i.  387) 
32a   Abba  Father^  hear  thy  Child  (i.  ^55)  G.  8a. 

See  aUb  Tune  7  and  45. 
b  God*s  Son  once  defcending  (i.  ^49)  G.  72. 
33a  My  wounded  Prince^  enthroned  on  high  (ii.  j-ij) 

OPPorldy  Attention  lend  it  (i.  442)  Tb.47.  G.  7§. 
b  Jefuy  whofe  GracA  infpires  thy  Priefts  (ii.  pag.  373)  G,  9a, 

34  Deareji  Jejuy  we  are  here  -(i,  432)  G.  84. 
Blefi  our  Going  out^  O  God. 

35  God  the  Lord  of  the  Creation  (i.  478)  G-  89. 
36a   Our  Father  Mf ho  from  Heaven  above  (i.  1 5^) 

ibink  on  thy  Son's  fo  bitter  Death  (i.  218)  G.q6.  cxil»k  pt  Rav, 
b  He  who  was  laugh* d  at  on  the  Tree  ii.  p.  351.  Tb.43.  G.  co» 
c   Now  I  have  found  the  Ground  wherein  (if.  106) 

He  that  confides  in  his  Creator  (i.  471)  G.  106. 

37  Come  hither^  faith  our  Utffed  Lord  (i.  15 1)  G.  94. 

38  Hiarfs  Delight  and  highefi  Pleafure  (!•  659.)  G.  95. 

39  Jefu^  our  glorious  Hec^d  and  Chief  (ii.  3}  Tb,  38,  Q.  97, 

Of  VII  Lines. 

40  Fatberj  Lord  of  Mercy  (i.  290)  G.  122. 

41  O  what  fiveetefi  Storos  of  Grace  (ji,  364)  G.  124- 

42  Cbrijly  that  only-begotten  (I.  335)  G,  125. 
45     /f  that  my  deare/i  Brother  (ii.  353)  Tb,  35,  G.  126. 


HH 
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0  Lanihof  God  our  Saviour  (L  217)  Q.  127* 

Now  give  Tbanksy  ji  Old  and  Young  (i.  316)  Q,  128. 

ffi  God  on  high  all  Glory  be  (i.  187)  Tb.  37.  G.  132. 

Our  iDhole  Salvation  does  d^pemf  (i.  306)  G.  X32. 

That  Covenant  of  Blood  (ii.  25)  Tb.33.  G.  i2r.  In  d aid,  &c: 

Thou  only  true  JVatchmoH  in  Tents  which  endure  (ii.  289)  G.  ijj* 

Of  VUI  Imts. 
How  we're  lov*J  hy  Jeft^s  (ii.  1 87)  Tb.  39.  G/141.] 
Look  on  me^  thy  Servant  fa  IP  n  (L  631)  G.  149, 
Eternal  Love  decreed  (ii.  23.) 

Jn  ancient  Church  we  fee  (ii.  p.  J59.  fee  alfo  Hymn  361.)  G.  37. 
Whene*er  him  I  can  eat  (ii.  169)  G.  I46» 
0  Heady  Jo  full  of  Bruifes  (i.  222)  G.  151. 
Farewel  henceforth  for  tzur  (i.  4Ji) 
Grant  in  the  Bottom  of  mf  Hearty  Tb.  34.  G.  151. 
fFhai  is  it  J  wsunded  bleeding  Uve  (ii.  238,  zd  MetO  Tb«  1 6b 
Thy  Wounds^  Lord^  be  my  Safeguard  (i.  3^4;) 
Keep  us  in  true  and  living  Faith j  Tb.  31.  G.  151. 
Chriji^  our  blejfed  Saviour  (i.  165)  G.  I52, 

Sef  alfo  Tune  5. 
Jefu*s  Sujpringsy  Pain,  and  Peaib  (i.  164)  G.  152; 
O  thou  Bridegroom  of  the  Soul  (ii.  154)  Tb.  49.  G.  155. 
Why  Jhould  J  continue  grieving  (i.  473)  G.  157,  .  . 

The  Sabbath  is  for  Man^  that  he  (ii.  376)  G.  159* 
With  Thee  t  lay  me  dcms  to  JUep  (i.  481)  G.  164. 
Thouf and  Times  by  me  he  greeted  (i.  22 1 )  G.  165. 
Unfatbonfd  Wifdom  of  oitr  King  (it.  193) 
Tlmt  wh$  t^  puniJhSin  wert  Jlofsf  (i.  239)  Tb.  13.  G.  166. 
Tho/i  that  do  place  their  Confidence  (i,  130)  prop.  Pfalm- tunc* 
Com^^  HolyGh^Jty  come  Lord  our  God  (L  231)  G.  203. 
O  the  Love  wherewith  pm  loved  (i.  627)  G.  167. 
Few  in  former  Times  could  venture  (ii.  167}  iSid. 
Jefuy  Source  of  my  Salvation  (i.  449}  G.  i68. 
Afy  G^d  bow  vafi  a  Glory  has  (i.  455)  G.  172. 
Trim  thy  Lamp^  O  Soul  betrothed  {u  468)  G.  i;$. 

Verfet  of  4  Lines  are  either  fuag  to  a  fart  of  tba  Time*  or  two  uki^ 
.  Cogptber. 

67   Only 
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67  Only  maichlefs  Hearty  this  Jhall  he  for  me  (ii.  454)  G-  iSj. 

68  Rljiy  exalt  the  Majefty  (ii.  179)  Tb.  2,  G.  205. 

69  ]^  hottomUfs  Depths  ofGodts  infinite Ltrve  (ii.  1  26)  Tb.  48. G.2 
79  O  7^,  'fire  whefe  Radiation  (i.  623)  G.  183. 

Of  IX  Lincf. 

71  O  ChrtJI^  myfweeteft  Life  and  Light  (i.  444)  G-  200. 

72  God  is  our  Refuge  in  Diftrefs  (i.  319)  Tb.  7.  G.  J99. 

73  May  God  he  gracious  to  us  here  (i.  123)  Tb,  29,  G.  2OL 

74  Hofy  Side-woundy  pierced  Pleura  (ii.  447) 

Of  X  Lines. 

75  Lamhy  Lamhj  0  Lamh  (ii*  235)  Tb.  15.  G.  206. 

76  Jefusy  Source  of  Gladnefs  (i.  440)  G.  208.  {Bloody  Recem^ 

77  My  Gody  thoufeeji  them  fiying  (ii.  243)  G.  209. 

78  J  noble  Child,  the  Child  of  God  (ii.  336)  G.  215. 

79  A  Lamb  goes  forthy  and  hears  the  Guilt  (i.  446)  G.  216. 

80  This  tranfient  World  is  not  our  Home  (ii.  41)  Tb.  36. 

8 1  He  who  not  rightly  inly  (ii.  224)  G.  195. 

OfXILinca. 

82  Ave,  Spoufe  tenderfy  (ii.  436} 

Of  XII  Lines. 

83  Tljy  Mercy  we*re  ifiireating  (i.  5^03)  G.  226. 

84  How  bright  appears  the  Morning- ftar  (i.  450)  Tb.  42.  G.  22I 

85  O  fefuy  Source  of  calm  Repofe  (i.  462)  cxiii*^  Pialm  Tune. 

Of  XIV  Lines. 

86  Gody  our  Fathery  dwell  within  (i.  1 86)  fome  Lines  repeated. 
Satan  I  renouncoy  his  Ways  (i.  J99),G.  Z33. 

87  Thanks  be  toTheCy  thou fiaughter'd Lamb {\u  J40)  Tb.44.G.2i 

Of  XV  Linek 

88  0  my  Hetfrfi  kvely  fefus  dear  (iL  357) 

Of  XVI  Lines. 

89  SanSlify  thy  Congregation  (ii.  223) 

*  Laftl/y  in  the  old  Tuno^book,  N**  45,  it 

90  O  Je/uy  thee  wt^Ufs. 

O  Cody  we  praife  theey  and  we  own  (i.  209) 

^  Comes 
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Concerning  Metre  90,  it  is  to  be  obfervM,  that  moft  of  the  Hymns  belonging  thefc* 
to«  when  they  are  fung  in  the  filemn^  Manner  (and  where  the  Affembly  has  all 
thofe  Tunes  at  Command)  are  fung,  in  'different  Parts  of  them,  to  different 
Tones,  according  to  the  facceffive  Variation  of  the  Matter  itfeif.  Here  foUow» 
a  Table  with  regard  to  each. 

I.  The  Hymn,  The  Pnfhee  wf  pncUnm,  Part  II.  N*  J79.  The  whole  Beginning 
(or  Allocution)  is  fung  to  Tune  90.  Verfe  1—4  to  Tune  i^a,  S*— 7.to  x^i* 
S  to  36fl.     9  to  13^.     10,  II  to  13^.     IX— 14  to  i3tf.     15,  16  to  13/. 

n.  Praife  to  Ekaion's  Root,  N*  3S2,  The  Beginfling,  and  till  Ver.  9,  to  Tune  90* 
10—15  to  13/.     16—20  to  lib, 

III.  Lord  Cod,  by  us  be  bltft,  N^  383.  The  Beginning,  to  Tune  90.  Ver,  1—3  to  ijdw 
4,  5  to  X  3  f.  6  ;  then  7  and  the  firft  half  of  9  ;  then  8  and  the  Janer  half  of  9 
(which  are  wrong  printed  in  the  ffff/r^)  make  r^rirVerfes  to  Tune  360.  xo»  ir 
to  13*.     laf  to  13/. 

IV.  Lord  Cod,  tby  Praife  w  Jhg,.  N"  388.  The  Beginning,,  and  till  Ver.  3,  to 
Tune  90.  4—6  to  13*1.  7—9  to  13^.  10  to  13*.  11,  la  to  i3f.  13,  i^r 
to  13/. 

V.  TboM  Cod's  unffotted  Lamb,  N^  39  s.  The  Beginning  to  Tune  90.  Ver.  j,'  % 
to  i3«.     3  to  i3f.     4—6  to  13/. 

VJ.  Tie  Dauibten  Rev*rtnudo,  N**  394.  The  Beginning  to  Tune  90.  Ver«'.i— 3^ 
to  134.  4,  5  to  13^.  6>  7  to  13^.  8—10  to  ly  or  /.  jx,  ji  to  I3r.  13,  14 
to  13*.     15,  16  TO  13/.     17,  x8  to  13A,     19  toi3y! 

Alfo  that  Hymn,  0  Cbr^,  thou  Dt^  mft  bri^,  N^  337.  The  Beginning  to  Tone  90* 
Ver,  X— 5  to  13^.     6—10  to  13^,     11— 15  to  13/.     j^  17  to  i^b. 

Since  In  this  Book  there  occur  fingle  Inflances  of  fsveral  Metres. more,  the  proper 
Tunes  whereof  are  in  themfelves  as  good  as  thofe  above  fpeqified  (which  ha4 
the  Preference  only  for  the  greater  Number  of  Hymns  icompofed  to  them  j)  we  wiD^ 
however,  juA  poiai  out  the  chief  of  thefe  alfo. 

Of  III  Lines. 
That  God  eternally  be  bteji  (i.  N**  257)  G,  J. 
J  bleeeUng  Heart  1  will  prejent  to  Thee  (i.  490) 
The  Day  does  n9W  dark  Nigbt  diffel  (i.  %%%),  G.  ^38, 
Lit  us  fsng  joyful  and  unan^moufy  (i.  247)  G.  242. 

^       Of  IV  Lines. 
Created  High  pn eft ^  Saviour  Chrift  (I.  4597  G.  I2. 
T7>e  Lord  our  God  and  Father  blefs  (i.  2^7)  G.  260. 
If  Heavens  and  Earths  there  were  innumeraUe,  C^cDlr  lifttt  hn  cnf  tf 

ctlilttngeii  (i.  672)  G.28» 
O  dear  ChriJIians^  as  *tis  needful^  wou*dye  (i.  153.  See  alfo  i.  273) 

[G.31. 

Andy  which  may  be  called  1 31^ 

Midi  with  usj  OJefu  dear  (i.  33^)  G.  22. 

Of 
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Of  V  Lines. 
O  Griff  if  Heart  (i.  JOI )  G.  45. 
Chrift^  and  *tis  no  Wonder  (u  260)  G.  47. 
S»  milaflchbljj  whf^  poor  Hiaft  (u  141.  aifo  i.  317)  G.  3Ca 
Jtty  Ufi  I  now  to  God  feftgn  (i.  313)  G.  52. 
In  y^i  NamM  I  am  commencing  (ii  219)  G.  55. 

Of  VI  Lm«. 
^ever  will  I  part  withChriJl  (i.  466)  G.  83, 
Great  God^  in  thee  I  put  my  Truft  (i.  118)  G.  93. 
titdjefu^  hlejfid  Prince  of  Peace  (i.  311)  G,  129  J. 
^ite  alone^  and  yet  not  lonely  (i,  680)  G.  197. 
tbantjgiving^  Honour^  Praife^  and  Might  (i,  6i8)  G.  101. 
Wberi  it  thee  htfant  f  it  is  gone  (ii.  161)  G.  102. 
Stiipendais  Lo/vcj  that  Ifofoon  Jho&ld  be  (i.  503,  alfo  i.  519} 
AfySoloinon»  thy  Hud  and  gracious  Scepter  (1.622)  6.114. 
the  Cbefuhim  ef  God  (i.  4 J  4)  Q.  319. 
Tb$  Time  now  loots gbaflfy  (i.  272)  G.  3 1  ^« 
O  Jifuy  who  now  free  (i,  552)  G.  321. 

Of  VII  Lines. 
Chrift  was  to  Death  ahafed  (i.  225)  G.  1 54; 
Jefusj  Author  of  Salvation  (ii.  14)  Q.  130. 
O  Lord^  afford  thy  Light  (t.  641)  G.  123. 
The  Night  comes  apaee  (i.  293)  G.  120. 

Of  Vm  Lines. 
Thou  God^s  heloved  lamb  (i.  629)  G.  147* 
Jefus  is  ntf  Light  mefi  fmr  (i.  630)  Gi  i56» 
Chofen  Souls  who  now  ajhnhle  (H.  326)  G.  t6t. 
i&ifo^  my  Spirit^  betp  with  Jay  (i.  437^  alio  i.  678;  G.  16^ 
Ah  I  Confcienccf  Confcience^  uAenllook  (i.  391) 
Go,  goy  my  Heart,  smto  the  tFrnUs  of  Jefus  (L  633^  alfeS.f 

the  faaie  Metre)  G.  1 88. 
This  Impulfe  fo  gentle,  this  MeiVitam  fi  fiJueet  (i.  55!)  G.  iS6. 
Who  enercomethy  JhaU  of  that  Tree  verdant  (i.  180)  Q.  189. 
The  Ojrifiian's  Life  inward  difplays  its  bright  SpUndvr  (i.  620}  &> 
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fiwf  tUiUf  O  Ltrdy  art  thou  tfy  PeopU  leading  (i  671}  G.  193. 
O  Jwiit  Condiiiony^  ^fpy  Living  (i.  658)  G.  184. 
iLet  utfray  ruw^  toith  Hearths  t)efire  (i.  274)  G,  3^1. 

As  Metre  6zr  may  be  conJSdered 
ShiwPity^  L9rd^  O  Lord  forglvi  (I.  xito)  G.  434. 

f  ot  Med-e  4  above,  vifheA  doubled>  fee  Tunes  ih  Tb.  3I  And  4i« 

Of  IX  Lines. 
Cofne  noWf  O  tord^efu  (ii  252)  G.  44.9* 
in  Thee  akney  Lord  Jefus  Chri/l  (i.  3b8)  G.  202. 
^Tbg  Eyejees  JVater^  nothing  more  (i.  303)  G.  2oi» 

OF  X  Lines* 
hearejl  Lamb^  thy  Wounds fo  hleffed  (ii.  22)  G.  2Tr. 
uhou  Jlaughter'^d  one^  thou  ft  won  the  Prize  (ii.  172)  G- 217. 
O  tuerlafting  God,  thy  Blood  (ii.  it) 

Trinity  hlejfed^  Father^  'Son^  andSplril  (1.  205,  two  Verfes  together) 
JHow  well  am  /,  thou  my  Souti  L«ver  (i.  62i)  G;  218^       [G-.  220. 
Shan^t  I  ftng  to  my  Creator  (i.  142)  G.  214* 
Ttry  IFounds  and  Blood  (ii.  24) 

Of  Xt  Lin«s. 
iel^i  toe  all  in  our  Lord  God  (i.  1 85}  Q.  4651 

Of  XII  Lines. 
O  God  (Oir  Ltrdy  thy  divine  Word  (i.  307)  G.  42  j. 
Jefu,  L^rd,  fo  gteat  and  glorious  (ii.  226)  0*230. 
^ee^  Lord^  I  love  with  fdcred  Awe  (i.  31I)  G.  2^2. 
Innocent  Lamb^  thou  tnewft  thy  Enemies  Plot  (i.  389), 

Of  XIII  Lines. 
Te  Cbofen  and  edth  faved  One  (i.  261)  G*  4864 

Of  XIV  Lines. 
Praife  our  God  gracious  (i.  ^164)  G#  49I. 

Tbefe  are  chiefly  the  remaining  Metres.  It  U  left  at  Difcretion^  trhen  an 
&/illiJb  Tune-book  ihiiU  be  printed,  wheiher  at  lead  the  Tunes  of  Come 
of  thefe,  which  ihaU  be  judgM  the  beft  and  moit  iaeceflary,  if  not  of  all, 
ihould  not  be  fubjoin*d  ? 

And  then  Oiould  efpecially  for  Metre  %,  or  common  Eights  and  Siz*s,  one 
or  tw#  more  of  the  SttgU/b  Pfaloi- tunes  be  added. 

♦c  ExfJa^^ 
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jf^B,  jignus  Dti,  All  hail^  thou  Lamb  of  God^  Ave,  tdtm  Jameimm,  HiS,  Aoi 
•"  wounded  Side.  ^p«,  Age  or  Period.  Mert^ith^  the  Book  of  Cea^ 
DO^um,  faSIum,  No  fooner  0iid  than  done.  Efflsvit  aMmumj  He  gave  up  the  Ghod. 
f  m  tntium,  Nmen  gentium,  Caufa  eatifarum.  Being  of  Beings,  God  of  the  Natksai, 
Caufe  of  Caufes.  Gkria  Pleuree,  Glory  to  the  Holy  Side.  GratU  fohrue  ^tuse^  Hii 
ye  that  are  endowed  with  Grace.  U  npturi,.  Not  a  Similitndey  boc  the  Thins  IdUC 
In  preefepio^  In  the  Manger.  Kjrie  eleefin.  Lord  have  Mercy.  Uom  eraa  uti  mm  erti^ 
There  never  was  a  Time  when  thou  didft  not  exift.  PaBim,  Govenant*  Primmit 
(in  Sfanifi)  a  Minifter  who  has  intimate  Admiflion  to  hit  Mailer.  RmaA  T^aMi 
Spirit  of  God.    Sbm^bampbtajb,  tmutterable  Name,    Zm»  living  Beings. 

NOT  J  N  D  J. 

nr  H  E  laft  Page  of  the  Preface^  at  the  Bottom,  dele  HYMNS.      The  ^Word  ite 
^    next  fpllows  is  PART  I.  &e,   unlefs  tho  Binder  here  iofert  the 


part  I.  p.  65,  the  German  Line  over  Pf.  xxvxi.  relates  only  to  the  Tnne.  Page  3x1. 
c  a.  1.  u/r.  read  Tby  H»frand  made  jar  Ught.  Part  11.  page  15.  c  a.  I.  »».  add  rf- 
tet—tby  Wtfi,  (See  ¥.om,  vi.  17,  18.  PbiL  iv.  13.  being  the  oppofite  •£  JKov.viL  15.) 
Page  274.  Hymn  361.  may  very  well  be  fang  to  Tune  i,  but  if  to  Tane  52^  tilea 
premife  as  the  firft  Verfe,  *T<i  dene  /  (the  Semi  wiff  cry)  w^  Eyes  difimfer  tht  Pdm^ 
branch  Ccmpany,  Probatieu^s  vuer :  Faith,  in  his,  &c.  and  thus  join  two  Vorfes  always 
together.  Page  293.  in  Hymn  383.  Ver.  7,  S,  9.  if  the  Lines  be  tranTpofed  ai 
pnention'd  in  the  Table  of  Tunes,  then  read,  0  tend  and  aid  as,   Sec*     Page  36S. 

C.  I.  1.  15.  fn  JVitnefs  Hearts. Page  373.  c.  1.  J.  40.    My  new  Bli/x 1.  41.  Tfy 

Wounds When  Hymns  have,  through  Overiight,  been  placed  out  of  tbdr  duo 

Clafs  and  Age,  (t  has  ufually  been  remarked  $  whereto  add  Part  I.  K^  660.  (wluch 
ought  to  have  fonow*d  next  after  392.)  and  perhaps  N*  216.  Table  of  ADtbems. 
firfl  Page»  in  the  Note,  read  They  eon  be  chanted  ro— and  in  the  .^phajbetical  IxideZj 
before  r^t  Hy^n^  Cew*  //<>^(?^»  cel^ial  p^e^  pat  s^i. 
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Sy  the  Brethren  have  been  fublijh*d^  from  time  t$  Time^ 
and  fold  by  J.  Bcecroft,  Bookfeller  in  Lombard-ftrcet,  the 
fillowing  Booh. 

J,    \  Manual  of  DoAriney  in  the  Foron  of  Queftlon  and  Anfwtr. 

II.  Sixteen  Difcourfes  on  ye/m  CMfi  our  Lord,  or  on  tbe  Second  Ar- 
ticle of  the  Creed  ;  preach'd  by  the  Ordinary  of  the  Brethren't  Churches^ 
9X  Berlin,    ad  Edition,     la^ 

III.  NiDOt  on  important  Sabje^  in  RellgioB;  at  Fitiir-IaMe  Chz^l, 
Lvmhn,     1 2^. 

IV.  Maxims  concifely  extra£led  from  (ieveral  Volomes  in  German^  of) 
the  Difconrfes  of  the  prefent  Ordinary  afon^faid.     8^. 

V.  An  Account  of  the  Dodrine,  Manners,  Liturgy*  and  Idiom^  of 
tbe  Umtas  fratrum.     2P. 

VI.  Difconrfes  or  Difiertattons  upon  the  AugAurgCnnfeJUint^  which 
Is  the  Brethren's  Confeffion  of  Faith.     12^. 

VII.  The  Ordinary  of  the  Brethren  his  fhort  and  peremptory  Remarks 
on  the  Manner  wherein  he  has  hitherto  been  treated  in  Cootroverfies. 
Tnuiflated  from  the  Girmem  Drefden  Edition.     8"^. 

VIII.  A  modeft  Plea  for  the  Church  of  the  Brethren,    8^ 

IX.  Tbe  Cafe  of  the  Reprefentatives  of  the  Umtas  Frairum^  with  re« 
gard  CO  their  Conduct  in  this  Country  under  Mifreprefentation.     8^ 

Alfo  the  Cafe  of  their  United  Brethren* 
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